chasing
burglars

HE OTHER day 1
chasad burglars
across west Lon-
don. This is the sec-
ond time 1 have
done so. In 1580
thiere were 174,780 reporied
burgiaries in London (com-
pared with 177,310 in 19809,
mast nim-rhll:h Ee-mnig{lul-u
hatprpen my sireet.
maxim of metropolitan 1ife
=W live In London, 80 we're
burgled.®

These Ngures don™t nclude
robberies from persons,
muggings, theft and han-
dling of siolen goods inclod-
Ing joy riding. beatings on

s Tube, or my stolen blcy-
cle. And [ nm one of many
whi hins decided that enough
is enough.

I was on my Motting Hill
Gate rool terrace watering
the dead geraniums, just
about to go on an asslgnment
with a photographer. 1|
looked inio ihe garden below
and a man wearing a distine-
tive red and white woblly ski
hai was passing Mlled duwst-
bin liner bags over ihe gar-
den wall to another prsOn
who looked like an under-
age dustman. Someons olse
sinod nearby, helping.

The threa looked at me
waiching thom, stared back,
el continusd thelr business
unabashed as | watered m
foot. Ah, | was wrong. Obv
mu.ﬁr they werent robbers
— Jusi youths fnding a
novel way of disposing of
thelr househald garbage .. .
through my downstairs
neighbour's back garden.
(We later reallsed what a
very good way thelrs was to
CUTY SWag who would
81 someane from aking
thelr trash fo & tip?)

I went (o ring the polics. I
called 999 and long mufnuses
later a recorded wvolos fold
ma thai I was held In a gquens
and would be answered
shortly; just the sort of thing
that happens when you

¢ Victoria siation o

nd out train times. On re-
fection, 1 actually think the
elecironlc voloo sald some-
thing more self-impartant

like =this is an &
queus™, The !l-ietru:np-:liiun

police say that 99 calls are
answered, On average,
within 30 seconds.

Tom the photographer had
rushed to the car for his
camera, and was standing on
thie ErTace — cursing that
he'd forgotien to load the
film. But new things were e
ally happening, I was
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A. BRAIMER JONES describes the
day she and a colleague struck a blow
for justice and pursued three thieves
who broke into a neighbour’s house
then made a dramatic getaway

through to the polles. =1
don't mean o |rnp3hh ¥iMl
andd they may just be taking
thelr rubblsh out .. ." | was
saying. In my nlce and trog-
el middle-class way,

“They've gone,” yolled
Tom., “They ve gone,” I
shricked at the police o .
tor. "Hey. they'ré back
again,” screamed Tom.
“They're back, they'ra
Dackl™ [ whoo . "What
pges are they?™ sald the
operator

Mow they were really gone
— g0 we decided to give
chase. | grabbed a can of
halrspray (the essential
weapon for any woman who
wants fo blind an assailant
temporarily). We jumped
into Tom's anclent car and
gt off In pursuil. Suddenly
the thieves wers heading o
wards us down a narrow
sireet — 0 m{ miﬁbﬂm"l
beloved blue Porsche. (We
later learmed they had taken
the keys from his fat) The
robbers obligingly reversed
to bek us by, Or perhaps it
was bicause we wene hlock-

them.

LITTLE while
later a pollce car
came past us,
heading for my
house. We
screamed to direct
him after the Porsche. He
WS & Youn liceman and
looked, frankly, worrled. He
scrunched his pears, proba-
bly adding 1o the Mve he al-
ready had, s roached
m Ve in sacomds.
mnﬂ in reverse
Forfunately my pariner
and I had noted the
Porsche's reglstration
number, | dialled 5568 on the
yuppie phone. This tme we
:m MI[jlflh io Scotland
y. Even a
IEEMFFE‘TErIM wh to
ihe scene, we heard later.
The next time we saw the
Porsche |t had boen writien
off a few streets away. Be
cause fi had been speeding
when another police car ap-

Emchni. it also crashixd
o severnl oiher cars and a
shop window,

Two suspects wers arresi-
@, onv of whom had concus-
shon, atud a third ran oway.

I feli exhilarated by the
hilgh drama. But 1 was also
Purboos, and if was this raee
that had spurred me to
action

Y CAR has

been broken

into twice in a

month. My

housa was

turned over

Inst year. My nelghbours

had thoir place done owver.

Last summer a girl wai

mugged in my srest And

when the people downstairs

refurned o thelr “home™,

they found they'd been

cleaned out The burglars

had, however, left them a Lit-

tle something o remember

them by: excrement smeaned

om the walls, a condom in the

fridge. A tale of everyduy Lifs
in the city. really.

The alter-effects of belng a

part-time unpald police-

woman are unpleasant. My

gung-ho attiiude was raphdly
replaced by fear; when you
comiy of the excitement drog
you go down. Elatlon gave
wny o a fecling of vulners
bility; there Is a quick shift
from victor o vietlm mode. [
haven't slept properly re-
cently, Last nighit I awoke
elling II'IE from
imr-iﬁm. i ﬁ
of Invaslon, of home '
tory encroached.

It waa worse last time It
happened, only fve years
mgo. | was alono In my then
Fulbham flat having a le-in
when [ heard my front door
belng opened. There were
two r8 sianding In my -
hall

I screamed “got the ™
gui of here™ and the man
sald “stop that M**“*Ing
noise. [ pursued and caught
them, but that's another
BLOTY,

The following day [ started
io shake. Ii was delayed
shock. 1 llved with a lawyer
who nm}f.-d the front door
that night io find me bran-
dishing a kElichen knife.
Every time the ceniral heat-
ing creaked, | knew ihere
was someons in the fint wait-
ing to rnru or aitack me in
revenge. | kept a weapon by
my bl

These stories are nof uno-
sual. The only rariity ks that I
gave chase, And 've boon
very lucky . ..
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