P —

8 e wud

vt
Lo
=
=
s

IR LUKAVERY- 1987







..!

A n " 4
;: “ y U
Py NS
] 3 |
Voo

i h k& 1
q

|

J

|

Inspector Cornery ceught the £.20 am. 'bus '7

outside his house, as he did every morning. The conductor noted the
slight limp end held Comnery's srm es the 'dbus lurched forward.

Connery climbed the steps, loocked st the front
of the 'bus, saw with setisfection that his seet wes empty. It ususlly
was . For Connery hed discovered by chence a strange phenomens. He hed
caught the 8.20 am. for months, end found that he sew the same people,
invariably sitting in their own seats, every morning. No one spoKe or
smiled at him, or at snyone else, except if they were friends, yet he
felt they were reassured to see him. He was, in fact, g member of en
exclusive olub, the msin prereduisite of whioch was total anonimity.

On the rare occasion whern he had nissed the 8.20,
and ceught a later "bus, evervone wes strange, snd looked et him glmos t
as if he had intruded. He hed reongnised thet they had thelr own little
¢lub, and he was en outsider....

He settled in his seat and took en extrs deep
breath of anticipation...he scenned the rosd eheed for the heavy truck
laden with timber. The traffic wes heavy, 8nd indeed increased in
volume 8s it approached the city centre, but he knew the timber lorry
would be essily discernible.

™e previous night Conrery had gone outsige
just before midnight t» close the smell cloche windows cver his lettuce,
snd had locked up at the sky, to try and estlumate if the lete frost would
be severe. He had no interest in estronomy, but one cluster of stars
overhead mede his forehesd wrinkle...he thought he had seen 8 similer
pa ttern somewhsere slse - not in the sky but on a mundane chject.

Leter he had woken suddenly in the middle of the
night - a2 glance at the luminous disl of the alarm clock showed 1t to
be 5.50 sm. His subconscious mind hed connscted the two patterns...the
unknown star cluster shepe resembled s group of knot-holes on wood...
on planks...on planks on the timber lorry wnich he had sometinmes noticed
smongst the morning treffic. His mind raced over the possibilities, snd
sleep was reiected fiercly for an hour or more.
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The 'bus stopped st the red traffic light - it
pulled intc the inside lens, esnd Commery, sitting on the right side of
the 'bus, looked downwards and <ow the lorry below...thick planks,
probebly 8"x2", lay lenzgih-wova down the chee=is. The lorry was lsaded
with them - and at the end of one plank, near the centre of the losd, was
the group >f knot holes, extremely similar %0 the group of sters...the
same plank in the szms position ss he had provi rusly noted. Prior to this
confirme tisn there had been just & slight doubt in his mind. kfter all, he



hed bigger things to think of thar knot-holes in 2 plank -~ the Fledshury-
Saythe £ile, for instence. But nrow, the implicativns were enormous...s
large lorry, loaged with thick long plerkes to cspacity, hed been trevelling
into the city ( and otviously out of it egain) at lusst half e dozer times
in a few cays, prosuzedbly without the planks ever being unloaded.

The orange light elertsd the wwo drivers side by
side, eng they toth sccelersted on the green light. The 'bus won, and
Connery, turning nls heed, sew the timber lorry drop in kenind. He got up
and plodded botween the seats...looks of surprise wers shown as hs passed,
begause this wasn't his stop. He felt the 'bus slow down; and *the lorry,
seeing 1ts chance, rudely rulled into the next lane and overtcok the 'bus.

Connery got @ quick plimpse of the vehicle's
registration number, AF3 631, and repested it to himsslf wadly until he
got off the 'bug, He wrote the number down with ais ball-point pen on
the back of his laft hand, decided he'd walk the rest of ths way to his
offics.
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He was fiftsen minutes late. Some of the senior
officers regerded it as ons of the perks -7 commissicnsd renk to sgunter
in hulf an hour after ihe workers ned srrived. Connery 3id not 2ccept this,
angd preforred tc let the office staff see him at his desk when they
srrived, do fancisd Sergeent Jemescn leered behind his back as he pessed
througk to his office.

The IN tray wes full, Gsnnery liked it that way. It
wag yeers sincs he had time 4o do the orossword, elth 10Uz the Chief
Constable would sometimes ring through for assistance with 3 difficuls
clug. Connery buzzed for Jamason.

"anything fresa 7" he asked.
"Eere's the Fledsbury-Suythe file, sir," grinned
Jsmesor. He dropped the bulky file on the dssk top.

Comnery frowned. He lookad at the back 2f his hend,
wrote tho lorry nmumber on the top page 2 3 serep-pad, and handed it over.

Let me know who owns the lorry, Scrgesnt," he
sald, disieissing Jameson with an outwars wave of his right hand.

The Pledsbury-Smythe £ile....hs had never knowr

srything like 1t before. He brooded as ne sat looking 2t the well-thurbed
manilla cover....

4 criminal nsmed Robert Wirston Mulgrew, Criminsl
Record Office numbor 23%68/23/6 had hesn errcstod £'r 2 series of firgery
and uttering casss - 10% scpersts cuses in 28ui. 'ulgrew had obtsired
chedue bDO(b, angd hed forged various rames ¢n the cheques, obtaining surs
of between nt5 110:0 end 41,%00 a8t banks snd shops 8ll over Erglend.
nlthougn a criminel cof 11 tited education, with a working-cless be ckground,
“ulgrew hed becons scsomplisned ai presenting himscelf st the banks and
shops es s gentleman of means, He wes wcll drosscd, snd used & variety of
aliases, combining high-renking titles <f tho armed forcos with names such
es Monteguc-Fitzsimzons, Jelansy-Montrose snd the little gew Fledsbury-
Smyths, ir which neme the file had become e2ssaciated. Mulgrew hed baen
identifiod by the Hodus Operandi branch, and due %5 2z clever piece o9
worX by the detective squad in Bristol, had eventually been caugnt, with o
eensiderable amount of monsy in his possession, snd with tho GhFQhr—bOOk
stubs; which agreed numerically with the forged cheques. Hsrdwriting
experts sald the forged nemes were 8ll written hy Mulgrew, end bank
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--zhizrs wnd shop agsisiants hed unerringly picked him out at numerous



identification persdes. The whole csse, in fect, wes superbly prepsered,

and presented @ clessic example of detectior end consolidetiosn of

evidence - with just one megnificent exception. 2f the 105 forged chedues
tendered, 69 had 2 rizht thumb imprint upsidedown on the rcverse sije -

the imprints not being msda by Mulgrew. When the first ceses hed occurred,
the cheques had beern sent to the Fingerprint Department, snd ned heen
sprayed with & mixture of ninhydrin and scetore, which reacted on sweat
from the pores, and when subjected to heet revesled the fingerprints es

red petterns. Connery knew, from previous ceses of a similar type, thet

the chance of getting & good identifiable fingerprint on a cheque was ebout
one instance in twenty-five, or 4%. In Mulgrew's csse, the percentage was
almost 66%. Taere could be no doubt ebout it — ths right thumb imprint

of an unknowr person had beer purposely plantod on the backs of the cheques
8o that they wwld be easily £ und.

The situstion wes complicoted, ana Connery
worked 1t out this way - if he, Connery, had %ae job of defending Mulgrew,
he thought he had. more then an even chence of getting an scquittsl. The
three ms jor evidential links ware :-

a. Handwriting,

b. Igdentification by witnesses,

¢. HNumbered cheque stubs taliying wiih those on

the forged choegues.
Taking them ard shooting them down in order:-

8. Handwriting. It wss not an infallible science. The
deflence could always produce 8 vsgrent hendwriting expert who could
violently disagroe with the prosecution expert.

b. Identificatiorn by witnesses. The stock defence
objections were twofold:-

i, The police nsd already told tho witnesses who to
piock cut, possibly by showing them & phatograph
beforehand.

ii.Insisting it wes 2 case of mistaken identity, or
Mulgrew hed s dcocuble.

¢. MNumbered cheque stubs in his possessioin tellying
with the forged ones - these hed been placed in his pocket by either :-

i. The Police, or,

i1.The aatusl criminsl.

But to & defence lewyer, tic nasterstroke was
thet 69 -f the cheques, issued by different banks, had onc identicel right
thunbk lmprint cn each of them ~ therefore it was chvisusly made by the
culprit ~ but it was not Mulgrew's right thumb - therefore Mulgrew could
not be the oculprij.

It wes obviously en extrcmely clever ploy by
Mulgrow - and obviously iulgrew knew of the existence of the thumbs end
would notify his lewyer ab-ut it.

The FPledebury-Smythe filo was a hot poteto which
nobody wented to handle - no senisr offPicer wanted to take the responsibility
of ordering s prosacuticn becRusc of tho thumb imprint which wes unident-
ified, becavse in these circurstonces s rosultant unsuscessful prosecution
erd verdict of 'Not Guilty' would signify & lack of appreciation »f
evigential circumstences, The file hed finishod up with Inspectsr Connery -
he had tc make the decision.

His telephone tuzzed, it was the Fhstography
Department steting they were now roady to tzke his photograph ~ he hsd



esked them for an appointment, beceuse he wented & now phetograph
for the renewal of his driving lioence.
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Connery posed, & rather stiff-uppor-lip
expresslon, whilst the white-comted sergesnt photographar clicked the
Nikkon. He didn't visit the department very of'ten, sltnough administrat-
ively 1% wes his resporsibility. He ssked & few general questions, got
a fow polite but non—-commital answers. In = ¢ornor, nc2r the exlt, he
noticed a photographer, using & Linhoff, floousing on a smzll bsck

two-way comrunice tions radio, slightly larger tharn thc pocket veristy
used by the city foroe for locsl communicetions. It had e chr e
asriel pertly extended, end had bleck-ribbed sides and swooth corners.

"Is this @ proposed rew issus for the force,
Sergeant 7" asked Cornery.

"o sir," smiled the Sergeant condescendirgly,
"twenty of these were stolen during a suash end greb last night et
Christie's, in Arundel Street. 4 similsr mogdel is being phctozraphed
for inclusicr in the Folice Fazctte.!

™e photographer returned then, ssying the
plote was CK. He hended the redio t7 Connery for exeminstiorn.

T™e Inspactor knew that many professioral
oriminels ( and indced some ams teur ones) carried two-way radiss for two
reesons.«feeto listen tc pnlice control broadcasts 2 cors end besa t-men,
and b..to keep contact with the lockout msn whilst they were committing
the crime. Usually the equipment they used was muchk more sfficient then
police eguipment.

Conrery extended the 2eriel, turned, and suddenly
heard someone talking, an adolessent voice which was just bresking. This
perscn was speeking t: someosre cslled Sen , elthough Connery couldn'+t hesr
the cther ernd of the conversatizn...and Connery becete ever more oonvinced
thet it wes a young boy, becsuse he was using gerbled radi- vernaculsr,
which he'd obviously picksd wp from 'Z Cers' or s similsr Tv programme -
or perhaps from an actusl police trensmission.

"...end tell you what, Semmy, try it out from
dilltop Farm"...2 pause...'but you could get ihero inm half sn hour on
your bike"......."wiloo, Sam..switch on et 2.%50 axsctiy, mind, snd I'll
83X Lenny t> tune in end see if he oan rick you up, but roseption may be
poor decause heo's in the valley....Roger and out.”

The photographers were looking a2t Connery eng
laughing smongst themselves, but Cenmery left thoir office sid crosscd
the building t the Traffic Depertmens. 4 lergc mop of the oity ang
suburbs covered ore complete wall, end it wes liberally covered with hlack
end red oins. the red denoting fetel socidents, the black injury...but
Connery stood beck from the mep, motirg the contour lines...looking
especially f-r concentric rings showing nills, eng scennring particulorly
for buildings and paths on the summits. There were scveral; he tock note
of 4iic mop referonces and the neorest villege police stati ns.
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Gonmncry 1l:xoked at his watch back in his offige-
11.15 em. He buzzed for Jemes n.

"Sergeant," he ssid, "I want you to ielephone
through to the villaeges of Mossley, Overton, Dent.n snd Swerditch — ssk
if they heve s Hilltop Farm in thoir police areas."

He weited whilst Jemeson jotted down the deteils.



"Er, by the wey, sir, I've treced the cwnsrship of
that vehicle you gave me to sheck. It belorgs to the Enterprise Treding
Company, 115 Poolo Street, Esst London...and,8ir...Superintendant
Wetsn asks whet you're doing sbout the {ingerprints on the Mulgrew
chegues 7"

Qocessionelly, Inspector Comnery swore,using the
conventlnal four-letter words. It wes not s good thing tc use obscens
invective in front of the 'other renks’, beceuse it shwed vou could
loso cortrol - you could let slip thet mask of detachment which was why
you vere singled out t» be an cfficer.

Connery swore becsuse he just wasn't in control of
things...he was tryirg s ccuple of long shots in which he cculd be wasting
valuable time, whoress he knew he should reelly be meking & decision
ebout thet Mulgrew (Fledsbury-Smythe) file.

" een~ Quper Watssn," swere Commory,'"tell him to
try ¥ulgrew's big toe 'prints."

it was the most sarcestic thing he ¢-uld think »f.

He dismissed Jeameson with r decisive flick »f the left forefinger, and
picked up the offending filas.

'"Progecute on 8ll charges,' ho wratc savagely - signed
it end threw it in nis OUT trey. It wes finished. e hed taught himsel?
not to have recriminatims or second thoughts onco he had wede his finsl
decision., He picked up the tclepaone end asked to bs put tarouzht t> *he
Enterprise Trading Compeny.

e koK o

£ girl answerzd 1n o distinct cocliney accent, slthough
she tried to> xake it 5ound os though she was auditiening for the National
Theatre.

"Enterprise Trading Comperye...can I help you ?°

"The Glantwitch Treding association here," said Connery,
sweating slightly,"I'd like fo hire one of your lorries for a couple 29
weeks ~ I noted y.ur AFG £3! srd i+ would suit my requirements.”

"Hold on, sir...."

After & moment she returned t2 the 'ghone.

"I'm efreid yu'll have to walt another six weeks,
siry, that vehicle is alresdy on losn." :

"sh," bresthed Connery,” could you tell me who hes it,
deer ? I'll ring them myself and esk them whon thoy'll be finished with
ito"

‘Sorry,sir - it's compeny policy...I cannot divulge thet
information,"

Connery replsced the telephore. He orosgsd to the window,
88 he 8lways did when perplexed, and gezed 2t thc busy city centre.
Experimentelly, hc pulled s finger across the window, end ncted the clear
line it lof't, bisecting & film »f dust. The townhall ascr:ss the square
took on a new srchitecturel glitter when viewed through the clesr
pa vch of wingow.

He shouted a "come in" st *hc ‘mocked dcor, ang Jamsesan
entered, his eyes furrowed together.

"There is 2 Hilltop Farm in Overton, sir," ho seid.

"Good. Order a cer from Transpar’ for 2 pm. I went you
to come eloeng too, 85 lesve fifteen minutes cerlisr f£-r vy lunch.”

Alonc 2gain, Connery pondered the wisdom of his pending
ections...the morning hed sterted off casily enough, althougk the kn>t—holes
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hed stirred ais inksrest ...his mind now seemed more 2lert then usu=l

and he appesred t2 hsve an inner perseption which controlled his

pstions with ut his being able tv countercst the compliceted suggestions.
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™e trengpirt csr was perked on the gress verge
behind & high trimmed hewthorne hedge. & couple of yerds in front wes e
five-borred gete whioh introduced e peth rumning dircctly to the top
of a rounded hill. Hilltop Farm, Constable Jglivy confirmed, wes 2t the
top of the nill. & smell oovse of conifer-us trses helf covered *he
hill behrind the farm.

It was ten to three pm. The transport driver was
aslosp, or pretending t9 be, the pgk of his cep rested on his nasa.

Sergeant Jexeson wes qQuict...very griet, but this
wesn' t wwsual, He z2lweys remsined quiet when he didn't know whet wss
he ppening.

Cons*sble Cglivy was obese and red-faced. He should
have been off duty thet afternoon, snd s he wee on his twenty—-sixth yeer
on the force ne felt able to ossert his displessure by inference. He
dign't say anthing sither.

Inspector Connery looked &t his wa tch, almast five
to three, snd then a young boy in short trousers climbed over the gate.

"Thet's Samny MoDowell," blurted Oglivy. "His
fe ther' s very rich."

"Bring him over hnere," ordersd Cennery, suddenly
feeling rether cold.

The constable cailed ths boy ower...Sammy looked
fresh-fecad and innocent, s if ebout to ssk the cholr master i# he could
sing descent.

“Where's your welkie-tallkie, son," 2nked Conrery.
He locked out of theo opened window directly at the bey.

"alikie-tolxie, sirt” ne qQucried, cyes wide.

"tyo-wey redio," hissed Connery,” d4on't bother to
lie, ws hsve ycu on tepe."

"Loud end clear," copfirmed Jemescn with little
conviction.

"heat's he talking ehout, Mr.Oglivy ?" ssked the
boy.

"Dunno," seid the village constable. He ren @
spe tuls te Pingor rcund his coller. He wes sweating freely.

Commery knew he hed to be right. Tac bty hed
obyinusly seen ithe cer stop at the gate, behind tho hedge, liadn't he ?

His neme wss Sem, and he was ot Hilltop Farm at 2.30 pm. Connery didr't
like doaling with children. But Semmy wes no child..in body yes, but in

ming he wes onld, caloulsting....mature. He'd scen t35 meny TV crine

shows. snd Conrery wes getting no help from his assoclotes, and if the fucts
eot cut he'd be o lmughing stock of the courty and city police. He tried
ong gigantic bluff,

UTp that's the way y u went it son," snid Cennerv in
a Pather-like wey. "The others will ge* off lightcr, becauss we' ve recovered
mist oFf the sots. We'll drop y u at “verton, Constable Oglivy, end then we'll
take Ssx to the Remand Home, until we search his house."

The boy's cyes grew even wider ...he wes white-foced,
nervous, but &4ill the nicture of innocence.
& horrible thought struck Councry...pcrheps the hoy



did have a wslkse-talkie — but denisd i+ because he perhzps knew o
3.F.0. licence wes required...snd he hadn' i got me.

The boy got in the cer, sst betwsen Connery
end the Constable. Sergesnt Jameson cowered in the front seat, hoping
the ¢ the b>y would never be eble t9 recignise him.

The car hsd travelled fifty yards when the boy
burst out crying. "It's in the trees st the top of the hill," he sobbed.
"Ricky Dawson gsve it to me."

Connery t51d the driver to stop. His lips were
dry, end he wrepped his tongue around then.

"Show the Sergesent,” he said t> the bay. ks
they climbed the hill, he turned to Corsteble Cglivy.

"D! you know where Ricky Dewson lives 7V

"Yes," said Oglivy. "His father is rich, tyo."
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Tho time wes 4.5.pm. Twonty black two-wsy rsdios
were on Connery's desk. He smiled as Serseant Jomeson asked him how ho
had worked it out. He picked up the telephinc and esked for the
pho tographers.

“Inspactor Connery here," he ssid."You've
probably published the police gezette...remeuber the two-way redios you
were photographing this morning, which division wss in charge of the
cage 7"

A pause.

"® Divisisn, sir."

Conrery slammed down tho 'phone - then picked it
up agein and asksd £ r the Detsctive Inspector of P Division...spoke t» him.

"Re your smosh ond greb end larceny of those two-way
rodios. Well, I've twenty in my office st the moment. Your oriminel wse
fif'teen years old, nsme of Richard Dawson. Consteble Cglivy, Overton
Station has the cass...you'd better contact him."

Hle put the 'phone down again, and es he gid 8o it
rang continuously until he picked it up.

"Right sir, coming sir," he seid into the mouth-
piece. Conncry turned t> the Sergeant.

"The Chicf Constablewamts mc."
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The Chisf Consteblc wos s retired Brigsdier. He
was the conventional ex-ermy officer type or 6% least he had made himself
S0...trimned white moustache, greying heir, slightly bulb~us noss and a
look of subtle bowilderment. He hed sssumed this fscade of incredulity and
he hopod it suggested ® shrewd brein undernes th...most people accepted the
former premise end didn't know about the latter.

“Gome in my dear Inspector,” he beamad."Wongerful
work, wondarful. Tell me 511 about it.?

He yroduced ® bottle of VAT 69, poured generous
measures in two glasses and quickly weved the soga syphon abave them.

Connery was plessed. It was the first time he'd
received the accolade.

"It wes just 3 hunch, sir." he saigd, sccepting
the glass. "I hope it wont be considered e preccdent, but I've hended the
cese over to the village constable 8t Ovarton."

The Chief Constable blinked apprehoensively

"Er..Overtin..Overton ?" he mittered."Er, the



Constable..sh...or...what 7"

"I %now I perheps wont ovar this heads of'F'
Division, sir," expleined Connery," but Constable Oglivy was of consid-
crable assistence - "

"Rut gash it, my desr fellow. What's ell thst
gt tc do with the toe print ?"

""he toe print ?" pented Conncry. He literally
staggered back.

"Yes. I'va been told thnet you advised Supsr
Watson t° check some fellow's big toe print on & chedue, ang it's it."

Gonnery couldn't stop nis hend treombling. He
finishod the drink off ir 8 gulp end quickly followeod with the refill. Hs
excused himself, and thurnderecd down to see Sorgesny Jameson. Rut when he
rezched his offico, he pondered for s second. His suggesti:n abuut the toe
print was meie whon he wag in a vile ‘emper - he'd felt vicicusly
sarcostics But obyiously Jemeson had thought it t° be 8 serious
suggestion, and hed passed it on to Super Watson. Becauso cf Commery's
growing roputetion as en unorthojex investigat r, our, as he hod overheard,
o harbinger of flukes, tne police had csused tulgrow's toe prints 2 be
teken. Comparison had provided confirmation. It wes incredible but frue.
Mulgrew, planning the orimes, and waybe grinning likec 1agd, had carefully
pressed his right big toc on esch chequs, kacwing thet unidentified
but identical fingerorints on the #iffering choques would give him et
lezet a 50-50 chance at eny evenituel trial. It was probabtly unique in
the annals of orime.

e pushed owen Jamegoen's door.

"T sec you psssed or iy hini sbout the toe prints,”
smiled Connery.

"Yes sir. You ehould have heard what they cslled
you when I t»old thew of your suggestion first of 21L. But pleese accept
my congratuleticns sir. It's your best yot.'

"Thenks, Sergeent," saij Cuinnery gravely. He
went o his own office. He packed swey the growing burdle £ files,
shook his hoad onco more in utter disbelief, and went home.

L L * K L

It was e plessant svening. AT tor watering the
gerder, Conncry g8t or en upturned wheel-barrow and wetcicd the steady
growth of his danliss and chrysanthemums. But his thoughts duickly
turncd to the day's sctivitiss. Normally he dismissed office problens
from hig mind 2 minute after five o' clock eech dey...but today nis success
hed besn phenominel; it wasn't felse modesty, he hed & accept that
perheps ho really did heve something...an indefinshlc but instinative
ability to sssoss snd eonclude far above thet of tho evoregc policeman.
But surely & detective investigeting the theft of twenty two-wey redi-s
should, on his own initistive, have Aecided t0 obtein an idontical set
ang operate it, es Connery hed Jone sccidently, 50 &8s to intercert
potentiel -~pcrations. No one had thought of it.

The'big toe print' wes & fluke to ond &1l fluzes.
He Medn' t mcant it as 8 serious suggesiion. But hus protegouc, Scrgesnt
Jenmeson, clung blindly to his every word, end had cornsidsored it his duty
te pass on the suyzestion.

Angd suddenly Connery remembered the timber lorry.
He purscd his lips and whistled softly. He had boon temporarily stunped
when tho firs who owned the lorry had refusod toc divulzo €ho person or



persons who had hired it - if 1% was on hire. san>ther policeman nmight
have teleph ned New Scotland TYerd end ssked thaw to sernd a man round

to get the informetim. This obvicusly would have eierted the ownars,
who might resscnably be expected in furr %o warn the hirsr.

I* wes getting cold es the sun diseppeered.
Connery put nis gerdening {20ls ir the shed, and went in for coTfee.His
wife prattled about 8 new TV serisl being shown, but he went into the
front room, switched on the clectrio fire and looked et the raddening bar.
Once more he went over the facts...beceuse of en unusual srrengemsnt af
mot-holes, rescribling o constellstion in the night sky, he had discavered
that severel mornings st obout 8.37 sm s lorry loaded with timber hed
trevelled northwsrds from London...therefeore it had always left ils
destirstion at the seme time. The particuler lergth of timber with the
¥not-holes was always in the same position...therefere net only was the
same loed of timber being czrried, it hadn't even been unloaded.

Why this was boing dons wss a mystcry - it wes
impossible to zuess the resson for it...st lsast, Conncry wes baffled.

Ne coriminal offense wes beirng perpetreted, as fer es ne knew -~ end then
Cennery made up his mind. His %seth clamped t gcthor with the effort of
concentration - he telepnonsd tarough to Transport ond asked for s car
t> call 2t his huce et 7.45 sm next morning. He rang through $> the Duty
Detective in "B" Division and asked for onc detestive sergesnt snd 2ne
detective corstable to be &t the station at 8.em, when he would pick
ther up f£or 8n unspecifizg job. Uonnery felt that if 1t was & fissen on
the morrow he could alwsys boast about the toc print...
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It wes reining slightly, 2 steady drizzle. This
did nothing to ev-ke enthusiasm sxmorgst the two plainclcthesmen who ssat
in the rear seat. Tnis wes much 425 eaply snd muchk tco xysiericus for
them.

The Tronsport var was parked on the wide espprosch
on the outskirts of the sity, to the south. st E.10 am, Connery ssw the
lorry approaching. He instructed the Trensport driver, wh> was in uniform,
to stop 1t. The lurry, runber sF3 361, obsyed his hand signal and drew to
8 halt just behlnd the p:lice car.

The driver looked down from wis ceh, quite
uncnccrned. e was chewing, € vractiscd grirding of m-lars accentuating
his jawlino. His heir was fair, and no wes ruggcily hardsome. Rather like
an ector modelling for 8 new mele decderant,

The uniformed policemen askod to sce his driving
licence. Conncry signelled the detective serpeant to stey with them, eng
ho tock tne young and sgile-looking detective constebtlc to the rear of the
lorry.

"Fow then, yourz fellow," Convery smiled," slimh
up thet pile of timber...now you sec that one length...no, higher, yes,
thet one - sez if 14 nes a sort of collection of lnot-noles at one end,
absut seven of +hem,”

“he detcctlve appesred petrified, with what
perticular omotion Comnery coulgd not conmpreherd.

. "sre you serious, sir 7" he ssked, clinging ¢t3 the
timber. Cors stertod to blow their horne as theo nearby oncs slowed down to
ssc what was happening.

"0f course ['m bloody well serious,” repped
Connery. He saw end felt s movement from the fraori of the lorry, erd the



1srry driver raced past nim. The two policemen wh> 9ers suppssed O be
watcﬁing him st2cd blankly gazing efter his retreating figurs. There wes
& squeal of brsles beinc hastily spplied es the men recod across the busy
roed.

"GCongratulstions," resped Cooncry to the detective
serreant."Pantastic apptitude you have for this sort of work.

insn' ¢ blame me, you didn' t tcll me §o hold hin -
he wesn't under arrsst.”

Secratly Comnery knew he couldn't blame the wsr,
becsuse heo hedn' t £old tasm snything about the cperetion - even he didn't
krw whet wes going on. '

The detective consteble joined them. 4. wes sucking
s finger.

"“ot & splinter sir," he seis," eor...the knot-holes
src a5 you statsd - #nd 8 funny thing, sir, the lengths of timber are
neiled together - they wen't move.”

"another thing sir," observed the Trensport driver,
"the tyres eren't flet, snd they should bs with thet load of timder.'

"Ga0d men," seid Connery. He nodded to ihe driver,
"um...you tske this lorry to $he “rensport Yard — try not to touch the
reér-view mwirror or the door, I wari tho cab ecxamined for fingerprints.
We'll bring your cer tsck ourselves.”
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tfter the ced hed baen cxswined end photographed, s
srowd of speotators gsihersd round +o wotch Uornory supervise s squad oF
shirt-slceved Zon dismantle the 19ad of 4ilmbsr in the Trenspert Yard.

There ves a gosp of shecr agtonishment from the
wa tohors, and from the officers and typists hanging out of the windows
overl -oking the ysrd, but mogtly from Connery hinsclf, as 2 section »f
planks dropped away to reveal a large chanber, which wes Fllled &> capasity
with cBrtons of cigarettes. The plenks had boon srrenged es & fecade to
conceal this spsce, lerge enough to concenl half & dozon men. In fect,
grumbs snd cigarctte butts sdquashaed flet on ths Linolcum flcor attested
that it hed recently beern used for thst very purpssa.

The certons were unloeded 2nd a total of 400,000
cigBrettos were counted.

Uonnery went beck to his officc, and checked the New
Scotlsnd Yerd list of missirg and stelen proporty with Jzmeson, end £iund
thet cigarcttes totalling his siezure ( including the identiecel brends)
egrced with thasc taken during s wershiuse-hreeking in London 2 week
previously. C nrery teleponed the Yerd immediatcly end geve 21l the
informa+is>n he had regerding the vehicle nd the raticent Interprisz
Trensvort Compeny. de also promised to send down photographs of the
fingerpints £ und orn various perts £ the cab for favour of sesroh in.
thelr fingorprint ccllecti ms.

""ig gefintelyis the climex of your oarcer,sir,”
gaid Jemogon. He shook the Inspector's heng warmly.

e telephone buzzed, Jameson lifted it, ralsed his
ayeS, pessad it 49 Connery, whispering 'It's tro Chiof Constetle.'

"Yos,sir?" quericd Connerv-

"r...word >f throc lettors,; Inspector..'For he's a
jolly good fcllor'...ths latter word ending in teptt,

"axe" seid Connery, snd hosrd 2 mutteres 'blast it
bef re the Chisf Constebles telephone wes rcplaced.



“Just one thing sir," saii Jemeson."'I'm in tae

Registry Footkall Pyol club, snd, well, the lads have heerd all ebout your
luck this last couple of deys, and they'd like you to mark our coupon
this week,"

Connery smiled derkly.

Ee marked x's at randow over the proferred coupin...

John Berry

1968.
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My enthusiesm for S4PS tes recesived s temp-
orery lepse bscause the Jaruery 1968 meiling has so far failed ¢ arrive.
I em stencilling this on 12th Mareh 1968, just prior %> posting this
issue in time for the April deadline, end I have suffered the frusiration
of not havirg seen the previjus meiling, end therefors not knowing what
you all thought °f my special 50th issus.

Notwithstanding, I've taken extreme core
whilst writing my COMNERY'S WaY. I think it is ono of my best litersry
efforts to dete. #nd of sourse I meke the promisc once egain that the
tesic crimes actually herpened. I've obviously dramec tised the situe tions
end invented the surrourding circumstences in this csse in order to
wrlte a story with temporery frustrstions, several surprisos and & 'fluke
or two. This I know from personal sxperisnce to bc the conventional
course of crime investigation...( especially the ones I've taken part
in.) So pleese don' t think thet Inspector Cornery is s super sleuth. He's
just lucky having me to write his script for him...

For those amongst you who are astronomieselly
minded, the latest news in redio astronomy is ths discovery of the so-
called 'pulsator's'. The Mullord Observetory at Cambridge University has
found a source of energy outside the Soler System but in ocur own gelaxy
which sends out e signel avery 1.3 seconds. A% first some observers
thought it to bo an artificial signel from 'outer spece) bui observations
heve shewn that the source is not orbiting, trsrofore it cannot be s
planet. Calculaticns show it to be presumably a very instable white
dwarf about four hundred miles in Zilameer.

With 'quasers'...'pulsators' snd'X-Rey'stars
discovered in the lsst few yeers naw thoughts on Cogmclogy are
being continually rsshaped o ebsorb the letost sdvances in knowledge.
Yet it is still just clever gucsswork. Cosmolopical theories remsin
mercly montal cxercises for those so minded &nd intollectuslly cepable,
end aldthough they make absorbing resding tney are really only an
advarced forr of science fiction. I have often wonderzad why someons like
Ted White hes not given us lesser mortels soxe of his own theories on the
subicchesse



My speace stump colleection now features twelve
BHUTAN taree-dimensionzl stemps, four of thez sirmails. Whatever border
linoc exists befwoen postege stemps end miniature works of art..well...
this BHUTAX set falle on the wrong side. Thoy aro very thick, like &
postcard, arc osdmittedly edhesive, snd heve four besic space motife, which
are magrificent and truly 3D.

I heve teker the liberty of featuring o 'galsxy snd
telescope’ CZECHOSLOVAKIA 1967 stamp as my front cover. I think it is
an admirahio dosign, well worth appearing somewherc &s @ froni cover.
Perheps, in my noxt fow issues I plan to festure similar dosigns of
spece Stomps from other countries.

S0 tnis is POT OURRI #%2, printed end published by
John Berry, number 31, Cawpbcll Perk Avenuc, Boluwont, BELFAST BT4 3FL,
Northern Irsland, for the 82n3 SaPS msiling, duc out in april 1968.

Joun Berry
1968
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