
trend that is reflecting a 
change in the fabric of society 
here in the United States. I 
donôt want to see us become 
like the Middle East, where 
life means absolutely nothing 
apparently. Many folks over 
there think dying while taking 
out others guarantees them 
eternal paradise with Allah 
and their 50 wives. America, 
for the most part is still the 
greatest country on earth. 

 

The funeral was heart 
wrenching, to say the least. I 
tried to go, but since losing 
weight, I discovered my 
ñclass Aôsò didnôt fit anymore; 
and of course neither did my 
suits. So I sat down on the 
couch and watched the whole 
thing on TV. Fighting back 
tears the entire time, it was 
especially difficult to watch 
the kids going up on stage 
and try to express them-
selves. What little they said, 
said it all. The speakers did 

I start my column on a sad 
note this month. The murders 
of two of Miami-Dade PDôs 
finest here in South Florida 
shook us to the core. The 
way in which they were killed 
indicates to me that a trend 
has been forming in the last 
few years that I donôt think 
weôve seen, perhaps in the 
history of modern law en-
forcement. Violent, cold thugs 
with nothing to lose are taking 
out not one or two cops at 
one time. They are ñgoing for 
the gustoò so to speak, and 
trying to kill as many as they 
can. This is something thatôs 
been happening all over the 
country, and itôs unexplain-
able.  

 

As I write this, I recall the 

incidents in Washington 

State, specifically Lakewood, 

where a madman ambushed 

four officers in a coffee shop 

in November of 2009. They 

had just finished a call and 

were having their morning 

coffee while doing paperwork. 

Another incident happened in 

Oakland, California in 2009. 

Two motor officers stopped a 

felon on parole with an exten-

sive rap sheet (isnôt it the 

same old story?). They were 

gunned down, and so were 

two other officers who caught 

up with him later.  

 

AndéEven on the day of the 
Miami-Dade Officerôs funer-
als, two St. Petersburg cops 
lost their lives trying to serve 
a warrant on another scum-
bag. Not long after, St. Pe-
tersburg lost one more; killed 
by a low life teen that, if got-
ten arrested, would have 
been home by that afternoon. 
Maggots killing cops just be-
cause. I donôt really know if 
this is an epidemic, because 
after all, cops have been 
killed since the beginning of 
time, or a sad and disturbing 
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On February 11th, 2011, a 

breakfast was held at Blue 

Moon Diner  in Cooper 

City with 21 people attending. 

Retirees attending were as follows:  Jason 

Psaltides, Vinny Aprile, Jack & Amy Tighe, 

Kevin Graham, Scott Lowe, Cathy Tighe, Pat 

Ryan, Pete Bitume, Don Freeman, Alan Skol-

nick, Jack Mackie, Bobby Jenkins, Carl 

Ward, Charlie Seraydar, Rick Lonergan, Greg & 

Maritza Strong, Al & Mimi Boza.  Active Officer 

Pat Quinlan also attended.  
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Happy St. Patrickõs Day! 

Unity is strength for a better retirement  
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an excellent job, despite the pain 
they were experiencing.  

 

The best presentation overall in my 
opinion was that of Miami Dade Po-
lice Director James Loftus. I had 
never seen someone deliver a 
eulogy that contained such raw and 
powerful personal thoughts. 
Thoughts that he drove right to the 
bone marrow. Stuff that many felt, 
but could never or would never ex-
press. Iôm glad I got to see that. 
Thatôs a guy I wouldnôt mind working 
for. All I can say is, for those of us 
who were crazy enough to go back 
to police work after MBPD, letôs 
watch our butts! 

 

And speaking of those who hate 
police officers and what they repre-
sent, I had the occasion to read an 
article in the MIAMI NEW TIMES 
that I heard about. Itôs about a group 
of againéMaggots who reside here 
in South Florida along with the giant 
cockroaches. These low-lives have 
taken it upon themselves to show up 
at scenes or follow cops around and 
film them while they are doing their 
duties. But not only do they film, 
they intentionally harass and fire off 
insulting comments in the direction 
of the officers. The proliferations of 
mini-cams and camera phones have 
given birth to a new breed of radi-
cals who have nothing better to do 
than to get in the faces of cops who 
are innocently carrying out their du-
ties and trying to make a living. 

Are there bad, dishonest, and brutal 
cops? By all means. Thatôs a fact of 
life. If they get recorded or filmed 
while doing their dirty deeds, then 
theyôll pay the consequences. 
Among the number one places 
these filthy radicals go to harass 
police officers is; guess where? Mi-
ami Beach. We all know why. Itôs the 
place to go! A world known destina-
tion and party spot. If you really 
want to get your blood boiling, and 
you have access to a computer, 
ñGoogleò Miami New Times. When 
you get to the page, search for 
ñMiami Beach Policeò and a bunch 
of articles will pop up. The story Iôm 
referring to is the third one. Want to 
keep your blood boiling? Go to ñYou 
Tubeò and search for ñman vs. pigò. 
Itôs a trailer for a film these fools are 
making. It features many members 
of the Miami Beach Police. Know thy 
enemy! 

 

On the brighter side, I just saw the 
stupidest Publix commercial on TV, 
and it cracked me up. They werenôt 
trying to be goofy; it just came out 
that way. It was a commercial about 
their bakery, which is actually quite 
good I think. Some woman was tell-
ing the bakery lady that she wanted 
a loaf of bread that would fit her 
familyôs ñlifestyleò. Now, without ac-
tually sitting down with her and talk-
ing about her family so she could 
analyze what type of ñlifestyleò they 
have, the bakery lady picked out a 
nice 5 grain Italian bread, with ses-
ame seeds of course.  

 

Imagine going into a Publix bakery, 
or any bakery for that matter and 
telling them you needed a loaf of 
bread to fit your lifestyle. What do 
you think they would say? Who 
would get Pumpernickel? What type 
of lifestyle would fit with, say raisin 
bread? If your life style includes eat-
ing lots of bananas, would you get 
monkey bread? These are serious 

questions that I hope you all con-
template as the New Year unfolds. 
Iôd like to see Publix make some 
more of those commercials, adding 
the meat, seafood, and produce 
departments. Iôm sure that people 
buy stuff from there to fit their 
ñlifestylesò. Who buys zucchini? 
Never mind. 

 

 

And last but not least, congratula-
tions to our most recent retirees, 
Sgt. James Harley, Officer Marilyn 
Tepperberg, and Officer Newell 
ñSkipò Wilder III. We wish them the 
best in their new lives and hopefully 
will welcome them soon into our 
organization. 
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MIAMI BEACH POLICE 
NEW HIRES AND             

PROMOTIONS  

Congratulations to Detective 
Marlen Rivero, on February 10 th , 
2011 she was promoted to the 
rank of Sergeant. In addition, the 

department swore in eight new 
probationary police officers. 

Theyôre names are: Manuel M. 
Cano, Alejandro Fernandez, Nel-
son Gonzalez, Eric V. Key, Kevin 
Lantigua, Robert Sabater, Juan C. 
Suarez, and Gustavo Villamil. The 
department also swore in a new 
Auxiliary Police Officer by the 

name of Francois ñFrankò Betan-
court. Their first task will be to 
find a place to get their ñCaf® Cu-
bano.ò Best wishes to all the new 
hires!  

 

OFF DUTY RATE  

An interesting tid -bit of informa-
tion for us ñold timersò. Chief 
Noriega raised the off duty rate to 
$35.00 bucks an hour for tempo-

rary jobs on February 1 st , 2011. 
What was it when you  started??  

In 1981, I think mine was $10.00 
or $12.00 an hour.  

DEATH NOTIFICATION  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Retired Crime Scene Tech Lori Fig-

liolia -Harris lost her husband, 
Robert S. Harris in February, 
Robert was a former Code En-
forcement Officer with Miami 
Beach. A ñCelebration of Lifeò 
gathering was held on February 
26 th , 2011, and the funeral mass 

is to be held March 5 th , 2011, 
(over by the time you read this 
but e -mails were sent out).  

 

PENSION FUND  

Thanks to Celia Locke of our pen-

sion office for sending us this in-
teresting and valuable tid -bit (I 
like that word, ñtid-bitò) of infor-
mation. The market value of the 
Miami Beach Police and Fire Pen-
sion fund for the Fiscal year which 

ended 09/30/2010 was 
$533,495,516.00. The fiscal year 
to date return as of 09/30/2010 
was 10.66%.  

 

LUNCH  

 

Another tid
-bit from 

the 
ñPhantomò, 
Gene 
Toreky; 
Gene wanted the membership to 
know that he had lunch in Naples 
with retiree and current Naples 

Police Chief Tom Weschler. With 

them was retired motorman Bill 
Lamb (who went to the State De-
partment). All are doing well. The 
location of the lunch was NOO-
DLES ITALIAN RESTAURANT AND 
SUSHI BAR in Naples. Now I ask 

you, what the heck do lasagna 
and sashimi have in common?  

 

POLICE UNITY TOUR  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A little reminder from last month, 

Jim Caseyôs son, Lt. Sean Casey of 

the Highlands County, FL Sheriffôs 

Department is looking for dona-

tions for his Police Unity Tour. This 

tour benefits the National Law En-

forcement Officers Memorial Fund. 

Itôs a 250 mile bike ride from 

Portsmouth, VA to Washington, 

DC. If youôd like to donate, the 

address is: 5825 Olive Road, Se-

bring, Florida 33875. Make your 

checks out to: Police Unity Tour, 

Florida. All donations are tax de-

ductible. I was going to partici-

pate, but my tricycle is shopped.   
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Here are a 
couple of 
little sto-
ries pro-
vided by 
members 
that may 
make you 
smile, 
chuckle, 
laugh out 
loud or maybe even gag. The first is 
none other than Jack Tighe. Jack re-
called in a recent e-mail about a deal 
the Caribe Theater used to offer to 
police officers; free admission, all you 
had to do was sign in. Jack went in and 
signed the log, but the usher told him 
to use his correct name because he 
was the fifth ñJack Tigheò signing in for 
that show. Without hesitation he signed 
in again, this time using the name 
ñJesse Webbò.  

 

Hereôs one I heard at the last General 
Membership Meeting. I was told I could 

use the names of the players, I 
respectfully declined, well, ok 
Iôll use initials. Those who were 
there during that era will proba-
bly know who the players 
were. It was the early 1980ôs 
and Miami Beach was in a 
serious slump. The ñMarielitosò 
were arriving to stay with us, 
enjoy the beautiful warm cli-
mate and further destroy the 

town.  

 

A certain training officer (M.B.) and his 
rookie (T.S.) were called to Piccolos 
Italian Restaurant at 2nd and Collins to 
an alarm and open door. Piccolos by 
now was closed and out of business, 
but they still had stuff in there. The 
place checked out fine, but before they 
left, MB ordered TS to take a box of 
dinner plates and put them in the trunk 
of their patrol car. TS hesitated, since 
he was brand new and didnôt like the 
sound of it; but he complied.  

They cleared and drove out to the end 
of the ñold pierò. Several other squad 
members showed up as well. Shotguns 
came out. They walked to the end of 
the pier. TS was told to ñpull!ò He was-
nôt sure what this meant. ñBoy, havenôt 
you ever gone skeet shooting!?ò Oh, 
thatôs it. The South Squad proceeded 
to conduct firearms training, right there 
at the end of the pier at 3 A.M. The 
nice thing, in those days, there really 
was nobody around to complain.  

 Chuckle Time                                                

This photo was received from MBPD 

Officer �-�D�F�N�� �� �� �5�\�G�H�U�ö�V�� �J�U�D�Q�G�G�D�X�J�K�W�H�U����

It was taken in 1924.  Officer   Ryder 

is fourth from the left standing in the 

back row. According to his 

granddaughter, she was told that 

officers were laid off after the winter 

months (during the slower summer 

season).  

                                                                                          

There is no other information on the 

photo. 


