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PREFACE

This book and my previous book (A Rather Loud Silence) are both about a missing from home incident dating back to 26th January 1992 which turned into a huge murder enquiry involving a now infamous covert operation.

In any Missing From Home enquiry it cannot be stressed more the importance of the details surrounding that very first contact with the police. More than one hundred and seventy thousand people go missing every year. Not one person, who made that first contact, was ever charged with any offence. That is until this case! Yet only if you believe the proveable lies of the police! That may explain just why the police lied about myself not being that person of first contact and continued with that lie throughout the whole of this case. Continueing to do so in the 32 years since! For in this well known case, I was that person who made that first contact with the police to report my wife as a missing person. Although the police have continually denied this proveable fact.

This may explain why the police went to great lengths to hide the fact that I made that first contact with them! To the extent of leaving a whole shift out in court (the shift where the actual first contact took place by myself!) Check the court details you will see I am correct. Now answer WHY would the police and indeed, the Crown Prosecuting Service at that time, do that if there was nothing to hide? Why pervert the course of justice? Interview tape number CB.92.422.4 dated 10.2.92 Interviewing officers DC 3953 and DS 1363 Fletcher. Interviewer DC 3953 Kennedy at about 12.09 can be plainly heard to admit that I was indeed the person who first reported my wife as a Missing From Home. My proof unmistakedly there forever on that interview tape irrespective of what the police, CPS, Media or other authorities try to tell YOU, our great british public! I said nothing on all those tapes! The only ones talking are those members of Pudsey CID from back in 1992 upon those interview tapes! Just as they have indeed done throughout the course of this investigation, bending the truth and lieing! For that I commend you DI Bancroft! You did try to keep them all on track with the lies even though they so obviously failed! That being the only commendation you really deserved, not the one you got! The only thing those officers were all both consistant and conversant with, was telling lies! Perhaps they just needed more training by their superior officers! What do you think Mr Bancroft? (retired ex CID DI at the time in question).

This book will prove beyond any doubt that it was indeed myself (Keith Hall) who made that very first contact with the police on Tuesday the 28th of January 1992.

This book also proves my innocense from my very depositions that the police themselves produced in the course of this enquiry. Not that I should really need to prove my innocense as that has already been done in the country’s high court. However there needs to be something done about the perjury, perverting the course of justice and downright lies within the police, CPS, authorities and media circus for the country’s legal system to ever be taken seriously ever again. Not become the laughing stock of the world!

My name is Keith Hall, my alias is Frederick Fernakopan as used for my first book A Rather Loud Silence. Both this book and my first book are written entirely by myself, as any person would write.

The truth as only I will ever write it and prove it. Not the media circus version and most certainly not the police version! For it is most damning for them that real truth! Yet all my proof is actually provided by those very same officers in their most dilligent work in this case in the form of my depositions, strange why they had to lie and try covering the truth?

The main cause for persons going missing is mental health. Some are never found. Patricia(my wife back then) is well known to have been both an in-patient and an outpatient at the local mental health hospital namely Highroyds in Menston, West Yorshire, UK

Hindsight is a wonderful tool: the police, CPS, authorities and media have had 32 years to show YOU the public not only the truth but to come up with evidence to support the covert tapes as reliable. The truth should in fact have been very easy for them to produce as I got all my truthful information from the depositions they provided. However truth is not forthcoming when lies are told to cover up wrong doings and mistakes. They have all come up with a big fat nothing! No new evidence whatsoever as truthful or indeed to support the reliability of the ‘confession’ on those covert tapes. Even the evidence I now present to all you public is not new. It was all present in my depositions, interview tapes and lets indeed not forget, those covert tapings from back in 1994 for the court case. All part of those depositions. WE would ALL have known if they had any new evidence, for I would not be at my home writing this book and the news headlines would have told you all so! Nothing which always stays as nothing! No amount of lies, coercions, distortions can ever change NOTHING. That ‘Rather Loud Silence’! Remains as one big fat nothing! You cannot even make anything out of made up stories that contain that same nothing. Only made up to get into a covert policewomans pants.

Ahh! I here you say you never knew she was a policewoman? Ahh! I reply I knew even before we met up on the covert meetings! The proof of that is there for all to hear on the early covert tapings. I descibe the exact position the covert policewoman had been placed in. This is all in my first book ‘A Rather Loud Silence’ the one you all don’t want to read for fear of lining my pocket. I can assure you and prove beyond doubt that I am not a murderer. Although that has already been done in this country’s high court. That should really have been enough!

The police, media and authorities would also have you believe the ‘confession’ was full of graffic detail. I say if the detail was so graffic how come no evidence was and ever has been forthcoming from it? I can hear all your brains whirring away, because any evidence was burned. Were vehicles burned? Was any incinerator ever named? Just where is all this so called graffic detail? Please show me! For I have yet to hear any such graffic detail! And I have my own legal copies of the covert tapes as supplied by the police in my depositions. I strangled her, it wasn’t easy. Just checkout the interview tapes from back in 1992 and you will clearly hear the police and only the police utter such words. Remember I said nothing! A big fat Rather Loud Silence on those interviews. Oh say you the public we haven’t heard those interviews. No you haven’t read them either. The media haven’t mentioned anything about them! Well oh what a bit of good news for all you doubters for in my last book ‘A Rather Loud Silence,’ although crappy, hard to read and follow, I have given you all the manuscrpts of those interviews written in their entirety!There you will see that those very words ‘strangling isn’t easy’ were instilled into my head at that time. Oh and the final stages of the covert operation (the ones initially barred for the jury’s eyes by the judge) are in there also word for exact word in their enrirety for all you brainwashed doubters to read if you can only afford about £4.50 instead of the £1 per paper for all the newspaper copies printing crap over the last 30 years (I wonder how much that equates to?).

You just don’t want to put money in my pocket by reading the truth! You doubters are determined not to put money in my pocket! The police, CPS and even the media have all relied upon that fact. It allows them all to let you hear, only what they want you to hear! They are never going to print stuff that shows their perjury and perverting the course of justice are they? But the media what about them? They all helped to have those covert tapes released to you the public. What have they actually let you read out of the 1200 plus minutes of covert recording. Possibly only about eight words! How many more words are in those 1200 plus minutes? Even if you only read the final meeting, There are 118 minutes of covert tapings to be considered. How many words will be transcribed during that time. Considerably more than the eight they have continually brainwashed you the public with! Only by reading everything in context can you the public ever form an opinion let alone any person sitting on a jury!. However a jury would not have had the benefit of brainwashing by the media. For had those covert tapes not been barred, (because of perjury by the covert officer and the unreliability of their content), the jury would have heard their full content not just those eight words continually instilled into your brains by the media! They would have had the full tapes to consider untainted by media coercion and corruption.

What about the incinerator where did that come from? Really quite easy the police had openly made enquiries back in October1992 at the local big bakeries to see if the ovens could be used to dispose of a body. A statement in my possession conclusively shows this to be true. So even the slightest hint of any graffic detail is blasted clean out of the water. It never existed only in the media circus version of events!

They would have you believe I got free on a legal technicality. I say I’ll get my oxometer out! That is a device for measuring bullshit! For if 3 times 100% sightings of my wife Patricia after I am supposed to have murdered her, constitute a legal technicality, then I’ll bare my arse in the marketplace!. These are all sightings from within that pile of paperwork called depositions supplied by the police themselves to my defence team for the preparation of my trial in the country’s high court. So always in plain view of the police involved in this case.

If we really want to go down the legal technicality route we should also add that the covert police officer actually comitted perjury within the trial within a trial to consider the admissability of the covert tapes to the jury. I heard it myself and so did everyone in that courtroom. This fact alone would jeopardise any trial even thinking of using the covert tapes. For if the covert officer perjured herself (and unquestionably she did) then how could any of her evidence be relied upon! Now add that to those three 100% sightings of my wife after I was supposed to have murdered her. Indeed one of those being in the form of a statement dated 25/02/1993 the same time as the final stages of that covert operation (a legal technicality? no just the plain proveable truth!) Now again add the out and out perverting the course of justice in delivering evidence about that very first contact with the police and we have a most serious situation. For not only did the police lie and try covering up that lie, oh no, the Crown Prosecution Service at that time were also instrumental in covering up that lie! STILL PERSIST IN THAT LEGAL TECHNICALITY ROUTE!! I’ll gladly blast it out of the water by myself! Stuff all you solicitors controlled by the CPS.

Maybe I sound just a little pissed off That’s because I am. After many years of trying for the media to publish and show the truth (with evidence) only to have it continually edited out I gave it a rest. The media however have been dilligent in their lieing coverage throughout. Full marks for consistantly covering up the truth. A damning pity now as you are all reading that proveable truth in this book and possibly my first book.

These are proveable facts! Now please read on for the truth is even more unbelievable than the media fiction over the years.

During that same 32 years and especially since being prompted into action, in writing my books, by the continued hounding by the media, I have compiled my own evidence. This evidence all procured from my own depositions (all the evidence compiled by the police and produced for anyone charged with any offence both used and unused documentation for a trial). You notice that it is all produced by the police during the course of their investigation. Thus the police were aware of every piece of evidence within those depositions! My evidence all points to the proveable lies, coercions, distortions of truth, wrongful actions, immoral actions, actual perjury and perverting the course of justice by the police, CPS, authorities and indeed some witnesses in relation to the evidence within those depositions! Whilst a good eye can also include my own defence team at that time! All shown in the past to many factions of the media, yet apparently totally disgarded and edited out by that same media. They still remain as evidence irrefutedly all produced by the police in the course of the investigation! Now let them deny knowledge of any part of the evidence I will show!

Every dog has its day I believe you will now agree, with the proveable contents of this book, that my day has come!




Introduction: The Facts

Since usually only the beginning of a book gets read I have decided to place the important facts at this point, all written in the order they occurred. The facts being the points of interest within this case and about which lies were told by police, authorities and media throughout. They do however remain the proveable facts.

Fact 1:

I went to my mothers about 21.30 on Sunday 26th January 1992 to avoid an argument about divorce (which had been ongoing since Friday 13th September 1991, when Patricia, my wife, had turned to me and uttered ‘I don’t love you I love Graham) Graham being the insurance man my wife had become infactuated with. The person responsible for myself going for custody of the children if a divorce were to proceed.

My mother was watching the final part of a 4 part program on tv entitled ‘A Time To Dance’ only ever shown the once on UK tv which ended at 21.55 on that Sunday 26th January 1992(please feel free to look it up on search engines). Thus I arrived before it ended and stayed for a cup of tea and a chat after it finished. It took about 15 minutes to walk to my mothers thus about another 15 minutes back. I would estimate I left home about 21.30 that Sunday 26th January 1992 (I did not have any cause to actually take exact note of times as I did not at that time expect what happened in the following days} I arrived back home at approximately 23.00 hours. At least 1 hour and a half during which I could not posssibly be heard shouting at home. Quite simply because I was at my mothers and it is imposssible for the same person to be physically in two different locations at the same time! Please feel free to ask why would my poor frail old mum get up in court, swear on the bible and give evidence to that fact if it was not truthful? She kept a diary at the time of things that happened in her life and kept it up to date daily. I have that exact diary in my possession written by by mother at that time (like myself she hoarded things like that and it was amongst her possessions when she died. That fickle finger of fate placing it in my possession. Maybe it was my mother I got my hoarding trait from! Thank you mum for that hoarding has stood me in good stead over these last 30 troublesome years). The police had taken this diary as evidence at that time so knew exactly what had been written in it. Whilst that fact prevented myself from ever reading it at that time. The Bennetts (adjoining neighbours back in 1992)had a history of coercion with the police and also known to dislike both myself and Patricia due to a number of neighbour incidents.

Fact 2:

When I got back from my mothers, Patricia was on the phone to someone (as was usually the case, in the past it had been the insurance man Graham, whom she had an infactuation with, although I was not sure on this occasion who she was talking to). To avoid a continuation of the earlier argument. (Prior to me leaving at 21.30 that Sunday) I got some bedclothes and slept on the sofa downstairs. Only going upstairs at about 2.30 am Monday morning 27th January 1992, when I was getting cold. This is when my wife got dressed and left the family home, in the family car at speed. No other car was ever traced as leaving the area at that time (I feel sure the police would have been dilligent in their searches).

Fact 3:

The school was closed that day due to a problem with the boiler, so the children were to be at home. However because their mother had not returned I got them both dressed and fed. Still no sign of Patricia so I took them with me on my mobile shop round. (They had been on the round with me on previous other occasions albeit on a Saturday).

After finishing my round and getting home I noticed the family car was still missing. This told me that Patricia had still not returned home. Patricia had gone on drives around the countryside at nights on many other occasions. Although this was the first time she had not returned before morning. I got the children sorted and proceeded to tidy and stock my van for the next day. Phoning orders to the bakery. Then as Patricia still had not got home I prepared the tea for myself, the children and Patricia. Expecting her to arrive at any time.

I take the time to point out that, due to my wife having mental problems at times, (being both an in-patient and an out-patient at Highroyds Mental hospital in past years) I had a tendency to phone up family if she was a little late. This had in the past annoyed her. She had said she felt tied down (she often recounted incidents of restraint after her incarceration within the mental wards at the times she was an in-patient). Having this in mind (and always trying to please Patricia under all the difficulties which her mental condition produced), I decided to give her more time before I phoned up to locate her. Maybe, just maybe, then she would alter her thoughts on divorce. So I did not phone around until the following night when she still had not returned.

So when Patricia had still not returned on Tuesday morning (28th January 1992)although somewhat worried as to her whereabouts I got the children ready for school. Still no Patricia so I quickly formulated a means of keeping my early canteen deliveries happy and getting the children to school. I took them on the round with me, did my early deliveries and travelled back to home (the childrens school being within 100 yards of our house) and took the children to school. I then checked the house for any messages and went to finish the rest of my mobile shop round. Rushing around to get finished. When finished I got to the nearest phone box and rung home. No answer! This told me Patricia had still not returned home. So I drove quickly back home to pick the children up from school. Got them settled playing with toys and got ready for Wednesdays deliveries (Wednesday being a somewhat quieter day). I noticed that there was a message on the answerphone (I’d been rushing about getting to the school in time and rushing everything else) I expected to hear Patricias voice. No it was her sister Christine, saying she couldn’t come over today to meet her. This told me Patricia was not at her sisters or with her sister! I rushed the childrens tea and tried a few phone numbers but couldn’t get any replies. Got the children well wrapped up (don’t forget it was January and cold). I tried around a few local parents to see if anyone had heard or seen Patricia, nothing. I tried her ex-works (she would sometimes go back there to chat with people) again nothing. I drove down to her brother Brians. He had not seen or heard from her. Although he told me not to worry she’ll probabely be with some mate or other. I drove back home and got the children their supper. Read them a bedtime story and got them to sleep.

I then set about ringing everyone I could think of to try to locate Patricia. I knew she wasn’t at Christines (the message on the answerphone told me that). So I just kept ringing around anybody and everybody I could think of. I got the insurance man, he hadn’t seen her. It was now after 11 (23.00 hours so no confusion) so I phoned Christine just to check. I told her I was phoning the police immediatley afterwards. This is exactly what I did on the number 0532552222 getting through to a lady on a switchboard. Just as my defence counsel had done when they checked out this number.

Hello Pudsey police how can I help you?

I’d like to report my wife as missing.

I’ll put you through to someone.

A man’s voice, How can I help you?

I’d like to report my wife as missing.

How old is she?

About 39

How long has she been missing?

Since about 2.30 Monday morning.

We have to leave it 48 hours before we get involved can you ring back tomorrow please I’ll leave you a desk number. Then rung off. The desk number was 0532 414859 My defence counsel also checked this number out and guess what they got someone at Pudsey policestation.

I phoned Christine back and told her. She got irate and asked if I’d told the police of Patricia’s mental condition. I didn’t get chance to I was told to leave it until 48 hours had elapsed. I went to bed after a long and very stressful day. I was totally exhausted.

Incidentally if you think about those times it was only for the sake of three and a half hours that I was told to phone the next day.

This may sound totally stupid but it is exactly what happened! The police have covered that up ever since. To the extent of leaving a whole shift out in my court case. Checkout that fact and you will see I am 100% correct. Not one officer was brought from that correct shift to discredit my phone call in the high court trial in May 1994! No-one on the other shifts would probabely even know about it at the time! Although they would all most certainly have known when they gave evidence in court!(So they were all party to perverting the course of justice). Certainly someone knew what had been omitted (otherwise why did that whole specific shift, the one in question, get omitted in the court case) A deliberate and calculated act to pervert the course of justice! That said that one little cover-up led to more cover-ups making it always harder for the police to continue covering up their lies and distortions of true facts. As can be seen by the admission, on an interview tape number CB 92.422.4 dated 10/02/ 1992 timed as 11.50 and 12.35 some 12.09 minutes in (voiceover gives exact time) when it can be heard DC 3953 Kennedy saying ‘you’re the one who reported your wife missing’ There is then a clear and ‘ A Rather Loud Silence’ of 10 whole seconds before DC Kennedy was obviously prompted by his colleague on interview to add to it saying that I was pushed into reporting my wife as missing! Now try to talk your way out of that so obvious lie being that it is recorded for all to hear on the interview tape!! The exact wording can be seen in my book ‘A Rather Loud Silence’ by Frederick Fernakopan taken word for word from my own designated official copy of those interview tapes. Undeniably so as the voiceover in the background times the tapes throughout and can be clearly heard! Not really possible to falsify such tapings. Please feel free to ask DC Kennedy and DS Fletcher (his colleague on that interview) about this proveable fact and first absolute lie! Try it on a lie detector test although not legally allowed as evidence. So what you public spirited citizens might say! Well if it is important enough for the police to provably lie about and leave a whole shift out in the high court murder case, then it must have at least some relevance. Perhaps the content of the 2nd parragraph of this book gives a logical reason for covering that fact up! There is loads more proof to point towards this obvious lie and the cover-ups which followed.

Fact 4:

The family car was found within days and I was taken to where it was parked up. About 200yds from the nearest roundabout! I was then told to get in the car and drive it home. I checked the position of the mirrors and my own driving position. Making necessary adjustments as described by police Sergeant Khan at that time in his statement. Together with another police officer in the van that day. Statements which I still have in my possession to this day. I also have all other police officer statements supplied to my defence together with other statements taken at that time from neighbours etc. I then drove the car home and I was allowed to keep the car for several days before it was taken for forensic tests on 9th February 1992 and kept until just before Christmas 1992, as can be procured from conversation upon the covert tapes at that time. Now please ask why was I allowed anywhere near the car? Why was I allowed to drive it home? Why was I allowed to keep it several days prior to it being removed for forensic tests? All questions which at least deserve consideration in what the Pudsey CID declared a murder enquiry. To answer these questions it would entail the start of what was done to cover-up mistakes made by the police in those early stages. Their easiest form of action is to deny and cover-up, as most police officers cover a colleagues back. Alas albeit opening up a nest of charges of perverting the course of justice against any and all involved in such cover-ups!

Fact 5:

I was arrested at approximately 8.30 on 9th February 1992. A well planned and correlated manoevre as Christine, Patricia’s sister, was present, who lived 30 miles away, to take the children. My own mother, the childrens grandmother, being just 1 mile away! I was made to hurriedly dress and bundled into a policecar and taken down to the local Pudsey policestation.

On the way down threats were made towards me by the officers in that car. (So sorry but as I was alone with 3/4 CID officers in that car, I only have my own word for that!) Ask them all to take a lie detector test, I know they will refuse!! Obviously one being the arresting officer DC 3953 Kennedy (DC Forgetful) his sidekick DS 3169 ANGRY oops so sorry DS 3169 Hallas. Probabely DS 1363 Fletcher and maybe even one other officer most probabely DC 202 Davies. All members of that branch of law enforcement the Pudsey CID who thought they were indeed above the laws of the land and hence not governed by the then P.A.C.E. guidelines of that period! I was bundled into the charge area. Never seen by a doctor, told and made to strip in the charge area of the policestation by D I Bancroft (yes I am naming him). Asked if I required a solicitor (luckily in my jeans pockets I had the number of a solicitor who was calling to see me at 11.30 that morning) D I Bancrofts face seemed to drop to the floor at this point, perhaps his dry elongated tongue licking his own drops of pespiration from the custody area floor! I was asked to sign the charge sheet (whilst stood with not a stitch on in the charge area) I remember the desk sergeant 938 NOBALS sorry SGT 938 Brown telling D I Bancroft that he would not allow me to sign anything until I had clothing on. D I Bancroft then sent D S Hallas for a paper boiler suit. When it came, I was made to put it on then sign the charge sheet. They all know this is exactly how it happened with no thought of even directing me to be seen by any medical examiner. This fact also became apparent upon those taped interviews at that time. Proper designated copies of which are still in my possession to this day.

There was no record taken of the removal of my clothes and no wearing of the paper boiler suit. However as I always wore a belt, there is no record of the removal of a belt either! The little things always catch out those guilty parties.

Fact 6:

I had this paper boiler suit on for quite some time and was wearing it when my solicitor turned up at the policestation some time later. He actually asked me why I was wearing that! Being that it was several days after my wife had been seen and it was most unlikely I would still have been wearing the same clothes!

Fact 7:

I was interrogated all day Sunday and Monday they even got an extension until I was released on Monday night. During this time, on one of the interview tapes, dated 10/02/1992 at approximately 12.09 it can be heard that D C Kennedy actually admits that I was the person who reported my wife as missing from home. So think what you may all think. Yet the police and the prosecution went all the way to court and through the court saying that I never reported my wife as a missing person! It was someone else! It was obviously important enough for the police and prosecuting lawyers to lie about in court and pervert the course of justice otherwise why did they do exactly that! Proveable by the very interview tapes and court proceedings. This also makes it not just the CID perverting the course of true justice but the CPS and indeed to some extent my own defence team, who as I know were directed by the CPS to quieten proceedings. (I have a recent tape recorded phone call, around August 2022, with my solicitor at that time back in February 1992, the solicitor defending myself in that court case, admitting that very fact). For if a normal everyday guy like myself can extract such information, surely it should be expected for those with the legal quaifications and expertise in making such defence in the courts of law to come up with such important details in the defence of their client. You all think what you will but it could so easily have been any one of you voicing their opinions now, placed in the same situation!

Access to my own statement, taken within those first weeks back in late January / early February 1992 with members of the Pudsey CID was denied to me. Although it can be plainly heard being requested upon taped interviews. That statement never even being mentioned at a later date in the brief to my defence counsel. How can something as important as the first statement taken from the main suspect in a murder enquiry be just discarded in this way. Unless of course there was an auterior motive for disgarding it. (An article in the Yorkshire Evening Post dated October 1994 and entitled ‘Information Distorted By Police’ may go a long way to explaining why that first statement was so disgarded! Please feel free to check it out on search engines.

Fact 8:

There were 100% sightings of my wife as per the photos released on posters and through the media. Yet they ALL have you believe there have not been any such sightings. I have all the necessary documentaion in my possession to prove what the legal teams had in their possession at that time. The other 2 x 100% sightings around 11/02/1992 not even producing a statement in a murder enquiry. Jackanory time or what!

Most importantly the 100% sighting of my wife by Mr Newbold from Barnsley dated 25/02/1993 Which means that the police had this statement in their possession at the time of the final stages of the covert operation. With absolutely nothing to disprove that sighting until 03/03/1993 this being some 5 days after the covert ‘confession’ tape. This will forever remain as the largest cleft stick, (using descriptive words spoken earlier on interview tapes by DI Bancroft)ever to grace this country’s courtrooms. How are you ever going to explain that very important FACT Mr Bancroft? To think this inspector in the Pudsey CID recieved a commendation, when in fact he should have been drummed out of the force with no pension and no golden handshake! Unless of course there is a more rational explanation that has been covered up all these years. (Although I cannot think, for the life of me, why that would be so). Which I doubt very much for that is the true reason I was not arrested until some 6 days after what we all now know was said on the covert tapings. That delay in itself covered up to great extent! Anyone with any sense at all should be wondering why a 6 day delay before making an arrest. After all we all now know what was said on the covert tapes. Banned from the jury’s eyes by the judge in the trial within a trial. However now available for all and sundry to see these last 30 years. Thanks to QC Grey acting on behalf of the Yorkshire Evening Post, after my acquittal on 10th May 1994 and of course the right honourable judge Mr Justice Waterhouse. You see eventually the truth does come back to bite you all on the proverbial arse. I would suggest you all start wearing very thick underwear. Maybe so thick to match the skin you have hidden behind all these years.

Think also with what was said on the infamous ‘confession’ tape why was it 6 days before I was arrested on any charge. Does that make any sense at all?

These facts do not dissappear even if what was said on the covert tapings is listened to.

Whilst it sounds I must have had a perverse sense of humour to admit to something I didn’t do. Having such a sense of humour is not a criminal offence! Perjury and perverting the course of justice have always been criminal offences and remain so to this day.

Fact 9:

It can be shown beyond any doubt whatsoever that I suspected the covert police officer as being a policewoman even before ever meeting on the covert operation. They all know this, even the media, it is on those very covert tapes! Incidently the ones not barred originally by the trial judge!

Why then say what I did to the covert police officer?

A perverse sense of humour maybe! (However a perverse sense of humour is not a criminal offence! ) Whilst perjury and perverting the course of justice always have been and still are such to this day.

To get revenge for the way I was treated back on February 9th 1992 when isssued threats and made to strip in the charge area of the Pudsey policestaion. Again maybe a factor and again a perverse action but once again not an offence for a suspect in a murder enquiry.

Fact 10:

I told the covert policewoman what I did because I didn’t want to lose her! Again this can be heard plainly on the banned covert tapings. Now available for ALL to see thanks to the Yorkshire Evening Post. I can hear you all saying such things as ‘ why own up to a murder if you didn’t commit it?’ It tells you that on the covert tapes themselves. Because I didn’t want to lose ‘Liz’ the covert policewoman who was offering sex and co -habitation (again on the covert tapes) for me to say exactly that. (Again a perverse action but then a perverse conversation with the covert officer’Liz’) Now ask why they were banned as evidence? Maybe a perverse sense of humour, but as I keep re-iterating a perverse sense of humour is not a criminal offence. Perjury and perverting the course of justice are criminal offences and should be taken all the more seriously if committed by police and members of the CPS!.

Fact 11:

The covert police-woman committing perjury and the trial judge having to stop proceedings and caution her of that fact. That one fact alone discredits anything said on the covert tapes to the policewoman and by the policewoman. Accuse me of having a perverted and weird sense of humour if you all like! However it is not a criminal offence to have that type of humour no matter how weird you may think I am. It does still to this day, remain a criminal offence to commit perjury and pervert the course of justice. However it seems such things do not matter any more in this country’s legal system. Making wrongful statements can also be classed as a criminal offence (and there are many provable ones of those within this case) The police, prosecution, CPS and other bodies have all discounted my original statement as it does not surface at any time during this case. It appears to have just dissolved away into oblivion. Although asked for on many ocassions on taped interviews. Please expain that for me? As usually the first statement has significant importance particularly from the main suspect in a murder enquiry! Yet clearly not anywhere in the brief to defence counsel.

There are many other proveable facts within this case those being only the main ones. Is it right morally and legally to use lies to cover up those facts. That remains for YOU the British public to determine. A legal technicality?? the truth or the facts?? Three 100% sightings of the alleged victim after the alleged crime!! Really does that qualify as a legal technicality???.

Is it legally or morally correct for a covert female officer to offer sex and co-habitation in order to obtain a ‘ result’ and totaly discount a statement depicting a 100% sighting of the supposed victim whilst performing those duties? I leave that for each and every one of YOU the public to answer. Not forgetting that nothing as proof has ever been placed to validate as truthful that which was said on the covert tapings. Whilst all that which is said can clearly be heard on my officially copied and allowed covert tapes.

As proof that the media were informed of such facts I quote a reference number Our reference: 991967 (The Sunday Telegraph) dated 14 October 1999 from a reply to a complaint I made to the Press Complaints Commission. In my complaint it clearly mentions 100% sightings of my wife and in particular the 100% sighting by a Mr Newbold in a statement taken by the police dated 25/02/1993. Not forgetting that the final undercover operation was dated 25/02/1993 and the ‘confession’ being dated 26/02/1993 whilst this statement was still in police hands with nothing to disprove the sighting until 5 days later. In reality as The Press Complaints commission was run by the press themselves, this means that each member of the press had access to that information but have chosen to fully ignore such facts. Facts which the police and the Crown Prosecution Service were also aware of, as were all factions of the media and by no means least my own defence team who actually talked me out of bringing Mr Newbold in court as a witness It is no wonder my original QC the well respected and renowned James Stewart took his services elsewhere to be replaced by
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