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FOREWORD

  Try to imagine what might happen if there were no policemen around.  And then try to think of ways to make their job rewarding. Show them respect offer them a smile and a kind word. Remember there can be Physical Injuries and sometimes Physical death can occur while one is serving as a law Enforcement Officer. One never knows when it can or will occur, if he did then it might be possible to avoid it. So, when one chooses this arena, he or she must expect danger or death to be lurking in the shadow of time. From the time that he reports for duty until the time his shift ends a Policeman must stay alert and on guard as he never knows when this could be the very moment or day, he faces a dangerous situation where he might be injured or even die. “A policeman is many things. He's a son, a brother, a father, an uncle, and sometimes a grandfather. He is a protector in the time of need and a comforter in time of sorrow. Sometimes his job calls for him to be a diplomat, a psychologist, a lawyer, a friend, and an inspiration.  He suffers from an overdose of publicity about brutality and dishonesty along with notoriety produced by unfounded charges. Too often acts of heroism go unnoticed and the truth is buried under all the criticism.  The fact is that less than one-half of one per cent of our policemen ever discredits their uniform. That's a better average than you'll find among clergymen."" A policeman is an ordinary guy who is called upon for extraordinary bravery--for us!  As you read this book you might note some of the near-death experiences that I faced in the physical realm. Most of them occurred when I least expected it. It happened so quickly and was over before I even realized I was in danger. Also, there were comical times that when I remember them, they still cause me to laugh.

                 You will find 
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[image: image5.jpg]| rear-ended a car this morning.

So, there we were alongside the road and
slowly the other driver got out of his car.
You know how sometimes you just get
s0000 stressed and little things just seem
funny?

Yeah, well | couldn't believe it.... he was a
DWARF!!!

He stormed over to my car, looked up at me,
and shouted, 'l AM NOT HAPPY!II'
So, | looked down at him and said, 'Well,
then which one are you?'

And that's how the fight started...
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Me Factor
After driving a truck since my honorable discharge from the U.S. Air Force I chose to accept the offer to become a Police Officer for the Pensacola Police department. From the time I began my duties as a peace officer till I left the force so many things happened in my life. As I think of many of these events, I realize how God’s hand had been upon my life. After being accepted into the Pensacola Police Department I started my training. After my training, I started my first day as a Police Officer badge # 40. My heart was beating fast as I took over the driver position in the 1955 Ford police cruiser for the first time. On my first day of duty after the two weeks of classroom and pistol range classes I am placed in a car with the Shift Captain who instructed me to do the driving. “Where would you like me to go, Sir? I asked him?” “Just drive and I will let you know as we tour the area the captain said.” I knew that he could feel my trembling as I spoke because it showed in my voice.

While driving around the Pensacola area we were traveling west on Cervantes Street when the call came in. Captain, what’s your 10-20?   Cervantes and Baylen he replied. Captain, there’s a 10-33 at Palafox and Maxwell. 10-4 the captain replied. The captain looked at me ok let’s go. With a giant lump swelling up in my throat I slowly reached down and turned the red light and siren on. Ok here’s my chance to show him what I am made of entered into my mind as I stomped down on the accelerator making the turn from Cervantes Street onto Palafox Street as fast as I could and lo and behold in front of me just 3 blocks, I saw the red light at the intersection! Yes, I am a Policeman with an emergency and no red light was going to slow me down, with siren screaming and red light flashing I blasted through that light at 60 mph. The captain slowly looked over at me and said,” Duke we slow down at red lights and make sure the intersection is clear before we go through it.” If it had been possible at that moment, I would have hung my head down in shame but I kept my eyes on the road and said: “Yes Sir.”

Arriving at the scene of the accident I noted a woman that had been rear-ended by another driver who was screaming out in agony. I ran up to her and asked her if I needed to call an ambulance? Moaning she looked at me and in a weak voice said noooo, I should be able to get out of the car, just give me a moment. I turned around to the other driver and asked him to produce his driver's license and Insurance. He pulled out his driver's license and handed it to me and stated I do not have insurance! Suddenly the Lady in the rear-ended vehicle leaped out of her car screaming, “You don’t have insurance? “The sudden knowledge of his having no insurance healed her completely.

After calling for a wrecker, investigating the accident, clearing the intersection, and issuing my first ticket I got back into the patrol car and left the scene. On arrival back at police headquarters, the captain informed me that he was placing me with another officer for the rest of my shift.

Well now I am no longer driving and the officer he has twinned me with is a man that speaks very little and when he does, he speaks very slowly. We were together less than an hour when we receive a call, “Disturbance at a West sidebar.”  We rapidly make our way over to the bar and I leaped out of the car and rush inside. The bartender comes over and speaks to us about a man who is drunk and abusive. I go over to the white male who he has pointed out and grab him by his arm pulling him toward the door. He begins to resist me and I grab him in a hold and my partner helps me get him outside. We handcuff the prisoner and place him in the back of the squad car and take him to the jail to be booked.

After we had completed booking the prisoner in, we went back to the patrol car and as we were pulling out of the station my partner looked over at me and said slowly with a drawl, “Duke if you would like me to, I could tell you how to avoid a lot of resisting arrests? “My reply was yes please tell me and slowly he began to inform me what I had done wrong and what I needed to do to prevent most resisting arrests. “Duke, when you make an arrest, do not grab a person, as most people do not like for someone to manhandle them even if it is a policeman. Just go up to them and gently touch them on the shoulder and tell them they are under arrest and would they come with you? Normally 90% will come with you without resisting.” I looked at him and let him know I really appreciated his advice. I used that advice for the rest of my time on the Police Force and found that he was 100% accurate. In all of the future arrests that I made I only had two that resisted.

After riding with a partner for a week and learning the routine my training time for being in a patrol car came to an end, then I found out what it was like to walk a beat. For the next week, I was placed on foot patrol with a partner to break me in and show me the area and to introduce me to businessmen and women in the areas where foot patrols were used. After the week was over, I suddenly found myself walking a beat solo. Most of the time a Rookie would find himself walking the beat in Brownsville which is a small suburb on the west side of Pensacola. It has quite a lot of businesses on the main street. As it was quite a distance from the central business area, so it was not considered a favorite beat with many of the Policemen. Let me share some short stories of incidents that I was involved in during my tenure as a Cop.
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house earlier & said my
dog had chased
someone on a bike. |
said, you must be joking
officer, my dog hasn't
got a bike.
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JUST A COP

Really my life as a Cop was not just having donuts and coffee as some might imagine.

I would like to give you an as accurate to the best of my knowledge undeniable proof of my actions while serving as some of you would call, “A Cop” and considering your desires as indispensable orders for the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. Ungracious then as the task may be, I shall try to recall some of the events and even some near-death experiences of those dangerous stages of my police life, out of which I emerged, at length, to the enjoyment of every blessing in the power of love, health and fortune. There were many awesome events that occurred during my service on the Pensacola Police Department. It was during my tenure as a cop that many sit ins and demonstrations at the various department stores occurred in which I had to make many arrests. Some of the major stores were the Woolworth Store and Kress’s, as well as some drug stores. It was during the time of my service that I was shocked by the news of the murder of President Robert Kennedy in which my 
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Brother Robert Duke, had written about Jeanne Dixons prophesy on his death.
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The Sit In Years

One of the first things that you learn that is your real duty while serving on the Police Force is that you must enforce the law that you agree with as well as the law you may disagree with. 

Your duty is not to self but to all of the people no matter whom or what they might be. The sit in’s occurred because of segregation between black and white people and was very prevalent at the time that I joined the Pensacola Police Department. I had not been on the force very long before we begin to have the sit in demonstrations in the department stores that had restaurants such as Woolworths. What would happen doing these demonstrations would be that as segregated white people were sitting at the counter, eating or drinking coffee or soft drinks suddenly black people would walk in and sit at the counter with them? 
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Most of the white people would leave or ignore the situation but there would eventually be someone that opposed their being there. So how would a Cop handle the situation?  Let me answer this by saying that before we were assigned duty in the department store, we all had to meet together with the Chief of Police who instructed us on how to handle any violence that might occur. Much of the time when I had this duty there would always be someone there to start trouble. So, the major solution for the Police Officer was to arrest both of the people involved in the affray and then allow the Judge in the court hearing to decide the guilt or innocence of the individuals and this was a solution that I agreed with. I remember my brother who was a Newspaper reporter attending one of the demonstrations when an arrest had to be made. Not only were the demonstrators in the stores but they also were doing sit in’s on the buses.
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During my years of having to deal with these sit in’s I only had one call to handle an affray on the city bus as normally the bus driver would ask both parties involved to get off the bus. It was only when they refused that the bus driver would call for the Police to handle the situation. I remember being called on that one occasion that I mentioned and arriving found that a white male and a black male were almost ready to fist fight. What did not help the situation was that their girlfriends and others on the bus was what we use to call egging them on hoping that they would be able to see a real fight. Well, I arrested both and took them to the police station to be booked. 
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“He said that they were smart cows,
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‘The two cows remained on the lam
late Wednesday night.
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He was just sleeping

It was on a Sunday night after midnight that I suddenly came upon a house that was on fire. When I first saw the flames, I could hardly believe what I was seeing. The winds were blowing toward the west which held back the progression of the fire and as you watched it appeared to be just burning the front room and going no further. Since the fire appeared to have been burning for quite awhile one would have expected for anyone inside to have already evacuated. I picked up my radio and called the fire department and gave them the location. After reporting the fire, I jumped out and began to see if I could locate anyone that had left the building. There was no one anywhere that had been inside. All of a sudden, a lady ran up and informed me that she knew the male that lived there and suspected that he might have started the fire accidentally because he had been drunk that night and she had seen him stagger into the front door smoking. After receiving her report that there might be someone inside, I ran around to the back door and climbed up the stairs and went inside. As I entered the rear of the house I began to call out, “Is there anyone inside? Is there anyone inside?”   It was so filled with smoke that I only made it about 10 feet inside before I was overcome. I staggered back outside and began to try to figure out a way to get inside to the front of the home. Another police officer arrived and told me to get down on the floor and crawl toward the front of the house. He joined with me and we finally got to the front and there was a bed where a man was laying near it on the floor. We grabbed him and kept down on the floor slowly pulling him to the back door. As we got near the door a couple of firemen arrived with breathing gear and helped us outside. The fire department treated the man until an ambulance arrived and took him to the hospital. Later I found out that after extinguishing the fire that the fire had started by a cigarette igniting the mattress in the front room where we had located the man laying on the floor. The next day during the day light hours I traveled back to look at the home. What had really saved that man’s life was the wind causing the fire to hold from spreading and a cop that just happened to be patrolling in the area. Many miraculous things are performed by cops just in the line of duty. Truly God loves Cops; maybe that is why the world sometimes despises them.  
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THE LITTLE GREEN MEN

It was on a Sunday night that I had to work as the dispatcher as our regular dispatcher was off. I had been on duty for a few hours and it appeared to be a slow night. All of a sudden, the telephone rang and when I answered the call, Pensacola Police Department Officer Duke can I help you. The voice on the line was a woman with a heavy British accent asking me to send the police, send the police. I asked her to calm down and give the address and why she needed the Police. Officer Duke there is three little green men sitting on my bed. Three green men I asked. She said yes. I asked what are they doing? They are pointing at me and laughing she replied. Where did they come from was my next question? They came out of the television set and ran into my bedroom. By this time, I knew I had a case on my hands. Now how do I deal with it? Ok are they still in the bedroom I asked. Yes, and they just keep staring at me and making fun. All right now here is what I want you to do. Go in the bedroom and order them to leave. I have already done that several times Officer Duke. They will not leave. By this time, I realized I had a REAL case on my hands. So, I decided to become one also. Ok now go in there and say Ookie bookie wookie and they will disappear.   Pardon me she said. Go in there and say ookie bookie wookie and they will go. Will you wait for me to do it? Oh yes, I will wait. Then I heard her lay the telephone down and walk into the other room and utter the words I had told her to say. When she returned, she said I said ookie lookie wookie but they did not go away. I asked her what were the exact words that you said. Ookie lookie wookie she answered. I said Well there is your problem, I said Ookie bookie wookie not ookie lookie wookie. So, they are still there I asked and she replied Yes. Ok I will have Officer Stevens to come out and get rid of them. She thanked me and hung up. On the Radio I called for car 25 and when they answered I asked them to respond to the address. What’s the problem Stevens asked. Signal 25 (Crazy Person) seeing little green men that came out from behind the TV set. 10-4 he replied on my way.
After dispatching the Police car to her address another call came in from another woman that asked me to send a policeman to South Palafox Street. I asked her what she needed a Policeman for and she said I just need one so send him now. I could tell that she was drunk and more than likely would be arrested if I sent an officer out. I think a good thing for you to do since you appear to be intoxicated is to go home. No, I want you to send me a Cop. I gotta have a Cop I gotta have a Cop Send him now
Why I asked again? Ok if you have to know because I need a Man!

Finally, I sent her a man and she got free room and board for the night but she got no man except the one that arrested her and placed her in jail for being drunk and disorderly!

Later that night when the shift had ended, I asked Don what happened when he went out to the house. His reply was I went inside and she said they had run under the bed when I entered the house. So, I went into the bedroom and pulled up the sheet bent over and shouted under the bed GET OUT OF HERE! Then I went over to her and said they were gone then I instructed her to call me Don Stevens if they come back. Then I asked Don did he see anything under the bed when he looked? He laughed and said Nope!
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 The Car Thief 
The clock had already struck the 11:00 hour on Saturday night when the paddy wagon dropped me off on the corner of Palafox and Gregory Street to walk beat 5 and 6.  As it drove off and faded into the distance I looked around and suddenly, I spotted a man in the rear of the Hill-Kelly used car lot walking around. As I kept a watch on him, I began to wonder, “Why would someone this late in the night be looking at cars,” Moving over into the shadows I continued to keep my eyes on him to see what he was doing and if I could identify him?  Was he on our wanted list?  Suddenly as he turned his face toward me and then I realized that here was a man that was wanted for Auto theft and embezzlement.  Had he seen me and moved to the back of the car lot to avoid being captured or was he looking for another vehicle to heist?  All kind of thoughts raced through my mind as I approached him, then suddenly when he spotted me walking toward him, I could tell he did not know what to do, and as he turned toward me, I recognized him as a person I knew very well by the name of Munsey Dees.  Quickly I walked up to him, and said, you are under arrest!  Turn around and place your hands behind your back, I commanded. He turned and I quickly placed the handcuffs on his wrists.  After handcuffing him we walked back to the corner where a call box was located and I called for a squad car to come and pick him up. Rolling up to the corner in a black and white patrol car, the two officers jumped out and I informed them that I had captured him in the car lot and that he was wanted for car theft. I also let them know that there was a one-hundred-dollar reward for his arrest.  Who is he, they asked?  Munsey Dees, I replied. Placing him in the back of the patrol car they looked at me and said good work and drove away to book him at the Police Station. Munsey was a white male that had worked as a salesman at Ocean City Auto Sales in Fort Walton Beach, Florida. He became fed up with his job and decided to take the cash and a car and leave. I had not been on the Pensacola Police force long when a man who ran the car lot reported the theft. At the time I did not know that Munsey was a nephew of the car lot owner when he instructed me to let other Policemen know he would give a $100 reward to anyone capturing Munsey. When I informed him that I had captured Munsey he was thrilled but when he told his brother, his brother was furious, not with Munsey but with his brother-in-law and me. Well, guess if I ever received my $100.00?  This loss made me realize that rewards need to be made officially to the department. 
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THE PENNY ANTE BOYS

As I was cruising down Palafox Street after passing the gas station I slowed down as I approached the Maxwell Street crossing in order to look over at the launderette located about a half block to the west of Palafox. Making a quick glance toward the building I noticed out of the corner of my eye a shadow on the inside of the building. I continued to drive south and a few blocks down I made a u-turn and proceeded to travel back to the laundry mat. I drove slowly pass the building noting that the door was partially open. I did not see anyone inside and continued on west on Maxwell to where it made a left curve. As I drove around the curve, I noticed a car parked on the side of the darkened street. I looked at the car to see if I could see anyone inside but it appeared to be empty and the windows were all raised. After passing the car I made another u-turn and turned off my headlights and approached the laundry mat again. I turned off my engine about 500 feet from the building and I allowed my cruiser to coast up to where I could look inside the building. Yes, there they were. Three young men were busy attempting to break open the coin boxes on the machines. I reached for the mike for my radio and attempted to call for back-up. The radio was filled with chatter and I tried to break in but to no avail. After several failed attempts I noted that suddenly the men inside had spotted my car and was about to attempt to get away. I leaped out of the car and ran towards them telling them to halt. They ran towards me and two of them began to wrestle with me as the third man ran away. As we wrestled, I was unable to get to my black jack or weapon as they had a hold on my arms. Out of the corner of my eyes I spotted the gas station attendant looking my way and I called out for him to call for back-up. When I called out for help suddenly two of the men grabbed me and began to wrestle with me while the third man stood in the back ground. Overpowering me they eventually tossed me to the ground and ran away. As I rose up off the ground and watched them disappear in opposite directions, I took off running after the one that appeared to be the slowest. There is an old saying on the Police force better one in hand than three in the bush. I finally captured him and placed my handcuffs on him and placed him in the back seat of the patrol car which had a mesh metal enclosed back seat and doors that could not be opened from the inside. I got in and grabbed my radio again requesting back-up and soon there were other patrol cars on the scene. We begin to search the area and attempt to locate the other two men that had escaped. After searching for a while, I stopped in at the gas station and asked the attendant why he had not called in for help for me. He looked at me with shock and said that he could not hear what I had said. He also stated that since he could not distinguish that I was a Policeman nor did he see my car he thought that it was just someone cutting up in front of the laundry. As I still had my prisoner in the car, I eventually made another cruise around the area and as I did, I noted that the car that I had seen on the curve was still parked just off the roadway. I took the prisoner in and booked him then traveled back to the scene. The car was still there. I then drove pass the car just pass the curve and turned around where I could see the car from a distance. I did not have to wait very long before I saw two figures in the woods across the street from the car look both ways before crossing the street. As soon as I saw them, I called for back-up which came this time very quickly and as they opened the door, I sped up to their car blocking it. I pulled my weapon and ordered them to lean against the car. I made a search and then cuffed them and placed them into the cruiser in the back seat. The very first thing that they did was to apologize and ask me where their partner was. I informed them that he was located at the city jail where they would be in a short time. As I drove in to the Police station, I was very happy that I had been able to arrest all three and that all I suffered was falling down when they shoved me and ran. 

Later after booking them and placing them in a jail cell I asked the radio dispatcher the reason I was unable to get help when I had called in. He stated that when I called it mixed with other cars call also which was involved in a high-speed chase. Since my message was garbled, he was not able to know who it was that had called nor was he able to decipher the location. 
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SPEEDY GONZALEZ

As I left the police station that night I drove back up to where I had been patrolling when I came across the penny ante burglars which had now been booked and jailed. As I was traveling along Palafox Street suddenly an automobile flashed out of nowhere and passed me at a high rate of speed. When he realized he had passed a police car he began to speed up even more. I immediately turned on my red lights and begin to pursue him. He then began to make erratic turns trying to shake me but when I turned on my siren and drew nearer to his vehicle he finally decided to pull over. As I was a little wary of what and why he had been speeding I took precautions as I got out of my car and approached him. He was a young white male and as soon as I came along the side of his window he began to apologize and tell me a story of why he was traveling so fast. Well, his story was so interesting and heart touching that I finally let him go with a verbal warning. He looked at me and was so happy when he realized I was not going to arrest him or give him a ticket. As I traveled back to the cruiser, I heard the radio calling my car number. I grabbed the mike and answered and was told that there was a prowler call at a residential area on my beat. I told them I was on the way. I traveled to a home on East strong street and knocked on the door of the address that was given. The lady of the house answered the door and in a shaky voice began to relate to me how a man knocked on her door. When she answered the door there stood a male all dressed up as a female. I guess this was the first time I had heard about a transgender which term we did not use in that day and time. Well, she gave me the description of the person and I told her not to worry that I would walk around the area and see if I could locate this person. As I left her home I began looking around and had walked about a total of four to five blocks. I turned around and headed back towards her house to let her know that I had not seen anyone matching her prowler. As I neared her home there in front of me was a woman well, I thought it was a woman walking toward me. I looked at her/him and when I said hello and called out have you seen any strangers in the area she instantly turned around and ran. I took off in pursuit and in those days, I was able to run fairly well. I grabbed her and stopped her and her wig fell off and he surrendered. I placed him under arrest for disturbing the peace and questioned him about what he was doing in the area and how did he get there. He then confessed to what he had done and informed me that he had a car around the corner. I traveled to where he said his vehicle was located and found it where he had said it was located. I began to do a search of the car and noted that it was filled with female attire. Also, I located a suitcase that was full of ladies under garments. After booking him at the jail I then went back to policing my area. On the way I stopped by and let the lady know that I had caught and booked her prowler. She was very happy and said I feel more secure and at peace now. Well as I left the area where she lived, I spotted a car speeding and took off in pursuit. When I finally got him stopped guess who it was? Yes, it was speedy again. Well, he again began to talk and before I knew it, I was letting him go again without issuing him a ticket. As he drove away, I asked myself Duke what’s wrong with you letting him go twice. After all the excitement of the night I decided to drive over to Krispy Kreme donut shop and have a cup of coffee and a donut. Krispy Kreme had a great coffee area and normally you would always find a fellow officer either on duty or off duty there. The great thing about being a Cop was you always had close fellowship and friendship with the fellow officers on the force. Each time I would go into the coffee shop there was always a smiling friendly face and a warm greeting. After I had my coffee, I went back on patrol duty driving around keeping an eye out for prowlers or any thing suspicious. As I drove along Ninth Avenue all of a sudden, a car shot through a four way stop without stopping. Instantly I chased him down with my red light flashing and my siren screaming. He pulled over and when I approached his car, I am sure you can guess who it was? Yes, I had captured speedy Gonzalez again for the third time. As I neared the car window and saw who it was, I looked at him and said Well you are not going to talk me out of a ticket this time. Speedy looked at me and said Duke I am not even going to try. I wrote him a ticket and that was the last time I saw Speedy again. 
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The Saga of the Missing Eyebrow
Cruising down the river I was singing as I drove around my designated area of Pensacola while on one man squad car patrol one weekend. The day had gone well and actually it had been a little boring because the calls were few. As I begin to think about what I would do after my duty was ended suddenly a call came over the radio calling my car number. Car 19, car 19 go to Cervantes and L Street and investigate a disturbance. We have a report there is an accident at that location that may have injuries. I switched on my siren and turned around and headed in the direction given. Soon I was arriving on the scene and seconds later I was backed up by the duty sergeant. As I ran to the vehicle and looked inside, I saw a woman laying there injured. I was surprised that the vehicle did not appear to be damaged. So, since there was no danger of it catching on fire, I checked her over as much as possible. The only real injury I saw was bruises on her face. Then as I looked closer, I noticed that over one of her eyes there was no eyebrow and blood was coming from the wound. I decided to wait for the ambulance to come before moving her but then she came to and began to scream and hold her hands over her eye. When she had regained consciousness, she began to talk to me and told me that she had come to check on her husband. She thought he was inside the house nearby. The girl that lived there chased her away from the door and they became involved in an argument that resulted in a fight. Suddenly as she wrestled with the girl, she was struck with a head butt and then the girl bit her over the eye. Staggering to the car she made it inside but must have passed out. As she felt her eye again, she suddenly realized that her eyebrow was missing. At that time the ambulance arrived and the medical team ran over to the car and began to treat her wounds. They then loaded her up in the ambulance and drove away. After the ambulance had departed, I continued the investigation by locating the girl that she had been involved in the ruckus with. After listening to her side of the story I decided to arrest her and allow the Judge to decide who was responsible. After completing the investigation and booking the girl I found that my shift had ended. I then turned in my car and entered the squad room to finish my report. While sitting there ready to complete my report the telephone rang. I answered it and I was surprised. The nurse at the hospital had called me to find out if I had found the lady’s missing eyebrow. I assured her that I had not. She then asked me to go back and see if I could find it because they needed it to sew back on. I drove back out to the scene and looked around and then called the nurse and related to her that my search was negative. I could not locate the eyebrow. 
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THE HAPPY SAILORS

Sometimes you have to write about something you knew about for many years but you really did not know all there was to know. That may not make a lot of sense but maybe before I finish this story you will understand what I really meant. I really should have titled this The Dumb Cop. I was on the midnight shift walking beat four, five and six. As I strolled up the main street downtown around 1:00 am I heard a lot of loud noise and commotion coming from the western side of town. As there are no night clubs or bars open this late in the night, I had to go check out what was making or causing the uproar. As I crossed the street suddenly, I spotted a group of men singing and talking in very loud voices walking toward me. When they saw me, they suddenly stopped their singing and quietened down. I walked up to them and found that they had been drinking but was not drunk just boisterous. I asked them what they were doing and one of the men apparently the leader said that they were coming from a party and was on their way to catch a bus back to the base. I asked them for their I.D. and they all pulled out their wallets and handed me their Navy I.D. I then told them to be a little quieter as they were being too loud and I did not want to have to arrest them for disturbing the peace. They seemed happy that I was not going to arrest them and the leader said say before we go back to base let’s go get some coffee. As they walked away, I noted that some of them had a strut in their walk that was like a woman but it was only a thought that soon vanished from my mind. Later that night I met up on the corner of my beat with a fellow officer by the name of Mandel who was walking beat one through three. The very first thing that he asked me was say did you see those gay Yankee sailors headed down to Trader Johns? I laughed and said yes, I had stopped them for making two much noise and warned them about the noise. When they left me, they had said they were headed to a coffee shop. Well, they did not make it to the coffee shop. We had to arrest them down at Trader Johns for disturbing the peace. He then looked at me and said you knew they were gay, didn’t you? You should have known just by the way that they walked. 

Many months later Mandel and I were working in a two-man squad car on the East side of town. It was around midnight and we decided to check out a dirt road that ran along beside the railroad track just off of Gregory Street that many times was used as a lover’s lane. As we drove along the road, we noticed parked on the side was a beige station wagon. As we neared the vehicle, I thought there was some movement and Mandel turned on the spotlight and shone it into the vehicle but it appeared to be empty. We continued on down the road a few blocks then made a u-turn and turned off our lights and slowly drove back to the station wagon. We grabbed our flashlights and quickly ran over to the rear and shone our light inside. Lo and behold there were two of the navy sailors pretending to be asleep in the vehicle.  Mandel ordered them to get dressed and after they were dressed, we placed them into the squad car and drove them to the Police station. Later after booking them for vagrancy Mandel explained what I had really seen was happy sailors. They must have had too much to drink I responded. Mandel gave me a funny look and smiled. Years later I would come to understand what that look meant. After picking them up they must have been transferred because we never saw them again. 
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Beats a Bicycle

[image: image29.jpg]Police checked the area and
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said. Instead, “the officer was
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THREE BLIND MISE?
Mice are small little creatures that can run around very fast and wriggle themselves out of difficult situations but then there comes along someone that either outruns them or traps them. Many times, when they are caught, they still can wriggle out of that trap. There is a very well-known poem that is called, three blind mice written originally by Beatrice Potter that goes like this: Three blind mice! See how they run! They all ran after the farmer's wife, who cut off their tails with a carving knife.
Did you ever see such a thing in your life
as three blind mice?

No and I never have seen young kids that could run around and get into so much trouble and when you finally catch them, they still try to wriggle out of your trap.

It was on the three to eleven shift one Saturday that the captain instructed us to be on the look out for some kids that were doing a lot of thefts. He was not able to give any possible suspects to be on the look out for other than they had to be young because of the type of thefts they were involved in. After our briefing I walked out to my squad car and drove out of the rear driveway of the police station and jail. The rear entrance had a large field that you crossed then a few blocks further you began to get into the Aragon court housing area. As I entered the street to Aragon Court, I noticed two kids riding away from the area on nice shiny bicycles. As I observed the kids I thought now where would a kid like that get such an expensive bike. He was coming from Aragon court and the people that lived there were in government low rental housing because of their income. I decided to check them out so I made my way toward them. When they spotted me coming their way one of them suddenly took off in another direction. I then took off after the one that was the nearest to me. So, I pulled up in front of him and parked the squad car in such a way that he had to stop. Departing the car, I walked over and began to question him about the bike he was riding. Is this your bike I asked? He assured me it was. Where did you get it? My parents got it for my birthday he replied. This lad was quick and answered all my interrogative questions in a reasonable manner but there was something about him that just was not right. He was nervous and would not look me in the eyes. All of a sudden, I noticed him looking across the field. When I looked around to see what he was staring at there on the other side of the field was the other boy walking across the field toward us without the bicycle that I had seen him riding earlier. I ran over to where he was and quickly asked him where did you leave that stolen bike? Apparently, he thought that the other boy had squealed on him and quickly replied in a crying manner Mister I left it over there pointing to the other side of the field. I took both boys into custody and when I questioned them further was able to discover where and when they had stolen the bicycles. They also related that they had stolen bikes before and either sold them to pals or anyone they could that would pay for them. I took them in to the Police station and booked them. The next day when I arrived for work, I heard voices calling out from one of the cells above and looked up and there hanging on to the jail bars that they had climbed to look outside they called my name out. I looked up and smiled and waved. They were like two mice blindly climbing and scurrying around in their cell. But they had been caught in my trap. 

Later after falling in for my shift, I found out I would not be in a squad car that night but would be walking beats 4 through 6. The captain instructed me to be on the look out for some one that had been taking news paper stands and smashing them on the ground to obtain the coins in the coin box. I was taken by the paddy wagon and dropped off in the area and began to walk my beat. Later in the evening just before dark I was walking through the back alley of the local stores and suddenly heard a loud banging noise coming from the alley. As I neared the location of where the noise was coming from there stood a young boy with the news stand trying to smash the coin holder off. When he saw me, he took off running? He was fast and there was no way for me to outrun him. The alley was a few blocks long and there was another alley that broke off and circled around and came back into the main alley. I had walked this alley many times checking the doors on the rear of the business places. Well, the mouse was outrunning me but then he made an error of judgment. I have always wondered why he scurried into the alley that circled around back into the main alley but it really did not matter with the exception that when I saw him running into that alley I continued to run down to where it returned back into the main alley where I was. Yes, there he was running toward me looking back when all of a sudden, I tackled him and got my handcuffs on him. Apparently, he was not familiar with that side alley. I was because I had tried to cut through there before. Well, he had fallen into the trap that I had to set very quickly. His arrest halted the breaking into newspaper stands and when I took him to book him at the Police station, I noticed my other two mice were no longer climbing all over the cell. I asked about them and was told that the Juvenile authorities had picked them up. I looked at the booking clerk and told him, Well here is another one for them to pick up. I guess that makes three. Oh, did I misspell mice?
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Crossbar Motel
As I have mentioned there were many events that were laughable as I served on the Pensacola Police Force. Once while I was patrolling in the southern part of the downtown area, I made a left turn near the old courthouse and lo and behold I saw a woman walking in the middle of the street. I noticed that she was staggering quite a bit. All of a sudden, she saw my car and waved her arms back and forth calling out Taxi, Taxi, Taxi. I pulled up beside her and she opened the back door and jumped in the back seat. She looked at me and said I need to find a hotel. I said OK and drove toward the Police station where we had our city jail. She continued to talk a lot until suddenly she looked at my uniform and the metal screen that divided the front seats from the rear. Say what is this she asked, this is not a taxi. I said sure it is but we only have one motel we take people to. It’s called the crossbar Motel. 
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I finally arrived at the station and parked in the rear of the building where the paddy wagon was that had just brought other prisoners in. When I took the intoxicated female into the station the desk Sergeant looked at her and said we just released her a couple of hours ago. She must have headed straight to the bar. 
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Capture of the Prison Escapees

Some months later while patrolling the central section of downtown Pensacola in car 19, I suddenly heard the call come over the radio, “Attention all cars we have received a report that a car with some escaped convicts from Raiford prison are reported coming across the Pensacola Bridge from Gulf Breeze, Florida”. Instantly, the radio was filled with several cars responding and the patrol officers saying they were in the vicinity. As I was in the downtown area and quite a distance from where they had given the location, I did not respond but continued to listen as a description of the convict's vehicle was given.  It seemed like only a few minutes later that I heard radio reports of a chase in progress. Apparently, one of the Patrol cars had spotted their car on east Gregory Street and began pursuit which turned into a high-speed chase. I heard another Patrol car state that they were also behind the getaway car and were in pursuit.  As they gave their locations, I could hear their sirens screaming and knew they were headed toward me. Here I was in downtown Pensacola patrolling on Garden Street and quickly made up my mind that they would be headed toward me at any moment.  Suddenly there they were making a turn heading north onto Palafox Street. With tires squealing, red light flashing, and siren blowing I joined the chase. I was the last of the patrol cars that had joined in the chase and there were two patrol cars in front of me. Suddenly they made a right turn onto Baylen Street heading east. During the high-speed chase, it appeared that the patrol cars were almost on their tail when the escapees started making turns right on Palafox, then right on the next street right again. I began to consider the possibility that if I turned right on Railroad Street and went back to Garden Street, I could intercept them on Garden Street. So as all the other patrol cars continued behind them, when I got to Railroad Street, I turned right and got back onto Garden Street.  I was correct and when they saw me blocking their way, they turned right onto a dirt road that ran beside a rail track. The rails were very high and their tires could not jump them at the speed and angle they were traveling. When they noted that the tracks dead-ended and there was no way out they stopped. I had been in hot pursuit and followed them down the dirt road until their vehicle came to a halt. They jumped out of the car leaving the doors wide open and began to run. I jumped out with my gun in hand and began to chase them firing a shot over their head. It only took the one shot and they stopped in their tracks with their hands raised and I was able to subdue them and place my handcuffs on them. They still seemed to be in shock that they had been captured. Our Captain who had now arrived on the scene was very happy with the way that I had preplanned the direction that the escapees would travel and that I was able to apprehend these criminals who had escaped from the state prison in Central Florida.  

Weeks after the capture I received a reward of $100.00 for my part in the capture which I shared with a motorcycle officer that got his Motorcycle tangled up in the railroad track while he was trying to help me head them off. Later when we searched the car, we found a lot of contraband and a weapon which I am glad that they had decided to abandon when the jumped out of the car. It could have been so easy for the escapees to have had a shootout between us. But that is the danger one suffers when one is just a Cop. 
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Pensacola at the turn of the 20th Century
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Jewelry Store Heist
One thing about the possibility of being shot or killed in the line of duty is normally, that there is no warning. Also, it is afterward that you realize how close you came to the Grim Reaper.

At around 11:15 p.m. after being located on my beat for foot patrol in the downtown business area of West Pensacola, I casually began to make my way into the alleys and the back of the businesses to check the doors to make sure none had been left unlocked or had been broken into.  This beat is quite a distance away from the downtown area, so instead of riding in the paddy wagon with the other foot Patrolmen; I was dropped off by one of the squad cars working that area.  As I departed the car, I traveled around making the routine checks which were required. After making these checks, I walked back to the main Street of Cervantes where I spotted a red convertible parked with a white male in the car with the top down. He was just sitting in the red convertible with the motor running casually smoking a cigarette.  Not thinking anything was amiss, I walked by to check out the remainder of the business area, 

 He smiled at me as I passed his car. Now as you read this, one would naturally wonder why I was not worried about his presence at this hour of the night.  Why would this person be just sitting out in front of one of the businesses with the motor running?  Well, the reason it did not worry me was the fact that upstairs was the Conger Insurance Company, where agents many times were known to work late pulling their accounts so I just assumed that he was waiting for one of the other agents to come down.  Later I returned and passed by the Convertible which was still there with the motor running, and walked up the stairs, where the entrance door to the offices were, including the Conger Insurance Company which was in one of the offices inside. Walking past the doorway into the hallway I made my way toward the office, making a right turn then a left turn I looked ahead at the door for the Conger Insurance Company and took hold of the door knob and noted it was locked and there were no lights on in the inside. Almost at the same instance that I realized no one was in the Insurance office, suddenly I heard footsteps running down the stairwell I had just climbed. Immediately I turned around and ran back down the hallway toward the exit almost crashing into the open door which had been closed earlier just inside the hallway but now was open. I was not aware at the time but just moments earlier when I passed that door two burglars were hiding inside, holding a shotgun waiting for me to come into the room where they were. They were hidden behind the then closed door of an empty room just inside the hall entrance. Quickly I looked inside the room, and lo and behold to my utter amazement I spotted where the flooring had been torn away. There before me was a large hole for entrance into the room below. It did not take but a moment for me to realize that I was seeing a crime scene. As I ran down the stairs, I heard the squeal of tires as the red convertible raced off into the night. With my gun in my hand, I screamed halt, but they were too far away for me to fire, and I watched as the red convertible disappeared in the distance.  It was then that I turned around and saw that I was standing in front of the local Jewelry store. Lifting my eyes and gazing upstairs I noted this business was below the room where they had been tearing out the floor, I had just stopped an actual burglary in progress. They had been tearing out the flooring above to gain entrance into the Jewelry store

Running down the street to the corner I opened the call box and reported the burglary. I gave the description of the car and soon a patrol car arrived on the scene and they took over the crime scene. It was surprising how close they had been to completing the tearing away of the floor. When I was asked to describe the driver of the convertible, I told the Investigator that he looked similar to "Jimmy" who ran the news stand on Palafox Street in downtown Pensacola but I quickly added, "It was not Jimmy". 
The following night when we were about to leave the station, I described the getaway driver to the officer that walked the beat downtown. As I described the description of the car and the driver, he quickly replied, "That’s Sonny Roche, Cocky Roche's son. I see him every night driving downtown to the nightclub Trader John's." Well, the next time you see him pick him up for me and I will come in and sign the warrant I instructed.
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The following night he informed me that he had picked up Cocky Roche's son but the shift Captain had let him go saying "Oh Cocky Roche's son would never do that! Later I discovered that the captain was his uncle. End of story? No, I called the County Sheriff, Bill Davis and explained what had occurred. They put a tail on the son and a week later caught the gang robbing another jewelry store. It was after the capture of the gang that I found out how fortunate I was because I was told that they were ready to blow me apart if I had entered the room where they
were waiting behind the closed door. 
As a result of the capture of this gang burglary in the area decreased for some time. 

Many years later I learned that this gang had always performed their acts of burglary when a certain watch captain was on duty and that the operation had stemmed over into my watch because of the problem they had getting through the floor of the Jewelry store. There was no investigation that I know of to expose that Captain and some years later he retired. When speaking with my fellow officer Joseph who had done his job well in taking Roche in, he related how that Roche and the others got together on many occasions at Trader Johns.  Trader Johns was a very popular joint with many Navy personal in my days on the force as well as many civilians. As you might have noted there is a plaque that displays the memory of Trader Johns.
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The Girl with the Red hair

On another night while patrolling on West Cervantes Street I noticed a white female with red hair standing next to the street and I noted that when she spotted my patrol car, she hastily retreated walking down the sidewalk. Looking around to see if I had spotted her, she smiled a big smile as I drove up. I began to question her because we had had reports of hookers working in the Brownsville area. I asked her what had she been doing and she replied, “oh I am on my way to the store. Why? What's up officer?”  Could you show me some I.D.? I asked? She did not have any, so I asked her what her name was. With a big grin, she stared me in the eyes and said oh my name is Joyce Taylor, what's your name Officer? Officer Duke, I answered. I then asked her what she did for a living. Smiling again and looking into my eyes she said, Oh I seem to be without a job at the moment. Where do you live, I asked?  Well, I actually do not have anywhere at the moment as I lost my room with some friends. I then said Joyce I am going to have to arrest you for Vagrancy and Loitering. Why would you do that Duke? Because we have had complaints that women have been working the street here in Brownsville selling sexual favors and we have been asked to clear the street of anyone that did not have a job and was on the street loitering especially if they had no I.D. or place to live. On the way to the jail at the Police Station Joyce kept smiling at me and chatting. Finally, I got her booked, fingerprinted, and left her at the jail where she got a bunk and two meals a day until she was released.

The next day one of the Policemen that had worked at the jail teased me about my violent offender I had arrested who wrote my name all over the walls of the jail cell with love symbols. What in the world did you do to her, he asked? I arrested her and that's all, was my reply. But she did chat her head off all the way to the Police Station I added.
Later that night I received a call that there had been a burglary at a general store off West Garden Street. After finding the building, I left my car parked and began to walk around in the dark streets nearby. All of a sudden, I saw a black male and called for him to halt. Well, he did not halt but took off running. I fired over his head and that was the last I saw of him. My problem after this was that I had to write a report on, why I had fired my weapon and turn it in to the Chief of Police. Later I thought about that suspect and what might have caused him to disappear so quickly.
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Smoky the Crooked Cop

Many of the Police Officers I worked with during my time on the force were great Cops. But as in any workplace there are always some that are on the shady side. When you work close to them in a squad car for eight hours the true person is usually revealed. Many of them have traits that range from vulgar to cruelty. As I pointed out earlier, I wanted to be a good Cop and attempted to treat others as I would want to be treated. I was twinned up one night with a man that was popular on the force because of his many talents. He had a great singing voice and was respected by the department for his ability to handle life and death situations. Smoky Peaden opened the door of the squad car that night that I rode together with him in a two manned Patrol car. Almost instantly as he slowly settled in his seat, he began to use vulgar language. Was this the same man that I had heard so much about? My understanding was that he sang in the Police and gospel group and was a Christian. 
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The remainder of my shift I was appalled at all of the foul words that was in is vocabulary. I was so glad when the shift ended that night and I could get away. As I was working on the D squad and Smoky now had been assigned to our squad, I began to see him every night at role call. Almost every time I ran into him, he had to use profanity.

I received quite a shock one day when I was driving my car from my home to a car lot in Warrington. I turned my radio on and lo and behold I recognized the voice of the disc jockey. I checked to see if I had tuned in the gospel station and yes it was on the gospel station. I listened again to make sure that the voice I was hearing was the one I thought it was when all of a sudden, he gave his name. This is your gospel buddy Smoky Peaden coming to you today. Yes, I was correct with that voice, but what, how, why is he on the gospel station? Later after many weeks had passed, I found out that Smoky was running for Political office in the state. 
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During this time my brother Bob Duke was working with the Pensacola News Journal Newspaper and I noticed that Bob had begun to back him. Surprised by this I decided to say nothing, but later I found out that Bob had backed off with his support. It was then that I spoke to Bob again and this time I related to him all that I knew about Smoky Peaden. Well Smoky was elected to the Florida House of Representatives (representing District 2) in 1972 and re-elected in 1974. My thoughts were always on I wonder how long he will last in office. During his tenure in office the Escambia High School riots broke out, and the events leading up to them took place.  Peaden and fellow legislator W. D. Childers voiced sympathy for white students and parents and offered to explain the "seriousness of the white backlash" to the NAACP but apparently to no avail because on February 25, 1976, Peaden's home was destroyed by an arsonist.

Peaden was allegedly planning a 1980 run for the office of Escambia County Sheriff when he was brought up on several drug charges. Witnesses claimed Peaden had trafficked cocaine with the intent to use the profits to fund his political campaign. Peaden denied distributing drugs and testified that he approached the State Attorney Curtis Golden in 1979 to provide names of drug dealers.

He was convicted on five counts on August 18, 1982, which was affirmed on appeal. Well, my hunch was correct. You can always know a person by their actions.  It has always been my belief that most politicians use religion as a tool to gain votes but after they are in office then you really get to know them by their deeds. Those that are close to an individual normally know them for what they really are. 
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Cops on the Prowl

Later after making that raid, we traveled to another address which also was being used as a house of ill repute. This time I waited on the outside with some of the others that was in on the raid. I walked around to one side of the house and spotted a figure looking out of a bedroom window then slowly climbing outside. As I studied him still standing near the window, I noted it was one of our police officers. As I watched him, I thought to myself, I do not remember him being on our watch tonight. Oh well maybe he was a undercover cop so I was not bothered about it. Well, I did find out later that when the captain walked in on him, he was under the cover!  Later he walked over to me and said Duke the Captain let me slip out after he realized who I was and that I was with one of the girls. So, make sure you do not tell anyone that you saw me. Then he took off walking as fast as he could. Later I asked the captain about the situation and he laughed and said, yes, I let him go. I have never seen anyone as scared as him when we walked into his room and found him in bed with that girl. I thought he was going to have a heart attack. Later I heard through the grapevine that the captain had known in advance that there were some Police Officers at this particular place of ill repute. I could never find out who the other ones were as the captain failed to share his secret with us. Had I found out who they were I might have been able to find out the real reason for the raid. But it was late and my shift was ending and I wanted to go home for some R&R.      
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Oh No Not the Red headed Girl again
The house is no longer there. It was located on Baylen Street and anyone passing by would never have suspected what it was being used for with the exception of the women that worked there and the men that frequented it. I had personally passed the house many times because of its location but never suspected that it was being used as a cathouse.  But sooner or later they would find out that Crime does not pay and that was one Saturday night on the midnight shift. As we fell on to formation the shift Captain informed us that we would be making a raid on a Cathouse that night. Most of us had never been on a raid before so we were a little excited about one of the officers on the hit. Around one AM we all gathered nearby and surrounded the house. The captain then asked me to go in with him while the other cops kept the house surrounded. As we walked into the front room a woman met us and screamed out Oh No! The captain told her to be quite and to have all of the guests and girls to come into the front room. As I looked toward the door it opened and guess who I spotted?  She was one of the first girls to exit the bedroom area. Yes, there she was, the red headed girl that I had arrested in Brownsville. When she saw me, she smiled a big smile and said Well hello Duke we meet again. I always wondered if I would see you again Duke. Well for the second time I had to give her room and accommodation again at the crossbar Motel. I was shocked when the captain had us to arrest the girls but allowed their clients to go free. Later I asked him why the others were not arrested and was told that the reason for the girls to be arrested was to ensure that they received sexual disease examinations and was clean. The next morning in court they received a fine but they also had to spend time in jail waiting until they had tests to determine if they were free from sexual disease. Did she write my name all over the cell again? Well, no reports that she did unless it was hidden where no one could see it. Also, I found out later that all the girls had tested negative and had been released as soon as the results had come in. I have always wondered if Joyce remained in the trade as I never had any news that she had been arrested again. Maybe she had learned her lesson or maybe she had found one of those cops that we had caught in the other houses of ill repute to marry. Well, you and I will never know, will we?
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Doctor on the prowl

Oh my, look at him go? He must be in a hurry? He’s traveling way over the speed limit. I quickly made a u-turn and sped after him. As I turned my red light on and sounded my siren, I noticed that he was trying to speed up even faster. But I was in one of the new Dodge patrol cars that we had just received, and oh was it fast. Before long I had pulled up behind him and he slowed pulling his car over to the side. I reached over for my ticket book, stepped out of my cruiser slowly walked up beside the vehicle I had pulled over for speeding. Well, it is not often that a Cop stops a speeding vehicle and when he walks up to the vehicle there is his Physician sitting behind the wheel. As I looked inside, I was surprised to see my personal Doctor behind the wheel. I said Doctor, where are you headed? He looked at me and spoke in a nervous voice; Oh, I am headed for the hospital was his reply. I have an emergency there that I have to attend, that’s why I am speeding. Ok Doctor which Hospital. Baptist, he replied. I said OK follow me but I quickly noted he was traveling in the wrong direction to get to the Baptist Hospital. 
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Oh, you do not have to escort me, he said. Doctor just follow me I will get you there just keep close behind me. I jumped back in the car and with my red light flashing and my siren blowing; I escorted the Doctor to the Baptist Hospital. Later after doing a little checking, I found out the Doctor had a girlfriend that he was late going to meet. Hmmm, I wonder if she was still there when he finally arrived. Could she have been the red headed girl now at the cross-bar Motel? Well, I will never know.

I was surprised years later to find out that this Doctor who we loved so much because of his birthing our children and performing surgery on me eventually ended up having a alcohol problem and finally gave up the profession. Even in spite of his weakness’s he will always be remembered as a fine Doctor that did not over charge his patients but treated his patients with love and kindness. 
[image: image61.jpg]



T.T. Wentworth Museum
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My two Resisting Arrest

We had been walking our assigned beat and had made our area check when I came to the corner of my beat and Officer Joseph who was on the next beat walked up and said, let’s go get some coffee. Talking about what we had been doing and the cold freezing weather we headed to the only coffee place nearby. It was freezing and the wind was blowing quite a bit as we walked into the Greyhound Bus Terminal to get a cup. As we walked up to the counter of the cafeteria the cashier pointed out a man slumped over in one of the seats and asked us to do something with him. We walked over to where the man was slumped over and we attempted to awaken him but to no avail. Finally, Officer Joseph got under one arm and I under the other to move him outside to be picked up by the paddy wagon. As we carried him outside, all of a sudden, he felt the freezing rain and wind and came alive, fighting and kicking screaming, “Let me go”, using all types of foul language. Well, I kept my hold on him trying to keep him subdued never thinking of using my Billy club on him.  But Officer Joseph had other ideas. He pulled out his slapjack and hit the man and then lost control of his slapjack. It fell on the sidewalk and he let the man go and left me to wrestle with the drunk alone. The man went wild punching at me so finally, I pulled out my slap jack and hit him on the side of his head. Instantly he stopped fighting with me, sat down on the pavement and started crying out holding his head. Well, the paddy wagon arrived and we put him inside to be taken for treatment for his injury and then to be booked at the City Jail located behind the city police station.

The next day I had to appear in court to testify against him. I felt so sorrowful when I saw where I had hit him in the head. When I testified, I told the Judge that he did not know what he was doing, all he knew was two men were hauling him outdoors and he resisted. Well, the Judge found him guilty of being drunk in a public place and resisting arrest. This was one of only two resisting arrests during my many years with the Pensacola Police Department in Pensacola, Florida. The other offense was when I arrested a young male in the local downtown Theatre. This was on a Saturday night at the Midnight show. I was called to take him out of the theatre and when we got outside, he started fighting with me and attempted to return to the theatre. Finally, to protect myself I pulled my club and hit him once which caused him to come under submission. 
. Over the years I wrote a lot of tickets, some when I was walking a beat and others when I was on car patrol. I also investigated a lot of wrecks and was involved in many arrests in which all but one was found guilty of the charges that they committed. During the time that I served on the Pensacola Police Department, I was happy with my fellow workers because we all tried to look after each other. If we would have had a slogan, it would have been the one used by Robin Hood, one for all and all for one, I can not remember any time that I had a problem with my fellow officers. Normally in any work or job place, most of the fellow workers are there to do a job well and are honest in their work.  I would venture to say 90% of my fellow Police Officers were there because they wanted to do a good job and do it right, but there are always the few in any type of job that are trouble but normally we know them by their works.
[image: image64.jpg]You Know
you're'a cop

. 4
2e thj:s--a* want

to search the
vehicle!





[image: image65.jpg]\J

Arrest made
Between 5§ am. Friday and 5 am
aaediay the TDFD arested
B Susan Lynn pemm— 1. of Ko Dl

onaxwarrants lloging pety et public

drinkenness, child spandonment. pos

Seasion of  hypoderic needle posscs

son of o fradulent check, fic vehidle

code volations and 23 counts o aare o 1]
appeatincourtafiesbeing released Setarday
g i lie et rsaac e

on suspici
e




[image: image66.jpg]



WHERE IS THE TOILET PAPER?

I heard a call come in on the radio that there was a situation on the corner of Maxwell Street and 10th Avenue but because I was on another call the dispatcher assigned it to another unit. As I was not assigned the call and we continued to be very busy during the remainder of that shift which was the three to eleven I let the call fade from my thoughts even though it was a location near my residence. Later when I got off duty and went home guess what I saw in front of my house and on my house. Yes, it was toilet paper all over the trees, yard, and house. They did miss the garage where I parked my car. As I slowly got out of the car and look around at all the toilet paper every where Carol came out and told me that she had called the incident in and they had sent a policeman out who took a report on the occurrence. I then asked her if she had seen who had been responsible for this act. Her answer was no but she said I called up Pastor Glass and told him what had happened and asked him if I should take further action. Well, when he answered the phone and I told him all he could do was laugh. Then he related to me how that the very same thing had happened to his home. I asked him if he had ever found out who did it and he started laughing again. Finally, he said Sister Duke I can guess who the culprits were and if you would let me handle it, I will make them come back out and remove it. Later we learned through the grape vine that it had been some of the youth from the church that had done it for a joke. Well, we laughed and took no further action.
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SORRY NOT LOOKING
I was on my way to the Police station which was about a block from Garden Street. As I slowed down and stopped at the red light, I watched the light change to green then began to make a right turn on 9th Avenue. All of a sudden, I heard tires squealing and then a bang. As I was already leaving the scene I continued on until I could pull over and then looked around to see what had occurred. I saw where two cars had collided and there was a patrol car pulling in behind them. Well, I will let them handle this accident. Later the officer that did the report related that he had to investigate an accident where one of the drivers had taken her eyes off the road because she had seen a Policeman in front of her and was rushing to see if it was one that she knew. I asked him what her name was and he said Choy. I begin to think about that last name for a minute and then I asked was her first name Martha. He said yes how did you know? I then told him that I had to go to her residence on a prowler call. I checked the area out but could not find any signs of a prowler. After letting her know what I had found out she wanted me to come in and have coffee. As I was on duty and had calls coming, I told her that I would have to refrain because I had other calls. After leaving she begins to make calls that suspicious people were around her home and would ask the dispatcher to send me. Later I noticed that her car would be near my residence when I got home. Sometimes I would hear a car circling the block and would look out and see her car. Then all of a sudden it stopped.  
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The AAA Scandal

I had not been on the force long and found out that there were ways to make a little extra money if you were involved in investigating an accident. One of my fellow officers informed me that there were Automobile wrecker companies that would pay you twenty-five dollars if you called them to an accident scene and they were able to pick up one of the vehicles involved in the accident. When I was told this, I thought wow that will be great and I looked forward to being able to work my first accident. I soon found out that the only cops that made this money were the ones doing traffic patrol which was handled by the Motorcycle or squad car Patrolmen. Of course, there was that hope that one day after I had been there and worked up to this type of duty, I would be able to achieve these rewards. Well, the desire was soon squashed one day when the Pensacola News Journal’s Morning newspaper screamed with the headlines AAA claims Pensacola Police were taking bribes and called it a wrecker payola scheme. That day when I went to work the Police department was abuzz with the news and who might be indicted for accepting bribes. The problem arose over some of the Police officers investigating the wreck and when a victim in the accident requested a particular towing company the Officer would tell them that that company was not on the approved Wrecker list and would recommend another company that he knew would pay the fee. When I found out what was happening, I knew that this had been the wrong thing to do. One by one the investigators sifted through the evidence given by the AAA and one by one we had Patrolman and Officers to resign. I remember one of the captains that owned a gas station that I purchased my gas from would run out and keep asking me what was going on at the station. He was always nervous as he asked about the situation. I later found out that he was one of the ones involved and that he had resigned from the force and was worried that he might also be charged with a criminal act. The worst part of all of this was the bad name that the department received as that hurt the image of all the Policemen that were not involved.

Other than this situation I was very proud of the Pensacola Police Department for their stand on equality. We were instructed to treat everyone in the same manner when issuing tickets even if they were a local official.
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Jim Joins the Force

Before becoming a Police Officer, I had a turn at trying to sell life and hospital insurance. I had worked at it for about 4 months and found that it was not my line of work. During the time though, I came in contact with Jim Billy Barnes who became a great friend of mine. It's strange how you come into contact with many people from different phases of life then there comes one that you seem to get on with more so than others and you begin to count them as your friend,

 After I had been on the Police force for a number of years and trying to get Jim to join, he suddenly decided he would try his hand at becoming a policeman. Well, he was accepted and was sent to the Police Academy where all Policemen have to be trained. After his graduation from the Academy, I don’t know how it happened, but when he came to work on the force he ended up on my shift and I was asked to train him. Further training consisted of his riding with an experienced officer for several weeks in a squad car then being placed on the walking beat till his seniority placed him back in a patrol car.

Well, the first night that we were on the midnight shift we began to patrol the downtown area. Around 2:00 am after the streets had died down and the bars had closed, we began checking alleys behind some of the downtown businesses. There was one long alley behind the major shops that you entered and drove a block and it turned right then the alley came to a dead end. When I entered the alley, I noticed Jim was napping and when I made the right turn there in the alley was a pack of dogs snarling and tearing into the garbage cans. I stuck my arm out the window, sped up the car, and began beating against the car as loud as I could scream, there they are let’s get them. Jim Billy sprung up almost scared to death. Well, I laughed afterward but he did not find it very funny. Jim did well on the Police force and stayed on even after I left and eventually rose to be a Police Captain. Years later the PPD held a commemoration for him when he passed away.

Later Jim and I traveled over to Cagle’s Restaurant for a cup of coffee. As I walked in, I noticed Pastor Glass sitting at one of the tables. When he saw me, he made a statement I will never forget. Duke you are a big man but I know someone that is bigger than you! Years later I would find that Great big God. You can read all about my turning to Christ in my book Guns to the Gospel.
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A Real Miracle
One Saturday night after I had begun to go to church and live for the Lord, I was cruising down West Cervantes Street on patrol duty and as I approached the lights at A Street, a car stopped for the red signal on A Street suddenly ran the red light. It was a small MG and I immediately began a pursuit after him. Thoughts began to rush through my mind as to why he had run the light. My conclusion was, he must be wanted for some criminal offense and when he saw me, he took off. As I began to pursue him, he began to hit high speeds of 80-100 MPH The chase at high speeds and fast turns eventually led us to Cervantes and A Street, His small Mg would pull away from me on the turns but in the high-speed dodge I was driving I would gain on him on the straight run. E Street was downhill and as I started to gain on him again doing around 80 mph suddenly at the bottom of the hill, he made a left turn. I also started making the turn and suddenly I lost control of the car, when my car lost control, I remember closing my eyes and throwing my hand up in the air and cried out to the Lord, Jesus help me. All I heard was squealing of tires and the rear end of my car swinging around. When I cried out to the Lord all of a sudden, the car straightened up, I opened my eyes and to my surprise, I was still in the pursuit. One block away he tried to make another turn but the sand in the road caused him to lose control and he hit a fence and ended up in the yard of a homeowner.

I got out of the car with my weapon drawn and had him to allow me to cuff him. I then asked him why in the world were you running from me. His reply was I ran the red light then saw you after me. On further criminal checks indeed, that was all he had done.

The next day after this incident I traveled back to the scene to see what caused my car to lose control then suddenly it straightened out. I parked my car and went over to the corner and as I studied the curb, I saw black tire marks all over the curb. Apparently, the curb was very high above the street on that corner and as the rear end of my vehicle as it twisted around it hit the curb and that stopped my vehicles loss of control. I have always believed that God had his hand upon me at this time because I know beyond a shadow of doubt that I could have ended up dead or in the hospital. Yes, I had been saved from another near-death incident.  
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    CAPTURE OF THE MAD THUG  
It was really a dark night that I received a call that there was a wanted person that had been spotted at a West Pensacola address. Several of other Policemen responded to the call as well as me. When we arrived and parked about a block away plans were made on how we would force him out of the home that he had entered. Each one of us were assigned a area in order to surround the building on all sides in order to prevent him from escaping. After deciding where each man would be we went back to our cars and gathered our weapons that we would be using in the arrest. I reached inside my car and pulled out my automatic shotgun which I had only had to use once before in a foiled robbery on the south end of West Pensacola. As I picked up my weapon and walked to my assigned area, I noted that the other Cops had reached their positions and as they knelt down the captain took up a loud speaker and began to speak demanding that the man come out and give himself up. Nothing happened so the captain spoke again demanding that he come out and surrender or we were going to break the door down and come in. We waited for about 5 minutes or so and then the captain instructed 3 officers to go in and get the man out. He looked around and ordered us to hold our positions and make sure to be on the alert in the event that he leaves the house and attempts to escape. There, holding my shotgun ready for anything that might happen I stood and then all of a sudden, he came running out toward me. I held my shotgun on him and he stopped. All of a sudden, he had cops all over him and after he was handcuffed, they picked him up and as he passed me, he stared me right in the eye and said you think you are a big man with that shotgun in your hand, don’t you? I just returned his stare and did not answer.

Later in the evening I received another call just south of the location where we had captured the wanted person. Shots had been fired and I turned on my red light and peeled off as fast as I could travel toward the address where another fellow officer might be in trouble. I arrived to find that the area had been surrounded and I took up my assigned position. Then I heard more shots coming from the inside of the house. The captain spoke on the horn and ordered the man to lay down his weapon. The man responded by firing another shot. It appeared that there was only one way to get that man out so we considering using tear gas but at the time we had none so we devised another plan. One officer would get to the rear of the house and look for a way to slip inside. A few officers would draw his attention to the front of the house and when they did the officer would slip in from the rear and capture him. So, we drew his attention first by talking to him and asking him to give himself up. As he responded to our request and let us know that No I am not surrendering nor laying my gun down, officer Mandel my old mate slipped through a back window he had found unlocked and silent slipped up behind the perpetrator and placed his gun in his back and let him know you make a move I am going to shoot you. The man instantly dropped his weapon and threw up his hands and began to cry please don’t shoot me Please don’t shoot me. After handcuffing him we found out that this entire dilemma had escalated from a domestic dispute. Over the years I discovered that domestic disputes were the most dangerous call a cop had to handle. Many Police Officers have been killed in the handling of a family argument.  Law Enforcement Officers are being murdered as well as laying down their lives on duty every 58 hours. They are being shot while sitting at traffic lights. Executed in coffee shops and on their lunch breaks. Lured into ambushes and blown away while removing debris from the roadway, or while responding to an alarm call which was a set up. They are being killed in their own driveways, while off duty. They are being shot inside their own precincts. If celebrities or professional athletes were being targeted, shot and murdered to the tune of one dead every 58 hours there would be an instant demand for answers and protection. There would be a national cry to stop the violence before it impacted reality TV or sports center. Regardless of proven statistics which tell us otherwise, our officers continue to get blamed as a whole for the actions of less than one percent*. Regardless of common sense in a world where we have all encountered a bad mechanic, doctor, plumber, we blame ALL cops for the few.  Regardless of countless corrupt priests, teachers, crooked judges and lawyers, we do not condemn their entire profession, it’s asinine to even consider. But with law enforcement, it is instant condemnation of all. I would like to leave you with the following advice and hope it might be of use.[image: image77.jpg](What NOT to say to
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PLEASE TAKE ME TO JAIL
One Monday I received a call telling me to investigate a breaking and entering at the Waterfront Mission. I was quite a distance away and turned on my red light but no siren. On the TV I notice that most of the time Hollywood enjoys having the police car in the middle of the night to travel with the siren screaming and blue lights flashing. When a Cop actually goes to a scene where the culprits might still be in the building or the vicinity, they normally do not use the siren as it warns them off. I finally reached the Mission and was taken into the kitchen where the dastardly deed had been committed. The burglar had forced open the food freezer which had a lock. The lock had been broken and there before me were the remains of the food he left behind. Apparently, he must have been interrupted in his theft because I also saw where he had eaten some food and left the empty wrappings. He also must have taken food with him, more than likely what he could carry in his pockets hidden away. Well, I took all the information down and checked out the inside of the building in order to be sure the thief was not still there. After checking the building, I then began to drive around the area and yes, I found him. He was still having a snack. He did not attempt to run but just sat there eating away. I asked him where he had gotten the food. He did not try to lie but readily told me he got it from the Mission. I said so you stole it? He replied No I was starving and I just borrowed it. Then he made a funny request. Duke, please arrest me and take me to jail. I am able to eat there but if you gave me money to buy food I would as hungry as I am still use it to purchase alcohol. Please take me to jail. So, I arrested him for theft and took him to jail. 
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"Just a Cop Poem"
The funeral line was long,
There's an awful lot of cars,
Folks came out of the restaurants,
They came out of the bars.
The workers at the construction sites
All let their hammers drop.
Someone asked. "What is this all for?"
And they said, "Aw, just a cop."
Some chuckled at the passing cars.
Some shed a silent tear
Some people said, "It's stupid.
all these dumb policemen here."
"How come they're not out fighting' crime?
Or in a doughnut shop?
Sure is a lot of trouble,
For someone who's just a cop."
They blocked the intersections,
They blocked the interstate.
People yelled and cursed,
"Hey, it's going to make me late!"
"This is really ridiculous!"
"They're making' us all stop!"
"It seems they're sure wasting' time,
On someone who's just a cop."
Into the cemetery now,
The slow procession comes,
The Taps are slowly played.
There's loud salutes from guns.
The graveyard workers shake their heads
"This service is a flop."
"There's lots of words wasted,
On someone who's just a cop."
Yeah, just a cop to most folks.
Did his duty every day.
Trying' to protect us,
Till they took his life away.
And when he got to heaven,
St. Peter put him at the top.
An angel asked him, "Who was that?"
And he said, "Aw, just a cop."
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WITTY COP SAYINGS

1-"You know, stop lights don't come any redder than the one you just went through."

2-"Relax, the handcuffs are tight because they're new. They’ll Stretch after you wear them a while."

3-"If you run, you'll only go to jail tired."

4-"You don't know how fast you were going? I guess that means I can write anything I want to on the ticket, huh?"

5-"Yes, sir, you can talk to the shift supervisor, but I don't think it will help. Oh, did I mention that I'm the shift supervisor?
"6-"Warning! You want a warning? O.K, I'm warning you not to do that again or 
I'll give you another ticket."

7-"The answer to this last question will determine whether you are drunk or not. Was Mickey Mouse a cat or a dog?"

8- "Fair? You want me to be fair? Listen, fair is a place where you go to ride on rides, eat cotton candy and corn dogs and step in monkey poop."

9-"Yeah, we have a quota. Two more tickets and my wife get’s a toaster oven."

10-"In God we trust; all others we run through NCIC." (National Crime Information Center)

11-"Just how big were those 'two beers' you say you had?"

12-"No sir, we don't have quotas anymore. We used to, but now we're allowed to write as many tickets as we can."

13-"I'm glad to hear that the Chief (of Police) is a personal friend of yours. So you know someone who can post your bail."

George Phillips of Meridian, Mississippi was going up to bed when his wife told him that he'd left the light on in the garden shed, which she could see from the bedroom window. George opened the back door to go turn off the light but saw that there were people in the shed stealing things. He phoned the police, who asked "Is someone in your house?" and he said "No". Then they said that all patrols were busy, and that he should simply lock his door and an officer would be along when available. George said, "Okay," hung up, counted to 30, and phoned the police again.  "Hello, I just called you a few seconds ago because there were people in my shed. Well, you don't have to worry about them now because I've just shot them all." Then he hung up. Within five minutes three police cars, an Armed Response unit, and an ambulance showed up at the Phillips residence and caught the burglars red-handed. One of the Policemen said to George: "I thought you said that you'd shot them!" George said, "I thought you said there was nobody available!" (True Story) I LOVE IT

[image: image83.jpg]



 The End of being Just a Cop

After serving many years on the Police Force, I found Christ and began to be involved in the work of God. I had received such a wonderful experience with Jesus Christ that I wanted to share it with others. Within one year of God giving me the new birth he called me into the ministry. As a result of wanting to advance my ministry I left the Police Force but because I wanted to pioneer new churches and would need funds, I continued to work in jobs that were relative to the legal profession I have worked as a Court appointed Process Server in the first Judicial Circuit Court State of Florida. My badge number was 008. During the time that I worked as a Process server I also held a Private Investigators license for some years and would accept jobs that would not discredit my ministry. Since I used much of the offering and Tithes for the ministry taking only what I needed for expenses and housing I found that when I retired, I was unable to get by with just what I received from Social Security so today I am still doing part time work as a Process server. While living in Melbourne, Florida I worked in the Brevard County Circuit badge # 571 for several years and recently I have returned to the 1st Judicial Circuit. When I returned, I was not allowed to keep my old badge number and now I have badge #670. There are many things that I have come to be thankful for. The main one is Robert Glass telling me about the new birth. Second that I found the new birth and God used me in the Ministry I would like to also close by saying that I am still thankful that one day God allowed me to be Just a Cop.   

                Salvation Plan

Salvation could be divided into two categories? The first would be with you accepting the Lord Jesus Christ as your personal Saviour being baptized in water in the name of the titles without following the plan that Jesus spoke to Nicodemus about. This first category takes the chance that even though Jesus Christ did not give me the new birth he has still saved you? This plan takes you to the Judgment of God to find out if your plan was enough. The second category assures you of your salvation as long as you continue with him. This is the one spoken by Jesus Christ in St. John chapter 3 and fulfilled in Acts chapter 2. You need to read both of these chapters and understand that all of the early disciples were recipients of this salvation. So my question to you is: Do you want to be saved in the way Jesus spoke of or in the way the modern church tells you. Here is the bible way: 1- Repent 2- Be baptized in the name of Jesus Christ 3-Let God fill you with his Spirit                    
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ABOUT
Today George Duke edits the following sites where you are able to download bible studies and power point messages as well as read daily Christian News articles from around the world
WWW.WCN4U.COM
WWW.ACTCHURCH.COM
At the time of publication George and Carol Duke have been married for over 60 years and have been complimented with a certificate commemorating over
50 years in the Ministry. 
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Carol Duke has published Aunt Dee’s Happy Tails and it can be purchased on Amazon or on Kindle as well as my book Guns to the Gospel. 
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          The Prophecy given to Me!

Over all the years of my life, I have had God to speak to me in two ways. The first way was in a still small voice allowing his Spirit to touch me with tears flowing from my eyes and shivers going through my body. The second way was in a audible voice which occurred twice in my life. The first time he spoke to me in an audible voice was when he spoke to me and told me to turn my life around. It almost scared me to death and I fell on my knees asking him to forgive me. The next time I heard him speak audibly was when I was praying and searching for the real truth regarding who he was? I remember it so vividly as I bowed my head to say grace his voice spoke out saying, “gods all around the world have a name, what’s my Name?” As I answered him, “Jesus,” suddenly the revelation came to me. There is only one God manifested to us as the Father (his Spirit) in creation, the Son (his body) in redemption and the (Holy Spirit) in regeneration. Not three persons but one person fulfilling three manifestations similar to our being one person manifested as a father, son, and husband.  When he created us, he created us as a body soul and spirit. Not three bodies (Persons) but one.  Over the years he has spoken to me in a still small voice. Once was when he called me to pioneer a church in Galveston, Texas and later to pioneer churches in the U.K. I have never had a problem distinguishing between the voice of God and the voice of Satan.  One is always for my good and the other is to lead me away from my Lord and Saviour.

Recently the word of God spoke to me as I was writing the book “Winds of Megiddo “. In that still small voice, he began to reveal to me that the land of Israel would bring about the final battle soon. He opened my eyes to the buildup of the Muslims in the U.K. and how they were also doing the same in the U.S.A. Then I was in shock as he opened my understanding how the United Nations operated. There were many nations that made up the U.N. but there were 5-6 nations that held veto power over any resolution that was made. Any one of these nations could use their veto power to stop a resolution that was made and this power had been used many times in the past by the U.K. or the U.S.A. to stop them from sanctioning Israel. Today we find that the U.S.A. is the only nation that uses the veto to prevent the sanctions. Eventually with a coalition of Muslims, Socialists, Communists, Liberal, and Democrats in the U.S.A. the sanction will be passed. Israel will not accept this and as a result of their refusal the nations of the U.N. will send their armada into the land that God has said would bring him back again. Before this occurs, I will raise up my sons throughout the land to unite with me and my Angels to destroy all these nations that come against my people. Then will begin my millennial reign here on earth.

My words and warning to all of you that read my books is to be prepared for his coming for his bride. 
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                 END
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GO BACK TO THE TEACHINGS 

OF THE APOSTLES AND 

KNOW WHAT THEY TAUGHT 

WHEN THEY ESTABLISHED 

THE CHURCH

2Timothy 2:15 Study to  shewthyself approved 

unto God, a workman that  needethnot to be 

ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth.


Into His Wonderful Path
By George Duke

    HOW TO RIGHTLY DIVIDE THE NEW TESTAMENT
There are two paths that people walk in this life. Both are eternal. One leads to eternal death and the other leads to eternal life. Let it be realized at this point that death in the bible never was defined as ceasing to exist. The Greek word for death was “Thanatos”. It always meant separation. Natural death is separation of the Body and Spirit. Spiritual death is separation of man and God. Eternal spiritual death means the eternal separation of man and God. Life ( Greek word “zoe” ) as defined in the bible means union. Spiritual eternal life then means a eternal union between man and God. This is only brought about by careful selection of the path that you travel.
This bible study is designed to help you to get onto the right path by
1-Righly dividing the word of God, 2-Revealing the importance of believing the apostles doctrine for Christians today. 3-and revealing what the apostles taught about a: Salvation b: Jesus Christ.
Read 2 Timothy 2:15
Paul writing to Timothy says that we must rightly divide the word of God.
Read Hebrews 9:16-17
What must occur before a testament is in effect? (Death of the Testator) Testament is the same as a will so the writer of the will must die for it to be placed in effect.

In rightly dividing the word of God we find there are four divisions of the New Testament.
1-The first division is THE GOSPELS which covers the birth, life, death of John the Baptist, birth and the life, words, and works of Jesus Christ as well as his death, burial, and resurrection. Since the testator dies at the end of these books there is no New Testament church established in the gospels. Read the opening of the book of Acts.
Why are there 4 different books in the Gospel? The answer is that the gospels were written for people of different cultures to be able to understand them. The Gospels were Written to the following cultures:
The book of Matthew who was the Jewish tax collector an Apostle was written to the Jews
The book of Mark which is his Roman name was written to the Romans
The book of Luke a physician was written to the Gentiles
The book of John was written to the church that we might know that Jesus Christ was the son of God.

2-The second division is the book of THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES which covers the actions, teaching and preaching of the Apostles. Jesus Christ had personally trained these men to establish the New Testament church and this is a record of them fulfilling the task. This book could be called the book for salvation.

3-The third division is called THE EPISTLES and covers the letters written by the Apostles to either Churches or Christian Individuals. Since these people were already saved they were not for the purpose of salvation. They were written to teach
Christians how to: 1-Live for God 2- How to Worship 3-Church Discipline 4-How to develop the fruit of the spirit. 5-To encourage and to strengthen them and their faith.

4-The fourth division is the book of PROPHECY which is the book of the Revelation of Jesus Christ This book contains prophetical writings that Jesus Christ revealed to John.
Part 2

THE IMPORTANCE OF BELIEVING THE APOSTLES DOCTRINE
PLEASE READ SCRIPTURES AND FILL IN THE BLANKS
NOTICE THE IMPORTANCE OF WORD
MATT 18:16
How many witness’s are required for every word to be established? _____ or ______. Other references 2 Co. 13:1 Deut 19:15
M’t:18:16: But if he will not hear thee, then take with thee one or two more, that in the mouth of two or three witnesses every word may be established.
2 Timothy 3:15-16
How much scripture is given by inspiration of God? ____
Paul said it is profitable for __________,for__________ for _________for_____________in righteousness.
2Tm:3:15: And that from a child thou hast known the holy scriptures, which are able to make thee wise unto salvation through faith which is in Christ Jesus. 16: All scripture is given by inspiration of God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for instruction in righteousness:
John 17:17
What is Truth?______________________________________.
Joh:17:17: Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth.
John 1:1,14
Who is the living word________________________________
John:1:1: In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. Joh:1:14: And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, (and we beheld his glory, the glory as of the only begotten of the Father,) full of grace and truth.
John 4:23-24
John says true worshiper must worship in ______&______.
John:4:23: But the hour cometh, and now is, when the true worshippers shall worship the Father in spirit and in truth: for the Father seeketh such to worship him.
John:4:24: God is a Spirit: and they that worship him must worship him in spirit and in truth.
WHAT DID JESUS TEACH ABOUT SALVATION??
John 3:16-21
Jesus said that whosoever________ in him _______ not perish but have eternal life. Is there a difference between would and should? ____________
John:3:16: For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.
John 7:38-39
If we believe on him according to ___ __________ We will receive the _________________. Notice Spirit and Holy Ghost are the same.
John:7:38: He that believeth on me, as the scripture hath said, out of his belly shall flow rivers of living water. 39: (But this spake he of the Spirit, which they that believe on him should receive: for the Holy Ghost was not yet given; because that Jesus was not yet glorified.)
John 3:1-8
Lord told Nicodemus that a man must be born again of the _________ and the _________ to see or enter the Kingdom of God.
Jooh:3:1: There was a man of the Pharisees, named Nicodemus, a ruler of the Jews:
Joh:3:2: The same came to Jesus by night, and said unto him, Rabbi, we know that thou art a teacher come from God: for no man can do these miracles that thou doest, except God be with him. 3: Jesus answered and said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God. 4: Nicodemus saith unto him, How can a man be born when he is old? can he enter the second time into his mother’s womb, and be born? 5: Jesus answered, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Except a man be born of water and of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the kingdom of God. 6: That which is born of the flesh is flesh; and that which is born of the Spirit is spirit. 7: Marvel not that I said unto thee, Ye must be born again. 8: The wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it cometh, and whither it goeth: so is every one that is born of the Spirit.
Matt 7:13-24
Enter ye in at the _______ gate. Beware of false _______ which come to you in ________ clothing.
M’t:7:13: Enter ye in at the strait gate: for wide is the gate, and broad is the way, that leadeth to destruction, and many there be which go in thereat: 14: Because strait is the gate, and narrow is the way, which leadeth unto life, and few there be that find it. 15: Beware of false prophets, which come to you in sheep’s clothing, but inwardly they are ravening wolves. 16: Ye shall know them by their fruits. Do men gather grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles? 17: Even so every good tree bringeth forth good fruit; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil fruit. 18: A good tree cannot bring forth evil fruit, neither can a corrupt tree bring forth good fruit. 19: Every tree that bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn down, and cast into the fire. 20: Wherefore by their fruits ye shall know them.
21: Not every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of heaven; but he that doeth the will of my Father which is in heaven. 22: Many will say to me in that day, Lord, Lord, have we not prophesied in thy name? and in thy name have cast out devils? and in thy name done many wonderful works? 23: And then will I profess unto them, I never knew you: depart from me, ye that work iniquity. 24: Therefore whosoever heareth these sayings of mine, and doeth them, I will liken him unto a wise man, which built his house upon a rock:
Who builds upon the rock? He who hears the sayings of Jesus and _____ them. Notice the word strait which refers to a narrow waterway.

NOTICE IMPORTANCE OF THE APOSTLE’S DOCTRINE TODAY
Luke 24:45-49
What did Jesus open? _______________________that they might understand the ________________. What would be preached in his name? _________________ and ______________ of sins. What is his name?__________
Lu:24:45: Then opened he their understanding, that they might understand the scriptures,
Lu:24:46: And said unto them, Thus it is written, and thus it behoved Christ to suffer, and to rise from the dead the third day: :47: And that repentance and remission of sins should be preached in his name among all nations, beginning at Jerusalem. 48: And ye are witnesses of these things. 49: And, behold, I send the promise of my Father upon you: but tarry ye in the city of Jerusalem, until ye be endued with power from on high.
GAL. 1:6-12
Must obey what the Apostles preached or we are accursed. Word we includes all the Apostles. Some will pervert it ( Change it ). They are the ones to fear. That’s how you can tell a false prophet.
Ga:1:6: I marvel that ye are so soon removed from him that called you into the grace of Christ unto another gospel: 7: Which is not another; but there be some that trouble you, and would pervert the gospel of Christ 8: But though we, or an angel from heaven, preach any other gospel unto you than that which we have preached unto you, let him be accursed. 9: As we said before, so say I now again, If any man preach any other gospel unto you than that ye have received, let him be accursed. 10: For do I now persuade men, or God? or do I seek to please men? for if I yet pleased men, I should not be the servant of Christ. 11: But I certify you, brethren, that the gospel which was preached of me is not after man. 12: For I neither received it of man, neither was I taught it, but by the revelation of Jesus Christ.
ACTS 2:42
Who’s doctrine did they continue in? _________________________.
Ac:2:42: And they continued stedfastly in the apostles’ doctrine and fellowship, and in breaking of bread, and in prayers.

2 EPHESIANS 2:18-22
The Church is built upon the foundation of the __________ and the ___________.
Why them?
Eph:2:18: For through him we both have access by one Spirit unto the Father. 19: Now therefore ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow citizens with the saints, and of the household of God; 20: And are built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief corner stone; 21: In whom all the building fitly framed together groweth unto an holy temple in the Lord: 22: In whom ye also are builded together for an habitation of God through the Spirit.
Timothy 4:1-4
Paul says to preach the time will come when men will not endure sound ____________. They will turn their ears from hearing the truth. What truth? The one taught by the Apostles.
2Tm:4:1: I charge thee therefore before God, and the Lord Jesus Christ, who shall judge the quick and the dead at his appearing and his kingdom; 2: Preach the word; be instant in season, out of season; reprove, rebuke, exhort with all longsuffering and doctrine. 3: For the time will come when they will not endure sound doctrine; but after their own lusts shall they heap to themselves teachers, having itching ears; 4: And they shall turn away their ears from the truth, and shall be turned unto fables.
1 Timothy 1:3
Teach no other doctrine. What doctrine? The One taught by the Apostles. The Apostle Paul is doing the writing.
1Tm:1:3: As I besought thee to abide still at Ephesus, when I went into Macedonia, that thou mightest charge some that they teach no other doctrine,
1 Timothy 4:13-16
Giving heed to __________ will save both thyself and them that heareth thee.
1Tm:4:13: Till I come, give attendance to reading, to exhortation, to doctrine. 14: Neglect not the gift that is in thee, which was given thee by prophecy, with the laying on of the hands of the presbytery. 15: Meditate upon these things; give thyself wholly to them; that thy profiting may appear to all. 16: Take heed unto thyself, and unto the doctrine; continue in them: for in doing this thou shalt both save thyself, and them that hear thee.
1 JOHN 4:6
Apostles are of God, he that is of God heareth them. This is how we know truth from error.
1Jo:4:6: We are of God: he that knoweth God heareth us; he that is not of God heareth not us. Hereby know we the spirit of truth, and the spirit of error.
WERE THE APOSTLES BORN AGAIN BELIEVERS??
Acts 2:1-4
This is a description of how the Apostles received the Holy Ghost. How many were filled with the Holy Ghost? ____. What did they speak? In ______ __________as the Spirit gave them_____________.
Ac:2:1: And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were all with one accord in one place. 2: And suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled all the house where they were sitting. 3: And there appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of fire, and it sat upon each of them. 4: And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and began to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utterance.

   Part 3

     WHAT DID THE APOSTLES TEACH ABOUT SALVATION
JUDE 3
They preached a common plan of salvation-all had the same message- One once delivered to Saints.
Jude:1:3: Beloved, when I gave all diligence to write unto you of the common salvation, it was needful for me to write unto you, and exhort you that ye should earnestly contend for the faith which was once delivered unto the saints.
Acts 1:4-5
As we enter the book of Acts we discover almost immediately that the promise of the Father is the __________ of the _______ ________.
Ac:1:4: And, being assembled together with them, commanded them that they should not depart from Jerusalem, but wait for the promise of the Father, which, saith he, ye have heard of me. 5: For John truly baptized with water; but ye shall be baptized with the Holy Ghost not many days hence.
Acts 2:36-39
When the people felt sorry for their sins and asked Peter and the Apostles what they should do, what was Peters reply? ____________ and be _____________ every one of you in the _______of _________ _______ for the _____________ of sins and ye shall receive the gift of the __________ ___________. Does this fulfill Luke 24:45-49
Ac:2:36: Therefore let all the house of Israel know assuredly, that God hath made that same Jesus, whom ye have crucified, both Lord and Christ. 37: Now when they heard this, they were pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter and to the rest of the apostles, Men and brethren, what shall we do? 38: Then Peter said unto them, Repent, and be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the remission of sins, and ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost. 39: For the promise is unto you, and to your children, and to all that are afar off, even as many as the Lord our God shall call.
Does these scriptures fulfill the requirement of John 3:5.
Joh:3:5: Jesus answered, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Except a man be born of water and of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the kingdom of God.

STUDY THESE OTHER EXAMPLES OF PEOPLE BEING BORN AGAIN BY THE TEACHING OF THE APOSTLES AND ANSWER THE QUESTIONS

PHILIP PREACHING TO THE SAMARITANS IN ACTS 8—
Some people say when they experienced joy, or when they believed in Jesus, or when they were baptized, they were automatically filled with the Holy Ghost. What does the word say?
Acts 8:5-8
Did they have great joy? yes__no___ vs.12 Did they believe in Jesus Christ? yes__no___ vs 14-17 Were they baptized in his name? yes__no___ Did they receive the Holy Ghost as a separate and distinct experience? yes__no___

PETER PREACHING TO THE GENTILES IN ACTS 10
Some people say they are religious enough or that the Spirit-baptism evidenced by tongues was only for the Day of Pentecost. If the word says this then it is true but if the Word through Cornelius’experience reveals that this is not true -then it is not.
10:vs 1-2 -Was Cornelius a religious man? yes__no__
vs. 5-6 -Did God have more for him to do? yes__no__
vs.44-46 -Did they receive the Holy Ghost and speak in tongues after the day of Pentecost? yes__no__
vs. 47-48 -Did they still have to be baptized in the name of Jesus? yes__no__

PAUL PREACHING TO JOHN’S DISCIPLES IN ACTS 19—
Some say you do not have to be baptized or rebaptized. Many people who are believers have not heard of the Holy Ghost that is promised to them. Others say it does not matter what was spoken over them. What does the bible show us about this?

Acts 19:1-2 -They were believers, but had they heard of, or received the Holy Ghost? yes__no__
vs.3-5 -Did those baptized by John the Baptist have to be rebaptized in Jesus Name? yes__no__

HERE ARE SOME REFERENCES TO HELP YOU IN THIS BIBLE STUDY

CANNEY ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RELIGION, page 53 -The early church baptized in the name of the Lord Jesus until the second century.

HASTINGS ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RELIGION ,vol 2-christian baptism was administered using the words, “in the name of Jesus.” page 377. Baptism was always in the name of Jesus until time of Justin Martyr. Page 389

SCHAFF-HERZOG RELIGIOUS ENCYCLOPEDIA. Vol. 1 pg. 435- The New Testament knows only the baptism in the name of Jesus.

CATHOLIC ENCYLOPEDIA. Vol 2 page 263 -Here the authors acknowledge that the baptismal formula was changed by their church.

DOES THE ABOVE CONTRADICT MATTHEW 28:19?
____! The word name in this scripture is in the singular denoting
one name. That name was Jesus.

WHAT DID THE APOSTLES TEACH ABOUT WHO JESUS WAS?
EPHESIANS 4:5
Apostle Paul says there is only one Lord.
ACT 2:36
Luke says he has been made both Lord and Christ
JOHN 1:1,14
John says he was the god (word) made flesh.
WHO DID THE PROPHETS SAY JESUS WOULD BE??
ISAIAH 9:6
He would be called ______________, _____________, ______
_________ ________, _____ _____________ __________ The Prince of
peace.
ZECHARIAH 14:9
In that day shall there be one Lord, and his name one.
JOB 13:6-10
How many Persons should we accept? _______
From the above scriptures we conclude that we must, Believe in Jesus Christ, believe the word of God, follow the teaching of the Apostles, and be born again of the water and the Spirit.
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