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      PREFACE

      
        When we read or hear about the felonious killing of a police officer, whose job it is to maintain law and order on our behalf, the initial reaction is one of being stunned by the senseless waste of human life and the callousness of the killer. Such atrocities would once have been headline news in the papers but in today’s busy world this is now not always the case. And after a few days the matter is often forgotten.
      

      
        Older readers may recall the murder of PC Miles in 1952 by Christopher Craig and Derek Bentley. It was Craig who fired the fatal shot but, owing to his age, received life imprisonment whilst his accomplice, Bentley, arrested by police just minutes prior to the officer’s murder, was hanged for the crime. It was a crime often been cited in arguments against hanging.
      

      
        We may similarly recall the shooting of WPC Yvonne Fletcher in 1984, whose murder by diplomatically protected Libyans so angered the Nation and indeed most of the civilised world. It was a senseless murder, made worse by the fact that the killer could not legally be brought to justice. Yvonne was also the first woman officer to be murdered on duty.
      

      
        But can we recall the killing of Inspector Bradley or PC Dennis Smith or Assistant Chief Constable Robert Thomson? Probably not. So, to ensure the heroic actions of these and other police officers in mainland Britain are never forgotten,
         
        They Paid the Ultimate Price 
        brings together the background to over two hundred police murders over the period 1703 to 2024.
      

      
        The author makes no effort to glorify the killers. The glory and our gratitude go to those who died on our behalf maintaining law and order in mainland Great Britain. Regretfully they paid the Ultimate Price.
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      They Paid the Ultimate Price

      Constable Cooper

      Mayfair, London, May 1703

      
        Today’s fashionable residential area of Mayfair in London’s City of Westminster is a far cry from what it was in the 1700s. Its name is derived from the May Fair that was held annually from the sixteenth century up until 1809. The Fair was an event of merry-making which naturally led to drinking and debauchery. It was also an event much frequented by thieves and prostitutes.
      

      
        The May Fair gained such a bad reputation that Queen Anne issued her proclamation for the clearing up of this and similar ports of London. It was here in 1703 that the first recorded murder of a police or ‘peace’ officer took place.
      

      
        Constable Cooper and some of his colleagues had been instructed by the Justices to suppress the event. As they made their way to the scene about thirty men stood defiantly ahead of them. The officers tried in vain to restore law and order but the fighting was getting out of hand and soon bricks and stones were being hurled at them. Some of the officers were injured and in the skirmish that followed Constable Cooper was stabbed in the stomach with a sword by a man named Thomas Cook. The Constable died from his wounds four days later.
      

      
        Thomas Cook, a prize-fighter, managed to escape from the scene and fled to Ireland. Cook had started his working life as an apprentice butcher in London. He never liked the job and after a couple of years ran away. He then worked for a gentleman named Needham who was Page of Honour to King William III. Cook’s mother wanted him to return to Gloucester to his father’s shop and resume his career as a butcher, which he did, remaining for some time. He next turned his hand to running an inn but again found it a career he did not like. He became a grazier (a feeder of cattle for the market) but history soon repeated itself and he moved to London to be a prize-fighter.
      

      

      
        If Cook had not boasted of his crime whilst in Ireland he might have got away with the Constable’s murder. However, his bragging was overheard in a public house and several heard how he had killed the officer at the May Fair. He was arrested and taken into custody at Chester from where he was transferred by writ of habeas corpus to London. Tried at the Old Bailey, he was convicted of murder and sentenced to death. On 21 July 1703, Cook was taken from Newgate Prison to the Tyburn. On the journey there, however, at High Holborn, a reprieve arrived for him until the following Friday so he was returned to Newgate. A further reprieve was delivered the following Friday but, on 11 August 1703, justice was done and Thomas Cook was executed at Tyburn.
      

      ***

      Constable George Linnel

      Northampton, 1789

      
        Mr Gordon, a surgeon and apothecary, decided to move his business and family from London to the Parish of Pattishall in Northamptonshire. Although successful at his work he was frowned upon and resented by his neighbours, mainly because he was still regarded as a foreigner and not a native of those parts. He often found himself involved in quarrels, and soon a Justice’s warrant was taken out on him on a framed charge of assault. When Constable Linnel went to Mr Gordon’s home to arrest him, the door was opened by Mrs Gordon and her son Thomas. Mrs Gordon told the officer her husband was not at home and this the son confirmed. The Constable didn’t believe them but decided to retire from the scene and seek assistance. He returned soon afterwards with some neighbours and tried a forced entry. Their way was barred by Mrs Gordon and Thomas, who had now armed himself with a gun.
      

      

      
        When the crowd, which had now gathered to witness the arrest, started to throw stones at the windows, Mrs Gordon shouted to her son to fire, which he did, immediately killing the Constable. Mrs Gordon and son Thomas were then apprehended by the crowd. They were both later tried and found guilty of the Constable’s murder. Baron Thompson, however, who had presided on the bench, noticed that the mother had been indicted as accessory before the fact. With the evidence turning out that she was the principal, he had doubts as to whether Mrs Gordon had been correctly convicted and decided to reserve the case for the opinion of the twelve Judges who, after great debate, confirmed the son’s sentence but judged the indictment against the mother wrong. Mrs Gordon was released but Thomas was sentenced to death.
      

      
        Thomas Gordon was to be reprieved three times, and popular opinion was that his pardon would not be long in coming. It never came and on 17 August 1789 he was hanged at Northampton.
      

      ***

      Constable David Price

      Bow Street, London, 1795

      
        The routes into and out of London were frequent haunts for highwaymen seeking rich pickings from travellers. One such highwayman was Lewis Jeremiah Abershaw, known also as Jerry Avershaw. Born in Kingston upon Thames, Surrey, Abershaw, originally a postillion, became a highwayman at the age of seventeen. His hunting ground was around the area of Putney Heath and Wimbledon Common. An informer ‘shopped’ Abershaw to the Authorities and told them he could be found at the Three Brewers Public House in Southwark.
      

      
        When Constables David Price and Bernard Turner, both Bow Street Runners, entered the inn, Abershaw drew his pistol and fired as they advanced towards him. Price died straight away; Turner received a bullet to the head but was not fatally injured.
      

      
        Abershaw was caught soon after the incident and stood trial in Croydon on 30 July 1795. Turner had recovered sufficiently from his wound to give evidence against Abershaw. Unfortunately there was a flaw in the murder indictment and the charge was declared invalid. Nevertheless Abershaw was sentenced to death for the attempted murder of Constable Turner. When the Judge, Mr Baron Perryn, had donned his black cap to pass the sentence of death, Abershaw mimicked him by putting on his own hat. Back in his cell he painted scenes on the walls of some of his robberies.
      

      
        Abershaw, just twenty-two years of age, was hanged at Kennington Common on Monday, 3 August 1795 together with another murderer, John Little. At his execution he held a flower between his teeth and kicked off his boots, apparently wishing to disprove his mother’s prophecy that he would die with them on. He acted the fool from the time of his imprisonment right up to his execution, and appeared totally unrepentant. His body was put on a gibbet at Putney Common. Such was his reputation that thousands came to view his body and it was necessary for a Bow Street Runner to guard the body overnight.
      

      ***

      Master Lumper Gabriel Franks

      Marine Police, Wapping, London, 16 October 1798

      
        Whilst highwaymen and footpads were causing a threat to travellers’ safety on the roads, looting abounded on the River Thames. As soon as barges and sailing ships tied up alongside London’s wharves, most of their crews started to systematically pilfer the goods as they were lowered from the boats onto the quay. Silks, tobacco, and coal, all disappeared en-route to their rightful owners.
      

      

      
        In 1798, Dr Patrick Colquhoun, a Magistrate at Queen’s Square, Westminster, with the assistance of John Harriott J.P., submitted a plan to the Government for the formation of a body of men to bring these law-breakers to justice and law and order back on the River. These plans for a Marine Police Force were accepted and on 2 July 1798 the first Thames Police Office was opened at Wapping, with Dr Colquhoun as a non-stipendiary Superintending Magistrate and Harriott as a Resident Magistrate.
      

      
        These police were made up of a Superintending Surveyor, Surveyors or Inspectors, whip and quay guards and watermen or Constables. The Press was informed of its existence and notices were placed along the wharves. Crime had for so long been a part of life on the Thames that the public regarded the new Marine Police Force as an intrusion into their liberties.
      

      
        The first struggle between the Marine Police and the public occurred during the afternoon of its first day in existence. Some labourers were seen carrying sacks of coal ashore from one of the ships. The Marine Police told them to take them back or face the consequences. The labourers pointed out it was their ‘right’ to carry as much coal ashore as they could. It was, they said, a prerequisite of their job. Harriott was adamant however and a fight ensued resulting in several of the coal humpers being dealt with later by the magistrate in the new Police Office. These soon made their feelings known to their friends, and for some time there were many skirmishes between police and crews.
      

      
        There is little doubt that appalling poverty and bad housing conditions were the reason for many of these River thefts. The two magistrates dealt with many cases each day and crime decreased drastically during the initial weeks of the Marine Police Force. But hatred for them reached a peak on 16 October 1798. At about 8.30p.m. a crowd of several hundred many of them drunk and armed with sticks descended on the courtroom. Hurriedly the magistrates and about six police officers barred the windows and doors. Unable to gain access, the mob threw stones and pulled up the pavement stones, which they also threw at the shuttered windows. It was an ugly scene and the officers inside knew that if the mob were to gain entry, it would be the end of them.
      

      

      
        Harriott gave instructions for the police firearms to be loaded and ordered the officers to fire on the crowd. It was only when one of the ringleaders, a coal heaver, was shot dead that the mob retreated away from the Office. Colquhoun then opened the door and he and his officers moved into the street where he read the Riot Act. The crowd responded by shooting one of the officers, wounding him in the palm of his hand. Another officer, who was nearer to the rioters then ran back to his colleagues saying he had been shot. He was Gabriel Franks, a Master Lumper, recruited to deal with organising the labour. Although not technically a police officer, he had stood by his colleagues when under attack. Taken to hospital he died soon afterwards.
      

      
        Several shots from the police forced the crowd to disperse and, with the aid of the Wapping and Union Volunteer Corps, peace returned to the neighbourhood. It was reported that had it not been for the intervention of the Volunteers the outcome might have been quite different.
      

      
        A reward of £100 was offered by the London Gazette but the officer’s murderer was never discovered. However, one of the ringleaders, James Eyers, was deemed to have been one of those who instigated the riot, and therefore responsible for Frank’s death. He was executed, whilst others were sentenced to terms of hard labour or transportation.
      

      ***

      Parish Constable Henry Trigg

      Berden, Essex, 25 March 1814

      
        Henry Trigg was, by trade, a shoemaker. He lived next to Berden Hall. At night he slept on the ground floor of his shop whilst his elderly parents slept upstairs. He was also given the job of being a Parish Constable, a non-fulltime job but, when required, would have had to go on duty.
      

      

      
        Just before midnight of 25 March, Trigg thought he could hear someone rummaging around in his shop. Notifying his parents, he and his father then went down into the shop where they found two men. Trigg tackled the smaller of the two men hitting him with his staff. The other man then attacked the father, firing a gun. The bullet missed but caused the Trigg to move back. This gave enough time for the smaller man to get to his feet. At the same time the second man fired another shot. This time the bullet found its mark, going into the Constable’s heart. He died immediately.
      

      
        The two men were Thomas Turner and William Pratt, both from Stortford. Whilst visiting the village they had noticed the large amount of leather in Trigg’s shop. Both pleaded guilty to the Hertford magistrate. Both tried to blame the other for the Constable’s murder. They were hanged for their crime.
      

      
        It was difficult to decide whether Trigg had acted as a Constable or was simply protecting his own property. The fact that he used his staff suggests that he did put himself on duty.
      

      
        Parish Constable Trigg was buried in Berden Churchyard.
      

      ***

      Runner Smithers

      Bow Street Runners, London, 23 February 1820

      
        In the early 1800’s, many people in the lower classes of Britain were experiencing extreme poverty and hunger, despite the Industrial Revolution which was starting to put the country on its feet. It was natural, therefore, that most of the opposition to the Government would come from this area.
      

      
        Arthur Thistlewood came from a lower class background and set himself the task in life of bringing down the Government. In February 1820 he decided on a way to achieve his aim and form a new Government with himself as its head. Thistlewood’s determination was such that he had already previously been charged with High Treason, had stood trial, but been acquitted.
      

      
        Thistlewood discovered that, on 23 February 1820, the entire Cabinet had been invited to dinner with Lord Harrowby at his home in Grosvenor Square, London. This was his theme, therefore, for him to kill them all in one go. His plan was that, during the dinner, one of his trusty accomplices would deliver a parcel to the main door of Lord Harrowby’s home. As soon as the door opened his gang would burst in, make their way to the dining room and murder them all. If that was not bad enough in itself, Thistlewood had also given them a bag in which to put the heads of Lord Casterleigh and Lord Sidmouth.
      

      
        Had it not been for a man named Edwards informing on the gang, Thistlewood might well have succeeded with his plan. Possibly it was the horrendous outcry that such action would have brought that made Edwards tell the Bow Street Runners, London’s forerunner to the present Metropolitan Police. Immediately Sir Richard Binnie, the magistrate, together with the Bow Street Patrol and some Guards, went to Cato Street where it was known the conspirators were meeting prior to their attack. As the Guards broke down the main doors the Runners gained entry to a hayloft above a disused stable, via a narrow trap door. Runner Rutheven was the first to reach the loft, followed immediately by Runner Smithers. Smithers rushed forward to arrest Thistlewood but, as he did so, the latter drew his sword and plunged it into Smithers’ chest. Smithers fell to his knees clutching his wound and was dead within seconds.
      

      
        As more Guards arrived on the scene, Thistlewood ordered his colleagues to dowse the lights. In the darkness the Runners and conspirators clashed. Nine of the gang were arrested, but Thistlewood, Edwards and several others managed to escape.
      

      
        The following day Edwards was able to tell the Runners that Thistlewood was at No. 8, White Street, Moorsfield. A large group of Runners went to the address where he was arrested without too much of a struggle and imprisoned in the Tower of London.
      

      

      
        On Monday, 17 April 1820, he was found guilty of High Treason and to murdering Runner Smithers. He and four of his fellow conspirators were executed at the Old Bailey on Monday, 1 May 1820.
      

      ***

      Parish Constable James Grange

      Shenley, Hertfordshire, 31 December 1823

      
        Dr Connelly had been in a successful Brighton practice but had left after being sued for defamation by a Mr Andrews and ordered by the court to pay substantial damages. As a result he left the area and moved into Rabley House near South Mimms in the parish of Ridge.
      

      
        Damages being unpaid, a London attorney by the name of Stephens, accompanied by Thomas Watson, a Sheriff’s officer, and his assistant, Mr Dignam, tried to enter Rabley House to serve a summons on Mr Connelly for failing to pay the £500 compensation. On gaining entry, Watson was immediately wounded by Connolly with a pitchfork.
      

      
        The officers immediately withdrew, and Stephens went to the local magistrate to obtain a warrant for Connolly’s arrest on the charge of assault. Constables Thomas Lock and Parish Constable James Grange were detached to serve the warrant.
      

      
        By now Connolly had instructed his servant, Hugh Moran, to borrow a gun and some powder from neighbours, and when Grange tried to gain entry to the house to serve the warrant, Connelly shot him in the arm. Prior to the shooting it was alleged that Connolly had said, “If you attempt to take me, by Heaven, I will shoot you”. Grange had replied, “If you will not open I must break the door down.” Connolly’s reply was, “By Heaven, if you do I will shoot you dead.”
      

      
        Grange died the following day due to loss of blood after the arm needed to be amputated.
      

      

      
        Connolly and Moran were promptly arrested. The inquest was held three days later on 3 January 1824 in the White Horse Public House. Information was heard of the attempts to save Grange and one witness, an Edward Tinsley, spoke of a second shot being fired at a man named Waiston after Grange had been wounded.
      

      
        Connolly and Moran were charged with murder, and at the Hertfordshire Assizes Mr Justice Best reminded the Grand Jury of the charges and further charges of Manslaughter against Connolly and Moran, which were the ones to be proved. The jury later pronounced both guilty of manslaughter.
      

      
        Connolly was to be transported for life and Moran was sentenced to six months in the House of Correction, with hard labour. Connolly appealed to the King that transportation was too harsh for a manslaughter charge. This was rejected and Connolly was transported to Van Diemen’s Land on 29 March 1824 on board the ‘Phoenix’. He died thirty years later aged seventy.
      

      
        Grange was buried in St Botolph’s Church, Shenley. He was aged forty-four and left a wife and four infant children. A collection raised £340 for the widow and orphans, as well as £333 from the magistrates.
      

      ***

      Constable Joseph Grantham

      Metropolitan Police, London, 29 June 1830

      
        The success of the Bow Street Runners led to the formation of today’s Metropolitan Police on 29 September 1829. The Police Bill, brought in by Sir Robert Peel, the Home Secretary, gave London a proper police force controlled by the Government and run from a central office at Scotland Yard in Whitehall Place.
      

      
        There was great public resentment to this new Police force, which probably accounts for why the next three police murders occurred in London. The first was on 29 June 1830. Records are sparse but it would appear that PC Joseph Grantham had been posted to patrol in Somers Town.
      

      
        Records do not show what time of the day it was when the murder took place, but it is probably safe to assume it was late evening or night time. The officer had seen two very drunken Irish men quarrelling over a woman. Whether the woman was a prostitute or not, we do not know, although, it is probably again safe to assume so. We do know however that Grantham would have been trained to look after himself when dealing with drunks and, prostitutes or not, she still had to be protected. The officer was obviously unprepared for the reaction of all three as he approached them. Not only did the two men knock him to the ground and kick him, but the woman, whom he had gone to protect, joined in as well. Repeatedly kicked about the head and body, PC Grantham died shortly afterwards.
      

      
        His three assailants were never caught. Public feeling at the time was reflected in the coroner’s verdict that suggested PC Grantham had ‘over exerted himself in discharging his duty’ and his death was therefore recorded as ‘justifiable homicide’.
      

      ***

      Constable Charles F. Izzard

      Metropolitan Police, London, 8 August 1830

      
        The second of London’s Metropolitan Police murders took place less than two months after that of PC Grantham. Why and how the murder took place is unknown. In fact all we know about it is that it occurred on 8 August 1830.
      

      
        No records exist as to the incident nor is there any court record to show anyone had been convicted of the offence. The author is of the opinion that the anti-police feeling which prevailed at that time was responsible for the lack of interest shown by the newspapers.
      

      

      ***

      Constable John Long

      Metropolitan Police, London, 16 August 1830

      
        On 16 August 1830, thirty-two year old PC Long was on patrol in Gray’s Inn Road, London. Just after midnight he noticed three men acting suspiciously. Believing them to be about to commit a crime and realising there was little he could do against three people, he decided to make contact with his colleague, PC John Newton, on an adjacent beat. After telling Newton what he had seen they both decided that the men should be kept under observation. They followed the three suspects as far as St. Andrew’s burial ground at the back of Mecklenburgh Square. Here the men stopped and were seen to be in deep conversation. PC Long had been in the Force for less than a year. At his training he had been taught that the primary objective of an efficient Police Force was the prevention of crime. He decided he would, therefore, approach the suspects and tell them to move on. But as he went up to them, he was immediately seized by two of the men whilst the third man stabbed him in the heart. Such was the force of the thrust that the assailant was only able to remove the handle of the knife from the Constable’s body. All three men then ran off.
      

      
        Several witnesses saw the incident and ran to help the fallen officer, whilst Constable Newton ran after the men, managing to capture one of them after a considerable chase. The arrested man was named as John Smith, alias William Sapwell, a baker. Two other men, Charles Baldwin and Lawrence Summers, were taken into custody but later released when it was found that they were not connected with the incident.
      

      
        The murdered officer had been right in his suspicions. Housebreaking implements and the handle of the murder knife were found near the murder scene.
      

      
        At the Old Bailey trial on Friday, 17 September, Sapwell continually protested his innocence, but as all the witnesses positively identified him as the murderer he was sentenced to be executed on the following Monday. A large crowd, disgusted by the crime, gathered to witness the hanging.
      

      
        PC Long had spent a considerable time as a watchman before joining the Metropolitan Police Force. He left a widow, who was granted a pension of £26 a year, and five children. A public subscription was also raised for the family.
      

      ***

      Special Constable Alexander Ross

      Girvan, Ayrshire, Scotland, 12 July 1831

      
        On12 July the Anniversary of the Battle of Aughrin is remembered. In 1691 William III’s army in Ireland defeated King James II of England’s main army. This date is also the anniversary of the murder of Special Constable Ross in 1831 at Girvan, near Ayr in Strathclyde.
      

      
        Being about fifty miles from the coast of Northern Ireland the inhabitants of Girvan were predominantly of Irish extraction of virtually every religion and political following. Bearing in mind the large number of weavers also in the area, Girvan became involved in the civil unrest that swept the country prior to the Great Reform Bill of 1832.
      

      
        On Monday, 25 April 1831, about fifty to a hundred young men decided to parade through the town in support of reform. Carrying a small French tricolour flag they were met and attacked by a group of Orangemen, who captured and tore down the flag. Undaunted the same group staged another procession the following day. Again the Orangemen retaliated, only this time they were armed with a variety of weapons including a red hot poker. Down came the flag again and a great number of injuries were received and given by both parties. Because of these disorders, the local magistrate placed a ban on all further processions. The townsfolk however, seeing this as support for the Orangemen, immediately had the ban rescinded. They held another parade, only this time the Orangemen kept away from the scene.
      

      
        The town council were becoming very apprehensive about the forthcoming annual Orange parade on 12 July. They considered possible ways of dealing with any trouble that might come and in the end sought the aid of Sheriff Eaton at Ayr. Eaton ruled that there was no law to prevent the Orangemen walking but, if the council considered the peace of the town to be at risk, it was up to them to prevent it. The town magistrate responded to this by instructing that all processions on 12 July were to be banned and requested the Sheriff to provide military aid.
      

      
        On the day prior to the march, the Sheriff arrived with one hundred and fifty Constables and several Special Constables were also sworn in.
      

      
        On 12 July the police stopped between two hundred and three hundred heavily armed Orangemen north of the town. The crowd responded by pelting them with stones and during the violent fighting that followed, Special Constable Ross was shot and hit in the groin. He died soon afterwards.
      

      
        The marchers then ransacked Girvan, attacking anyone in sight and destroying property. It was the local townspeople who eventually restored order by loading a four pounder ship’s gun and pointing it at the rioters in the main street. More than forty people were arrested and lodged in Ayr Jail.
      

      
        Samuel Waugh, the man who shot Special Constable Ross, was captured at Suie Toll. He was later hanged in public at Ayr Prison on 19 January 1832. 
        A small stone memorial to the officer lies at the side on the road just outside Girvan.
      

      ***

      

      Constable Robert Culley

      Metropolitan Police, London, 13 May 1833

      
        The murder of London’s PC Culley in 1833 left a lot of bitterness between the police and the public. The National Political Union had arranged a meeting to take place at the Calthorpe Estate on Monday, 13 May 1833. The Calthorpe Estate was at the back of Coldbath Field Prison, not far from the scene of Constable Long’s murder in 1830.
      

      
        The NPU meeting was about votes for the working man. Viscount Melbourne, the Home Secretary, was against this public meeting, especially when he heard of the presence of ‘Anarchists and Revolutionists’. In fact, the more he enquired into the meeting the less he liked what he heard. He instructed the two Police Commissioners, Colonel Rowan and Richard Mayne, to ban the meeting. Yet despite the ban, preparations for the meeting, which was to start at 2pm continued. On the day about six to seven hundred people had already assembled by 1p.m. and it was obvious that many others were still arriving.
      

      
        The two Commissioners had set up their headquarters at the White Hart Tavern in Gray’s Inn Road. The Home Secretary and several police magistrates were with them. Seeing the vast numbers attending the illegal meeting, Viscount Melbourne ordered the crowd to be dispersed.
      

      
        Colonel Rowan ordered his men to advance. Slowly they made their way towards the platform where the speeches were being made. The officers stopped frequently to allow innocent bystanders to get out of the way. But the crowd, already anti-police, started to boo and pelt them with stones. Possibly because of their inexperience, or maybe angered by the taunts of the crowd, the officers started to retaliate and hit out with their truncheons, not only at the men, but women and children also.
      

      
        During the melee that followed, three officers were stabbed and one murdered. Constable Culley was in Calthorpe Street when he tried to capture one of the anarchist’s banners and hit the man carrying it with his truncheon. The man retaliated by pulling out a knife and stabbing Culley in the chest. Clutching his wound, the officer withdrew from the scene and made his way back along Calthorpe Street. Turning right into Gray’s Inn Road he collapsed and died in the yard of the Calthorpe Arms.
      

      
        By 6p.m. the mob had broken up. A great number of people had been arrested, including one Robert Tilley. Tilley was suspected of being concerned with Culley’s murder but the charge was later found to be unsubstantiated. A Coroner’s Jury was set up to consider the officer’s death. Right from the start the jury was unsympathetic towards the police. They insisted that the police had been heavy handed in dealing with the situation, despite some witnesses saying truncheons and banners carried by the crowd had been especially tipped with lead.
      

      
        It was several days before the jury came to its conclusion. When their verdict was brought in as one of ‘Justifiable Homicide’ there was much cheering from the public in the court. The coroner tried to restore order and told the jury to reconsider the verdict, but they refused to alter their decision. To celebrate their decision, each member of the jury was presented with a medal specially struck for the occasion, and a silver cup was made inscribed with their names.
      

      
        As a result of this unfortunate affair there was much ill-feeling towards the police by the lower classes. Although the police had emerged badly from the situation, it was the first time in which police had dealt with crowd control on this scale without the aid of troops. But that was no consolation for the murder of one of their officers.
      

      
        Constable Culley had been married for just two years. At the time of his murder his wife was about to have a baby. He was buried at St Anne’s, Soho. Even at the Church the mourners had to endure a mob of about three hundred people who were booing and jeering them.
      

      ***

      

      Constable Nicholas Mears

      Canterbury, Kent, 31 May 1838

      
        John Nichols Thorn was a fanatical madman who assumed the title of Sir William Percy Honeywood Courtenay, Knight of Malta. The son of a farmer at St Columb in Cornwall, he was responsible for the deaths of two people, one of whom was a Constable, during rioting at Bossenden Wood, which is about five miles from Canterbury.
      

      
        Eccentric in manner and dress, Courtenay had the persuasive ability to convince some of those in the lower classes, and a few in the upper, that he was the Saviour and that they should follow his ways.
      

      
        Having made himself a lot of money from business ventures in Malta, he then put himself forward as the Parliamentary Candidate for Canterbury in December 1832. He lost. He then became involved as a witness in a smuggling case, but his observations were so blatantly untrue he was convicted of perjury at Maidstone Assizes on 25 July 1833. He was sentenced to a term of imprisonment to be followed by seven years’ transportation. His colleagues, however, petitioned the Home Secretary that Courtenay was insane and he was removed to a lunatic asylum at Barming Heath.
      

      
        Gaining his freedom four years later Courtenay again started his campaign to earn popularity amongst the peasants. He held meetings or visited their cottages, convincing them that he was the Redeemer. Such was the ignorance and naivety of his audience that they believed him.
      

      
        At one such meeting, at three o’clock on the morning of 29 May, several labourers, working for a farmer named Curling, decided to join Courtenay’s following. The farmer, however, seeing his men taken in by Courtenay’s smooth talking and about to desert him, went to a magistrate to obtain a warrant for their apprehension. The warrant was duly granted and two days later, at six o’clock on Thursday morning, Constable Nicholas Mears and his brother (family and friends often helped in those days) set out to execute the warrant.
      

      

      
        Almost before Mears could state the reason for his visit Courtenay pulled out his pistol and shot the constable dead. He returned to his followers and told them what he had done. Then, returning to the officer’s body, he fired another shot into it and began to mutilate the body with his sword. When the magistrate heard of the officer’s appalling death he requested the help of a detachment of one hundred men of the 45th Foot Regiment. Together with the assistance of special constables, they made their way to Bossenden Wood where the rioters were known to be. Confronted by the troops and ordered to surrender, Courtenay merely drew his pistol and shot dead a Lieutenant Bennett, who was slightly ahead of the other soldiers. Constable Milwood knocked Courtenay to the ground but, as he jumped to his feet, he was shot dead by the troops. Eight men were killed in the exchange of fire and several wounded. Troops and police took twenty-seven prisoners during the course of the afternoon.
      

      
        Another unfortunate incident was the killing of a Constable George Catt, who was mistaken for one of the rioters.
      

      
        At the subsequent inquest a verdict of ‘Wilful Murder’ was brought against Courtenay and his followers for the murders of Constable Mears and Lieutenant Bennett. At the Maidstone Assizes, held on 9 August 1838, Thomas Mears, who was a cousin of the murdered constable, and William Price were found guilty of being party to Constable Mears’ murder and were sentenced to death. This was later changed to transportation for life in the case of Mears, and transportation for ten years for Price. As regards Lieutenant Bennett’s murder, a man named William Willis was transported for life and seven others all received one year’s imprisonment with hard labour, one month of the sentence being spent in solitary confinement. The charges against the remaining prisoners were either not proceeded with or not proven. Most of those killed in the rioting, including Courtenay, were buried in the
      

      
        Churchyard at Herne Hill.
      

      ***

      

      Constable William Aldridge

      Metropolitan Police, London, 29 September 1839

      
        Angry voices and obscene language drowned all other conversation in the Navy Arms Public House in Deptford, London. John Pine, a woodcutter by trade, had been drinking heavily and as he was becoming a nuisance to the other customers the landlady asked him to leave. Despite further requests from her he refused, so seeing him become even more drunk and angry, the landlady went outside to look for a police officer.
      

      
        Constable Stevens was on patrol that night and she quickly told him of her problem. The officer informed her, quite rightly, that he was not allowed to enter the public house and the landlady had no alternative but to go back inside without him. But the officer, realising that there would probably be trouble when Pine did leave the premises, decided to remain on watch outside.
      

      
        Pine did eventually leave and, as the officer had surmised, he was in a fighting mood, shouting and swearing. PC Stevens advised him tactfully to go straight home. Pine told the officer to mind his own business and knocked his hat off.
      

      
        PC William Aldridge then came to his colleague’s assistance, and between them they started to drag Pine to the police station. The commotion had attracted a large crowd, which included Pine’s brother William, and two of his friends, William Calvert and John Burke. Pine took advantage of the crowd and called on them to release him. Stones were thrown at the officers, one hitting Aldridge on the head, knocking him to the ground. Police reinforcements soon arrived and some of the crowd were arrested. Aldridge recovered sufficiently to utter a few words but died the following morning.
      

      
        In court the jury refused to bring in a conviction of murder and the charge was reduced to manslaughter, regardless of the evidence. The jury decided that John Pine was to be held primarily responsible for Aldridge’s death, because he was the one who had called for the rescue. He was ordered to be transported for life. The jury proved that Calvert had thrown the stone that killed the officer and ordered him to be transported for fifteen years. William Pine and John Burke were both sentenced to two years hard labour for the part they played in the affray.
      

      ***

      Constable William Duke

      Huddersfield, Yorkshire, 28 April 1840

      
        Alexander MacLaghlin Smith, a Scottish gardener, was well known by the inhabitants of Elland and Halifax, Yorkshire, for his violent temper and outbursts. It was his temper that eventually led to his downfall.
      

      
        Whilst bargaining for plants one day he tried to take advantage of the seller to such an extent that the latter found it necessary to call the police. Constable Dawson arrived on the scene, and such was Smith’s behaviour he had no alternative but to take the man into custody. As they reached the prison yard Smith obviously decided that there was no way he was going to be put into a cell. He whipped out a pruning knife and tried to stab the officer. The officer managed to overpower him and, because of his aggressive manner, put on a leg and wrist iron before he was put in a cell.
      

      
        Smith raised such a commotion over the next two hours that, at 6 p.m., three officers, Head Constable Duke and Constables Dawson and Dalton, decided he should be more securely restrained. As Head Constable Duke opened the cell door,,,Smith rushed at him with another pruning knife and stabbed him. Duke immediately ran out of the cell followed by the prisoner and PC Dawson. PC Dalton decided to try and head them off so ran in the other direction round the prison, thus intending to surprise and overpower the prisoner. When he reached them Duke was lying on the floor while Dawson, also now suffering severe injuries, was trying to physically subdue Smith. PC Dalton knocked the knife out of the prisoner’s hand with his truncheon and eventually he was overpowered.
      

      

      
        Duke was taken inside and his wounds attended to. Some were about nine inches in length and two and a half inches deep. However, it was a wound in the thigh, which had severed the femoral artery, that caused his death ten minutes later. PC Dawson had received about ten stab wounds, some of which were very severe. It was many weeks before he resumed proper duties again.
      

      
        The following day an inquest was held at the George Inn. Smith attended still wearing the bloodstained clothing. The jury agreed to a verdict of wilful murder and committed him for trial at the next Summer Assizes. He was driven off to York Castle where, during his stay, he showed all the signs of being insane.
      

      
        At the York Assizes on 21 July 1840 Smith, thirty-five years of age, was acquitted because of his insanity and ordered to be detained during Her Majesty’s pleasure.
      

      ***

      Constable Joseph Halstead

      Colne, Lancashire, 10 August 1840

      
        The quest for political reform by the working class in Britain between 1838 and 1850, was to lead to several injuries and deaths of police during meetings and riots in furtherance of its course. It is fair to say these riots, on occasions, led simply to an excuse for ‘police bashing’.
      

      
        One young rioter, named Richard Boothman, had taken part in such an incident on 10 August 1840 in the Lancashire cotton town of Colne. Armed with an iron bar he had been confronted by Constable Halstead, whom he had attacked. The officer died of his injuries. Boothman was convicted of the murder and sentenced to transportation. Arriving at Impression Bay, Australia, aboard the convict ship ‘Barossa’ in January 1842 he remained there until his death in 1877.
      

      

      ***

      Constable Joseph Carroll

      Metropolitan Police, London, 27 September 1841

      
        Drink was again to be the cause of another officer’s death in London. PC ‘160’ James Carroll of ‘H’ Division, Metropolitan Police, had been called to a disorderly group of people in Worship Street, Spitalfields. It was obvious to him that several of those present were much the worse for drink so, having earmarked the one he considered to be the ring leader, he arrested him. Seeing their colleague being led away the crowd immediately attacked the officer, causing him to release his grip on his prisoner.
      

      
        PC Carroll drew his truncheon to protect himself, but this was promptly snatched from his grasp and used to hit him about the head. The blows were of such force that he fell to the ground, where he was then violently kicked about the body. Despite his beating he managed to sound his rattle (a wooden contraption similar to a football rattle and the forerunner of the whistle) as a request for assistance. This was heard by PC George Townsend on a neighbouring beat who rushed to his aid.
      

      
        A man named Smedley was arrested and another called Walsh was caught two days later. Both were identified as being the officer’s assailants. Walsh told police that he had been at the Chelsea Fair at the time of the incident and could produce witnesses to prove he had not returned until 4a.m. that Monday morning, whereas the assault had taken place earlier that morning between midnight and 1 a.m. When the witnesses were questioned, however, they said they had left him just after midnight near the spot where the constable had been assaulted.
      

      
        Constable Carroll, conveyed to hospital after the incident, died of a fractured skull on 5 October 1841. He was forty-six years of age.
      

      
        Thirty year old Smedley was found guilty of assault at the Central Criminal Court on 25 October and sentenced to two years imprisonment. Court records do not show what happened to Walsh, so presumably he was acquitted.
      

      ***

      Constable Timothy Daly

      Metropolitan Police, London, 5 May 1842

      
        A series of successful highway robberies in Highbury in 1842 had the police working flat out to try and find the culprit. A good description of the man had been obtained and every officer had been warned to be on the lookout for him.
      

      
        Constable Moss of ‘A’ Division, Metropolitan Police, on duty in uniform on the outskirts of Islington, on 5 May 1842, must have thought his luck was in when he saw a well-dressed gentleman being followed by a man who strongly resembled the description given to him. The suspect drew attention to himself because when he saw the police officer looking at him he ran off into a nearby field.
      

      
        PC Moss raced after him and eventually found the man hiding under a hedge, but he pulled up short when he saw two pistols lying by his side. Yet despite this he moved forward to arrest the suspect. Immediately the man raised one of his guns and, after shooting the officer in his right shoulder, ran off. Despite his wound Moss continued the chase with others now also joining in, including Constable Mallett, and a baker named Mott.
      

      
        During the chase the villain reloaded his gun and shot PC Moss again. Moss fell to the ground through loss of blood and was forced to drop out of the chase. Another officer, Constable Timothy Daly, joined in the chase which was now heading towards Highbury where the man ran into a cul-de-sac. Like a cornered rat he realised his only way out was to reload his guns and take on all comers. Baker Mott was the first to have a go, but a bullet put him out of action. PC Daly rushed in and tried to overpower the man. A second bullet from the villain’s gun hit the officer in the heart, killing him instantly. With two shots gone the man was then overpowered and tied up.
      

      
        The police killer was later named as Thomas Cooper, a bricklayer from Clerkenwell, and a man well known to the police on account of his long criminal record, some of which included crimes of violence. He stated that starvation had necessitated him taking to the road.
      

      
        At the Old Bailey he was sentenced to death and executed on Monday, 4 July 1842.
      

      ***

      Chief Constable Henry Soloman

      Brighton Borough Police, Sussex, 13 March 1844

      
        Police murder has not always been confined to officers in the lower ranks. Henry Solomon holds the unfortunate distinction of being the first senior officer murdered. He had been in the police service for twenty-three years, the last six being as the first Chief Constable of Brighton, Borough Police, Sussex.
      

      
        On 13 March 1844, a twenty-three year old plasterer by the name of John Lawrence was seen with another young man loitering outside a carpet shop owned by Caleb Collins in Brighton’s St James’s Street. They were then seen to grab a roll of carpet and run off. A shop assistant gave chase, and although one of them escaped, Lawrence was caught in Chapel Street still holding the carpet. He was taken back to the shop and given into the custody of Constable John Barnden. The officer took Lawrence to the police office at Brighton Town Hall where he was seen by Chief Constable Solomon in his office. Mr Solomon asked Lawrence to sit down next to the fire and told the officer to bring the carpet and the shopkeeper to his office.
      

      
        In the meantime, Solomon, in the company of Mr Slight, the clerk to the police commissioners, a rates collector named Edward Butler, and a Mr Algar, started to question the suspect. Lawrence had earlier used the name of William King and when asked how long he had lived in Brighton, replied two days. The Chief Constable told him he did not believe him. Lawrence resented this and, untying a stiff linen stock from around his neck, threw it on the floor shouting, “I’m tired of life. Give me a knife and I’ll make away with myself”.
      

      
        The Chief Constable told him to pull himself together, whereby Lawrence then jumped up from his chair, grabbed a poker from the fireplace and struck Mr Solomon violently on the head. Solomon fell to the floor with blood streaming from a broken skull. Lawrence then started shouting, “I know I have done it. I hope I have killed him. I hope I shall be hanged!” Mr Slight then grabbed and disarmed him. The blow had been of such force that the poker had become bent. The victim’s skull had been fractured by a 6” x ½” wound. After medical attention he was carried to his home where he died at 10 a.m. the following day, basically through loss of blood.
      

      
        Lawrence was tried and convicted of murder at the Sussex Assizes. The jury took only twelve minutes to return a verdict of guilty. During the trial, which lasted three hours, Lawrence had been very agitated, and when Lord Denman pronounced the death sentence he nearly collapsed and had to be helped down to the cells.
      

      
        His execution took place at Horsham at 12 p.m. on Saturday, 6 April. About 3,000 people, including Lawrence’s brother, witnessed the scene.
      

      
        Chief Constable Solomon was buried in the Jewish cemetery at Hollingdean. Nearly £3,000, including £50 from Queen Victoria, was raised for his widow and nine children.
      

      ***

      

      Constable James McFadden

      East Suffolk Constabulary, 30 July 1844

      
        William Howell (twenty-eight), his brother Walter (twenty-one), and Israel Shipley (twenty-eight) were charged, on 13 December 1844 at the Suffolk Winter Assizes, with the murder of Constable James McFadden of the East Suffolk Constabulary.
      

      
        The three men had broken into a barn belonging to a Mrs Button in Gislingham, near Lowestoft, at midnight of 29/30 July 1844. They had entered the building by pouring some powder into the lock and setting fire to it. They were then disturbed by the officer whilst in the act of stealing five sacks of wheat.
      

      
        William Howell, who had come to the officer’s attention on other occasions, shouted to Shipley to give him the gun he was holding and then promptly shot the constable. As the officer fell to the ground he was kicked by the other two men. Constable McFadden was found later outside the barn, still alive but severely injured with a gunshot wound in the front of his thigh. He died at 6p.m. the following evening, but not before identifying his attackers.
      

      
        The jury took just ten minutes to return a guilty verdict. All three were sentenced to be hanged.
      

      
        Constable McFadden, who was twenty-five years of age and single, had been in the police service for over six years.
      

      ***

      Constable Samuel Couchman

      Dover Borough Police, 8 September 1844

      
        PC Couchman was killed in Bridge Street, Dover, at about 11.30p.m. trying, with his colleague PC Smith, to quieten some drunken revellers.
      

      
        The Clark and Beer families, who lived in the Charlton area of Dover and Paper Alley, were always looking for an excuse to fight. The Clarks were a big family. James Clark (sixty-three) had three sons, William, Thomas, and John, living in Canterbury and two, Stephen and Frederick, still living at home. When the three eldest visited from Canterbury it was usually a good excuse for some serious drinking and, hopefully, a bundle with the Beers. This time they had gone into the nearby 
        Admiral Harvey 
        beer house where one had challenged Richard Beer to a fight, adding he would kill him in four rounds. A crowd had gathered and PC Pine, who happened to live in the same street, tried to disperse the crowd but, seeing the numbers swelling rapidly, sent his own son to get police reinforcements. The arrival of extra officers led to the Clarks and Beers retreating to their respective homes.
      

      
        Later in the evening there was a further ruction at the 
        Admiral Harvey 
        after which the Clarks moved on to the 
        Three Colts
        . The landlady there, however, refused to serve them and asked the police to remove them from the premises. James Clark didn’t want to leave, and when PC Smith attempted to arrest him the officer was knocked to the ground from behind by three men.
      

      
        PC Couchman was dealing with others in the alley at the time. Thomas Clark then left, returning shortly carrying a metal tipped cane, which he then used to hit Couchman a violent blow across the face. The officer virtually died straight away. With Couchman now out of the fighting, Thomas turned his attentions towards PC Smith. Thomas went to hit the officer but PC Smith disarmed him by hitting him with his staff.
      

      
        Constable Couchman was taken into a house in Paper Alley where he was examined by a local surgeon. The officer’s nasal bones had been broken and driven inwards, causing severe bleeding and congestion in his brain.
      

      
        At the inquest, held at The Eagle,
         
        the surgeon said that death had been caused by a violent blow with a blunt instrument. All the evidence pointed to Thomas Clark and the coroner summed up by saying that those who had aided and abetted Thomas were equally guilty of the crime of murder. The jury returned a verdict of wilful murder against Thomas, James, John, and William, and they were committed for trial at Maidstone Assizes.
      

      

      
        Awards were immediately offered for information leading to the arrest of the other Clark brothers and Smith. Reports were received that they had been seen in the Chillinden Woods, but a police check revealed no trace of them. William and John Clark were captured later in a wood near Stockbury and taken to Dover. Their capture had been due to one of their sisters telling someone they had been taking food to them. William Smith was caught later in November.
      

      
        At the trial, the jury, to the surprise of all, including the accused, brought in a verdict of Not Guilty. So too was the indictment against Stephen Clark ignored. Stephen was to be arrested a couple of years later for stealing. Convicted, he was sentenced to transportation for life, on account of his record. Frederick Clark was, in 1853, transported for twenty years for offences of rape and robbery in 1848.
      

      ***

      Constable James Hastie

      Metropolitan Police, London, 20 February 1846

      
        Closing time at a public house has changed very little over the last 150 years. Customers who have had a few drinks too many are always loath to leave and, even when forcibly ejected, seem to linger around its doors just in case the landlord should, for some unthinkable reason, consider opening them again.
      

      
        Such was the scene on the night of Friday, 20 February 1846, when the landlord of the Rodney public house in London’s Deptford cleared his bar of the remaining eleven customers. That was a few minutes after midnight. By a quarter past midnight his doors were firmly shut. Some of the customers, including five Irishmen and a prostitute, were lingering in the alley outside.
      

      
        It was customary for the police to move people on if they congregated on the footpaths late at night, and this night was to be no exception. Constable James Hastie was heard by the landlord to tell them all to go home or he would lock some of them up. The sequence of what happened next will never be known, but it would appear that all except the Irishmen left the alley.
      

      
        The five Irishmen, William Sullivan, William O’Keefe, Michael Collins, Cornelius McCarthy, and Timothy Driscoll, would then appear to have attacked PC Hastie and left him severely injured. When the injured officer was eventually found he was taken to Guy’s Hospital. He remained there for fourteen days before dying on 6 March 1846, but during his time in hospital he had been able to give the names of four of his assailants. When they were paraded in front of the wounded officer in hospital he was only able to positively identify Sullivan and McCarthy.
      

      
        Enquiries of the other customers at the public house that night showed that Sullivan, O’Keefe, McCarthy and Collins were the last people to be with the officer. As a result they were all arrested and, at an inquest at Guy’s Hospital, the jury came to a unanimous verdict of wilful murder against them, and the coroner committed them for trial. That is as far as the case got as the magistrate was of the opinion that there was insufficient evidence to warrant proceedings. He discharged the prisoners but left the case open for further investigation.
      

      ***

      Constable William Callow

      Norwich City Police, 3 June 1846

      
        Eleven paupers had been released from Norwich gaol on 16 June 1846, having completed twenty-one days imprisonment for disorderly conduct in the St Andrew’s workhouse. Their crime was that they had refused to be separated from their wives and families. On leaving the prison, they had then roamed the streets of the city with a mob of about two to three hundred people, their objective being to ‘excite the compassion of the inhabitants’.
      

      

      
        In the evening the same paupers were taken back into the workshop, where they were given supper and permission granted for them to be with their wives. At 9p.m. the master of the workhouse told the paupers it was time to retire, but they refused unless they could do so with their wives. Their demands were refused both by the guardians of the workhouse and the mayor who then issued instructions that they should be returned to the gaol. A detachment of between thirty and forty officers from the Norwich City Police escorted the paupers from the workhouse to St Andrew’s Hall whilst the necessary arrangements were made. News of their arrival soon reached the people, and over 2,000 gathered outside the hall and surrounding streets.
      

      
        With the paupers contained within a stout square of officers, they moved off through St Andrew’s Street and Exchange Street into Market Place. As they progressed through the crowds the officers were attacked with stones and sticks. The ferocity was so great that the mayor ordered the gates of the gaol to be opened so that the officers and prisoners could run straight into the compound. With the paupers safely delivered, the officers, several of them suffering injuries, then had to make their way back. As they left, they were met with a volley of stones, followed by yet another. With more officers now injured, Inspector Peck gave the order ‘go in for them’. During the pitched battle that followed, many of the rioters, police, and bystanders were injured. One of the injured officers was Constable Callow, who died seven days later from serious head wounds.
      

      
        In time, many were convicted, at the guild hall, of offences committed during the riot. Enquiries failed to discover who had murdered PC Callow.
      

      
        PC Callow was married with five children.
      

      ***

      

      Constable George Clarke

      Metropolitan Police, London, 29 June 1846

      
        In the early nineteenth century Dagenham was a small village bordering the Essex Marshes,` and the remoteness of the nearby creeks helped many of the inhabitants in their smuggling activities. It was natural, therefore, that there was hostility towards the police when it was decided to extend the area patrolled by the Metropolitan Police to include that village in 1840.
      

      
        The villagers were not long in finding a solution to the problem. The new policemen were, after all, only human and therefore bound to accept a bribe to look the other way on occasion. Some of course did succumb to the easy way of supplementing their low wages, but the police commissioners promptly dismissed and replaced those who were caught doing so. The vast majority refused and, because of the physical abuse these conscientious officers were subjected to, they were armed with cutlasses as well as their standard truncheons.
      

      
        PC George Clarke, twenty-four years of age, was so armed on the night of 29 June 1846. He had recently taken over from PC Abia Butfoy on a particularly lonely beat that led beside the marsh. At 9p.m. he and two colleagues, Constables Kempton and Butfoy, were marched out to their beats by a Sergeant Parsons. Parsons left young Clarke at a place named the Four Wants with instructions that they would meet up at one, three and six o’clock in the morning, after which they would all book off duty. After that briefing, PC Clarke was never seen alive again. The officer had, according to Sergeant Parsons, failed to report at the pre-arranged times, and when at six o’clock Clarke’s fellow constables said they had seen nothing of him during the night, Parsons notified his headquarters.
      

      
        An intense search found his body ten days later, lying in a corn field about a quarter of a mile from his beat. He had been stabbed in the throat; the back of his head had been beaten in and he had been virtually scalped. The forefinger on his left hand had also been completely severed. There was no doubt the unfortunate officer had put up a tremendous fight for his survival as the corn had been flattened for some distance around his body, and splashes of blood were found on the ground. Nearby lay his cutlass and broken truncheon.
      

      
        The subsequent investigation threw great doubt, not only on the honesty of some of the policemen called to give evidence at the inquest but also failed to find the officer’s murderer. Suspicion fell initially on a local man, a notoriously bad character, who had been seen by PC Butfoy on a previous occasion carrying a bag. The officer had asked him to open it but he refused. Threatening to take him into custody, a scuffle followed, resulting in the man deciding reluctantly to open the bag. There being nothing in it to warrant his arrest, the man was allowed to go but not before threatening to get his own back on the first policeman he found on his own. This man was interviewed by police regarding the murder, but there was no evidence to connect him to it.
      

      
        Doubt was also thrown on Sergeant Parsons’ evidence at the inquest. He had said that he was on duty the night of the murder. But a Mrs Elizabeth Page, the wife of the farmer on whose land the deceased’s body had been found, gave evidence that Constable Kempton, who was one of those who had discovered Clarke, had fainted at the scene. Brought back to her cottage to recover, he had told her that Parsons had been ill on the night of the murder and that the Sergeant had not gone on duty but asked him to parade the men. The officers who had previously given sworn evidence that Parsons had been on duty were promptly recalled, but they all denied that this was true.
      

      
        A man named March gave evidence that he had not heard PC Kempton say he had performed the Sergeant’s duty for him the night of the murder. At this, one of the jury, who just happened to be March’s employer, interrupted the court proceedings to say that March was lying because he himself had heard March say completely the opposite on several occasions.
      

      
        At an adjourned inquest, all the officers who had previously given evidence admitted they had ‘covered up’ for their Sergeant. Still, Sergeant Parsons called other witnesses to say he was on duty that night, including the licensee of the Cross Keys, who swore he had served the Sergeant with a pint that night. But other witnesses also said that they had heard Parsons say in the Public House: “Poor fellow I wish I hadn’t done it now.” Sergeant Parsons was put on ‘open arrest’ yet, in spite of his being held in custody for some time, there was no real evidence to warrant his being charged and the coroner’s jury returned a verdict of wilful murder by person or persons unknown.
      

      
        It was to be another ten years before the case was resurrected. Mrs Mary Smith, who had married twice and previously been the wife of Mr Page, the farmer, had been heard by some of her neighbours to say she knew the murderer. She said that she and her first husband had set off on the night of the murder, with a relative, Ralph Page, George Blewett, a labourer, Ned Wood, and George Chalk, to steal corn from a nearby farm. They had been discovered at the scene by PC Clarke. The men instantly set about attacking and killing the officer. Mrs Smith added that she had been threatened herself not to tell of what she had seen. Only one, George Blewett, was still alive and he was arrested and charged.
      

      
        But when he eventually appeared at Chelmsford Assizes on 21 July 1848, the jury decided Mrs Smith’s evidence could not be relied upon after so many years and Blewett was released. So Constable Clarke’s murderer or murderers were never brought to justice.
      

      
        PC Clarke, who was engaged to be married, was buried in Dagenham Parish Church cemetery.
      

      ***

      Constable James Bright

      Ashton-under-Lyme Borough Police, 14 August 1848

      
        The Chartist Riots were to claim another police victim, this time at Ashton-under-Lyme. On 14 August 1848, the authorities heard that the chartists were going to attack Manchester at night at various points in the city. Police made the necessary preparations for the attack but no disturbance was reported.
      

      

      
        At Ashton-under-Lyme, a mob of about fifty armed people met near the Chartists’ meeting house. During the ensuing scuffles, Constable James Bright of the Borough Police was stabbed in the thigh with a pike and then shot dead. Police and special constables, some of them mounted, eventually dispersed the mob and made several arrests.
      

      
        At Liverpool Crown Court on 18 December, Joseph Radcliffe was found guilty of murder and sentenced to death. Six men were also found guilty of causing a rebellion and all were transported for life except one, who was transported for ten years. Eight other men received various terms of imprisonment for conspiracy.
      

      ***

      Constable John Micklewright

      Shropshire County Constabulary, 2 January 1849

      
        The Shropshire County Constabulary was the next force to lose one of its officers. There is very little information available on the case, but it would appear that on Tuesday, 2 January 1849, PC John Micklewright was killed by forty year old Charles Colley at Acton Burnell.
      

      
        At the trial, Colley, who was described as a rough, ill-looking man of about 5
        ʹ
        9” in height and proportionately built, had pleaded not guilty. The judge told the jury it had to be satisfied the officer was acting in the execution of his duty to constitute a case of murder, and there was no evidence to show he was not acting correctly.
      

      
        A witness was produced who said that Colley had intentionally jumped on the officer’s legs. The jury took just two minutes to return a verdict of guilty of manslaughter. The learned judge sentenced Colley to be transported for ten years.
      

      ***

      

      Chief Constable William Campling

      Saffron Walden Borough Police, 31 October 1849

      
        Chief Constable Campling of the Saffron Walden Borough Police left his colleagues at the Eight Bells Tavern in Bride Street at 10.10p.m. to return home. He did not have far to go as his home was directly opposite the tavern and barely a minute’s walk away. But during that short journey, Campling was shot in the legs. About fifty gun pellets had entered his left leg and over sixty into his right leg. He died from his wounds nine days later.
      

      
        Just prior to his death, Campling told Mayor Catlin to look for a man named Benjamin Pettit who had previously threatened him. Pettit was arrested and charged with ‘Shooting with intent’.
      

      
        At the Essex Lent Assize. Pettit was found ‘Not Guilty’, the evidence apparently being too circumstantial to allow any other verdict. No one else was to be charged with the officer’s death.
      

      ***

      PC Robert Bamborough

      Essex Police, 21 November 1850

      
        Twenty-one-year old William Wood was a well-known poacher at Ramsden Heath. At daybreak on Thursday, 21 November 1850, he was seen by William Waylett and George Amos, gamekeepers for Lord Petre, poaching pheasants in Norsey Wood, Billericay. When they gave chase Wood threatened them with his shotgun and then pulled out a large knife. Waylett released his bloodhound and Wood was soon overpowered. Hands tied, he was taken to the police at Billericay and later in the morning taken before magistrates, Captain Spitty and Captain Ede, where he was sentenced to three months’ imprisonment.
      

      
        PC Robert Bamborough was given the task of conveying Wood to Brentwood and then by County Cart or train to Chelmsford Prison. It was a seven mile walk to Brentwood and with Wood with a handcuff on his right wrist joined by a chain to a handgrip held by the officer, they started walking. On their way they reached a large house called Hutton House, opposite of which was a small, shallow, stagnant pond. Eleven-year-old Sarah Ann Hatch was looking out the window at the time and saw the officer and the other man walking past the house. Horrified, she then saw the man push the officer, causing him to trip over the verge and fall into the pond on his back. The weight of the officer forced Wood to fall on top of him with Bamborough still retaining hold of the chain of the manacle. Wood regained his balance and jumped onto the officer’s chest. As Bamborough tightened his grip, Wood trampled the officer into the mud and pushed his face below the surface. Holding the officer’s head and nose with one hand, with the other he thrust mud into his mouth and nose. Bamborough lost consciousness.
      

      
        Wood then made good his escape, but after a few yards he turned and went back to the pond and pulled the officer’s head and shoulders clear of the water. He then made off again, heading in the direction of All Saints’ Church, Hutton.
      

      
        The girl’s screams soon brought some workmen to the officer. He was placed onto a cart and driven to the Chequers public house in Hutton, a journey of about three-quarters of a mile. Police and a doctor were also called from Billericay. Initially believed to be dead, PC Bamborough surprised everyone around him by starting to vomit. But what he brought up was thick black mud. With death imminent, the two magistrates were summoned who took a dying declaration from the officer.
      

      
        Within twenty-four hours Wood was to be caught in Chatham, he being recognised from his description published in the morning’s papers. Wood was returned and taken before the officer he had assaulted for identification purposes. He was then charged with attempted murder. The following day, Bamborough died and Wood was later charged with his murder.
      

      
        In March 1851, Wood appeared at the Lent Assizes, Chelmsford. It was the little girl’s statement that saved Wood. She had witnessed him pulling the officer from the water, and when he was caught and charged he said he had not intended to kill the officer, just escape. The jury brought in a verdict of manslaughter and the judge sentenced Wood to transportation for life.
      

      ***

      Constable Henry James Chaplin

      Metropolitan Police, London, 5 May 1851

      
        Drink seems to have been the root cause of the death of PC Henry James Chaplin on 5 May 1851. Chaplin was seen at about 1.15a.m. by a fellow officer, Edward Newton, in Vauxhall Walk, Victoria. PC Newton could see that Chaplin was surrounded by a group of seven or nine men, and two women. Judging by the singing and shouting, they had obviously had a few drinks, and because of the noise and the hour of the night PC Chaplin was trying to persuade them to quieten down and go home. Most of the men took his advice and started to go on their way. Newton then heard Chaplin shout out, ‘If you don’t go on I will lock one or two of you up!’
      

      
        With this, the men took exception to the way in which the officer had spoken to them and turned back towards him. One of them, John Thickey, struck the officer in the mouth with what looked like a brick. The officer immediately drew his truncheon and struck his attacker on the side of the head. Another of the group, Patrick Lane, seeing his colleague being hit, threw a stone at the officer, striking him on the side of the head. Chaplin fell to the ground. A further man, never identified, then rushed forward and also struck the officer as he lay insensible on the ground.
      

      
        PC Newton rushed over to his colleague’s assistance only to have the group turn their attention on himself. He too was struck with a brick, causing him to fall. Luckily for him further officers were soon on the scene, and he was able to assist them in apprehending some of the men.
      

      
        As soon as the prisoners had been secured, Newton went back to Chaplin, who was lying unconscious and covered in blood. Chaplin was immediately carried into the Queen’s Head public house, where he received medical attention. He was then taken back to his own home but later moved to Guy’s Hospital when his condition worsened. It was about 5 a.m., and on arrival the constable was barely breathing. He died fifteen minutes later.
      

      
        Death was due to a fractured skull caused when the officer received a severe wound over his left ear. He had also received several wounds about the head.
      

      
        Regretfully records do not show what happened to Thickey and Lane.
      

      ***

      Constable Patrick Hartford

      Blyth, Northumberland, 7 August 1851

      
        William Briggs, a ship owner of Blyth, Northumberland, had, for some time, been of unsound mind, but in spite of this he was considered to be harmless and inoffensive – until the morning of Thursday, 7 August 1851. That morning Briggs had got up at the usual time and had breakfast.
      

      
        Afterwards he went back to bed until about 2p.m. His housekeeper, Anne Lynn, collected his dinner tray from the side of his bed and then left the bedroom. As she reached the landing, Briggs suddenly jumped out of bed, only partly dressed. Fearing for her safety, she immediately ran down the stairs and out into the road, pursued by Briggs. Briggs then went back into the house but Anne Lynn decided to remain outside. Her screams had brought out one of her neighbours, Constable Patrick Hartford.
      

      
        The housekeeper told him what had happened and asked him to go into the house. PC Hartford hesitated at this suggestion because he knew of Briggs’ previous condition and had no firearm with which to protect himself. He did though call for assistance, and three men came forward. The four of them then entered the house with the intention of talking to Briggs, who was now upstairs in his bedroom. After a few minutes, Harford and one of the men went downstairs and out into the yard. One of the remaining two men followed shortly afterwards. Being left with only one man, Briggs started to attack him by trying to choke him, but the man was able to break away and made good his escape. PC Hartford, now with a stick in his hand, went up alone to Briggs. He started hitting him on his left arm, head, and shoulder. No doubt fearing for his life, Briggs grabbed hold of his walking stick and defended himself by striking the officer’s head with it two or three times. One of the strokes hit Hartford in the eye with such force that the stick split in two. Hartford retreated with blood streaming from his wound and was taken into a neighbouring house.
      

      
        In the meantime, Briggs sat on a chair outside his house, washing his arm. Then several men took him back indoors and, laying him on his bed, tied his arms with straps. He was eventually taken to Dunston Lunatic Asylum.
      

      
        Constable Hartford died at 5 p.m. on 13 August. The coroner said that death had been caused by the stick penetrating the brain through the eye. The jury returned a verdict of ‘Homicide by Misadventure’.
      

      
        This case showed the lack of proper training given to police in the early days. Briggs’ action was deemed to have been self-defence as Constable Hartford had no warrant to enter the house and had no cause to start hitting Briggs with his stick.
      

      ***

      Constable Richard Sunderland

      Liverpool, 1 November 1853

      
        Thomas Copeland, a young man of nineteen, had a history of violent and disorderly conduct on various occasions, so he was well known to police. He had served three months’ imprisonment after stabbing his brother with a shoemaker’s knife and was also believed to have been the ringleader of a gang which had attacked a house in Everton to gain entry and possession.
      

      
        On the afternoon of Tuesday, 1 November, publican Jonathan Evans was out canvassing in the municipal election. He had called on the home of another publican, Mr Shaw, to await a voter. Whilst waiting, Thomas Copeland entered and asked Mr Evans for a drink. When Mr Evans refused, Copeland became agitated and was heard to threaten Mr Evans. Undaunted, Evans tried to encourage Copeland to leave the premises but without success. By this time a crowd had gathered outside, so Evans made his way through the crowd in search of a Constable. In Marybone, two constables were found who, making their way back to Mr Shaw’s house, saw the crowd outside and Copeland being the centre of attention.
      

      
        The officers instructed the crowd to disperse, which they did, apart from Copeland, who threatened the landlady of the house and said he would knock Mr Evans’ skull in. Copeland and the mob then made their way to Cavendish Street, where, on Copeland being pointed out as the ringleader, PC 63 Walsh ordered him to leave. As he left Copeland turned around and struck Walsh on the side of the head with his fist, and ran off up the street. He was pursued by the officer into a courtyard, making his way into his lodging. The officer caught him going upstairs and tried to pull him down.
      

      
        By now Inspector Thornton had arrived at the scene and, having captured the prisoner, Copeland was taken out of the courtyard and back into the street. Whilst PC Walsh, helped by a PC Sunderland who had been standing outside the door, held on to Copeland, Inspector Thornton walked behind them. He had barely gone a few paces when PC Sunderland shouted out “I am destroyed” and blood was seen to be pouring from the trousers on his left leg. Releasing his grip on the prisoner, he lay down in the street and was then moved to the dispensary in Rose Hill, where, after a few minutes, he died.
      

      
        Investigation found that Copeland had picked up a knife from his home when being pursued by police. Also, witnesses were found who saw Copeland stabbing PC Sunderland. A surgeon discovered that the officer had a three-inch-deep and nearly three-inch long wound in the upper part of his left thigh.
      

      
        At the Coroner’s Court, the jury returned a verdict of wilful murder against Copeland, and he was committed to the next Assizes held on 8 December. After an hour’s absence, the jury found Copeland guilty of murder and the Judge sentenced him to be transported for life.
      

      
        PC Sunderland was married with two children.
      

      ***

      Constable John Starkins

      Hertfordshire Constabulary, 30 October 1857

      
        Constable Starkins met his death after only six weeks in the Force. On 30 October 1857, he had been detailed to keep watch near Six Hills, Stevenage, on men returning from their places of work. Police had often searched the labourers’ baskets and found them to contain goods stolen from their employers.
      

      
        Starkins was also warned to look out for one Jeremiah Carpenter, a labourer at Norton Green Farm, who had openly boasted that no policeman was going to search him.
      

      
        When the officer failed to return from this duty at the proper time, a search was made and his badly mutilated body was found in a pond near where he had last been seen on duty at 5.30p.m. Thirty-five-year old Carpenter was promptly charged with the officer’s murder.
      

      
        At the trial at Hertford in March 1858, it was stated that the prisoner lived about a mile from Norton End Farm. On the day of the murder he had been working some distance away, and his journey home would have taken him across the field where the murder had taken place. Carpenter had left work at 5.30p.m. and reached home forty minutes later, but this journey should normally have taken only about twenty minutes. Carpenter had been seen returning home from the direction of this particular field. The accused said he had returned home via a more circular route on that day, but this was disproved by various witnesses who were outside their houses at the time when Carpenter would have passed by.
      

      
        Police found signs of a struggle having taken place in the field, for the tall grass had been kicked up by the heels of two men. A pair of handcuffs and some freshly picked turnips were found lying on the ground. It was thought that Carpenter had picked some turnips from the field but, on seeing the officer enter the field, had thrown them to the ground. He had then made his way towards a gap in the hedge. But the officer had stopped him and asked to see inside his basket. It was believed Carpenter had then fled, hotly pursued by PC Starkins, and a fatal struggle had taken place.
      

      
        When Carpenter returned home, his neighbours noticed his clothes were in disarray and he had quickly changed them saying he had injured his leg on a falling piece of timber. Blood was found on the clothing that had been sent to the forensic scientists for chemical examination. A bloodstained basket was found in the prisoner’s cottage and examination of a knife revealed a bloodstain under the handle. Although it would appear all the evidence pointed to Carpenter’s guilt, the jury returned a verdict of not guilty, but added that they thought it ‘a case of great suspicion’.
      

      ***

      Sergeant Charles Thain

      City of London Police, 22 November 1857

      
        On the evening of 2 November 1857, a city stockbroker called Ballantine decided he would spend the night at the Golden Lion Hotel at St. Ives in Huntingdonshire. When he went to refresh himself he left his carrying bag and mackintosh in one of the ante-rooms. The bag contained some clothes but more importantly just under £234 in bank notes, the numbers of which had luckily been noted. Naturally, therefore, when Mr Ballantine went to collect his property at about 6.45 p.m. and found it to be missing, he reported the theft to both the Manager of the hotel and to Superintendent Alexander Brown at St. Ives Police Station.
      

      
        Thirty-seven-year-old Christian Sattler, a Frenchman, had also been staying at the hotel. Sattler was no ordinary guest, however. Five days before the theft he had been released from Wisbech Prison, where he had served a three-month term of imprisonment for stealing linen. So when the chambermaid found one of Mr Ballantine’s shirts in the room that Sattler had occupied, the ex-convict became a prime suspect and Superintendent Brown lost no time in obtaining a warrant for his arrest.
      

      
        Sattler pawned the mackintosh in Cambridge the following day for 5 shillings (25p). That afternoon he returned and purchased a watch for six guineas, offering up a £20 Bank of England note. Cole, the pawnbroker, sent the note to his bankers for examination and, on receiving the ‘all clear’, paid over the change to Sattler. It was only later when Cole heard of the robbery, that he informed the police of his customer and told them he had noticed that Sattler’s wallet had been full of banknotes. Cole stated that Sattler had told him the money had been sent to him by his father in Glasgow. Superintendent Brown notified the City of London Police of the warrant, and Detective Sergeants William Jesus and Charles Thain were delegated to trace the thief.
      

      
        Their enquiries led them to the Spread Eagle public house in Gracechurch Street in the City of London, but when they went to arrest him they were told he had left the country. Undaunted, Sergeant Thain continued his investigation and followed Sattler to Hamburg, where on 19 November he succeeded in arresting him.
      

      
        It was on the journey back to London that Sergeant Thain was shot. On the arrest of his prisoner, Sergeant Thain had promised Sattler that, provided he behaved himself, he would not be handcuffed. The captain of the ‘Caledonia’, however, had insisted that the prisoner be put in irons as soon as he boarded the ship late on Friday, 20 November, and he had been placed in a fore cabin. The captain’s decision was law aboard ship, so there was nothing the officer could do. Yet Sattler was adamant the Sergeant had broken his word and that he would get even with him for failing to keep his promise.
      

      
        The ‘Caledonia’ sailed at 5a.m. the following morning, 21 November, with both captive and captor sharing the same cabin. On the second day of the voyage, at about 3.45 p.m. Sergeant Thain had to leave Sattler alone and locked him in the cabin for about fifteen minutes. Sattler made the most of his absence. He wrenched a brass lamp holder from the hull and, using it to break open his travel chest, gained access to his pistol, which he had bought for £25 in Hamburg to kill a man named Miller who had cheated him of £25. Despite his handcuffs he managed with great difficulty to load the gun in the dark. He then settled down to await Thain’s return.
      

      
        When the officer returned to the cabin, he asked Sattler if he was ‘going to have any tea’, to which the reply was: ‘No, I do not think I will.’ As the officer bent over his bunk to replace his cape, Sattler fired, hitting him in the right side of the chest.
      

      
        The sound of the shot brought several passengers running to the cabin. They saw the officer clutching his chest with one hand whilst, with his other hand, he was holding on to his prisoner. “The prisoner has shot me,” he gasped. The gunman was quickly seized. As there was no doctor aboard the ship, Thain was only able to receive what medical attention could be given by the crew. In the meantime, Sattler was being violently threatened with lynching, stretching and being thrown into the sea by some American seamen. But common sense prevailed and he was tied to a ring bolt on deck until Thain had been attended to. The prisoner was then returned to his cabin.
      

      
        It was two days before the ‘Caledonia’ docked at St Katherine Dock, London, and Sergeant Thain could be taken to Guy’s Hospital. His injuries were such that he died at 1.30 a.m. on 4 December 1857.
      

      
        Christian Sattler was tried at the Central Criminal Court, found guilty of murder and sentenced to death. He was hanged by executioner William Calcraft on 9 February 1858.
      

      

      
        Sergeant Thain had been in the Force for fifteen years. He was buried at Highgate Cemetery.
      

      ***

      Constable Alexander McBrian

      Lincolnshire Constabulary, 25 October 1860

      
        Just after 1a.m. on 25 October 1860, PC McBrian was patrolling close to the Wyberton Churchyard near Boston when he saw a man walk off the footpath into a field. The officer spoke to him and followed him into the field. He saw the man pull his hat down, covering his face. The man then immediately turned around and shot the officer, injuring him in his upper right arm.
      

      
        McBrian retreated from the field and made his way to the nearby home of a Mr King. When he knocked on the door, Mrs King answered, who, seeing the injured officer, invited him in. The officer, however, seeing that Mr King was well drunk, declined and made his way to the Wyberton Rectory, where the Rev. Moore conveyed him to the Skirbeck Quarter lock-up. There, at about 2a.m. McBrian reported the shooting to Superintendent Manton.
      

      
        Although PC McBain could not identify his assailant, Superintendent Manton went to Wyberton to interview a farm labourer named Thomas Richardson. Richardson had twice previously threatened to shoot officers. In Richardson’s home was found a double-barrelled shotgun, one barrel of which was still loaded with various sizes of shot. Also found was a piece of Times newspaper which Richardson had used as wadding and which corresponded with a similar piece of the Times newspaper found at the scene of the shooting, which similarly smelt of wadding. Also found was a stiff felt ‘Billy Cock’ hat similar to that worn by the attacker.
      

      
        After his arrest, Richardson was taken back to PC McBrian, who identified him as his attacker. Just prior to his death McBrian made a dying declaration as to Richardson’s identity and that it was he who had shot him. The officer died two hours later on 1
        st
         November.
      

      
        At Richardson’s trial on 8 December 1860, evidence was given that the two bits of newspaper fitted perfectly together and came from a newspaper dated 27 March 1854. A gunsmith said that shot sizes three and four were commonly mixed together, but it was very unusual to mix them with shot size six, as was found in McBrian’s clothing.
      

      
        The defence tried unsuccessfully to prove that, due to the darkness of the early hours of the morning, the officer had mistakenly identified Richardson. Defence also said that Richardson had been drinking at the Crown and Anchor public house until midnight and could not have made his way to Wyberton Church in time. However, the jury took just ten minutes to find Richardson guilty of murder. The judge agreed with the verdict and, putting on the black cap, sentenced Richardson to death.
      

      
        Richardson later admitted his guilt but said the killing was committed on the spur of the moment and not with the intension of killing the officer. A petition was sent to the Home Secretary by many of the inhabitants of Boston and Lincoln describing the accused as an industrious and inoffensive man. On 20 December 1860, the death sentence was commuted to penal servitude for life. On 17 January 1861, Richardson was transferred to the House of Correction in Wakefield.
      

      
        PC McBrain was buried in Skirbeck Church Yard.
      

      ***

      Sergeant Samuel Beard

      Gloucestershire Constabulary, 16 August 1861

      
        On Friday, 16 August 1861, Sergeant Beard (thirty-seven) received a complaint of sheep stealing at the Speech House area from a Mr Guest, a farmer at Flaxley, Gloucester. After the usual enquiries he went that same night to Speech House, where, with Mr Guest’s son, he kept watch for the culprits.
      

      
        They did not have to wait long. At about 11p.m. they saw four men acting in a suspicious manner near one of the fields. In view of the numbers, the Sergeant decided that initially they should split up and keep an eye on them from different positions. Later, however, when Sergeant Beard challenged the four suspects, they set about him with clubs and cudgels.
      

      
        Being helplessly outnumbered and feeling the effects of the endless blows raining down upon him, he called for help from Mr Guest. Unfortunately, Mr Guest failed to go to the officer’s assistance because, although he apparently heard the beatings, he said later in court that he thought it was the four men beating a donkey! As a result, Sergeant Beard was left in a semi-conscious state in a ditch and was not discovered until 4a.m. the following day.
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