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Geraldine Pickford, 40, reported as usual at 7
a.m. Saturday, Sept. 18, for her job as waitress at
St Andrew's College.

She worked through the day, taking the regu-
lar two-hour breaks at 10 a.m. and 2.30 p.m.

She seemed no happier or unhappier than she
iTlld since she came to work at the college in Ap-
ril.

AL 845 pom, Mrs, Pickford 'went off duty,

She did not report Sunday. That evening her
hody was found by a ereck near the cricket field
al the exelusive Aurora bovs' hoarding school.

She had been manually strangled. Her body
was found by a.group of students,

Who was Geraldine Pickford?

Nameless

Tu most she was a nameless, faceless individ-
ual for her 40 years on this earth. She married
in 1962, but the marriage lasted six months.
= Few people al 5t. Andrew’s College remems-

ber her at all, even though they had seen her day
in, day out since April.

Not even the salesmen, who often pay partic-
ular attention to the girls who work as waitresses
i the school dining room, can remember her,

Geraldine Pickford stood oot to nobody. The
muost attention that has ever been paid to her has
been sinee she died,

She was born Geraldine Devine in Hamilton,
Her hushand, Joseph Pickford, has no idea where
she went to school or how long she went,

Lone Relative

Her only lving immediate relative, airling
pilot William Devine, her brother, said she went
o scheol in London, Noranda, Toronto and Tim-
mins. She quit in Grade 8 in Timmins,

Her father was a wholesale grocer, Her moth-
er died when she was nine. After that, the family
frequently lived with relatives.

Her brother said that she was a normal child
who was quiet and liked to read a ok

She found employment as a domestie, assisi-
ant nurse or waitress, Outside of reading she had
no inferests,

“She was a reader.” said her only friend,
Margo lula, of Queen st., w. Mrs. Tula mel Mrs.
Pickford 23 vears ago,

Insi onificant

“Gerry read and read and read. Everything
+ o love stories, detective stories, biographies. But
she seldom read all a book. She'd skip pages if
she was bored or came to a section she didn’'t
like," recalled Mrs, Tula,

“'She was the most insignificant person who's'

ever worked here,” said her boss, Norman Stew-
art, who is in charge of the kitchen and dining
~rpom at 5t Andrew’

——ASomepaaple #&hﬂf out because they are

good workers, Some because they are bad. Sume
are gondl looking, Some are ugly. But Gerry Pick-
ford didn't stand out at all,” said Mr. Stewart.

She had red hair and weighed a little over 100
pounds. She had chronie respiratory trouble and a
great scar under one shoulder hlade. No one, nol
even her brother, knows the origin of the sear,

Mr. Stewart said she suffered from asthma
and would periodically take a day off to come to
Toronto to see her doctor,

Not Worried

*She would come back with a note from the
doctor saying where she had been. She wouldn't
usually tell us before she went. That's why I
wasn't terribly worried when she didn't report to
work Sunday,” said Mr. Stewart.

“She was very moody," her hushand said. “If
company came she 'mi;:ht talk to them or she
might not.'”

Mr. Pickford said when he first met his wife
she “‘seemed like a reasonably happy type.”

“She just changed, that's all.” he concluded,

Mrs. Pickford staved with Margo and Lou
W Iula on and off for more than 20 years. Sometimes
| she would come for a day, other times for a week

A Tdittle girl was buried
yesterday,

It was raining as the
white coffin of five-vear-old
“Terey Aleorn-was carried to
a small grave in St John's

Mampar Damnysfanss an 36

Finall

Donald Kully, 22, is charged
with capital murder.

Brought together for the
funeral of the youngest of
their three children were
Maria and Charles Alcdrn.

This is Geraldine Pickford who had few friends when she was alive,

To most people she was a nameless individual . . . «
person,” said her boss at St, Andrew’s College.

“mrost insignificant

end. and al one period she stayved for three
muonths,

She had given S, Andrew’s the Tulas’ name to
contact in case of emergency. She called their
place “‘home’, They were ihe only friepds shd
had:

“She never talked about her personal life,
said Mrs. Tula.

“When she did say something, she would of-
ten lie. You never knew when to believe her.”

The Tulas would sometimes not see Mrs: Pick-
ford for a month or more. Then she would sudden-
Iy reappear. She usually said she had been going
out with somebody. She would never savy who.

The only man she brought to-the Iula home
was Joe Pickford — the man she eventually mar-
ried. .

Mr. Pickford is a quiet little man who works
as a male nurse at Dewson Private Hospital on
Dewson st. It was there that he met his wife, who
was a nursing assistant in 1962. They were mar-
ried in June of that yvear.

- During the six months of their life together,

i wk[ard leeame _more and more remole,

TR Ethe b
MI r'llhfﬂl'dhll I:‘I:. saw her afler thal.

”n

A goravaling

"She eould be very aggravating: She might
say hello or she might not. If company came in
and she was reading, she would often leave the
room without somuch as a word," said Mrs. Tula.

“She could be aggravaling to another woman.
She could be particularly aggravating to a man,”
she commeénted. ]

Mrs, lula thought it was strange that Mrs,
Pickiord never had any money,

“Not even on pay day. She had very little in
the bank and she never spent any on herself, Ev-
ervihing she bought was of the cheapest. . 52 and
$1 dresses. Anything good she had, somebody had
given if to her.”

Mrs, Iula said this shortage of money first be-
came apparent affer Mrs. Pickford disappeared
for a year and a half 18 vears ago.

“We never heard from her for 18 months.
Then one day we got a letier postmarked Toronto,
She never said where she had been or what she
had heen doing, After that, she never had a cent.”

Mrs. Pickford had the mysterious sear hefore

Afterwards Mr. Alcorn who

had to be helped 1o a car.

Rev. B.L, Hodder, Mimis-
ter of Kew Beach United
Church;, told the parents
and 75 relatives anc friends

_and-feft..

passed
vears and 10 “a grand old
servant of God who had fin-
ished his
mage,”” he had been able to
read words of comfort from

this period, so this was not Lhe cagse of her disap-
pearance, |

I the'back of her mind; although she admits
she has no evidence to'hase it on, Mrs, Iula thinks
that Mrs, Pickford may have Been-being black-
mailed.

Neither the King Townshin Police nor the
OPP will reveal any ofsthe results of their in-
vestigations. to date. The 8 in possession of
the autopsy reporl from florney General's
laboratery which would rew.q! 1he nature of Mrs.
l*lctfmd § scar and w tjeﬂmr or ot she gver had
a child

She thinks -r-utlwrl' pnsslbiﬂ*r may be the fact
that she had a child in that period and was sup-
porting it. If she did, na mml#m; heard from, or
of, thechild

“Just a while ago she ca_ﬂaﬁ me from the eol-
lege =aying she wanted 10 come to Toronto to the
doctor's hut didn’t have the mioney for the fare,
Often she wouldn't even havesthe 30 cents to call
from Aurora. There:are twa *allsof hers totalling
60 cenls on my phone bill'm, . SI‘IL‘ couldn't even
afford that," sanl "xlli“"'hﬂﬂ.

Mrs. M H"’“‘%ﬁ"‘ had been

withidrawin® T
past few months. She dm!t‘it imm'r why,

1# she doesn't, probakly ﬂnr one else does, The
last time her brother saw %ér was the day.she
was married. L ¢

“We were never close.™ hor brother said

“I think she was a person who was very lone-
v and wanted love but didn™t know how to receive
love: She atways iﬂulcd it up" Mrs. Iula said.

At St Andrew's tnl]ege she seerned like a
quiet, friendly person,

“She minded™her own bu 'ﬂees and ‘everyhody
liked her because of it gaf | Mr, Stewart.

“She never opened a‘eo Nersation, but would
join in briefly if somzane e & did,

“Not even the masters f]n served every day
remember her, Affer the murder they'd ask me
which one it was. ‘The redsheaded one’, I'd tell
them. And thev still w:auﬁﬁ’t rémember,” he
said.

How did 1h|-. quiet, undbtrusive woman, with
no friends, no'interests and no money, meet such

a violent death?

Her routine that last dav at work was the
same as any other day. — at 7, out at 10, in at 12,
out at 2.30, in at 5.45, out at 8.45,

three score al approach to the theology
of the church can stamd

here and sav: ‘The Lord

earthly pilgri- ::::;I: ' the Lord taketh

Half of those in the chapel
were in tears.

Other flowers were from
Erandparents, aunts, uncles
and cousins and there was a
basket of red gladioli from
neighbors on Magnolia ave.
who were among the 500
searching for Terrv when

“As far as we know she spent her spare fime
in her room that day,”" said Mr, Stewart.

“But you can never be sure. She was so quiet
you never knew whether she was in or out.”

Mr. Stewart said some of his staff told him
she used o walk down to the college gate al
night, Others said she walked into Aurora—about
a mile and a half away.

S'But nobody seems to know for sure what she
did,” he added.

He was not alarmed when she didn't show up
for work on Sunday. He thought her asthma had
sent her off to Toronto.,

Instead, she was Iving In a diteh on the col
lege. grounds. Her body was found there at 10
p.n. by a group of students who found her hand-
bag on the driveway.

Five weeks before, Mrs. Pickford had asked
the lulas if she could go to their c{:ltage with
them for her holidays.

""This was the first time she ever made that
request,’”” said Mrs. Iula.

They left for the cottage at Port McNicoll on
Pridayhme. 17 = |

“Everything was all right for the first lwo or
three days. Oh, she read a lot, but was fairly so-
ciable,"” said Mrs. Tula.

Monday evening Mrs. Pickford went to see a
doctor in wl,

10-Minute Trip

A day or two later she asked Mrs. Tula if she
wanted anything at the store — 10 minutes from
the beach area.

Mrs. Iula said she didn’t, bul Mrs. Pickford
went anyway. She didn't return for a couple of
hours.

She said nothing of .where she bad been or
what she had been doing,

After that she went 1o the store several Llimes,
slaving more than an hour:each time,

When she was at the cotlage she was more
and more moody,

The following Monday, she went inlo Midland,
about 10 miles away, on the bus, She did not re-
turn until 9.30 p.m. The tast hus fram Hirll,mm
Port McNicoll on a week-night leaves at’5 p.m.

Mystery Visit

“She said she had been to the doctor’s. hul
my huskand saw her coming from (he heach area
which s nowhere near the doctor’s, when he wenl
out for cigarettes,” said Mrs. Iula.

She said nothing of her visit to Midland ex-
cept that she had booght a bus ticket for Toronio
ishe didn’t say when she was leaving) and: “It's
a small world. When [ was in town 1 ran into a
man from the college.”

She didn’t say who.

The next morning Mrs. Pickford left, All she
said was, “Well T'm going now,” and walked
away with her bag,
ere was no bus at the time she left from
Midlan 4

~ - 'She-miust have. L.nT n_'Fi'ﬂE Wwilh someone [ar-
wn the road,'’ said Mrs, lula. H

(n Sep it
lage. Mris. IuTa found. a letter aw aiting
Mrs. Pickford.

In it, she said she was sorry for leaving the
way she did, but that the doctor at Port MeNicoll
lold her she had betier see her own doctor in To-
ronto,

her from

The Last Time

IME.I‘Eﬂ Tula never heard from Gerry Pickford
again.
Joe Pickford said he understood his wife had

. been going out with a man she met hefore she

knew him. He doesn't know the name of the man.

“She knew plenty of men though,” said Mr.
Pickiord.

No one at the college can recall her going out
with a man. No one in any of the restaurants in
Aurora can recall seeing her at all, let alone with
a man.

Asfar as can be delermined, the last people
to see Mrs. Pickford alive were the people she
said goodnight to when she left work at 8.45 p.m.,
Sept. 18. And her murderer.




