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The Legacy of the Great War 
 
By 1919 the Great War was over.  Troops 
from every country of the British Empire had 
come from all over the world to fight in 
France, leaving many of their kinsmen dead.  
Canada lost 67,000 with another 150,000 
wounded; Australia lost 62,000.  The USA 
sent their men to fight of whom 117,000 died 
and 200,000 were injured.  
 
Additionally, many Empire and US 
servicemen were still in Britain awaiting 
repatriation ï the fact was that there were 
insufficient ships to take such vast numbers 
home expeditiously.  
 
Many in those far-off lands wondered why 
their young men had suffered in such large 
numbers to fight a war that had very little to 
do with them.  The British Government was 
acutely aware of that and, although a full-
blown Royal Visit by the King and Queen 
was not feasible, decided to send the 
popular Edward, Prince of Wales and future 
King, on an extended overseas visit.  
Effectively they were planning a public 
relations offensive. 
 
As we are going to be looking at Canada in 
particular in this brief tome we should look at 
the Princeôs WWI credentials; he had been a 



soldier with the Grenadier Guards and had 
served with the Canadian Corps.  The 
history of Canadian participation in the Great 
War is an impressive one throughout the 
whole conflict, but probably Vimy Ridge 
stands out as their finest victory. 
 
Over three days in April 1917 they seized the 
Ridge from the Germans in a fierce battle 
which was the precursor to the Battle of 
Arras.  Their victory cost 11,000 dead and a 
vast memorial in 250 acres, given by the 
French to Canada in perpetuity, remembers 
their sacrifice. 
 

And, of all the Commonwealth troops 
that took part in the Great War, in the 
Belgian village of Havré near Mons, 
the very last to die was Private 
George Lawrence Price of the 28th 
Battalion of the Canadian Infantry.  
The new pedestrian bridge in the 
village is called the Price Bridge in his 
memory. 
 
Thus, a tremendous debt was owed to the 
Canadian people.  It was against this 
background that the following tragedy 
unfolded. 
 

****** 



The Events that led to the 
Murder of Station Sergeant Green 

 
The day of 17th June 1919 had seen the 
running of the first post-War Derby and 
Epsom had seen a busy day.  At Woodcote 
Park Camp, roughly where the RAC camp 
stands, hundreds of Canadian troops were 
awaiting repatriation. 
 

 
Canadian Troops at Woodcote Park Camp 

 
The Canadians were regarded as a tough 
collection of men, bigger and fitter than their 
British counterparts.  Six months after the 
end of the War they found themselves still 
thousands of miles away from their 
homeland and their families.  This large 
number of battle-weary and bored young 
men would soon get tired of cards and the 
occasional concert party ï they constituted a 



disaster waiting to happen.  Quite clearly the 
allurements of the public houses of Epsom 
presented an attractive aside to their 
existence and, as in any garrison town,  
alcohol-fuelled disorder was not uncommon. 
Thus, when police were called to the 
Rifleman Public House at about 9.15pm on 
that day, it was no surprise to find a 
Canadian involved.  Private McDonald was 
drinking with his wife when a fellow Sergeant 
joined them.  For some reason a fight broke 
out and, although the Sergeant was 
persuaded to leave, McDonald stayed.  
When the police arrived, no doubt due to too 
much beer, he decided to take them on.  
Inevitably he was arrested and taken on foot 
to the Police Station in Ashley Road. 

 
The Rifleman Public House today 



 
The route took them along the High Street 
where another Canadian, Driver Veinotte, 
decided to intervene.  As always, this was a 
bad plan and it led to him also being 
arrested.  Thus, the many Canadians who 
were in the town that night saw two of their 
comrades being taken in custody to the 
Police Station.  This displeased them and led 
to a group of about 20 gathering outside the 
Station to demand their release.  They were 
quickly dispersed, but that was not going to 
be the end of the matter. 
 
As was the normal practice, the police had 
already contacted the camp and asked for 
military escorts to remove the men from 
Police to Canadian Army custody.  However, 
there was insufficient time for them to be 
collected and events were gaining 
momentum.   
 
Word spread from the town to the camp, 
where it was quickly decided to set out on a 
rescue mission.  Word reached the senior 
officers and one of them, Major Ross, tried to 
persuade the men of the error of their ways.  
He talked of their valour in France and tried 
to stop them doing anything that might 
tarnish their reputation.  It was all in vain. 
 



With their own bugler in tow, about 400 (or 
500, or 700, depending on which account 
you read) of them set off towards the town.   
 
The troops were in angry mood as they 
marched towards Ashley Road, smashing 
windows in the Ladas Hotel and ripping 
down the fences at Ashley House.  Major 
Ross, not having delayed himself by such 
activity, reached the Police Station before his 
men.  He managed to brief the station 
Inspector, Inspector Pawley, about the 
impending arrival of a large number of angry 
men. 
 
In 1919 the Station was in effect a two storey 
house with iron railings.  Ivy grew up the 
walls and there was a rockery in the front 
garden.  The Inspector and his family lived 
upstairs and the first priority of the officers on 
duty was to get his wife and children to 
safety.  One of his daughters, Freda, who 
was 15 years of age at the time, told her 
story in January 1993. 
 
All of the children were upstairs at the front 
bedrooms of the house when the missiles 
started to rain in.  They were quickly moved 
by their mother to the rear rooms, which 
were over the cells.  The six children were 
Freda and her brothers Ernie and Harry, and 
her sisters Hilda, Doris and Mabel. 



 
 

 
Epsom Police Officers of 1919 

 
All of Epsomôs police, both on duty and those 
who could be contacted off duty, were called 
to the station ï they had to climb through the 
rear windows to avoid the growing crowd 
outside.  Of the 22 that defended the station, 
they would eventually be outnumbered by at 
least 20 to 1.  One was to be killed and 
another 11 injured.  A call to the surrounding 
stations to send reinforcements was to no 
avail ï although they came, by cycle and on 
foot, they arrived far too late to help. 
 
Gradually the Canadians arrived in Ashley 
Road, tearing down fences and anything 
else that took their fancy.  The fence of the 



Wesleyan Soldiersô Recreation Room 
opposite the Station was completely 
destroyed. 
 

 
The Police Station in Ashley Road after the Riot 

 
Inspector Pawley had come to the 
conclusion that handing the prisoners to the 
custody of Major Ross was the only sensible 
course of action and explained this to the 
Major. 
The Major tried as best he could to convey 
this information to the men.  However, when 
he was seen being escorted through the 
front door of the Station by Inspector Pawley, 
it looked to the soldiers as though he, too, 
was under arrest. 
 



Rocks, pieces of fencing and other missiles 
started to rain through the windows ï every 
pane of glass at the front of the station was 
very quickly broken.  Before Major Ross 
could take custody of the prisoners, events 
had taken up a momentum that no one could 
stop. 
 
The mob attacked the front door and forced 
their way into the building.  Fighting their way 
along corridors they eventually found their 
way to the cell passage.  Using considerable 
force and strength, one soldier managed to 
wrench iron bars from the cell passage 
windows.  The cells were forced open and 
the prisoners released. 
 

 
Damage to the cell passage window 

 



ñRescuingò their colleagues seemed to quell 
their destructive zeal and the police 
managed to force them from the station.  At 
that stage a decision was made to charge 
the rioters, beating them out of the station 
grounds and into the road with their 
truncheons.  According to Inspector Pawley 
it was Sergeant Greenôs idea ï we shall 
never know. 
 
The charge was successful and the 
Canadians wended their way from Ashley 
Road back to Woodcote Park.  However, 
Sergeant Green was lying on the ground 
with a huge head wound.  He was helped to 
a nearby house where he received first aid, 
and subsequently removed to the Dorking 
Road Infirmary (now Epsom District Hospital) 
on the instructions of the Police Surgeon, Dr 
Thornely.  There he died the next morning, 
never having regained consciousness. 
 

 
Epsom Town Centre closed for the funeral 

procession 



 
The Epsom Herald reported that ñThe 
greatest sympathy is felt with his widow, who 
is an invalid, and his two daughters Lily and 
Nellie, aged 18 and 19, all living at 92 Lower 
Court Road.ò  He was 52 years old, had 
been a police officer for 24 years and was 
within a year of retirement.  Before joining 
the Metropolitan Police he had served for 
eight years with the Royal Horse Artillery. 
 
All of the other officers at the Station 
received injuries of some sort ï a list from 
the Epsom Advertiser of 20 June reported 
some of them: 
 
Inspector Pawley, blow to the head; Sergt. 
Greenfield, injured arm; Sergt. Blayden, 
slightly lamed; Sergt. Durham, struck on the 
head; Sergt. Kersey, injured back; PC 
Weeding, blow on the head; PC Berwick, 
injured arm; PC  Hook, struck in the 
abdomen; PC Barton, damaged arm.; PC 
Monk, cut eye; PC Short, bruised neck and 
struck in the abdomen. 
 



 
Station Sergeant Greenôs Colleagues 

 
 
On the day of Station Sergeant Greenôs 
funeral, Monday 23 June, all the shops in 
Epsom closed from 2pm to 4pm and every 
blind was drawn. 
 
The hearse, accompanied by eight of his 
fellow Sergeants, processed from his home 
in Lower Court Road and stopped outside 
the Police Station.  He was borne into the 
Wesleyan Church opposite the Police 
Station while the band played Chopinôs 



Funeral March.  The Rev. G. W. Always 
conducted the service, after which the 
procession made its way to   Epsom 
Cemetery at the top of Ashley Road, where 
the Sergeant was laid to rest. 
 

 
The funeral procession arriving at the graveside



What happened next? 

 
On the very day that he died, and before any 
post mortem examination had taken place, 
the Commissioner wrote to the Home 
Secretary and reported that the Sergeant 
had died from a kick to the head while he 
was on the ground.  There was no evidence 
or basis for this report and the subsequent 
medical examination would show that that 
was most certainly NOT how the Sergeant 
had been killed. 
 
Dr Thornely had first seen the Sergeant in 
the house to which he had been taken and 
he described him as having suffered 
ñextreme violence to the headò.  He later 
performed the post mortem examination and 
wrote a comprehensive statement of what he 
found.  Part of that statement reads: 

 
  ñThere was a fracture of the 
skull extending from the left orbit, 
along the left temple and across 
the vault of the skull to the right 
side.  I consider that death was 
caused by a blow from some 
blunt instrument over the left 
eyeò. 

 
In recent years a local consultant surgeon 
had the severity of the injury described to 



him.  In his opinion, such an injury could not 
be caused by a kick to the head; it would 
much more likely have been caused by a 
blow from something like an iron bar. 
 
The murder was investigated by Detective 
Inspector (DI) Ferrier and a team of 
detectives.  As will become clear as the 
details unfold, it would appear that he had 
almost certainly been briefed by someone 
very high up in Government about the way 
the investigation should be conducted.  
Ferrier was commended after the trial for 
bringing a successful prosecution.  What he 
was really commended for was producing 
the result that the Prime Minister wanted - a 
cover up. 
 
At first there was a lack of cooperation from 
the Canadians and even Major Ross claimed 
not to be able to identify any of the men 
involved.  A visit to the camp to find those 
with bruises and/or unexplained injuries 
produced two suspects, William Lloyd and 
James Connors, with the bugler being 
detained at a later date.  Connorsô 
involvement was established as the 
witnesses had seen him in possession of a 
long fence pole near Sergeant Green.  Lloyd 
was able to establish his innocence but gave 
police invaluable information. 
 



In what seemed to be an effort to frustrate 
the investigation the Canadian military 
authorities had transferred a lot of those with 
head injuries to another camp at Orpington.  
DI Ferrier and his team arrested a few more 
from there but, of the 400 or so involved, 
only 9 were ever arrested.  Of those, only 
five, Connors, McMaster, Masse, Wilkie and 
Yerex were convicted of any offences. 
 
Lloyd gave a statement to the DI himself 
when he was taken to Bow Street Police 
Station on 19 June.  In it he recounted 
something he had been told by a friend, 
Eddie LePointe: 
 

ñAt the camp gates at about 11pm, he 
saw a lot of Canadian solders dressed 
in blue, very excited, and Major Ross 
talking to them, trying to quieten them 
when a tall soldier said ñLetôs go 
boys!ò  The crowd and he, LePointe, 
went with them.  He told me that on 
the way down they tore fences down, 
and that he was in the middle of the 
crowd and saw a big soldier who led 
them from the camp strike Sergeant 
Green with an iron bar over the side 
of the head, and the Sergeant fell 
down.ò 

 



Of course, this evidence could not be used in 
court as it was hearsay, but it provided 
invaluable information to follow up.  LePointe 
had apparently seen a big man disobeying 
the Major, leading the men from the camp 
and finally committing the fatal act.  The 
witness was also in possession of 
information that was not generally known - it 
was certainly not known by DI Ferrier.  
Sergeant Green had been hit with an iron 
bar.  On the face of it, LePointe had clear 
evidence of murder. 
 
One would assume that Ferrierôs next act 
would be to interview LePointe, but he failed 
to do so until 23 June, 4 days later.  Equally, 
gathering evidence at the scene would seem 
to be a priority ï presumably there would 
have been blood-stained weapons to be 
found, possibly with fingerprints on them yet 
no iron bar or other weapon were produced 
as exhibits at the trial. 
 
One can only surmise, but everything points 
to Ferrier knowing very well who the suspect 
was.  Canadian records show that McMaster 
was 6ft tall and a blacksmith ï a big, tall 
man, probably quite capable of tearing out 
iron bars.  Yet when LePointe was finally 
interviewed he was not pressed by Ferrier to 
identify the leader, the big man, the man who 
hit the Sergeant with the iron bar.  He is not 



confronted with Lloydôs statement.  It would 
appear that sleeping dogs were left to lie. 

 
 
 
 

*****



The Trial 
 

It seems clear from what happened at the 
trial that it had been decided to tone the 
whole affair down.  Although public 
indignation had been great immediately after 
the murder, in 1919 there was so much 
violence and misery to look back on.  Not 
only the Great War - the flu epidemic had 
killed even more people than had been killed 
in Europe.  To a large extent, the murder of a 
policeman seems to have faded from 
memory. 
 
It is quite apparent that what the 
Government did NOT want was one or more 
Canadian soldiers to be hanged.  That would 
have been disastrous for our relationship 
with Canada and embarrass the Prince on 
his ñThank Youò tour. 
 
Although there was a great amount of 
evidence that could have been shown or told 
to the jury, in the event very little of it was.  
Of the 22 police officers who had witnessed 
the events of 17 June, only Inspector Pawley 
and PC Rose gave evidence.  No 
photographs of the scenes of devastation at 
the station were available; Dr Thornely did 
not appear; and no iron bars or other 
weapons were shown.  The prosecution 
presented a mere skeleton of a case, 



whereas 18 Canadians told their version of 
those tragic events to the jury. 
 
Incredibly, none of the accused were facing 
a murder charge.  Only seven Canadians 
stood trial, charged only with riot and 
manslaughter. 
 
 
Those seven were: 
 
Allen McMaster, 30, private, 3rd Canadians; 
Robert Todd, bugler; 
Robert Alexander McAllan, 45, C.A.M.C.; 
Alphonse Masse, 27, C.A.M.C.; 
Herbert Tait, 29, gunner, 11th Division 
Canadians; 
Frank Harold Wilkie, 21, private, 102nd 
Battalion Canadians; and 
David Yerex, 32, Private, Canadian Forestry 
Corps. 
 
In the event, in just half an hour, the jury 
found Todd and McAllan not guilty on both 
charges.  The remaining five were all found 
not guilty on the charge of manslaughter but 
guilty of riot.  Even then they gave two riders 
to the judge on their decision: 
 
1  They asked the judge to bear in mind that 
the accused were not British subjects and 
therefore might not understand our law. 



 
2  They also asked that the menôs military 
records should be born in mind. 
 
It seems unlikely, even in the most far-flung 
outpost of the British Empire, let alone in 
Canada, that it was even remotely possible 
that it could be lawful to lay siege to a police 
station and kill a police officer, whatever 
oneôs previously excellent character. 
 
The evidence having been toned down to 
such a degree, only short prison sentences 
were given.  McMaster himself served only 5 
months and, in December 1919, he was 
actually PARDONNED by the Prince of 
Wales. 
 
However, that is not the end of the story.  
Ten years later - on 1 August 1929 - 
Scotland Yard received a cable from the 
Royal Canadian Mounted Police in 
Winnipeg.  It read: 
 
Am detaining Allan McMasters, who admits 
being murderer of Police Sergeant Green at 
Epsom on June seventeenth nineteen 
nineteen.  Do you want him?  Wire 
instructions. 
 
The reply from Scotland Yard was: 
 



ñMcMaster sentenced in connection 
with this affair and he is not wanted.  
Letter following.ò 

 
It would seem that the guilt that had weighed 
so heavily on his shoulders had finally 
caught up with him.  He had attended the 
police station and made a voluntary 
statement.  Part of it reads: 
 

ñOn the night of 17th June 1919, I 
remember it was the night of the first 
Derby after the War, I was in 
company with a number of comrades 
who went to the Police Station at 
Epsom to effect the release of some 
comrades who had been arrested by 
the Civil Authority.  Major Burd [he got 
the name wrong ïthe Majorôs name 
was Ross] é had tried to persuade us 
not to go but he did not succeedé. 
There were about 800 of us and we 
smashed in the Police Station and 
effected the release of the men.  
Police Sergt. Green was in charge of 
the Police at this Station and he and 
other police charged us with their 
batons.  I struck the Sergt. on the 
head with an iron bar.  It was 
wrenched from one of the cell 
windows.  I saw him falling 
backwards, he was bareheaded at the 



time and I think he was bald.  I was 
struck on the head with a Police baton 
and my head was cut opené. In 
October we came before Mr Justice 
Darling at the Old Bailey é.. and I 
was convicted of rioting and 
sentenced to one yearôs 
imprisonment. é.  This conviction 
was appealed and the date of the 
sentence was set back to the date of 
our arrest.  In December 1919 I was 
pardoned and releasedé.  The 
reason I make this statement is 
because I feel a burden on my 
conscience and know I have to 
confess it sometime.ò 

 

Thus, finally, at least the truth of the matter is 
known.  Private 716144 Allen James 
McMaster of the Canadian Expeditionary 
Force did kill Station Sergeant Green.  He 
rests in peace. 
 
 
 

***** 
 



 
 


