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 It was the night before Christmas, 1937.  Snow was falling on the hurried throngs that passed us 
and down Euclid Avenue.  Eyes and teeth flashed in smiles, all jolly with infectious joy at the coming of 
Christmas Day.  Out in the street a police car cruised slowly, the men idly watching the crowds. 

 Suddenly they stiffened to attention.  Over the cold, crisp air a radio broadcast was blaring.  ñAll 
cruisers, attention.  A óFanny Farmerô store at East 106th Street and Euclid Avenue has just been held up 
and robbed.  No description of the robber, who was seen boarding a Euclid Avenue street car, headed for 
downtown.  That is all.ò 

 Sergeant Martin Cooney and Detective Mason Nichols looked at each other blandly.  They talked it 
over as they rode, scanning the cars that passed them with helpless glances. 

 Cooney was muttering:  ñWhy would he want to get on a street car?  Crowded, of course ï but too 
slow for a get-away.  Hm-m-m ï wonder what was in that guyôs mind?ò 

 Nichols sat up very straight.  ñHey ï wait - !  Marty, that guy 
isnôt so dumb.  Listen, I got a hunch ï Iôm going to turn around.  
What do you bet heôs coming downtown for bigger stakes?ò 

 Cooney opened his eyes wide as his companion went on.  
ñLook, you take the óFanny Farmerô store at Euclid and Ninth and Iôll 
take the one at Euclid and Sixth.   Betcha five bucks one of us nails 
him!  Those candy stores are doing a big business this time of year!ò 

 The other man nodded his head, considering.  ñYessir, 
brother, I think youôve got something.ò  Then deciding,  ñBurn it up, 
son!  We wonôt have much time to get set!ò 

 Nichols dropped Cooney off at Ninth and went on down to 
Sixth, parking around the corner.  He hurried back to the tiny store. 

                                                          Continued on page 2 
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ñChristmas Eveò            (continued from page one) 
 

 The length of this store was approximately 20 feet, and across from the best position he 
could take was a large plate glass window past which heads were bobbing continually.  He shook 
his head, but somehow the thing must be done, if the showdown was going to be here. 

 He informed the girl in charge of the five young girls in the place of what had just tran-
spired.  Instructing the excited girls took a moment or two before he passed behind a swinging 
door into the service room. 

 Waiting in there alone was the hardest part of the entire business.  ñWonder what Helen 
would say if she knew what Iôm up to?ò  he grinned.  ñOh, well,ò more soberly, ñIt does worry a 
woman when she has a couple of kids to think of.  Arlene and dick are probably wrapping and hid-
ing their Christmas packages about now.ò  He made a wry face.  Hope Iôll be there in the morning 
to open ñem.ò 

 In about six minutes after the door had closed behind him, a man walked into the store with 
his hands in his coat pockets.  He went briskly across the room to the cashier.  Now he was in a 
direct line between the service room and the plate glass window. 

 ñAll right, girlie,ò he said in a low voice.  ñPut the money on the counter.ò  She stammered,  
ñDo you want all of the money?ò  and he, thinking that she was stalling time, repeated more 
loudly, ñYeah, all of the money,ò unaware that he was repeating the phrase agreed upon to inform 
Nichols that a robbery was in progress. 

 The young plain clothes man stepped out of the service room with his service revolver in 
one hand and gold badge in the other, and said, ñDrop that gun, Buddy, I am a police officer and 
Iôve got you covered.ò  But the man did not drop the gun.  Instead, he turned the gun upon Nichols 
and pulled the trigger.  There was a click of the trigger upon the percussion cap of the bullet, but 
the dreaded explosion did not come.  The shell had failed to explode. 

 Nichols shouted that he would shoot unless the man dropped his gun.  Desperate with ex-
citement, he still could not kill in cold blood.  Dimly he realized too, that should he miss, the plate 
glass window would shatter and probably injure some person passing by.  The robber savagely 
pulled back the barrel of the automatic in order to eject the unexploded cartridge.  As he did this 
and aimed again toward Nichols, the officer with a motion swifter than thought, fired a shot which 
pierced the eye of the robber and came out the back of his head. 

 As the robber plunged forward, still determined, he again pulled the trigger of his automatic 
ï the weight of the dying body falling on the gun, welded the )exploded) bullet into the barrel. 

 Twice, in less than a minute, the life of the faithful officer had been spared, and so his four-
teen-year-old daughter and his nine-year-old son had a Dad for Christmas. 

 The body of the foolhardy criminal was taken to the morgue.  Fingerprints were taken, and 
one more parasite on society had paid a bitter price for his crimes. 

VISIT THE CLEVELAND POLICE MUSEUM  

TO VIEW THE GUN USED IN THIS ROBBERY 

IN THE ñCONFISCATED WEAPONSò DISPLAY 

Automatic Pistol, .25 Caliber, 1918 

Spanish copy used by Thomas Hogan 

The bullet is jammed in the end of the barrel. 

Reprinted from the CPHS NEWSLETTER,  

December 1983, Volume 1, Issue 5; and  

originally printed in the 1939-40 Yearbook of 

the Police Masonic Fellowcraft Club of  

Cuyahoga County. 
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From President Armelli            News & Views  
 

 This has been a good year and a busy year for the Cleveland Police Historical Society and 
the Cleveland Police Museum. 

 The membership drive that ended at the beginning of this year brought our membership 
levels to over 1000 dues paying members.  Membership dues are the Societyôs main source of 
revenue.  The increase in membership and a slight increase in other revenues allowed us to sup-
port the drive to build a National Law Enforcement Museum in Washington D.D. 

 Several members of the department attended the groundbreaking ceremony for the new 
National Law Enforcement Museum (NLEM) on October 14th and presented a check for $10,000 
to help build the museum.  Your Cleveland Police Museum has also supported the NLEM by shar-
ing parts of its collection with the new museum. 

 The Cleveland Police Historical Society is planning to host the first ever conference of 
American police museums sometime in the first part of 2011.  Cozens of police museums from 
New York to Los Angeles have been invited to attend.  The purpose of the conference is to de-
velop partnerships and share ideas that will be of mutual benefit. 

 The museum is still looking for a solution to its biggest long term problem and that is the 
lack of space.  This problem has plagues us for several years and it is now critical.  The lack of 
proper storage and work space is affecting other areas of the museumôs function and, in fact is 
beginning to stunt our growth and potential for growth.  This is the number one problem the mu-
seum board needs to address in 2011. 

 For those of you that have a desire to get involved in the Society and Museum there are 
several positions available on existing committees and there will also be several opportunities on 
new, soon to be formed committees.  Contact the museum for more information. 

 There is a lot of work to be done to move our museum to the next level as a tribute and as-
set of the Cleveland Police Department.  Our 1000 members expect and deserve no less. 

From Corey R. Kregenow                     Curator  
 

 Greetings to all and Happy Holidays!  Things have been pretty busy here at the Police Mu-
seum these past few months.  A special thanks to all who made it out to see whatôs new around 
the museum this summer and fall. 

 We have been keeping busy at the museum processing request from the public as well as 
different branches of the media.  We are currently doing work for ñThe Documentary Groupò on a 
program that will be viewed by kids in schools across the country aw well a s getting images for 
promotional materials for the movie ñTo Kill the Irishmanò about Danny Greene which is set for a 
release in 2011.  We also have some plans for some new exhibitions that I will be working on and 
hope to get into the museum as soon as possible. 

 Thatôs all for now but I want to take a moment to wish all society members a happy holiday 
season and New Year.  It never hurts to make a resolution to visit the museum more often. 

TTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT
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The 

Cop Shop 

HOLIDAY GIFTS  
 

Books     Clothing  

DVDs       Accessories  
 

Cleveland Police Museum  

1300 Ontario Street          216 -623 -5055  

Free Admission  

Open to the Public  
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Ceremony for Frank Dolezal  
By Rebecca McFarland, Trustee 

 

 Itôs said that ñdead men do tell talesò 
and with regard to the victims of the Mad 
Butcher of the Kingsbury Run, it could be 
true.  A dozen drifters who lived along the 
railroad tracks of Kingsbury Run met their 
fate in a gruesome way, being butchered 
into pieces that were left around Cleveland 
to be discovered by the general publicð
including children. 

 On Sunday, August 22, 2010, a 
ceremony was held at West Park Ceme-
tery, in Cleveland, to place a grave marker 

For the man who was accused of those grizzly murders.  Frank Dolezal was an immigrant brick 
layer whom the county Sheriff tagged as the perpetrator of this horrible serial crime.  Recent evi-
dence shows that he could not have committed these murders and that he was most likely mur-
dered in jail as a case was built against him. 

 On August 24, 1939, Frank Dolezal died a broken man and was laid to rest in an unmarked 
grave at West Park Cemetery.  Finally, that wrong was made right with a ceremony to take a dif-
ferent look at his life and the crime of this yet unsolved serial murder case that still haunts Cleve-
land. 

 A reception was held at Lago Restaurant in Tremont where Dr. James Badal, a trustee of our mu-
�V�H�X�P���� �S�U�H�P�L�H�U�H�G�� �K�L�V�� �Q�H�Z�� �E�R�R�N�� �G�H�G�L�F�D�W�H�G�� �W�R�� �W�K�L�V�� �V�X�E�M�H�F�W���� �³�7�K�R�X�J�K�� �0�X�U�G�H�U�� �+�D�V�� �1�R�� �7�R�Q�J�X�H���´�� �� �7�K�H�� �E�R�R�N����
published by Kent State University Press, is available at the museum. 

Left: Dr. James Badal;  Below: Dr. Badal and Mary 
Dolezal, grandniece of Frank Dolezal 


