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The Bevan Tragedy
January 1952

Please come quick. | have killed my wife.

When the police receive a message like this they do tend to
respond quite quickly. It was 5.50 pm on 9 January 1952 and
three detectives went immediately to the house at 180
Lydford Avenue in Grenfell Park, St Thomas, where a horrible
scene waited for them.

Brinley James Bevan, a bus driver aged 48, had killed his
wife Alma May by hitting her on the head several times with
a rusty hatchet. It is a tragic story which The Evening Post
tells using Bevan’s own words. It is his curious and unreal
detachment that makes this story so moving.

After he killed her Bevan phoned the police from the
Grenfell Park Post Office and when he got back he met a
neighbour, Mrs Huish, who asked him if he was locked out.

‘No Mrs Huish. | have killed my wife.’

It is not really what anyone expects to hear but, to her
credit, Mrs Huish managed to stay calm.

‘What have you done Mr Bevan? What are you saying?’
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So he told her again two or three times.
When the police arrived he waved to them and said
‘Up here, boys, up here.’

He took them inside and said ‘What do you think of it? It’s
terrible isn’t it?’ He seemed bewildered. ‘She was one of the
best wives a man could have. Then for me to kill her like this,
even without a quarrel. Don’t let the neighbours see.”

Bevan shut the front door and they found her body on the
floor between the hall and the kitchen. He showed them her
last cup of tea. It was still warm. The police described him as
composed, but through his words you get a picture of a man
completely disengaged from his actions.

‘It is alright, | am calm now,” he told them. I don’t know
why | did it. | own the house we live in and we’ve got another
and £1000 in the bank.” They had been out shopping earlier
in the day and when they got back he ‘got the hatchet from
the back and waited until she had her back to me. Then | hit
her a couple of times. | feel better now. There was no quarrel.
I don’t remember what came over me. | do remember hitting
her on the head with a hatchet several times. As soon as |
struck her | seemed to come right. | was quite normal when |
telephoned 999.’




In court Bevan was described as ‘a medium built man,
greying and close cut hair, wearing a tweed coat and grey
trousers.” He had been a bus driver for twenty years but
hadn’t been at work for six weeks because of illness. He said
that he had had a nervous breakdown. His father had
committed suicide and he had spent some time as a patient
‘in a mental hospital.” He and Alma May appeared to be a
very fond couple but she had nine injuries to the scalp and
other wounds to the skull caused by a ‘rusting hatchet about
18 inches long.’ He told the police

‘She looked after me like a baby. Now | have killed her. She
was a lovely woman. | am not worried now. | know what the
end is going to be.’

Suddenly in a single inexplicable moment, two lives had
been destroyed. Whatever Bevan thought would happen,
there was only one possible outcome. At the Glamorgan
Assizes on 12 March 1952, he was certified insane and
detained during Her Majesty’s Pleasure.

He was committed to Broadmoor. He died there on 10 May
1953. He was fifty years old. A year later in July 1954 probate
was granted to his brothers, William and Douglas. His estate
was valued at £2079.




This is the first time | have written about this case. It is one
which | find so very tragic and unsettling and also very
moving. Alma, an unsuspecting, innocent victim. And Brinley
too, a victim of such terrible storms inside his head. No
amount of punishment could ever right that wrong.

The story does not appear in either of my books Swansea
Murders or Swansea in the 1950s. It is only available here.

You can download the flipbook however, using the icon at the
top of the screen if you want to save it.

For more information about Swansea Murders then follow
this link to my website.
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