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Editorial

“Lock ‘em up!” That’s the latest solution to juvenile crime by the powers that be. Not the most original of
ideas, admittedly, but there’s one big difference with these repackaged borstals - they’re privatised!

At first sight the general public’s response to juvenile crime appears self-contradictory. On the one hand,
there is widespread cynicism about policing methods, especially when it comes to securing convictions - as
Andrew Green recounts in this issue. But on the other hand, we get a general, uncritical yell for ‘justice’,
most grotesquely shown by the attempted lynching of two ten year old boys accused of J amie Bulger’s

murder.

In fact, this isn’t such a great contradiction when we realise how threatening juvenile crime is. Threatening,
that is, to the illusion of domesticated bliss. In a society in which work is more and more skilless, boring
and insecure, we are increasingly turning to consumption to give meaning to our lives. Our houses have
become more important to us, our cars give us mobility and the means of temporary escape, as do TVs,
videos, all the comforting gadgetry. Opportunistic break-ins and TWOC-ings shatter these individual havens
from a grimy world. We can’t help taking it so personally.

Domestic security firms flourish. Meanwhile, the state uses these fears to justify increasingly overt control
and intimidatory policing. It even gets us to police ourselves, from Neighbourhood Watch, to Pub Watch, to
Card Watch. Neighbourhood Watch encapsulates the right-wing solution to crime. Its not-so-hidden agenda
is to make us blame each other and ourselves (“Why oh why didn’t I install laser beam triggered alarms to
my inner city bedsit?”’). Meanwhile we are distracted from looking at the role of capitalism or the state in all
this.

But give the right its due. At least its solution connects with working class fears of losing hard-earned
belongings, and justified anger at anti-social crime. Contrast this to much of the left, who when not
completely capitulating to the right-wing agenda, pretends nothing’s really happened.

What the left should be calling for is regeneration of these alienated, broken communities. Not the GLC or
Derek Hatton way, in which local organisations come to depend, precariously, on local government

" handouts (see both ‘The Judy Greenaway Interview’ and 'Pole-emic'. Instead we should be struggling to
rebuild community solidarity, from the anger that already exists at long mistreatment and neglect. It is
partly in the communities, we might add, that the ‘New Social Movements’ (see this issue) have both arisen,
and made the most impact. The left cannot afford to say that the working class estates are less important
than the dwindling shop floors.

This isn’t to say that things aren’t happening on the industrial front. From miners to rail workers to the
Timex dispute, strikes and pickets are taking hold with widespread support. Even ‘middle class radicalism’
(see this issue for a plea to take it seriously) has reared its head again, as teachers prepare to boycott school
testing.

Which all goes to show, as far as socialism is concerned, that you can’t keep a good idea down.

The FLUX Collective
May 1993
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STITCRA-VPCITY

When Scott Tomlinson’s car was
surrounded by armed men,
onlookers thought he was being
robbed. Scott thought they were
going to kill him. He drove off,
knocking two of them over. The
armed men were members of a
Greater .Manchester police specialist
squad, the Tactical Firearms unit,
and they were attempting to make
an arrest in their own inimitable
way. The crime? The Drugs Squad
had found drugs and firearms in a
house belonging to Scott’s sister. She
hadn’t lived there for three months:
and thee police knew that Scott
hadn’t been there during this period,
because they’d had the place under
surveillance (or so they claimed, in
order to obtain a search warrant -
later, when the defence wanted to
call Detective Sergeant Paul Boone
who was supposed to have been
carrying out the surveillance, he said
he hadn’t been watching
the place after all). The
evidence against Scott?
He had a key to the
house, and two
fingerprints of his were
on a carrier bag found
there - along with many
other people’s prints.
How could they construct
a case on such little
evidence? we wondered.
He explained: his reckless
driving was represented
as an indication of guilt.
Scott received an eleven
year sentence for
possession of drugs and
firearms.

Violent ambushes are just one tactic
of the GMP. Combine them with a
plot to have the victim in possession
of a gun, and you can conjure
serious crimes out of the air, such as
“conspiracy to rob” and “possession
of a firearm with intent...”. Jerry
McCarthy was short of money, so
for £60 he agreed to deliver a sawn-
off shotgun to a pub car park where
Allan Bretherton was waiting for
him. Unknown to him, Bretherton
was a police informer and agent
provocateur. The Firearms Unit was
lying in wait: they rammed the car
he was driving and smashed its

windows with clubs. It was his
employer's BMW. DC John Fox of

the Serious Crimes Squad was there
to charge Jerry with conspiracy to
rob. Bretherton was in the car park
and in the police station where they
took Jerry. Although well known to
the police, Bretherton wasn’t
charged with conspiracy, and wasn’t
available to appear as a witness at
Jerry’s trial. DS Kevin Ryan
questioned him. Jerry was sent dine
for nine years. We have been told by
several people that there are other
cases almost identical to Jerry’s,
involving Allan Bretherton - that of
Harold Love being mentioned often.

This is the creative side of police
work. You don’t need crimes, just a
little help from villains in return for
favours, like bail instead of a
remand in custody, or a word from
the prosecution to thee judge so
they’ll get shorter sentences. You
can get convictions against
anyone - even fellow police
officers. When they came to
stitching up PC Ged Corley,
it wasn’t so easy to find
villains who’d make up
stories about crimes they’'d
committed with him. Many
refused, but in the end they
found a few, including Brian
Sands, George Allen and
Paul Ramsey. Then there
was a problem that Corley
wasn’t available to commit
the armed robberies for
which they wanted to frame
him, since he as on duty at
the time, so the “master
criminal” Corley was
invented, the brains behind












































































