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Introduction

While researching Addiscombe Murderers—1749-2021, the author identified that the unsolved murder of Miss Sushannah Emberton was unique, in that it was the only Addiscombe murder which had a significant volume of police statements available for public use at the National Archives at Kew. With this in mind, the author has produced this document, which contains a description of what was, at the time, the biggest police investigation, in terms of manpower, ever entrusted to the Croydon Constabulary. The details of the 1932 crime and subsequent investigations have been gleaned from local and national newspapers in a similar fashion to that used for Addiscombe Murderers—1749-2021.

To this has been added the statements of those who were believed, by the police, to be in possession of certain information which could have possibly assisted them in determining the identity of the perpetrators of this foul deed.

The reader may now have enough information to emulate the investigative activities of the Croydon Police, Scotland Yard, and the Flying Squad of the 1930s to identify who was responsible for this most heinous of crimes.

Even though the trail may be a little cold after almost a hundred years, there should still be enough clues to assist the reader in determining where the responsibilities lie. Was it ‘Bottles’ Philpot and ‘The Masher’, as the police originally suspected, or were the identities of the perpetrators to be found elsewhere? Perhaps the reader would like to continue the work of ‘The Sedgeman Sleuths’.

There were two other crimes which took place in the same geographical area and at a similar time, where suspicion was aroused as to some possible connection with the murder of Miss Emberton. The investigating authorities of the time fairly rapidly made the decision that these cases were not connected with the Addiscombe Road murder. However, and for the sake of completeness, the details from the police statements are included here to allow the reader to make up their minds as to where the guilt actually lies.

The Addiscombe Mystery has been written to be read in conjunction with Addiscombe Murderers—1749-2021, as it completes that publication by supplying the details of the remaining murder case, which has not been fully documented. As with Addiscombe Murderers—1749-2021, the details of the case have been gleaned principally from provincial organs and, in particular, the Croydon Advertiser. However, some use of national newspapers and certain websites has also been made, as have a few relevant chapters from selected books of the ‘true-crime’ genre.

Wherever possible, the author has attempted to preserve the language, tone and grammar used by the original correspondents and witnesses in such a manner that reflects the attitudes and behaviour in common use at the time.

Cane Hills,

Addiscombe, 2026.





Part I The Murder of Sushannah Emberton





1932—Unknown/Emberton

A housekeeper was attacked and rendered unconscious in her employer’s house by a person, or persons, unknown, who were engaged in robbing the property. Within two days, the victim had died from her injuries.

- - - o o o - - -


Friday, 18th March, 1932:

‘Pitlochry’, 61, Addiscombe Road, East Croydon, was an average-sized semi-detached house not far from East Croydon Station. It was in that part of Addiscombe Road known as ‘The Boulevard’, from the row of trees and shrubbery which separated the footway from the road. Somewhat curiously, the property had frequently stood empty of late and had in fact had several owners during the previous six or seven years. It was abutted to the west by a similarly sized property, number 59, which was the residence of Doctor Dorothy Day. There was also a small bungalow, number 63, to the east. Immediately outside the front gate of Pitlochry there was a small public seat. In the front garden was a notice board bearing the words, ‘For Sale, freehold’.

The property was about a quarter of a mile from the main entrance to East Croydon Station, i.e., the south side of the station at the point where Addiscombe Road and George Street meet.

The owner and occupier of the property was one Mr. Ells Dagnall, aged 72, an actor, theatrical producer, and manager. Mr. Dagnall was a widower, his wife dying about two years previously. He employed a motor car driver who lived with his wife at another address. Mr. Dagnall kept a small dog, but the animal was described as very docile and not at all likely to attack strangers. Like most dogs, however, it could make plenty of noise when disturbed, but it had yet to be revealed what the dog did while the crime took place.

Mr. Dagnall had a lifelong connection with the stage. He was born in Surrey in 1860 and was educated at London University. He made his first stage appearance at the Theatre Royal, Paisley, Scotland, in May, 1883, and had since played a leading part in many famous plays. It was Mr. Dagnall who introduced the Grand Guignol plays to this country from Paris. He had written several plays, and more than once had been responsible for their production. In the ‘Who’s Who of the Theatre’, his recreations were given as ‘Sports, Sketching and Engineering.’ Before coming to Croydon, he had lived for some years at Hove.

Also living at the property was his housekeeper, Miss Sushannah Emberton, aged 55, who was born in Salford, Lancashire, where two of her brothers still lived. Miss Emberton was described as a very quiet woman and happy in her work.

10:45: Mr. Dagnall left Miss Emberton alone, in charge of the house, when he went to London to attend to some business matters and also to visit his daughter and son-in-law.

12:00: A woman who lived nearby saw a man leaving the house.

Dustmen who visited the house were later questioned by the police, but they were unable to throw any light on the matter. All they could say was that everything appeared to be in order when they were there.

18:00: A woman, who lived in the bungalow next door to 61, Addiscombe Road, saw Miss Emberton leave the house carrying a shopping basket, but did not see her again.

20:44: Mr. Dagnall boarded the Tattenham Corner train from Charing Cross with a view to alighting at East Croydon. Although there was a regular service from Charing Cross to Addiscombe, there were no services that left at 20:44.

21:00: The occupier of the bungalow, at number 63, whose property had been broken into just six months previously, was having a late supper when she heard a thud which came from the house next door. She did not attach much importance to this because she knew that a dog was kept there, and thought that the noise was caused by the animal jumping down.

21:07: The Charing Cross train arrived, on time, at East Croydon.

Mr. Dagnall arrived home and was surprised to find the house in total darkness, which was unusual as he usually had a light burning in the hall after dusk. He let himself in at the front door with his latchkey and then switched on the electric light in the hall. He saw a suitcase on the floor behind the front door. He did not know whose it was and could not understand what it was doing there. He then went into the dining room and found the drawers of the sideboard and dinner wagon open, and some plated articles missing from the sideboard. He glanced into the sideboard drawers and noticed that they were nearly empty.

He then surmised that the suitcase was packed with his silver plate that had been collected from various rooms in the house. He also determined that a cash box, containing silver, had been stolen. This was kept in the wardrobe in the front bedroom and, if retrieved, was likely to prove the most valuable clue as to its theft. Miss Embleton’s chain mesh bag and gloves were in the hall, as though she had just taken the gloves off before going upstairs to take off her hat and coat.

He then went into the kitchen, the scullery, and the front lounge. In the lounge, a Chinese cabinet was open, and the drawers of an Indian cabinet were on the floor.

21:10: His suspicions now fully aroused, Mr. Dagnall telephoned the police. Two officers arrived and found a pool of blood on the first-floor landing. On investigating further, they found the injured housekeeper lying, unconscious, on her bed, covered in blood, and suffering from scalp wounds.

The police then deduced that as she left her bedroom, she had been struck from behind with a solid object, and may not have seen her assailant. She apparently had been able to crawl to her bedroom before losing consciousness.

‘Pitlochry’ being situated next door to the residence of the medical doctor, Dorothy Day, immediately after Miss Emberton’s body was discovered, Dr. Day was fetched in. She made a superficial examination of the injured woman and ordered her removal to the hospital.

After the discovery of her body, the only words which Miss Emberton was able to utter were: “Oh, my head! Who has done it?” Owing to the savage attack made on her, Miss Emberton was unable to make any other coherent statement to the police, but they formed the theory that the burglars were already in the house when Miss Emberton returned from her shopping expedition.

The crime, according to the police, was not apparently the work of a professional burglar, and their theory was that the man lost his head when Miss Emberton attempted to prevent him from leaving the house. The fact that the suitcase was left behind suggested that Mr. Dagnall’s return was earlier than the burglars expected and that they had immediately dashed out of the house, leaving the case behind.

Investigations had proved that no forcible entry of the house was made. There were no jemmy marks on the doors or windows, and the latter were all found securely fastened. Marks of an endeavour to force open a garage in Brickwood Road at the side of Dr. Day’s residence were at first thought to be connected with the crime. They were, however, relics of an attempted robbery several weeks beforehand.

21:40: The municipal ambulance was telephoned for, and Miss Emberton was taken to the Croydon General Hospital, where she was admitted and placed in a bed in Mary ward. In the hope that she would recover sufficiently to be able to make a statement, Scotland Yard detectives kept an unceasing vigil at her bedside.

21:45: The occupier of the bungalow saw a crowd outside Mr. Dagnall’s property and then realised that the thud she had heard might have had some significance.

Night-time: Three blue linen envelopes, which were in the cash box stolen from the house, were discovered in some public wash-houses in Windmill Road. The envelopes contained a will, an insurance policy and the lease of a house. They were found by an attendant, partly hidden behind some pipes. The attendant handed the envelopes to the police.



Saturday, 19th March, 1932:

A thorough examination of the house by detectives showed that Miss Emberton must have been attacked on the first floor by a person using a heavy instrument. A truncheon-shaped piece of wood, which, it is believed, caused the injuries, was found nearby.

A correspondent from the Croydon Times called on Mr. Dagnall with a view to obtaining a ‘hands-on’ account of the events at ‘Pitlochry’ the previous evening, but Mr. Dagnall refused to make any comment or statement about the crime. A next-door neighbour, who had her home broken into about six months ago, would not open the front door, but spoke from one of the windows.

The correspondent then interviewed Mrs. Alice Hall, Miss Emberton’s sister. Mrs. Hall was at that time staying with a friend of the family at Kennington, a Mrs. Brockhill, for whom Miss Emberton worked as a maid some years previously. When seen by the reporter, Mrs. Hall was obviously feeling the loss of her sister very much, having travelled down from Manchester on the night express train to Euston.

“She was such a kind, good soul,” she said, “and would not have harmed anyone. She has been working for Mr. Dagnall for three or four years, first in West Kensington, then in Brighton and Hove, and finally in Croydon. Mr. Dagnall’s wife died about two years ago, and since that time, my sister had looked after Mr. Dagnall alone. I just saw Susan about six months ago,” continued Mrs. Hall. “And she was then quite happy and contented with her work. She was very careful about the house, and I am sure that she would not have let any stranger in unless he had a very good excuse.”

While the detective force of Scotland Yard was pursuing investigations into this vicious crime, it is worthy of note that attention was being paid by those in authority to order and arrange the police forces so as to give increased efficiency in the prevention of further crimes of this description. It was understood, although no official information had been forthcoming, that a scheme was in course of preparation whereby there would be added to each district numbers of non-uniformed officers who would be given extra powers for patrolling the area.

It was impossible to publish any details, but it was certain that the police headquarters would not allow the steady increase of crime to continue without taking measures to meet it. The protection of the public was the first consideration, and householders were pleased to have the confidence which an announcement of this kind gave.



Sunday, 20th March, 1932:

Early: Superintendent Brown, one of the ‘Big Five’ of Scotland Yard and area chief of the district, took charge of the inquiries, and a number of men were questioned in South London.

Mrs. Hall arrived at Croydon and was with her sister before she passed away. Unhappily, Miss Emberton did not regain consciousness in her sister’s presence.

12:20: Miss Emberton died in Croydon General Hospital as a result of injuries received on the preceding Friday evening. She had not regained consciousness and had been unable to give the police a coherent account of the attack or its perpetrators. Her body was carried to the Mayday Road hospital mortuary to await the post-mortem examination, which was to be made by Sir E. Bernard Spilsbury, the celebrated honorary Home Office pathologist.

Late Evening: An examination of the premises revealed that most of the rooms were in disorder. Fingerprints which were found on the truncheon-shaped piece of wood were photographed by a Scotland Yard expert. The fingerprints of Miss Emberton were also photographed at the hospital after her death.

The view held at Scotland Yard was that the case bristled with difficulties. It was pointed out that, so far, no description of the man, or men, had been forthcoming, and no one had been found who saw any suspicious characters loitering near the house.

There was a possibility that fingerprints might be found on the silver that was packed up ready for removal, or that the weapon could be traced to its owner. Not much, however, was expected from either of these possibilities.

The police attached great importance to the fact that a pair of gold cufflinks, a diamond scarf pin and a gold watch were all still missing.

It was understood that the police were concentrating on endeavouring to obtain from certain sources information concerning some people who were seen in the vicinity on the day of the attack.

A man was taken to Croydon Police Station and questioned for over an hour. He knew nothing of the crime, however, and was unable to throw any light on what had occurred. He was later allowed to leave.

At the back of the property, there was a garage. The lock of the outer gate of this garage bore marks of having been forced, and a piece of fencing close to it had been broken away. The piece of fencing was now in the hands of Scotland Yard.



Monday, 21st March, 1932:

The question whether or not any attempt had been made to dispose of the stolen cash box was one that the police were trying to answer.

The problem which confronted Scotland Yard detectives was how the intruder, or intruders, gained admission to the house. For some time past, the house has been for sale, and a board to that effect had been standing outside. It was possible that Miss Emberton herself admitted her assailants, who represented to her that they had called to view the house. People had been calling for this purpose for some time. It was also possible that the intruders gained admission during Miss Emberton’s absence, while she was away shopping, and, being disturbed by her return, attacked her when she reached the top of the stairs.

Morning: Superintendent Brown returned to Scotland Yard from Croydon and conferred with Yard chiefs.

Police searched the house for fingerprints, but were unable to obtain any definite impressions.

More detectives and policemen were called in, and over 100 police officers were soon engaged in the biggest manhunt in the history of crime in Croydon.

Detectives extended their search for the missing cash box to the London underworld. They attached vital importance to it as a clue.

A resident of Addiscombe Road, who had previously seen over the house with a view to buying it, told a Daily Herald correspondent that he was certain that the men who went into Miss Emberton’s house were known to her. She was an extremely cautious woman and would allow no one to see over the house unless there was someone at home with her.

Omnibus conductors, tram drivers, and railway porters were all questioned regarding passengers who had travelled in the area on the Friday night, with the hope that one of them might have noticed a limping man, possibly accompanied by a second man carrying a small parcel.

17:15: Sir Bernard Spilsbury performed the post-mortem examination on the remains of Miss Emberton and determined that the body was that of a well-nourished woman, four feet eight and a half inches in height. There was a gaping wound at the back of the head. It was two inches in length and split the scalp. There was a second wound, two and a quarter inches long, which started at the top of the head, slightly to the left. There was a third wound at the back of the head, rather deeper than the other two wounds. There was bruising of the left eye and slight bruising of part of the right eyelid. The internal organs were those of a healthy person. The heart was only slightly dilated. The cause of death was coma, due to fracture of the skull, haemorrhage round the brain and meningeal haemorrhage.

A police theory was that she was attacked at the top of the stairs and that she fell from top to bottom, sustaining the injuries to her body. It was apparent that her assailants afterwards carried her to her bedroom and wrapped her carefully in her bedclothes. When discovered, she appeared to have been put to bed with some care.



Tuesday, 22nd March, 1932:

Early Morning: Detectives closely questioned a man in another suburb of London. He was asked to account for his movements on the preceding Friday, and as a result, important information was obtained. All through the night, detectives continued their search for a man who walked with a limp. Such a man was reported to have been seen near the house on Friday night, about the time when Miss Emberton was attacked.

Daytime: Superintendent Brown was now being assisted by Divisional Detective Inspector Hawkridge and Detective Inspector Morris, both of the Croydon police force.

A number of people living near ‘Pitlochry’ were interviewed by the police. It was understood that a rough description was given by several residents of two men, who on several occasions recently were seen behaving suspiciously in the neighbourhood.

Police now believed that the assailants were gloved during the robbery and assault. One of the men was tall and wearing a smartly cut overcoat and a trilby hat. The other wore a dark-coloured overcoat, a black hat and a white scarf.

Police searched the town for an errand boy said to have been seen with two men in Addiscombe Road about the time of the attack. An appeal was issued for the boy to come forward. The search followed a statement to the police by a woman living on Addiscombe Road, near the scene of the crime.

“I saw two men talking to an errand boy,” she told the Daily Herald correspondent. “I took particular notice of them as they were both unusual looking. One was aged about 35, short, and with a black moustache, wearing a cap and blue overcoat. The other was about 10 years younger, pale, and clean-shaven.”

The description of a motor car seen standing near the house was broadcast to the Metropolitan Police.

Housewives in East Croydon were living under a reign of terror, following the murder of Miss Emberton, an attack on another woman, and many burglaries.

Efforts made to trace two suspicious-looking men, who were seen in Addiscombe Road on Friday afternoon, had so far proved unsuccessful, but detectives were continuing the search.

The greatest secrecy was being maintained regarding the description of the jewellery, worth about £100, which was in the cashbox stolen by the thieves. Inquiries had been made at pawnbrokers, and every police station in the Metropolitan area had confidentially been given a list of the stolen property.

Inquiries were made in the Norbury district regarding two men who tried to dispose of a quantity of jewellery which closely resembled that stolen from Mr. Dagnall’s house.

The search for the two men and a blue saloon car was being continued. Flying Squad officers who established that the two men were in the neighbourhood of Addiscombe Road on Friday evening were particularly active at known haunts of housebreakers in London. An important clue obtained by the detectives suggested that the men who broke into the house on Friday were by no means of prosperous appearance. It is also believed that they were in hiding in one of the poorer parts of Croydon.

Detectives and officers of the Flying Squad paid a surprise visit to Ely Road, West Croydon, and a search was made of a number of houses. Several men were taken to the police station for interrogation, but were not detained for long.

The opinion was held by Scotland Yard officers that the assailants were local men. Several people, well known to the Croydon police, had been questioned at great length, and in each case, they had managed to state to the authorities that they knew nothing of the crime. Detectives held the view that the persons who killed Miss Emberton knew their way about the house and that they were surprised by the sudden return of Miss Emberton while they were ransacking the premises.

Night-time: Detectives continued their search for two men who were believed to have visited the house on the night in question.



Wednesday, 23rd March, 1932:

Detectives confirmed that no fingerprints had been found on the wooden truncheon, which was picked up in the house.

One of the stolen articles, which may have been traced through a pawnbroker, was a small silver-plated revolver.

Another clue was obtained: a pawn ticket, which it was thought may have related to some of the stolen jewellery, came into the possession of the police. A man who bought the ticket from a stranger in the East End of London, handed over the ticket to the authorities and supplied information which may have proved very valuable. Detectives visited every pawnbroker’s establishment in and around Croydon, and it was stated that some of the stolen jewellery had been recovered. Careful scrutiny had also been made of the common lodging houses in the district.

Night-time: Scotland Yard officers visited the East End of London and began inquiries when jewellery pawned was stated to be similar to that contained in the stolen cashbox. The clue, however, strongly resembled similar information received earlier in the week regarding the door-to-door sale of jewellery by two men in Norbury. After hours of inquiry in that district, it was found that although it resembled the stolen jewellery, it was not the same. The Flying Squad, who first discovered the fact that two men had called at Mr. Dagnall’s house on Friday evening, endeavoured to trace the person who pawned the jewellery in the East End in the hope that he might be able to assist them in their search for the two men. No trace of those men was found, despite the fact that their descriptions had twice been circulated to all police stations in London and forwarded to all forces in the country.



Thursday, 24th March, 1932:

According to the Sunderland Daily Echo and Shipping Gazette, Scotland Yard was worried about the fact that during the last six months, five murders had been committed in the Metropolitan area, and no one had been caught in connection with any of them. Conferences had taken place to discuss the whole position, but the chiefs of the Criminal Investigation Department were driven back to the uncomfortable and alarming fact that their most energetic efforts to trace the criminals had been fruitless. It was recognised at Scotland Yard that there was now little hope of any arrest being made for the murder of Miss Emberton, unless some altogether unexpected information gave the police a new direct line of inquiry. At present, they were working in the dark.

The five unsolved London murders during the previous six months were:








	2 October 1931:
	Upchurch was strangled in an unoccupied shop in Shaftesbury Avenue.





	16 December 1931:
	Vera Page, a Notting Hill schoolgirl, was found dead in a Kensington garden.



	21 February 1932:
	Dora Lloyd was killed in the bedroom of her Maida Vale apartment.



	11 March 1932:
	Alice Todd, who died after being attacked in the street at Muswell Hill by a bag-snatcher.



	20 March 1932:
	Susan Emberton died as a result of injuries received when struck down by burglars.





The Daily Express stated: This six months’ record is the worst in the history of the Metropolitan Police.

15:30: An inquest was opened at Croydon Coroner’s Court and presided over by the Croydon coroner, Dr. H. Beecher Jackson.

On a table in front of the coroner were placed several brown paper parcels, an attaché case containing a pair of women’s shoes, and a heavy boxwood truncheon, with which it is believed the crime was committed.

Sir Bernard Spilsbury had made the post-mortem examination, but was not available to give evidence at the time of the inquest.

The jury decided that it was not necessary to ‘view the body’.

Mrs. Alice Hall, a widow, of Henshall Street, Stretford, Manchester, gave evidence of identification.








	Coroner:
	Do you identify the body which I have just seen as that of your sister?





	Hall:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	What age was your sister last birthday?



	Hall:
	Fifty-five.



	Coroner:
	Are you quite sure, or shall I say about?



	Hall:
	I’m quite sure.



	Coroner:
	What was her full name?



	Hall:
	Sushannah Emberton.



	Coroner:
	What was your father’s name?



	Hall:
	William Emberton.



	Coroner:
	He is dead, I suppose?



	Hall:
	Yes.



	Coroner:
	What was his occupation?



	Hall:
	Ship’s carpenter.



	Coroner:
	Had Miss Emberton been working for Mr. Dagnall for long?



	Hall:
	She had been working for Mr. Dagnall for three or four years, first in West Kensington, then at Brighton and Hove, and then finally at Croydon.



	Coroner:
	Had Mr. Dagnall been widowed for very long?



	Hall:
	Mr. Dagnall’s wife died about two years ago, and since that time, my sister has looked after Mr. Dagnall alone.



	Coroner:
	I understand the last communication you received from her was a letter which you received about five weeks ago.



	Hall:
	Yes, Sir.





The next witness was Mrs. Annie Brockhill, of Stafford House, Upper Kennington Lane, S.E.








	Coroner:
	How did you know the deceased?





	Brockhill:
	I had generally known her as Susan Emberton.



	Coroner:
	How long had you known her?



	Brockhill:
	Between 30 and 40 years.



	Coroner:
	Have you been in frequent communication with her all that time?



	Brockhill:
	Yes.



	Coroner:
	Was she a friend of yours?



	Brockhill:
	A great friend of mine. Answered the witness with tears in her eyes. From 1902 or 1903, the deceased had lived with me for 15 years and was in my employment. Of late years, the deceased had been in the habit of visiting me frequently. I spent some time with her on 9th March.



	Coroner:
	You went somewhere together, I believe?



	Brockhill:
	Yes. We went to the theatre together, using the tickets given to us by Mr. Dagnall.



	Coroner:
	Was she then in her usual health?



	Brockhill:
	Yes.



	Coroner:
	Was she a healthy woman?



	Brockhill:
	Very.



	Coroner:
	Had she any men friends to your knowledge?



	Brockhill:
	Not any at all.



	Coroner:
	Did you not see her between 9th March and the time when she received these injuries?



	Brockhill:
	No.





Mr. Ells Dagnall was next to give evidence.








	Coroner:
	What is your business?





	Dagnall:
	It is the theatrical business. I am an actor-producer-manager, he added with a smile.



	Coroner: I understa
	nd that the deceased had been in your employment as a housekeeper for seven years past.



	Dagnall:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Has she been quite healthy during that period?



	Dagnall:
	I have never known her to be ill in any way.



	Coroner:
	Have you never known her to faint or have a fit in any way?



	Dagnall:
	No, never. On the morning in question, I left home at a quarter to eleven and left the deceased alone in charge of the house.



	Coroner:
	I understand you did not return home till ten minutes past nine that night?



	Dagnall:
	Yes, I caught the 8:44 from Charing Cross.



	Coroner:
	What did you see when you entered your house?



	Dagnall:
	I saw a suitcase standing against the side of the staircase on the hall floor.



	Coroner:
	Did you recognise that suitcase?



	Dagnall:
	No, I didn’t.



	Coroner:
	Do you know whose suitcase it was?



	Dagnall:
	No. The suitcase was closed. I could not understand why it was there. It all seemed so strange. I could not say what I thought at the moment. I then went into the dining room on the ground floor.



	Coroner:
	And what did you find in the dining room?



	Dagnall:
	The drawers in the sideboard and dinner wagon were open, and some plated articles were missing from the sideboard. I glanced in the sideboard drawers and noticed that they were nearly empty, or at least that a lot of things had been removed. I went into the kitchen and the scullery and called ‘Susan’, turning the lights on as I went in. I then went into the front lounge, noticed that the Chinese cabinet was wide open and that the drawers from an Indian cabinet were on the floor. Of course, I switched on the light in the lounge before going in. I went back into the hall, opened the suitcase, and found it full of plate.



	Coroner:
	Your plate, of course?



	Dagnall:
	Well, yes. I did not know at the moment, but I found out afterwards. I was then convinced that I had had burglars and I rushed to the telephone in the lounge. After a little delay, I got through to the police.



	Coroner:
	Was it much delay?



	Dagnall:
	Well, it seemed years. I said, ‘Give me the police’, and they said, ‘What police?’. I said, ‘Oh, any police’. The police seemed to come remarkably quickly. They were there almost as soon as I had finished telephoning. I couldn’t understand it at all. I suppose it took me a minute and a half to telephone; they were at my door in the same time. I had time to snatch a garden trowel, which I had been using that morning. I stood at the bottom of the stairs waiting for the thieves to come down.



	Coroner:
	Were you going to use the trowel as a weapon?



	Dagnall:
	Oh, yes. It was going to be the thieves or me. I’m afraid I used strong language. I thought at the time that the thieves were upstairs. I shouted up the stairs for them to come down. I can’t remember, but I waited at the foot of the stairs till the police arrived.



	Coroner:
	How many police arrived?



	Dagnall:
	There seemed to be an army. I opened the door, and they did not wait for me to say anything but literally flew all over the house. I think I opened the back door. Several policemen rushed into the garden, and some others went upstairs. I followed them. I think I must have glanced into my own bedroom. The sergeant found the girl. I followed him into her room. Dr. Day was called in from next door, and soon after, she was taken to the Croydon Hospital in an ambulance.





Detective Sergeant Batch then gave evidence.




	Batch: 
	I was on duty at the Croydon Police Station when the call from Mr. Dagnall was received at 9:10 p.m. I at once went with a police car to the house with other officers, including Detective Hampton and P.S. Pollock. We arrived at the house within five minutes. We entered the lounge and found it in disorder. I then rushed upstairs and, after searching rooms, entered the deceased’s bedroom. I flashed the torch on the bed and then saw the deceased lying there with her face covered with blood. She was wrapped in bedclothes. The electric light was switched on, and Mr. Dagnall said, ‘It’s my housekeeper, Susan. They have tried to kill the poor soul.’ Miss Emberton was lying on her back with her head turned slightly to the left. Her eyes were slightly open. I went to her and said, ‘Don’t be frightened. Your master is here. Tell me who has hurt you.’ The deceased replied, ‘Oh, my poor head.’ I saw a wound on the head and sent for Dr. Day, who lived next door.






Dr. John R. Crumbie, resident medical officer at Croydon General Hospital, said that when Miss Emberton was brought to the hospital, he saw her and admitted her. She was unconscious and seemed to be very seriously ill. She had two scalp wounds and a bruise over the left eye and left shoulder. The left eye was bruised.








	Coroner:
	Were the scalp wounds bleeding when she was admitted?





	Crumbie:
	No, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Did she seem to have lost much blood?



	Crumbie:
	Yes. She was very pale. She remained unconscious and died about twenty minutes after midday on Sunday.



	Coroner:
	Was her condition consistent with an injury to the brain?



	Crumbie:
	Yes, that is what we thought she had.





At this stage, the coroner adjourned the proceedings to Wednesday, 13th April, at 10:30 a.m.



Friday, 25th March, 1932:

Police efforts were directed particularly towards tracing any person who may have called at 61, Addiscombe Road, on 18th March.

Two men visited Croydon Police Station, as it was hoped they could make statements which would materially assist the investigations. They remained in the station for some time.

Night-time: Police made intensive inquiries into the identity of two men who were believed to have visited Miss Emberton on the day of her death. The inquiries covered a considerable field both in and around Croydon.



Saturday, 26th March, 1932:

10:00: Very quietly, in the presence of only the immediate relatives and friends, the funeral of Sushannah Emberton took place at the Fulham cemetery, near Richmond.

The interment was in a grave in which the late Major Todd Schofield was laid to rest in 1911. The grave was near the entrance and was one of the earliest in the cemetery. The service was conducted by the Rev. Kenneth Dodds, Vicar of Christ Church, Richmond. There were only four wreaths, and the inscriptions on them were as follows:


	In deepest sympathy from brothers, sister and friend;


	In token of deep sorrow and gratitude for many years of devoted loyalty, E. Dagnall;


	With deepest sympathy from Mr. and Mrs. Brockhill;


	In memory of ‘Susan’s’ devotion and loyalty to our ‘parents’, Dorothea and Charles Penley.




According to the Fulham Chronicle of Friday, 13th October, 1911:

“The funeral of Mr. M. T. Schofield, of 18, Ryecroft Street, Fulham, who died suddenly on Saturday last, took place yesterday (Thursday) afternoon. Mr. Schofield was very well known to South Fulham and was on all hands highly respected. He was an accountant by profession at the White City, and in his spare time engaged freely in social life. He was an enthusiastic member of the South Fulham Constitutional Club and worked very hard at the Parliamentary Election to secure Mr. Hayes Fisher’s return. The deceased was at the head of many dances and suchlike social functions, and his circle of acquaintances became large. Nearly every window blind in the street was down as the funeral cortege left the house yesterday. On the coffin, which was of elm, appeared the following inscription, ’Major Todd Schofield, died 7th October, 1911, aged 49 years.”

According to the Western Morning News and other daily publications, despite ceaseless efforts on the part of the police, under the control of Superintendent Brown, there was still no development in the case.

As a result of this failure to progress the case, the Daily Herald reported that a number of Croydon residents had formed themselves into an amateur detective force in the hope of solving the mystery.

Evening: The amateur sleuths started out on their first hunt for clues. Their number included a young woman, and their equipment a saloon motor car and a fast two-seater sports car. Mr. E. Sedgeman, one of the parties, told the newspaper that they were determined to find the murderer, and that all of East Croydon was up in arms that seven days after the murder had been committed, the police did not seem to have a single definite clue. He went on to say that residents in the Addiscombe Road district were still very alarmed, and that they would not rest until they had found their man.



Sunday, 27th March, 1932:

An intensive search all over London and the Southern Metropolitan area was conducted by detectives anxious to trace the men in connection with the death of Miss Emberton.

The amateur detectives known as ‘The Sedgeman Sleuths’, led by Mr. E. Sedgeman, continued their inquiries during the weekend. They were keeping their movements a secret, but yesterday admitted that they had been hampered by the weather.



Monday, 28th March, 1932:

A search was still being made for two men who called at the house in Addiscombe Road, the day Miss Emberton was attacked. Another clue to which the police attached considerable importance was the presence of a blue saloon motor car which was standing near the house on the day of the crime. But neither the men nor the car had been traced.

A large number of statements were taken from people in the locality, but these did not yield any tangible clue upon which the police could work.

The wooden cudgel, which was found in the house, had been examined by fingerprint experts, but the results were negative.

A Croydon man, whose address was known to them, was being sought by detectives engaged on the murder hunt. Inquiries at his house led to the fact that he had not been seen there since the day before the crime, and, aided by his photograph, detectives were scouring London for him.

Detectives continued their efforts to find an unemployed man who recently left Croydon, whom they believed could assist with their inquiries. Since the discovery of documents taken from the house police had been endeavouring to get in touch with this man.

Night-time: One of the two men Scotland Yard were searching for in connection with the Croydon murder was believed to have left London for the Midlands. The second man had not yet been traced. All over London, the Flying Squad were making inquiries at various addresses, hostels, and lodging houses, with a view to tracing the movements of the men.

In the meantime, Scotland Yard communicated with the provincial police, requesting them to keep a sharp lookout for the man who had disappeared from his usual haunts in London.

The hunt for the two men was intensified in consequence of the identification of certain property stolen from the house, which was pledged at a Croydon pawnbroker’s for 30/-.



Saturday, 2nd April, 1932:

Detectives in charge of the investigations had had many difficulties to contend with, for the case had furnished singularly few clues. The ransacked state of the rooms and the finding of a suitcase packed with plate pointed to the crime having been committed by burglars who were suddenly disturbed.

Since the crime, many men had been taken to the Croydon Police Station and closely questioned, and this week alone, no fewer than fifty persons had been interrogated by Scotland Yard detectives. Police raids had also been carried out in different parts of the town, particularly near the public wash-houses in Windmill Road.

A patient search had also been made of several waste grounds in the borough, and detectives had also paid a visit to the municipal dust destructor works in Factory Lane.

A list of the jewellery stolen from the house was published in the Croydon Advertiser:

A black cash box, about 12-in. by 8-in., lined with gold and having a heavy handle;

Pair of gold cufflinks marked E.D. (the initials of Ells Dagnall);

Two bracelets, one having a Kruger sovereign and a guinea piece attached, and the other a thin double band set in sapphires;

Man’s gold hunter watches by L’Aiglon, of Paris, with a sportsman with a gun and dog engraved on the back;

Six scarf pins, one in the shape of two hearts made up of pearls and diamonds;

Diamond and sapphire horseshoe brooch;

Diamond wedding ring with the word ‘Mother’ engraved inside;

Sovereign purse marked E.D;

Silver watch by Donne of Cornhill.



Saturday, 9th April, 1932:

Since her death, Scotland Yard detectives had made big efforts to capture the assailants of Sushannah Emberton. Raids have been made on certain premises, and a large number of men have been taken to the police station and closely examined as to




Wednesday, 13th April, 1932:




Wednesday, 4th May, 1932:











	Coroner:
	Can you say how the injuries were caused?





	Spilsbury:
	They were caused by at least three separate blows with some blunt object.



	Coroner:
	Such as a thick stick?



	Spilsbury:
	Yes. A thick stick might have caused the injuries.



	Coroner:
	Could you say anything as to the depressed fracture at the back of the head?



	Spilsbury:
	The end or knob of the stick might have produced it. It might have been produced by a boot, say a kick with violence.



	Coroner:
	Could the injuries have been caused by a fall or falls?



	Spilsbury:
	No, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Could you say if any one of the injuries was caused by a fall?



	Spilsbury:
	Possibly one was, if the deceased struck the back of her head violently against a sharp edge, such, for instance, as the edge of a table.



	Coroner:
	There might have been two separate blows on the head in addition to the fall?



	Spilsbury:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	What do you say as to the degree of the violence of those blows?



	Spilsbury:
	It must have been considerable violence.



	Coroner:
	You make allowance for the abnormal thinness of the deceased’s skull?



	Spilsbury:
	I do. It was only abnormally thin at the sides. The blows were given with such violence as to cause grievous bodily harm. One of the blows must have been struck from behind. The injury at the top of the head could have been caused either from behind or in front. Any one of the three blows must have rendered the deceased unconscious. The deceased could not have gone to her bedroom after receiving the injuries and covered herself up in bed.










Wednesday, 8th June, 1932:













	Coroner:
	Before 18th March, did you, for some time, notice a board up at 61, Addiscombe Road showing that the house was for sale?





	May:
	Yes, but I did not know who lived at the house. On 18th March, I was on my way towards East Croydon Station when I saw some people outside the house in Addiscombe Road as I was passing.



	Coroner:
	At what time did you pass 61, Addiscombe Road?



	May:
	A few minutes before 6 p.m., very shortly after I heard the Town Hall clock strike six.



	Coroner: Where were
	you then?



	May:
	Passing the Public Hall in George Street.



	Coroner:
	When you passed 61, Addiscombe Road, which side of the road were you on?



	May:
	A few minutes before 6 p.m., very shortly after I heard the Town Hall clock strike six.



	Coroner:
	Where were you then?



	May:
	Passing the Public Hall in George Street.



	Coroner:
	When you passed 61, Addiscombe Road, which side of the road were you on?



	May:
	The same side. I was on the pavement between the shrubbery and the house.



	Coroner:
	As you passed the house, you looked at the front door.



	May:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Tell the jury what you saw.



	May:
	The door was wide open, and the light was on in the hall. A lady was standing on the left-hand side of the door. I saw two men. One was just inside the door, standing on the mat, and the second man was on the steps outside the front door and was in the act of picking up a suitcase from the steps.



	Coroner:
	Did you notice what the lady was like?



	May:
	She was short and stout, and I think she had white hair.



	Coroner:
	Could you give any description of the men?



	May:
	Both seemed smartly dressed. The man outside was wearing a black trilby hat and a black loose coat with what appeared to be a cape on the shoulders. He had a white silk scarf around his neck.



	Coroner:
	Did you see his face?



	May:
	No, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Only a back view?



	May:
	That’s all.



	Coroner:
	Did you see the face of the other man?



	May:
	No.



	Coroner:
	Going on with the man outside, what was his height?



	May:
	I could not see that he was bending down to pick up the suitcase.



	Coroner: You would
	get some impression, would you not?



	May:
	Well, he was not short.



	Coroner:
	Now, will you give the jury a description of the man standing on the mat inside the door?



	May:
	He was rather tall, well-built and slim.



	Coroner:
	How was he dressed?



	May:
	He was smartly dressed in what appeared to be very dark clothes.



	Coroner:
	Was he wearing an overcoat?



	May:
	Yes. It was shaped at the waist.



	Coroner:
	Was it a rather tightly fitting coat?



	May:
	I can’t say.



	Coroner:
	And his hat was dark?



	May:
	It seemed like a bowler hat.



	Coroner:
	It seemed to have a broad brim.



	Coroner:
	Were you able to form any impression of the ages of the men?



	May:
	Somewhere near the forties.



	Coroner:
	Were you only able to tell that from their figures?



	May:
	Yes. I didn’t see their faces.



	Coroner:
	So that’s only a guess on your part?



	May:
	Yes.



	Coroner:
	You only saw them for a moment?



	May:
	Just as I passed by.



	Coroner:
	And you were walking quickly?



	May:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Did you hear any conversation?



	May:
	Nothing at all. I saw a motor car standing in Brickwood Road outside the residence of Dr. Dorothy Day. There were no lights on the car. It was a saloon car and seemed to be of a medium blue colour.



	Coroner:
	You can’t say what make it was.



	May:
	No. I can’t.



	Coroner:
	There was no one in the car?



	May:
	No, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Can you say that definitely?



	May: I can. The
	re were always cars standing in the mouth of Brickwood Road. She could not say that she had ever seen the same car as she had described standing there on any other occasion.













	Foreman:
	Was the lady dressed as though she belonged to the house?





	May:
	Yes, she had a light blouse and a dark skirt on. She gave the impression she had opened the door to the men.













	Coroner:
	Did you see her on the night of 18th March?





	Overton:
	Yes. I met her outside Creed’s at the corner of Cherry Orchard Road.



	Coroner:
	Was she walking?



	Overton:
	Yes. She was walking along ‘The Boulevard’, down towards the town.



	Coroner:
	Was she carrying anything?



	Overton:
	A shopping basket which was empty.



	Coroner:
	How was she dressed?



	Overton:
	In a mud-coloured macintosh and a little brown hat.



	Coroner:
	Are you certain it was the deceased you saw?



	Overton:
	Oh, I am positive. I myself was walking home at the time and passed quite close to Miss Emberton. I noticed nothing unusual about her appearance or walk.



	Coroner:
	What time was this?



	Overton:
	Between six o’clock and five minutes past.



	Coroner:
	How are you able to fix the time?



	Overton:
	Because I wanted to get home to hear the news on the wireless. When I got in the news had already started.









	Batch: After finding the deceased in bed on the night of 18th March, as I had already described, I left P.S. Pickford with her and made a further search of the house.














	Coroner:
	Did you find that truncheon on the floor of the landing?





	Batch:
	Yes, Sir.



	Coroner:
	Did there appear to be any marks of blood on it?



	Batch:
	Just a smear.













	Batch:
	The handle of the truncheon was towards the bathroom door. The landing was quite a small one. The small smear of blood on the truncheon was quite dry. On the landing, I also found a small hat and a lady’s right shoe. The cap, which was of white material, was soaked with blood. There was a pool of blood on the floor just inside the deceased’s bedroom. While Dr. Dorothy Day was examining the deceased, she also asked her several questions. Miss Emberton said to her in a whisper, ‘My head hurts! Who did it?’.





	Coroner:
	It would appear that the unfortunate woman did not know how her injuries were caused.














	Dagnall:
	I kept it (the truncheon) on the lower shelf of a small table by the side of my bed, in the front bedroom. That table was between the bed and the window. Before I left home on 18th <span id=“page_32” | epub:type=“pagebreak” role=“doc-pagebreak” | aria-label=“32”/>March, I told the deceased that I | would not be late in returning. As a fact, however, I was much later in coming home than I had anticipated. I met my son-in-law and some friends, and the time just slipped by. When I arrived home that night, I found a little fire in the dining room. It was dying out for want of coal.





	Coroner:
	Was the deceased in the habit of having a good fire for you when you returned?



	Dagnall:
	Yes, always.



	Coroner:
	And what you found would give you the impression that for some time before, she had been unable to make up the fire?



	Dagnall:
	














	Day:
	While I was examining the deceased, I asked her several questions to which Miss Emberton replied in a whisper, ‘My head hurts. Who did it?’





	Foreman:
	It was left to Miss Emberton’s own judgment as to whom she should allow to view the house. A lot of people had seen the house?









	Dagnall: She was allowed to use her own judgment as to whether she should show people around the house or not. There had been many people to view the house. It was in the agent’s books.










	Coroner: 
	There was no proof of what weapon struck the deceased, but it was clear she was hit by some blunt object. It is possible that the deceased used the truncheon to defend herself. I think there will be no doubt that a thief or thieves were in the house, and there was no reasonable doubt that this thief or thieves inflicted those injuries on the deceased. The police officers concerned in this case had been working very hard since the day of her death, endeavouring to show who the persons responsible were. We have no such evidence today, but it is certainly not from the want of energetic efforts and inquiries on the part of the police.









Friday, 7th October, 1932:
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