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To Tina









Authors’ Note


Ralph and Paul both covered this case from when Tina went missing in early 2017, with Ralph reporting on the Central Criminal Court murder trial in April to June 2025 and its subsequent aftermath. A third-person approach has been adopted in the writing of this book to allow all viewpoints, personal experiences and journalistic work to be treated equally. We feel this offers you, the reader, the best insight into the six-and-a-half-year search for Tina and the successful prosecution of Richard Satchwell for her murder.










Prologue: The Discovery



October 2023


FERN WAITED PATIENTLY outside the house.


With her tail wagging eagerly, the brown-and-white springer-cocker-spaniel cross stood alert beside her handler, Alan Ward, both anticipating a signal from detectives that they could resume their work inside the three-storey property at 3 Grattan Street in the seaside town of Youghal, east Cork.


The end-of-terrace house was over a century old and had thick, stone-built walls. It was in a relatively poor condition, though attempts had been made in recent years to renovate it, including an extensive attic area and a kitchen extension that was partly built into the back garden. The main road to Youghal from Waterford runs directly in front of the property and across the road are Youghal’s old stone quays and the expanse of Youghal Bay. Both outside and inside, the house was a hive of activity, and uniformed gardaí maintained a strict security cordon. By the quays, heavy construction machinery was parked awaiting its call from the garda search teams.


Expertly trained, Fern had undergone a special two-year regime to hone her already impressive scent skills and was now one of the most highly rated cadaver dogs in Europe. Based with her handler in Sprucefield, County Down in Northern Ireland, Fern’s training had been funded by the UK Home Office and she had worked with various police forces throughout the UK, including the Police Service of Northern Ireland. Alan Ward was ranked as one of the finest specialist dog trainers in Europe, and Fern was one of the finest dogs he had ever helped to train. Only dogs with a highly adapted sense of smell are suitable for training as cadaver dogs, and, even then, not every dog makes the grade.


Cadaver dogs have a working life of two to three years before their sense of smell begins to degrade. But, at the peak of their working life, a cadaver dog can not only detect the smell of decomposed remains dating back several years, it can detect places where bodies were stored and then later moved. Dogs are trained to react only to the specific smells associated with the decomposition of human bodies – and are so sensitive that even soil that had been tainted by the fluids from a corpse will trigger a response from the animal. Each dog is also specially trained to adopt an ‘indicator posture’ if it detects scents associated with human remains or the actual presence of a body – Fern’s was to stand stock still.


Inside the terrace property, gardaí in white forensic suits were preparing for Fern’s re-entry to the house. Throughout the ground floor, members of the Garda Technical Bureau were carefully moving furniture and clutter to enable Fern to resume her work and examine a specific area of the ground floor. A technical officer would occasionally step forward and photograph proceedings so a careful record of everything was maintained.


The forensic officers worked away from the public gaze and in complete privacy, with gardaí having erected a temporary timber structure, draped in heavy plastic sheeting, that completely enclosed the ground-floor exterior of the house.


On the road outside the house, groups of people, including curious members of the public, photographers, journalists and TV crews, stood waiting. Occasionally, local residents would open their doors and cast a quick glance at the extraordinary developments in their quiet community that had dominated national headlines over the past forty-eight hours.


Youghal had been shocked two days earlier when news of the search had broken. The popular east Cork seaside town was proud of its history, from having hosted the filming of Moby Dick with Gregory Peck in 1954 to its more recent boardwalk, which had become one of the county’s favourite leisure attractions. But now locals were very conscious of the ongoing murder investigation that had put the community into the headlines for all the wrong reasons. Residents were praying for a resolution for the family at the centre of the garda probe – but were also dreading what detectives might potentially find in 3 Grattan Street.


Both Alan and Fern had arrived in Cork on 9 October and had been briefed at Cobh garda station by Detective Superintendent Sean Healy about the operation for which their assistance had been formally requested. Alan was informed that an earlier sweep of the area by ground-mapping radar had yielded nothing. Gardaí had entered the property an hour earlier on foot of a search warrant. Who Wants To Be a Millionaire? was playing on the TV as they arrested a middle-aged male on suspicion of murder. A small dog and a parrot were also in the property and were removed before members of the garda forensic team began their painstaking search of the home. They were supported by a four-man construction crew specially hired for the task.


With her handler, Fern started her preliminary scent search of the house from the top down at 5.57 p.m. on 10 October. The property had three storeys and an attic. Privately, gardaí commented in awe about the fact that Fern could ignore all the other strong odours in the house and focus solely on her search for human remains. The smell inside the house was made all the more pungent by the odour coming from the parrot’s cage. Bird droppings threatened to leak out onto the floor and the smell was almost overpowering. Such was the mess inside the property that it represented a forensic nightmare for technical officers.


There was no doubt that 3 Grattan Street had lots of distractions for the sniffer dog, her handler and for forensic officers. The house was, in the words of one officer, ‘a shithole that could easily have passed for being semi-derelict or a squat’. Almost every conceivable space in the house had been crammed with old and stained furniture, personal items, machinery and clothing – there was even a cement mixer in the middle of the living room. Bags of rubbish were piled high. The sink was filled with dirty dishes, while machinery and cleaning products were stacked alongside food containers. Mountains of old magazines covered the worktops.


In the sitting room, an area near the fireplace was crowded with old DVDs. The floor had several drinking and feeding bowls for a dog, and canine faeces was scattered all over the floor as well as on the stairs. There were even mouldy dog faeces on the dirty ancient sofa, which had been placed in front of the stairwell alcove, facing a large flat-screen TV. The door into the sitting room from the hallway couldn’t be opened so officers had to access it from the kitchen to the right off the end of the hallway.


Fern had shown significant initial interest in an area to the left of the main hallway, directly underneath the stairs, behind a somewhat garish red-brick wall with white pointing, which had been so poorly built that some of the white mortar had dripped over the brickwork. The structure partly enclosed the area underneath the stairwell, creating a wall and, to the right of it, a cubby-hole that appeared to be used as a storage space.


The first day of the search operation ended with gardaí and construction crews having secured the property with the street screen and conducted a preliminary inspection of all floors. The second day – 11 October – would involve deciding on a specific plan as to which areas of the house had to be prioritised for the search effort.


Fern was again used for a second search of the house, this time focused on the ground floor along areas where she had shown interest on 10 October. Fern again showed specific interest in the area around the stairwell.


The search team now prioritised the stairwell area because significant safety concerns, both from an electrical and structural point of view, had been raised about the other search area – the new kitchen extension. That had initially been the priority on 11 October but the electrical concerns prompted gardaí to focus on other areas. Until those issues were resolved, the search would focus on the stairwell. Fern’s interest by the stairwell on the second day of the search was another key factor.


James McNamara, a builder from Limerick, had helped to peel back a piece of old linoleum from the floor under the stairwell. Beneath it, both the detective and the construction worker noted a patch where there seemed to be two different-coloured concrete sections. Both men used a powerful lamp to illuminate the area and immediately realised that they were looking at two different pours of concrete. One patch had clearly been poured in recent years, whereas it was obvious that the other had been there for decades. To their alarm, they realised that the recent pour of concrete was in the outline of a rectangle, the shape of a grave.


Detective Garda Brian Barry consulted with his superior, Detective Sergeant Shane Curran, and the decision was made at 7 p.m. on 11 October to excavate the area by breaking through the new concrete pour. A pneumatic hammer was used for the task and Mr McNamara carefully chopped out a small piece of the new concrete so that the area could be more closely examined.


When the dust had settled, he bent down to examine the broken concrete and realised there was something underneath it. Peering carefully into the hole he had just opened, he realised that there was some kind of plastic sheeting there. It was black or dark grey in colour and appeared to extend beyond the small slab of concrete that had been broken and lifted clear.


The contractor told Detective Garda Barry of his discovery and work was immediately suspended by the construction crew. The detective was very suspicious of what the plastic might contain or cover, so he told the construction crew to withdraw from the property and he consulted with the search supervisors as to what to do next. All attention now focused on the hole underneath the stairwell.


Experts including forensic officers and two consultant archaeologists – Dr Niamh McCullagh and Dr Aidan Harte – began the painstaking task of exposing what was in the hole, working carefully over the next eighteen hours. Assistant State Pathologist Dr Margaret Bolster and Forensic Anthropologist Dr Laureen Buckley were also on standby to assist if they were needed.


Fern and her handler were brought back to the property for a third time at 8.22 a.m. on 12 October and waited patiently for almost two hours for the signal to begin their latest sweep of the house. The delay was to give gardaí time to remove clutter and an old sofa from the stairwell alcove. Some clutter had been moved earlier to enable the construction crew to work but gardaí wanted Fern to have access to all the areas around the alcove.


Just after 10 a.m., Fern was cleared to resume her work inside the house. Immediately, she zeroed in on the area by the stairwell. Increasingly active, she began a search pattern around the alcove – but the instant the dog went into the alcove, everything changed.


A greater section of the black plastic had been exposed by the work of the forensic team and this was the area the dog pinpointed.


Fern immediately went into a freeze-posture – giving her handler a positive indicator that she was in the presence of decomposed human remains.


Alan noted Fern’s posture and turned to alert the detectives and forensic experts who were waiting by the door. The look on his face told them everything they needed to know.


The six-and-a-half-year search for Tina Satchwell was finally over.
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Tina’s Early Life


FERMOY IS A town blessed by nature.


Located by a hinterland of rich north Cork farming country, it was built on a key crossing point of the River Blackwater. Most importantly, it was developed on a busy trade route between Cork and Dublin, and Waterford and Kerry.


The town has witnessed its share of upheaval over the centuries and the aftermath of the War of Independence and Civil War hit it hard with the population – once boosted by the presence of a major British army base – falling by over 35 per cent in the early days of Irish Free State.


But, as the population rebounded, Fermoy began to adopt its modern look with estates being built to cater for housing demands as industries established themselves in Fermoy, including Faber-Castell, MicroBio, SilverPail and, more recently, Sanmina-SCI.


St Bernard’s Place was built in the early twentieth century as part of this response to the pressing local housing need. Located a short distance from Fermoy’s railway station on the northern fringe of the town and just off the Dublin Road, the sixty-two houses ultimately helped create a tight-knit community within a community, though a stroll from St Bernard’s Place to Fermoy town centre took all of ten minutes.


While Fermoy was relatively well-off in economic terms compared to other Irish towns, local families still suffered during Ireland’s harsh cycle of booms followed by recessions, and between eighty and a hundred members of the families living in St Bernard’s Place had to emigrate for work between the 1930s and 1960s.


One such family hit by emigration were the Dingivans. A well-known and long-standing family in Fermoy, they had settled in a two-storey terraced house in St Bernard’s Place and, over time, witnessed an extensive family network develop around the town. Family members worked in local shops, for north Cork farmers as general labourers and specialist contractors and even took up trades and apprenticeships.


Patrick ‘Paddy’ Dingivan had worked in the UK in the 1950s when he was in his twenties. Like thousands of other Irishmen, he moved to England for work given the dire economic situation in Ireland after the Second World War. He married Florence – ‘Florrie’ – who was from Rochdale, just north of Manchester, but the couple decided to move to Ireland to raise their young family.


Paddy was from the greater Fermoy area and, when he returned to Ireland with his young family, he made St Bernard’s Place their home. A proud and determined man, Paddy had a heart of gold but could, on occasions, be difficult to get along with.


The couple had seven children – Mary, Margaret, Florence, Teresa, Stephen, Frank and Paddy. The boys went to St Joseph’s National School around the corner from their home, while the girls attended Presentation Convent National School across Kent Bridge on the other side of town. All the girls then attended Loreto Secondary School in Fermoy.


The Dingivan children grew up with the youngsters from St Bernard’s Place, Barrack Hill, Beechfield and other estates around Fermoy, making friendships that endure to this day. They played GAA in the pitch off Barrack Hill, which was located just a couple of hundred metres from their home, while rugby and soccer pitches were also within easy walking distance.


They would also stroll out of Fermoy to Corrin Hill to walk the Stations of the Cross on religious holidays and to marvel at the old megalithic fort on its summit. On summer days, the children would walk down the riverbank to play underneath the old railway viaduct bridge or take a longer walk out of town to swim at Sally Island and Barnane Strand.


Tina Dingivan was born on 30 November 1971. Her mother was Paddy and Florrie’s eldest child, Mary, who was in her late teens and unmarried when Tina was born.


Florrie felt that Mary needed space to develop her own life and thought that looking after Tina in her own home was the best solution both for her daughter and her granddaughter. Initially, there appeared to be nothing permanent about the arrangement. Mary deeply loved her daughter and wanted what was best for her. Very quickly, Florrie doted on the beautiful child and, to everyone in Fermoy, Tina was Florrie’s youngster.


By the time Tina was three years old, Mary was in a relationship and about to get married. However, as Tina was settled living with Paddy and Florrie, the decision was made, for Tina’s happiness, that she should continue to live with her grandparents. As a young child, Tina believed that they were her parents. In the Ireland of the 1960s and 1970s, locals didn’t ask questions and accepted the situation – many had similar arrangements in their own families – and local youngsters grew up believing Tina was the youngest child of Paddy and Florrie.


It appeared the situation developed organically, Florrie and Paddy cared for Tina while Mary was establishing her own life and family. Tina grew up thinking Florrie was her mother and no one saw any reason to upset the young child by telling her anything to the contrary. It appeared there was an intent to tell Tina about the reality of the situation when she was old enough, but this fell victim to events.


Florrie, who was renowned throughout Fermoy for her kindness and great heart, adored Tina and took her on shopping trips downtown, on evening walks and to visit friends. The child was very much the apple of her grandmother’s eye.


Local resident Teresa McCarthy recalled the excitement locally when Tina was born. Her grandmother called her to tell her about Tina’s birth and how tiny the little baby girl was. ‘I remember the day she was born. [Tina] was only the weight of two pounds of sugar. She was in the hospital for a couple weeks because of her size, God love her. I remember her grandmother came over and told us she was after being born and she was very weak.’


Typical of Irish families of the era, there was a significant age gap of almost twenty years between the eldest and youngest children, so Tina grew up regarding her aunts and uncles – who were close to her own age – as her brothers and sisters.


St Bernard’s was a tight-knit area and families remained close, even after relatives had moved abroad for work. Over tough economic eras, families had each other’s backs and faced the joys and tragedies of everyday life together. There was a solidarity that helped everyone in the community.


From her earliest years, Tina was a bubbly and curious child. She adored pets and was fascinated by cats, dogs and more exotic animals. Nothing pleased her more than a walk a short distance outside the town towards Kilcrumper where fields were full of cattle, sheep and horses. Several local families, including the Magniers, Brodericks, Archdeacons and O’Donoghues, were heavily involved in the equestrian industry and the fields around Fermoy were home to some of Ireland’s finest horses – Tina particularly adored watching the newborn foals that pranced around the fields each spring.


Her older aunt, Teresa, fondly remembered Tina as a child. ‘Tina was lovely, well-looked-after and very polite. She was a beautiful child and my parents absolutely adored her. We lived at St Bernard’s on a very quiet street. It was so quiet, we would play on the street with all our friends from the area. Tina [who was much younger] would sit on the step and play. She was always with us. She was loved. We were a very close family. Tina [grew up] happy, free going, bubbly and a really lovely young girl.’


Her biological mother, Mary, would go on to have three other children – Tom, Lorraine and Shane – and Tina grew up being close to all her half-siblings. Tom adored sports and was a very outgoing boy. Not surprisingly, Tina adored him.


Tina was four years older than Lorraine, and she grew up considering Lorraine to be her niece. They were incredibly close. Lorraine’s childhood home was across the main Dublin Road in the more modern estate of Beechfield, which was parallel to the side of the town’s GAA grounds. Both children were inseparable and shared a love of animals. Years later, Lorraine recalled that they walked to school together, played together, went to buy sweets together and even gazed longingly together at the shop windows in Fermoy at outfits they would love to own.


Like the rest of the girls in the family, Tina attended Presentation Convent National School. Olive Corcoran, who would later serve as the last Mayor of Fermoy, remembered Tina as a bright and bubbly student. ‘I worked for forty years in Presentation as a primary-school teacher. Tina was a quiet, gentle child. My memory of her is a child who was always well dressed and well turned out.’


However, Tina’s innocent childhood was shattered when, in preparation for her Confirmation, she was required to submit her birth certificate to St Patrick’s Church. The circumstances of precisely how Tina obtained her birth certificate are unclear – as is whether or not the family realised the full impact the document and its contents would have for her.


What is clear is that when Tina studied the document, she was shocked to discover that Florrie was not her mother but was, in fact, her grandmother. That Mary was her biological mother not her oldest sister, and that Lorraine, her best family friend, was not her niece but rather her half-sister.


It was a truly traumatic discovery and had a seismic impact on Tina. Despite her family’s insistence to the contrary, Tina felt she had been abandoned, even though there were good and sensible reasons for the arrangement. Tina was very happy living with Florrie and Paddy, she was effectively like Florrie’s shadow because they spent so much time together and there had been concerns that changing her domestic arrangements might prove unsettling for her.


According to family members, Tina processed the news on an emotional rather than a logical level. It was clear she was hurt by the revelation – which greatly impacted her relationship with Lorraine and with other family members, especially Mary.


While those relationships were patched up over time and Tina resumed friendly contact, things were never quite the same. Despite all the assurances to the contrary, Tina still felt that she had been abandoned.


Initially, Tina distanced herself from some of those within her family – angry that she had not been told the full facts surrounding her birth. For a time, Tina felt she had been misled. What apparently hurt her most was that her three half-siblings were brought up with her mother while she was not. Further complicating matters was the fact that Tina was on the verge of her teenage years, an awkward age where she was neither a young child nor an adult.


However, the love her family had for her slowly eased the pain and her anger from the shock discovery began to ease. Tina’s relationship with Florrie remained strong. It was more complicated for Mary, Lorraine and Tina’s other half-siblings who, on occasion, could take the brunt of her emotional outbursts, petty rows and a withdrawal from the previous almost daily contact.


Dozens of other local families had similar situations but, for Tina, the sense of abandonment was something that she carried through her teenage years and into young adulthood.


By her late teens, Tina had grown into a vivacious young woman. Standing around five feet five inches in height she had long blonde hair and a strong personality. Locals recalled her being obsessed with the latest fashions, often browsing the windows of Fermoy shops such as Shaws, Hickey’s and The Dolls House. Magazines would be scrutinised for the latest clothes and hairstyles. She took incredible care with her appearance and revelled in compliments about her success in mixing and matching outfits.


Tina attended Loreto Secondary School, and locals remember a kind, generous young woman who took enormous pride in her appearance. Olive Corcoran recalled that ‘in later years [when Tina was an adult], I would meet her around the town in Fermoy. We always had fashion in common – I was always very fond of style and Tina loved her clothes. She was always beautifully turned out in the style of the day.’


Like other Fermoy teens, Tina’s social life revolved around the town’s weekend discos at Caesar’s or concerts in the Talk of the South, two entertainment venues developed in the building beside the Grand Hotel, itself a hostelry once developed to cater for spin-off business from the town’s army barracks. Fermoy’s famous dance hall, The Top Hat, was opened in December 1970 but, with the end of the showband era in Ireland, it closed in the 1980s and was eventually demolished to allow the construction of Riordan’s SuperValu supermarket. Similarly, The Twilight Zone, a smaller club located across the road from Christ Church and less than 300 metres from St Bernard’s Place, was in decline in the 1980s. It was also demolished and an apartment complex was built on the spot. Tina also regularly met up with friends in the Coffee Club, Coffee Dock and Torten, with the last of the trio of old Fermoy coffee shops closing in September 2019.


By her late teens, Tina had left school and was debating what to do with her life. In the late 1980s, Ireland was in the grip of another recession and the boom years of the Celtic Tiger were far in the future. Fermoy was no different to other parts of Ireland with forced emigration a major blight on the community. Jobs locally were few and far between with health insurance firm BUPA and electronics firm Sanmina-SCI yet to begin their major expansions in the area.


While she had enjoyed her time in school, Tina wasn’t very academically minded. Friends recalled that she never enjoyed the examination cycle in secondary school. She preferred interacting with people rather than focusing on books and her studies. As a result, third-level education was never a serious option for her. Tina’s plan was either to find work in her beloved area of fashion or train as a chef.


By this stage, Tina’s grandmother Florrie had moved back to the UK as Paddy and her had grown apart. As he had grown older, Paddy had become more single-minded and, on occasions, could be difficult to get along with. Florrie also missed her home and, by this stage, several of her children had decided to move to the UK for work reasons.


Florrie’s daughter Teresa had also moved to England, initially to the East Midlands area and, though she remained in close contact with her family, she never moved back to Fermoy. Eventually, Paddy Jnr would also move to the UK.


In 1989, at just seventeen years old, Tina decided that she would follow in the footsteps of her grandmother and aunt and move to England with her uncle Frank – she would live with her grandmother and, for a time, with Teresa. Friends believe that a factor in her decision to leave Fermoy for a new life across the Irish Sea – and to be near Florrie – may well have been due to issues over her childhood.


Teresa said they were a very close family with everyone looking out for one another and with different generations of the family working together. She immediately offered Tina whatever help she could in her move to the UK.


Teresa recalled those weeks and months after Tina moved to England as an exceptionally happy period for all involved. ‘We used to go out to dinner. We would go to the local shops. In all my life, I never knew a girl who loved clothes as much as Tina. She also loved jewellery. I have so many wonderful memories of her and our time together.’


Tina’s plan was to settle into her new home with the help of her family and then train for a career – her initial hope was to qualify as a chef and work in a restaurant or a hotel.


But on 3 March 1989, just days after Tina had arrived in the Leicester area, she had a chance encounter that would irrevocably change her life. She met her new next-door neighbour’s brother. His name was Richard Satchwell.
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Tina & Richard


AT THE TIME of their first meeting, Richard was twenty-two years old, five years Tina’s senior. He was born on 16 June 1966 and was a native of Leicester. Like Tina, he was from a working-class background. His family lived in Coalville, about 12 miles, or a thirty-minute drive, from Leicester on the Burton-on-Trent road, close to the M1. Richard had four sisters and three brothers.


In the 1960s, Coalville had a population of about 30,000 and was one of the communities in the East Midlands that, as its name suggests, was a product of the Industrial Revolution. There had been coal mining in the area around the town since the medieval period but it wasn’t until the 1830s that deep mine shafts were sunk and the ‘black gold’ came to transform the local economy and landscape.


Like all English, Scottish and Welsh coal-mining communities, Coalville endured the 1970s and 1980s as a time of job losses, pit closures and a desperate scramble for alternative employment. Various smaller pits closed in the 1970s but Snibston Colliery began its shutdown in 1983, bringing an end to centuries of mining.


Richard Satchwell didn’t display any great aptitude in school. He was happiest when working with his hands and showed a talent for any work that required manual skill, ranging from construction to mechanical repairs. Decades before, he would have headed to the colliery for work, but that was no longer an option for the young men of northwest Leicestershire.


After school, he trained as a truck and delivery driver and his work brought him all over England, most frequently to the sprawling industrial estates that surround Birmingham and Manchester.


Richard’s older brother was still living in Coalville, by chance, next door to Tina’s grandmother. Richard was a frequent visitor to his brother’s house and so got to know his neighbours. He was in his brother’s house when, as he glanced out the front window, he caught sight of Tina in March 1989.


Tina made an instant impression on him. Nearly three decades later, Richard recalled that he was love struck when he spotted Tina for the first time. ‘She moved in next door to my brother. She was there literally around eight hours when I spotted her. I turned and said to my brother, “I am going to marry her.” It was love at first sight. That was even before I spoke to her. But I suppose like a lot of brothers, he had a good old giggle at me.’


Richard quickly managed to secure an introduction to Tina and offered to show her around the area and introduce her to the local shops, cafes, restaurants and night spots. By all accounts, Tina was taken aback by the young man’s kindness and attention.


Richard always insisted that he had fallen head-over-heels in love with Tina from the moment of their first meeting. ‘I could tell you what she was wearing that day. The brand and the actual name of the lipstick she was wearing. There is nothing I can’t tell you.


‘We just clicked. We have been together since then,’ Paul Byrne of TV3/Virgin Media remembers Richard telling him as part of a 2017 interview. ‘We were together almost all the time. We did everything together. Even when I would be working as a [lorry] driver, she would come with me in the passenger seat. One company didn’t allow this and one day we got caught.’


Through his later interviews with Richard after Tina had disappeared, Paul realised that being able to talk about the nature of his relationship with Tina was very important to Richard.


‘I could immediately see that if Richard was outlining his relationship with Tina, he was happy. It appeared to be very important to him to be able to describe precisely how close Tina and himself were. There were times I wondered if it was for the cameras – almost as if he had rehearsed what to say for us.


‘Richard seemed willing to take any question about his relationship with Tina, how much in love he was and how much he would do for her. It genuinely seemed as if Tina was his entire world. I remember at the time being a bit conflicted –was this guy really heartbroken by the disappearance of his wife or was there something else going on? At the time, the delay in reporting her missing seemed very, very odd.’


Tina’s relatives knew Richard’s brother as a hard-working and polite man, so they were happy for her to be friendly with his younger brother. They thought that Richard could help Tina to settle into the area, so she wouldn’t feel too homesick for Ireland.


Very quickly, the two became an item – and Richard spent every spare moment with Tina. He also seemed willing to spend every spare pound he had on her.


‘I was the opposite to what Tina would normally go for. Back then, I was pretty overweight and stuff like that. I wouldn’t be the good-looking guy she would normally like. But she fell in love with my personality,’ he explained.


Friends recalled that she was flattered by the attention that was being lavished on her with Richard constantly offering to take her for meals, to the cinema and out shopping or on day trips. However, they quickly noted that Richard only seemed to want to be in Tina’s company. If anything, he was single-minded about courting her – she only had to suggest an outing and Richard seemed willing to agree to it.


Friends in both Rochdale and Coalville also noticed that Richard seemed happiest when events involved just Tina and himself. It was the first sign – missed by almost everyone – that Richard was slowly trying to control events around Tina. He was placing himself at the centre of Tina’s world and would react against anyone or anything that threatened that.


What began as a friendship quickly developed into a casual courtship and then a serious relationship. In June 1989, Tina decided to travel back to Ireland to see her family. The intention was to have a short holiday before returning to the UK. Friends recalled that Tina, while loving life in Leicester, was homesick and missed Fermoy and her friends and family. She wanted to go home to sate her homesickness and catch up on family news.


Even though they had only known each other for a few months, Richard travelled home with Tina. He was determined to stay in Ireland as long as Tina wanted to remain there. ‘Tina was coming back. I wasn’t working when I came over at first because Ireland was in a recession. But I wanted to be with Tina. I made my choice to come here,’ he explained.


He met her family in Fermoy for the first time and they remembered a young man who was polite, attentive to Tina’s every wish and, if anything, very quiet to the point of being withdrawn. Tina, for her part, seemed happy to be home and delighted to be able to show off her new English boyfriend. If the couple were very ‘clingy’, friends and neighbours put it down to young love. But it was also noticeable that wherever Tina went, Richard was close by.


The Dingivans are a very welcoming family and did everything they could to make the young Englishman feel welcome. He had special meals organised for him, he was shown around the town and brought to popular local pubs.


Tina and Richard spent time in Youghal, the east Cork seaside resort that was the de facto summer holiday choice for most families in north Cork. They loved their time there, and it quickly became a special place for them. They went for meals in the town centre, for long walks along its famous strand, and even explored the hillsides and dunes with panoramic views out over Youghal Bay towards Ardmore and Knockadoon.


The trip to Ireland turned from a short holiday into a break extending over several weeks with Tina showing no urgency to return to the UK. It also became apparent to Tina’s family that as long as she remained in Ireland, Richard would stay as well. Tina’s Irish friends recalled Richard as being infatuated with Tina.


There were no obvious red flags. Richard was attentive, kind and an easy house guest. He exhibited no sign of behaviour that would have raised concerns – if anything, people thought him exceptionally quiet, something locals put down to a stranger finding his feet in a community new to him. No one had any concern that he appeared almost like Tina’s shadow; after all, she was the only person he really knew in Fermoy.


On one of their regular visits to Youghal, Richard decided it was time to demonstrate his feelings and convince Tina that his commitment for her wasn’t some temporary passion. ‘I proposed to her in an area up in Mount Pleasant. It was on the seafront by the sand dunes overlooking the sea. I spread a picnic blanket on the dunes and we had a romantic picnic. It was a lovely day. I asked her to marry me and I was so happy when she said yes to me.’


While they loved Ireland, the couple’s immediate life was still back in the UK. They decided to return to England but agreed not to rush into marriage straightaway. The major problem – according to Richard in his later interviews – lay with his family in Leicester.


‘Basically, my family are anti-Irish. When I was brought up in school, all we heard about Ireland was the IRA. I was given an ultimatum when I met Tina – [but] I chose Tina, I never spoke to my mother again before she died,’ he explained to RedFM’s Neil Prendeville in 2018.


‘My mother was dead for six months before I knew about it. Basically, people are prejudiced. That is basically it. I had a lot of Irish friends in the UK before I ever met Tina. I know The Sun sent people over [to Leicester] to track my family down. They spoke to my eldest sister, and she said we haven’t had any contact with him in twenty to twenty-five years. But I spoke to my father before Christmas – I have made sure that they have my details in case anything bad should happen. My mother died and I did not know for six months. Personally, I think my mother missed out on knowing a remarkable woman [in Tina]. My mother was very capable in the home, she used to bake her own cakes. Tina was an amazing cook. My mother lost out on knowing an amazing woman. We tried [to rebuild] bridges.’


What is strange about the tale is that only Richard has ever maintained his family were anti-Irish. His family have vehemently rejected the suggestion over the years and pointed out that there was contact between the families after Richard began his relationship with Tina.


If anything, they indicated that the decision to effectively stop all close contact was made by Richard. Other members of the Satchwell family remained in close contact over the years, but Richard was the outlier. It raised questions about why Richard would want clear water between Tina, himself and his family.


Tina’s family thought it odd that Richard didn’t seem to have any contact with his UK family but she didn’t pry. She was a strong-minded woman and wouldn’t be shy about warning family members if she felt they had overstepped the mark into her life.


Some of Tina’s friends also maintained that while, understandably, anti-Irish feelings did run high in England in the aftermath of IRA bombings in the 1970s and 1980s, there was never anything made clear to them about Richard’s family being so strongly opposed to the match with Tina that they were prepared to cut off all contact with their son and brother. The Satchwells were a polite, hard-working and respected family in Leicester, and Tina had never mentioned anything negative about them.


What is clear is that Tina was apparently deeply impressed by Richard’s commitment to her. It was Tina’s first major romance and she seemed thrilled to have met someone so devoted to her. By his own account, Richard wasn’t the most dashing of catches, but his attention to Tina and his willingness to spend all his time with her obviously meant a lot to her.


By 1991, the couple were based near Oldham, a town on the outskirts of Manchester, where Richard had gone for work. Oldham was also only 8 miles from Florrie’s birthplace of Rochdale. Tina wanted her marriage date to have significance, so the couple agreed to wed on her twentieth birthday. In a quiet ceremony on 30 November 1991, they got married in Oldham. It was a small wedding, as much by choice as by financial considerations. None of Richard’s family were there though a small group of Tina’s family and friends joined in the subsequent celebrations. Friends later intimated that, for financial reasons, numbers at the wedding were kept to a minimum.


The one exception in terms of Richard’s family was his grandmother, who liked Tina and would regularly meet up with the couple. ‘I made my choice to be with my wife and that was that. We stayed in contact with my grandmother because my grandmother loved Tina to bits and Tina loved her. They were inseparable.’


After their wedding, it became clear that Tina now wanted to move back to Ireland on a permanent basis and Richard agreed to go. One of the most difficult parts of the move was saying goodbye to Tina’s grandmother who had done so much to support the young couple.


‘Her granny, who raised Tina, had cancer. She never had a wedding ring of her own so Tina took her own ring off her hand and gave it to her. She has been buried for twenty years with that ring. I had to go out and buy Tina another one. That’s the type of person she was,’ Richard recalled to RedFM.


Florrie died in the UK on 20 March 1997, a day that Tina would always mark by lighting a candle in a church. She had been exceptionally close to Florrie and her death devastated Tina.


Initially, when they returned to Cork in 1991–1992, the couple relied on the generosity of Tina’s family for accommodation. They lived for a while with Tina’s aunt Florence in Fermoy before moving between a series of rented flats and houses. One was on Fermoy’s Cork Road, another was in the village of Glanworth about 9 kilometres from Fermoy. The couple even rented a property for a short period at Bridge Street in Cork city.


They managed to save some money, and Richard became a self-employed truck driver. They eventually secured a mortgage and bought a house at 51 Liam MacGearailt Place in Fermoy, located just off the Duntaheen Road on the southside of the town and just over a kilometre from Tina’s childhood home.


In the early 1990s, Liam MacGearailt Place was a newly developed estate filled, for the most part, with young families. Just off the Duntaheen Road, it was a five-minute walk to St Patrick’s Church, St Colman’s College and Loreto Secondary School while the three pubs on the Cork Road, nicknamed locally the ‘Stations of the Cross’ – Albert’s, The Forge and The Wagon Wheel – were just 250 metres away.


Richard primarily worked as a truck driver but had other jobs over the years, most relying on his driving ability. He was a talented mechanic and could also undertake odd jobs in construction. The couple quickly became a familiar sight in the north Cork town. Tina was known for her somewhat quirky fashion sense and love of her pets.


Tina had two dogs, Ruby and Heidi, who weren’t just her pride and joy, they were to all intents and purposes her babies. She dressed the dogs in warm jackets when it was cold, walked them daily around Fermoy and treated them like her children.


Tina and Richard did not have children, so the two dogs became the focus of attention in their home. Years later, Richard would insist that Tina did not want to have children though he would have liked to have had two, a boy and a girl.


Tina attended a Fermoy GP clinic and, in Richard’s subsequent trial proceedings, it emerged from her records that she was taking birth-control medication for a significant number of years, largely underlining the fact that the decision not to have children was considered and deliberate.


One of Tina’s favourite walks was down Barnane by the River Blackwater and then back up over Kent Bridge and into Fermoy Town Park. Years later, some of the key photographs to support garda appeals for information on her whereabouts were of her walking in Fermoy Town Park.


The couple also had a pet parrot, whom they named Pearl. After a number of years, Pearl died and Tina was so heartbroken that Richard immediately arranged to buy another parrot in 2017, whom they called Valentine.


The Cosgroves were a long-standing family in St Bernard’s. They knew Tina as a girl growing up locally. ‘We all knew Tina and the [Dingivan] family. We knew her grandmother and her grandfather. I knew her all the time she was here. She was up and down all the time. Tina was an auld dote,’ Catherine Cosgrove recalled. ‘The whole town knew Tina and that her dogs were her pride and joy. She always kept herself so very well. She loved fashion and always looked so well.’


Tim Cosgrove remembered Tina as a bright, happy girl who always had a warm smile for everyone she met and time for a chat by the gate or wall of the house about the news of the town. ‘She grew up next door to us. I knew her from the time she was that size [a toddler]. Tina was an absolutely lovely girl. She was a very bubbly girl and every year without fail she would send [us] a Christmas card. She would put it in the door herself.’


Geraldine Donegan echoed how kind Tina was and how she never forgot a neighbouring family at Christmas. ‘She was a great neighbour. Tina never missed giving me a Christmas card – every year, without fail. She was a lovely, lovely person.’


Tina’s aunt Margaret said Tina was well known around the town and was loved for her kindness as much as her bright personality. Tina’s kindness was always borne out by the care she showed to lost or injured animals. She was also close to her Fermoy family and was in weekly contact with aunts, uncles, half-siblings and cousins.


For his part, Richard was quiet and didn’t have an extensive circle of male friends in north Cork. He seemed happiest when he was with Tina or was on his own. He didn’t get involved in any social groups or sports clubs in the town. One local man who worked alongside him in Fermoy recalled someone who was clearly content being left in his own company.


‘There was a FÁS scheme operating up around Fermoy Rugby Club that I was on at the time,’ recalled the man, who did not want to be identified. ‘Richard was there and seemed to be a very hard worker and good at any job he did. But the jobs he took on were ones that he could do on his own. Whatever work he did, he did it reasonably well. But I remember him saying [to a supervisor] that he preferred to work on his own. The rest of us thought it was a very strange comment to make. On such jobs, the craic and jokes with workmates helps the day pass more quickly.’


Another man involved in the scheme recalled Richard as a hard worker who would willingly turn his hand to any job asked of him. ‘He was what I would describe as handy – but not skilled. He would do a job for you, but the finish would be very rough or haphazard. I remembered that when I heard the gardaí describe the work done on his Youghal house as poor or amateurish.’


For a time in the 1990s, Richard secured work at a Nissan garage on Fermoy’s Dublin Road. He undertook odd jobs at the garage as part of a placement under a FÁS back-to-employment scheme. The Englishman clearly revelled in his garage placement, given his love of cars. Workers there recounted how Richard adored talking to mechanics and salesmen about new models and car-sales trends.


However, he was not a qualified mechanic and ultimately focused on his truck-driving business. But, over the years, Richard would ensure that if he was working in Fermoy, he would call in to the garage to chat with the people he knew there, at times raising the hackles of managers as he would spend extensive amounts of time chatting with staff and effectively preventing them from working.


Other locals noted that Richard was very possessive of Tina, especially when out socialising. Her family was quick to notice that Richard was very jealous of time spent with Tina. If she was visiting her family, invariably he would accompany her. If Tina had medical or social-welfare appointments, Richard would be with her.


Teacher Olive Corcoran recalled that Tina always seemed to have her husband by her side and he would visibly indicate to her that he wanted her to end conversations with people she might bump into and move along.


Former Mayor of Fermoy William Hughes recalled Tina as a bubbly, friendly and chatty person, but also as someone who seemed to be very different when her husband was not beside her. ‘She would meet you on the street and chat for ages if she was on her own. She was such a lovely person. But if [Richard] was with her, she’d have a quick chat but quickly move on. You got the feeling that he didn’t want her spending too much time talking to people or getting too friendly with anyone. I have to admit I always found him to be a hard character to make out.’


One local, who asked not to be named, recalled seeing Richard regularly walking hand-in-hand with Tina across Kent Bridge in Fermoy. ‘You would never see her without him. If she was at the GP surgery, he was there. I remember once seeing him sitting on a windowsill outside a beautician’s on the town’s main street while Tina was inside. He was there when I walked past heading to a supermarket and, on my way back about thirty minutes later, he was still there. As I walked past, I could see Tina inside.’


By the late 1990s, Richard’s delivery work was becoming irregular and the couple found themselves in straitened financial circumstances. His operation as a self-employed truck driver was struggling financially. The work he traditionally had was being taken by larger firms who could undercut on costs. Slowly and inexorably, his financial problems began to mount, and he couldn’t secure an alternative full-time position that paid enough for them to live on. Tina wasn’t working and their family finances were tight. Some of Tina’s friends believed Richard didn’t like the idea of his wife working – and wondered afterwards if it was because of coercive control rather than a simple belief that, as a man, he should be the breadwinner for the family.


In 2002, with few other obvious options, Richard decided to move back to the UK for work, initially basing himself in the Greater Manchester area. Later, he would claim to gardaí that, as his financial problems mounted, he became depressed and needed a break from life in Ireland and his debts.


Tina stayed in Fermoy, although she did visit England to help Richard with his accommodation. They remained in contact, though Richard recalled it as a very difficult period in his life.


‘We were still man and wife. We were faithful to each other,’ he explained in a 2018 Virgin Media interview with Paul Byrne. ‘We were talking every day on the phone, [then] Tina came over to me in the UK. After the year, I came back and managed to pay off debts. It was back to normal. But our relationship was never in any doubt.’


Paul recalled how important it was to Richard that, despite their physical separation, his relationship with Tina remained intact. ‘I got the sense that there was more to it – that I was only being told part of the story, a part that suited the narrative. Richard seemed very genuine in what he was saying. It did seem believable. But I had a nagging sense that there was more going on.’


Friends said Richard regularly sent money back to Tina and maintained near daily telephone contact. He insisted that, while he was living in the UK, he did not renew contact with his own wider family.


Almost a year later, with their finances apparently in a healthier state, Richard returned to Cork and the couple were once again familiar faces walking in Fermoy Town Park or undertaking day trips to the beaches in Youghal and Garryvoe.


However, the UK work had unforeseen consequences when, as Richard later alleged, following a Department of Social Welfare investigation, he was charged with social-welfare fraud. He later told journalists that he appeared before Judge Michael Pattwell at Fermoy District Court and was convicted. He said in later media interviews that he was ultimately sentenced to a month’s imprisonment on 12 December 2003, a sentence he served at Cork Prison. However, there were no reports published on the court hearing. He said he was released from Cork Prison on 10 January 2004.


In later garda testimony, it emerged that, having been convicted at district court level, he successfully challenged the custodial sentence to Cork Circuit Appeals Court where the sentence was fully suspended, meaning Richard did not go to prison.


But Richard had other brushes with the law. The Corkman newspaper published a court report on how Richard – then describing himself as a self-employed window fitter in January 2001 – had been stopped with a stolen and altered tax disc on his car. That resulted in an €850 fine or a term of ten days in prison.


Speaking about the conviction in 2023, Richard claimed to gardaí that he was embarrassed by what had happened and did not want his wife to visit him while he served his term behind bars at the old Rathmore Road jail. ‘I was caught for what they call social-welfare fraud. I was working while claiming social welfare … working while claiming the dole. I was there in Cork Prison for a month. I was in prison over Christmas and New Year. I asked Tina not to visit. So, no, she did not come up to see me. It was not an environment I would like her to be in.’


Fermoy residents who knew the couple said no one locally knew of the claimed conviction. Understandably, Richard never liked to talk about it. It only received widespread coverage when, during 2018 interviews about his missing wife with Cork’s RedFM and later with Virgin Media’s southern correspondent Paul Byrne, he spoke about the prosecution and his criminal record to tackle rumours that had been circulating about his background. He explained that he wanted to be upfront and honest with the media about his past, and to deal with a whispering campaign being waged against him.


Interestingly, while he told the media his criminal conviction was in respect of social-welfare fraud, he later informed gardaí that it actually involved taking a chequebook from his employer, something that only emerged during his trial. He also never spoke to the media about other convictions, ranging from larceny to having a fraudulent tax disc for his car to multiple Road Traffic Act offences and even a public-order conviction. All these convictions occurred in the period from March 1999 to April 2004.


It was clear that, through his interviews, Richard was trying to control the narrative, acknowledging that he had a criminal conviction but trying to minimise what it was and deflect away from character concerns. Clearly, he believed that in Ireland – with a black market and ‘nixers’ still a feature of everyday life – a social-welfare fraud conviction carried less opprobrium than stealing a chequebook from an employer, an act the courts regard as a major breach of trust.


Richard and Tina eventually decided to try for a fresh start away from Fermoy around 2012. The death of Tina’s adored brother Tom in that year undoubtedly played a role in her seeking a change away from her hometown and the memories of her half-sibling.


Tina and Richard had always loved Youghal and the happy memories it brought back of their engagement in 1989. They had also travelled there almost fortnightly for a stroll on its strand with their dogs. The decision was made to sell their Liam MacGearailt Place home and relocate to Youghal. Their Fermoy house was put on the market in 2012, but it took four years to secure the sale that enabled them to move. It eventually sold for €120,000 in 2016, at which point the couple used some of the proceeds to buy an old end-of-terrace house near the quay in Youghal for €52,000.


Their new house was on Grattan Street, not far from the town centre and within metres of its quays. The property was a very old building and was in need of substantial repair and refurbishment, a factor that made its purchase price very attractive. It had three storeys and an attic as well as a secured back yard and shed where Richard would store his tools and machinery. The major attraction of the house was that it was an easy stroll to Youghal park, the promenade, strand and the town’s acclaimed new boardwalk.


The plan was for Richard to refurbish the property himself, both to make it more suited to their needs and to keep costs down by not relying on an outside contractor. While he could undertake tasks ranging from carpentry and plumbing to masonry, Richard was at best an enthusiastic amateur – and the haphazard finish of some of his work later bore that out. He converted the attic into two rooms so that they could be used for storage. One was used to store Tina’s clothes, while the other was for her shoes and handbags, along with a sunbed the couple had bought second hand for €50 in Dublin.


Tina made a few friends in Youghal but had nothing like the social network she’d enjoyed in Fermoy. Whether she realised it or not, she was now more dependent than ever on her husband – apparently, a major factor in Richard’s desire for the move to Youghal. Her visits to Fermoy to meet her family became very important to Tina. She would visit every week or fortnight and was especially close to her niece/cousin Sarah Howard (who was the daughter of Tina’s aunt), her aunt Florence and her uncle Frank. But her family had no inkling of the mounting problems that came from Richard and Tina’s move to Youghal.


When family members raised the prospect of calling to see her new Youghal home, Tina demurred. She explained that there was major refurbishment ongoing with the property and she only wanted people to see it when the work was fully completed. Friends like Lorraine and Sarah knew Tina was very house proud and accepted her comments at face value.


None of her family realised the true condition of the Grattan Street property or that Richard, despite his self-professed DIY abilities, had found himself trying to deal with a project that was beyond his skillset.


Tina had her pets – Ruby, Heidi and her beloved pet parrot Pearl – but, in early 2016, they decided to try to adopt two rescue monkeys. Richard’s decision to buy Ruby for Tina during a previous troubled period in their relationship had worked. Now, he apparently hoped two marmoset monkeys would have the same effect.


From 2015, Richard and Tina had developed a keen interest in car-boot sales and they became a focal point of their weekends. They would attend sales all over Cork, Waterford and Tipperary hunting for bargains and would then sell on many items at a profit. Such car-boot sales also meant Tina could indulge her love of fashion and shopping in a manner that wasn’t hard on their family finances. Tina was also a frequent visitor to charity shops where she would search for coats, dresses and outfits that she liked.


Richard later described their operations at car-boot sales as ‘bargain-hunting’ and claimed there were occasions when they managed to turn a tidy profit from buying and selling. On one occasion, when one of Tina’s relatives was clearing a house, the couple agreed to help dispose of the possessions via car-boot sales.


However, Tina’s collection of clothing continued to expand and, by 2017, three entire rooms in Grattan Street were filled, almost from floor to ceiling, with clothing accumulated from car-boot sales and charity shops. The clothes and shoes were kept in pristine condition. They were carefully stored either on shelves or hangers, and many items still had their original tags and labels and had never been worn. Some were even kept sealed in plastic.


Richard maintained that selling their Fermoy property, moving to Youghal and their car-boot sale operations had left them with the largest cash savings they had ever managed to accumulate. He insisted that, in 2017, this amounted to €26,000, which they decided to keep in a tin box hidden in the attic of the Grattan Street property rather than lodge it to a bank account. Richard had an Ulster Bank account in his name and paid all the bills. Tina had an Allied Irish Bank account that she never used and which was eventually closed. Richard claimed that they could make up to €500 from some car-boot sales, at a time when he was also claiming social welfare.


He admitted that the main reason for keeping such a large sum of cash in the house was that the couple did not want the Department of Social Protection to know about their savings in case it impacted on any welfare allowances they were claiming. He later explained the money was being gathered to help pay for the installation of a central-heating system.
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