
Walking the beat in Richmond 

Foot patrol provides security to By KATHI BENOIT Sun Staff Writer WYOMING - Face it. The streets of downtown Richmond will never be like the streets of San Francisco. 
In the village of Wyoming, murder is unheard of. Armed robberies, street-corner drug deals and drive-by gang shootings are non-existent. 
But threats to peace and public safety are very real, particularly for business owners along Route 138. 
An ongoing problem is the number of teenagers and young adults who "hang out" on sidewalks, in parking lots and at store fronts at night, police say. They talk and smoke cigarettes, ride their bicycles and skateboards, or rev the engines in their cars and pickup trucks. 
They're not necessarily committing crimes, but they're interfering with business at local stores and scaring customers away, police say. Patrol officers have been working overtime to stop the "hanging out" and put both business owners and customers at ease. 
The police department recently received a $5,000 grant to pay for two officers to walk the streets of Wyoming on weekend nights to clean up the hangouts and send loitering youths on their way. 
Patrolman Steven Whitehead, a four-year veteran of the force, has been on the beat nearly every Friday and Saturday night for the past few weeks, accompanied by a reserve officer. 
Last Friday night, Whitehead and Reserve Officer Robert Ben-Way began their foot patrol at the Richmond Center Plaza, where most of the hanging-out goes on. 
"It's the same faces every 

ON PATROL — Nadia Lavature (left) a clerk at Ocean Pharmacy in Richmond, talks with officers Steven Whitehead (center) and Robert 
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Benway as the policemen walk the beat through the business district. 

night," Whitehead says. "And it's not all just kids either." Many of the loiterers are in their early twenties, he says. 
The plaza's Bess Eaton Donut Shop appears to be the biggest attraction for many youths. They lean on their cars in the parking lot or sit in the shop without buying anything. 
Whitehead says police presence has made a difference. "The kids aren't hanging around anymore," he says. "They go when they see us. They 

come in, they get their coffee and they go. Bess Eaton is selling a lot of coffee right now." 
Business owners see the change, too. 
"Oh yeah, it does make a difference," says Jeffrey Hoffman, owner of the Edge Seafood store in the Richmond Center Plaza. "I'm all for that. I don't think (the teens) belong here." 
Hoffman says local youths used to ride their bicycles and skateboards along the sidewalks in front of the store, endangering customers who enter or leave the establishment. 
Continuing on their patrol, the 

officers walk past Cumberlani Farms and Nick's Pizza, thei onto the darkened sidewalks o Route 138. As they approach th Route 3 intersection, Whiteheai uses his police radio to call in th registration plate number of souped-up pickup truck tha drives by. 
Whitehead says he's seen th truck, with its oversized tire; racing up and down the roa several times before. He asks th dispatcher back at the station fa information on the driver. "Kids get their muscle car and their trucks and start lighi ing up their tires," say 



business district 
Whitehead. "Residents don't want to listen to engines revving and tires squealing at 11:30 at night. They want to get to bed." After a quick walk through the back lot at the Wood River Inn, the officers cross the street and head back toward the center of the business district. The opposite end of their walking post is nearly a mile away at the Stilson Road intersection. There, youths are enticed by the Wyoming Commons plaza, a McDonald's restaurant and another Bess Eaton shop. 
Whitehead varies the route and the hours of his foot patrol hours. He likes to keep the teens guessing, he says. "We try to keep it different each night," says Whitehead. "You don't want them to know where you're walking." 
The officers are without a cruiser throughout their shift. They get dropped off at the beginning and picked up at the end. Meanwhile, another officer is patrolling the town by cruiser. If the foot patrol needs a cruiser to bring someone to the station, the officers call for assistance. 
But there hasn't been much need for the cruiser or the handcuffs. Like much of the police work in Richmond, the foot patrol is a preventive measure. "We're trying to be a proactive police department rather than a reactive one," said Ben-way. "That's why we're out here." 
While appreciative of what the 

officers do, Hoffman, the seafood store owner, said the foot patrol is not much of a deterrent. "When the cops go down the street, the kids come back," he said. "I hear them talking in Bess Eaton. 'Well the cops told us we have to leave, so let's go to McDonald's.' The only thing that will solve the problem is putting them in cars and taking them to the station and having the cops say This is what's going to happen if you keep hanging around.'" 
Whitehead knows the foot patrol isn't perfect. The program is limited by money constraints and departmental strength. Once the grant money runs out, the program must end or be funded by the business community or by taxpayers, Whitehead says. He works the foot patrol in addition to his regular 8 a.m. to 4 p.m. shift. 
"A constant (police) presence is needed," he says. "And it's not just on weekends either. They know we're out on weekends so they come out on week nights now." 
Despite its limitations, the officers believes the program provides a valuable public service by making businesses more accessible to the community. "At night, a lot of the older people are wary of getting out of their cars to do their business and do their shopping," Whitehead says. "They feel a lot better to have us around. It gives them a sense of security." 


