Crime: prose

Crime has become an accepted part of everyday life.  People are no longer surprised or shocked to see signs of vandalism or to hear our neighbours tell stories of burglary and theft.  We have got used to our fear of crime: we insure our possessions, we lock our cars and houses, and we tell our children that strangers in the street could be dangerous. The television news deals with reports on racist attacks, murder and child abuse, and even the soaps are full of violence and crime.  In fact detective series are among the most popular on t.v., but we do not know their effect on those who watch them regularly, particularly the young.

When one reads newspaper articles about arson attacks, delinquency and street crime, one has the impression that the young are often to blame.  But one forgets that young people are often the victim of crime.  They get attacked in the street, their mobile phones are stolen and their money taken from them.  Only very infrequently is a suspect arrested by the police.

Just last week a suspect was released after a trial lasting several days.  The accused was a drug dealer with previous convictions who had shot at some youths in the street, and had injured some.  He was arrested and questioned, then released on bail almost six months ago.  At the trial he pleaded not guilty, and the witnesses were unwilling to appear before the judge because they were afraid of the consequences.  So the police had no evidence.  He should have served seven years in prison for GBH, but was finally sentenced to pay a fine for illegal possession of a firearm.

