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The Norco Bank Robbery - May 9, 1980  
Remembering Riverside Deputy James Evans  
 
By: Shirley Pigeon 
 
It was about 10:45 p.m., in her front yard, when Mary Evans got official word that her husband, Deputy 
James Evans, had been shot and killed — a casualty in one of the most daring and bloody bank holdups and 
subsequent chases in Southern California history. 
  
But long before the “official” notice, Mary knew something was wrong. She had first heard about the holdup 
when she checked in after completing her nightshift driving an RTA bus. An office worker told her about a 
Norco bank holdup, where “someone was killed.” “Not my husband,” thought Mary Evans. 
  
Then the office worker added: “Your baby-sitter called and your husband never showed up to pick up 
James” (their five-month-old baby). Mary knew he never missed picking James up at the baby-sitter’s and 
often stayed for dinner with the baby-sitter and her family who lived nearby and were family friends. 
  
“Then I knew something was terribly wrong,” recalls Mary. 
  
It was. Dep. Evans had been ambushed and killed in the foothills of San Bernardino at approximately 4:30 
p.m. Mary Evans was officially notified about six hours later at her home by then Riverside County Sheriff 
Ben Clark. 
  
Dep. Evans, 39, was one of hundreds of law enforcement officers, including many Riverside County Depu-
ties, who was drawn into the Friday afternoon melee. 
  
It all began around 3 p.m. in Norco when five masked men wearing fatigue jackets and wielding semi-
automatic weapons ran inside the Security Pacific Bank at Fourth Street and Hamner Avenue. After they 
forced bank tellers to hand over about $20,000, they fled in a van they had earlier carjacked near Brea in Or-
ange County. 
 
However, the theft began to go awry for the gang. A teller in a bank across the street had seen them enter Se-
curity Pacific and phoned authorities. 
  
As the gang exited the bank, they were confronted by Riverside County Deputy Glyn Bolasky, who was first 
to arrive on the scene just seconds after the robbery began. 
  
Glyn Bolasky was 24 at the time. These are some of the highlights of May 9, 1980, that he recalls: 
 
He remembers going to the station for his assignment that day. “You go to Norco,” he was told. He thought to 
himself, “I don’t want to go back to Norco; I’d rather go to Moreno Valley.” That’s where he lived, he ex-
plained. He went to Norco. ↓
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He remembers going to the sheriff’s department garage to get his lightbar on his patrol car fixed. Seems the red 
solid light was burned out, so he had it replaced. This detail becomes significant later. 
  
So that Friday afternoon he set out to Norco from the main downtown station. He recalls checking his beat, 
watching kids get out of school. “I was zig-zagging around, headed down Hamner toward Corona when I got the 
call -- the 211 in progress at Security National Bank,” said Bolasky. He says he was probably 500-800 yards 
away from the scene at the time. 
  
“It was just pure chance that I was driving down that end of the road at the time the call came in,” he recalls. 
  
He remembers “turning on the equipment, not the siren, just the lights,” as he turned toward the left-hand side of 
the bank. 
  
Then he heard a popping noise. He thought it was the light bar, which had been changed that morning by the 
sheriff’s garage superintendent. “They must have put the wrong lightbulb in,” he thought to himself. 
  
Wrong. He was being fired at; it was a bullet that took out his lightbar. “They were shooting at me; I was in 
trouble,” he said. Also going through his head at this time was this flash: “Now I have to explain how I damaged 
equipment.” 
  
As he pulled into the bank’s parking lot, he confronted three of the gunmen coming out the door. Although his 
first reaction was to drive right into them, using his patrol car as a battering ram, he quickly realized that he 
probably could only take out one of them that way, so he thought otherwise. “My brain was into superdrive 
now,” he recalls. 
  
The noise was deafening, his windows were “getting shattered and spiderwebbing” by the shots from R-15s. 
  
For a “quick second, I thought ‘this isn’t real. People with machine guns shooting at me! People with hooded ski 
masks, wearing khaki green jackets, firing at me -- this isn’t real.’” 
  
Then he got shot. He knew then it was real. He took a bullet in the left shoulder, as well as fragments in the face 
and right arm. 
  
Bolasky dove under the dashboard, threw his car in reverse and backed up, thinking all the time, “Hope I don’t 
hit somebody.” 
 
As he backed up, two cars did crash, but his vehicle was not one of them. By now, the gunmen had blown out 
his tires. 
  
“I got out of the car, got behind the engine block, taking the shot gun with me. They all were loading into the 
van. This all transpired in a matter of seconds,” he said. 
  
“I saw a guy closing the two back doors. The van came toward me. I got up,” said Bolasky. At this point it was 
quiet, no shooting. He describes the silence as “a deafening quiet.” 
  
He then fired four rounds from the shotgun into the back of the van. He recalls all of this action “happening in 
slow motion,” almost a surreal experience. A second in time seemed like an hour. It was as if it were happening 
to someone else. 
  
“I saw the van do a weave and crash into the fence. I took off and ran, threw the shotgun away (now emptied of 
its four rounds) and curled around the front tire again with my revolver,” recalls Bolasky. 
 
Not aware at this time that his firing at the van had killed the driver, Bolasky saw “the guys getting out of the 
van and they started firing lots of rounds at my car.” 

↓
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It wasn’t until a day or two later, recalls Bolasky, that he learned he had shot and killed the van’s driver. 
  
During all this, he was also calling for help on his radio. “Although I wanted help I didn’t want anybody to get 
stuck in the middle like I was,” said Bolasky. 
  
“My face was wet and warm now,” he remembers. Blood was flowing freely from his elbow. 
  
It was at about this time “when I probably went into shock.” He had been hit four times inside the car, abrasion 
type wounds, but he could still move “all extremities.” 
  
He thought then that he was either going to bleed to death or pass out. 
  
Deputy Rolf Parkes was working midwatch with Deputy Glyn Bolasky, the 11 a.m. to 1 a.m shift. 
  
“We were sitting and briefing,” he recalls, and the conversation went something like this: “Who’s going to work 
Norco today?....Think there’s going to be a riot at Rubidoux High School.” 
  
So, Parkes says he, being newer with the department, naturally wound up working Rubidoux and Bolasky took 
Norco. 
  
He recalls that he was in the “middle of a ticket when things went down.” The Norco Bank Robbery. “I could hear 
[Dep.] Bolasky shouting and screaming on the radio. All hell was breaking loose.” He remembers that he stopped 
writing the ticket, got back in his patrol car, and drove down Limonite Avenue toward Norco. 
  
“All I knew was Glyn Bolasky needed help, that was one thing for sure,” said Parkes. 
  
Meanwhile, Deputies Charles Hille and Andy Delgado were minutes away in the north part of Norco. They 
jumped into their separate cars, taking different routes to the bank, so as to converge on the bank from different 
angles. 
  
This is how Dep. Hille recalls that fateful afternoon in Norco: 
  
“Normally there were two officers assigned to Norco; that day, there was an overlap in the shifts, so there were 
three of us: Glyn Bolasky, who was just coming on duty, Andy Delgado and me, who were soon going off duty.” 
 
“We heard that there was a 211 in progress at the bank. Glyn Bolasky was already pulling into the bank parking 
lot at that second to cash his check. We heard Bolasky radio, ‘I’m 97’ (meaning, ‘I’m here.’) He reported seeing 
five suspects at the bank, one outside sitting in the van as a lookout, four inside. 
  
“The guy outside saw Bolasky pull in, jumped out of his vehicle and opened up on Bolasky’s vehicle. Bolasky saw 
him close, about 20 or 30 yards, he ducks. His windshield is blown out.” 
  
Hille paused for a moment and continued: “I really admire Bolasky. He’s a rookie, and he had the presence of 
mind to throw the car in reverse and floor it. Since he was crouched down and couldn’t see, when the vehicle 
backed out into the street, it crashed into another car. This spun his car around, becoming a shield for him.” Then 
Bolasky got out, finding cover behind a front wheel. 
  
Meanwhile, according to Hille, the four robbers still in the bank heard the “lookout” cranking off rounds and ran 
out of the bank and jumped in the green getaway van, which pulled out onto Fourth Street, all the while shooting 
at Bolasky’s car. 
 
Again, Hille pauses in relating the incident and reaffirms his admiration for the rookie, stating, “I really admire 
him. He jumps up as they are shooting at him and fires his shotgun through the van as they are driving away from 
him. A shotgun pellet lodged in the head of the driver.” The van, now disabled, crashed into a tree. The driver, 
Belisaro Delgado, was dead, slumped over the steering wheel. 

↓
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The four passengers bailed out of the van, opening fire on Bolasky. Hille recounts that Bolasky described them as 
“standing four abreast and pumping out rounds — all kinds of automatic weapons, clips taped to each other, 30-
round clips.” Dep. Bolasky was hit again, this time in the arm. Forty-seven bullet holes riddled his patrol car. 
  
While all of this went down, which took a little over a minute, Deputies Delgado and Hille heard the shooting and 
were nearing the scene from different directions. 
  
“We heard Bolasky over the radio screaming, ‘Help me, help me, 211 in progress; they’ve got automatic weapons. 
Get me some backup quick.’ I could hear the terror in his voice,” recalls Hille. 
  
Hille, by giving, once again, his account of May 9, was opening a painful door which had been shut for many 
years. He continued: “As I was heading in the direction of the bank I could see his [Bolasky’s] vehicle turned side-
ways in the street and realized he was down by the car with his gun. 
  
“I heard two loud pops. My God, those are bullets hitting my car. I realized they were shooting at me,” remembers 
Hille, pausing as he resurrects details of May 9, 1980. 
  
At this point Hille says he recalled some advice from a training film: if ever taking fire, take evasive action, pull 
away and secure yourself. He did. He pulled the “car behind a little building in a field to the side.” He got out and 
immediately saw Bolasky, who was back on the radio: “My God, My God, I’m shot. Please help me!” 
  
“I can see his vehicle from the dirt field. I knew I’d better go get him. We always take care of each other. I left my 
vehicle and ran across the dirt field. Without my car, I was not as big a target. Take a chance, I told myself. You’re 
not thinking about your own life; we’re trained to get there, so that’s what you do,” said Hille. 
  
As Dep. Hille ran across the field, the gunmen were shooting at him. “They were shooting from the hip, and lucky 
for me, they were lousy shots,” said Hille. 
  
“When I got to Bolasky’s car, he was in shock — scared, cold, with his hand covering the elbow wound. He was 
so relieved to see me. I knelt down beside the vehicle. Bullets were going through the vehicle and out the other 
side; that’s how powerful they were. I felt safest behind the motor and the front wheel well.” 
  
Dep. Bolasky told Dep. Hille that he had emptied his gun: “My gun’s not loaded.” “Give me your gun,” said Dep. 
Hille, who then reloaded Bolasky’s weapon and put it back in his hand, showing remarkable presence of mind 
while under fire. 
  
“I remember saying to him, ‘Glyn, where are these people?’ as I hadn’t yet seen a suspect. He replied, ‘They’re 
moving around a lot. Chuck, they got automatic weapons and are in camouflage outfits.’ 
 
‘We need to get out of here. They’re not going away,’ I told Bolasky,” said Hille. “There was a huge tree behind 
us. ‘Can you run?’ I asked him. He replied, ‘I think so.’” So they ran for cover. “I knew the bullets couldn’t get 
through the tree,” said Hille. At this point, he knew “we were outgunned, but I figured, what the hell.” 
  
By this time, Dep. Delgado had arrived and “was cranking off rounds at them. This drew the focus on himself and 
off of us,.  It sounded like Vietnam.” 
  
This cover gave Dep. Hille a chance to run back to his car. 
  
During that brief period of time while Hille went to retrieve his vehicle so he could load Bolasky into it, Bolasky 
was alone behind the tree. “I’m there watching the bad guys. All of a sudden, a civilian came out of nowhere and 
stood in front of me, saying ‘Hey, what’s going on?’” Bolasky told the stranger, “If you don’t lay down now, 
you’re a dead man.” The man disappeared, recalls Bolasky. 
 
  

↓
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Hille then drove back “serpentine style” to the tree and Bolasky. “I swung the car around, the back door was open 
and he fell into the back seat, feet dangling from the car. I remember telling him, ‘I’m going to floor this, get you 
around the corner, then pull your feet in.” He did. recalls Bolasky. 
 
Hille then radioed ahead to Corona Community Hospital, where “everybody was ready for Bolasky when we ar-
rived.” 
  
Parkes describes the scene at this time, a little after 3:30 p.m., as “maximum intensity going on.” 
  
As he drew closer and closer to the bank site, he heard “rounds going off” and realized he was coming upon some-
thing big. “Delgado reported that the suspects were fleeing the area, but there was some confusion as to whether 
some still remained in the area. I heard that [Dep.] Darrell Reed had been shot in the leg, and they were shooting at 
Dep. Doug Borden.” 
  
After wounding Bolasky, the remaining four heavily armed bank robbers commandeered a pickup truck from the 
bank parking lot. In abandoning their van, they also left behind the money they had taken from the bank, about 
2,000 rounds of ammunition and 15 homemade bombs. 
  
The 25-mile chase began, first leading to Mira Loma. It was soon after that Dep. Rolf Parkes pulled off onto the 
shoulder, with the right side of his car up against a horse corral. He saw the [suspects’] yellow pickup truck com-
ing down the street, with three gunmen shooting out the back end at Dep. Borden’s vehicle. 
  
“I could see the truck clearly now. The driver was looking at me, coming into my lane,” said Parkes. He thought: 
“What’s he going to do?” 
  
Dep. Parkes stayed in his unit, making “myself as small as possible between the seat and the car. They drove by 
and started shooting the crap out of my car. Four guys were shooting at me. Bullets were striking metal, glass 
breaking, glass flying all over the car.” 
  
One round ricocheted and “hit me on the top of the head,” resulting in a scalp wound. He later discovered that a 
piece of glass had lodged in his right eye. 
  
“I thought I was going to be killed right there. They drove by slowly, firing across the side of the car. They never 
stopped shooting. Now I’m getting all their attention,” recalls Parkes. 
  
And the four surviving gunmen kept their attention and gunfire focused on Dep. Parkes and his car until the truck 
came to a bend in the road which put Parkes out of their sight. 
  
The rounds had now stopped. Dep. Parkes checked himself. “I was still all there. I can’t believe I’m still alive at 
this time. I felt so helpless, like this is it, like being in a firing squad,” said Parkes. 
  
Then Parkes made a U-turn and proceeded to follow the yellow truck and its four shooters. Again, they began 
shooting at him. “You could hear those rounds snapping on the ground. It was a distinctive sound, nothing like I 
had heard before, like the crack of a bullwhip.” 
  
He pursued them northbound on Etiwanda Avenue. “I’m putting out their position, realizing that they are far away 
from me. I realized they were shooting automatic rifles and could see them taking aim at me,” said Parkes. 
 
Other deputies were also wounded while still in the Mira Loma vicinity. Dep. Darrell Reed soon joined Bolasky at 
Corona Community Hospital. He had been shot in the knee during the chase. 
  
Now, Dep. Herman Brown’s unit enters Etiwanda and “all of a sudden he’s enveloped as they start shooting at 
Brown. Glass is exploding. I thought he was going to be dead for sure. They are shooting in all directions. I pull 
up adjacent to Brown. I remember thinking ‘thank God, he’s alive.’” Dep. Brown, who had attended the Academy 
with Parkes, had been shot in the leg. 

↓
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Dep. Parkes continued. A few seconds later his windshield took a shot dead center “I recall that other patrol cars 
had been stopped at this point. Dep. McDaniels had been hit in the shoulder and was on the way to the hospital. I 
pulled over to the shoulder to put some distance between us,” said Parkes, adding, “you can never have enough 
distance between yourself and an assault rifle.” 
  
At this point, CHP units entered the chase, following the yellow truck down Jurupa Avenue. The streets are alive 
with bullets. Parkes continues on and looks at his engine dials -- all dead. “Am I out of gas or is the gauge broken? 
The front end is sinking and I know the tires are going out.” 
  
Dep. Parkes had to abandon his car at this point and, taking the shotgun with him, gets into another unit, driven by 
Dep. Fred Chisholm. 
  
He describes the scene they next encountered as “a graveyard of police cars.” There were four cars lined up in a 
row, shot to pieces, holes in the windshields, cars belonging to Rudy Romo and Tony Reynard, who had been shot 
in the elbow, and a couple of CHP units, as well as some civilian cars. 
  
By now the fleeing 1969 pickup truck was headed toward the freeway, with the Deputies being given its location 
by the Riverside Police helicopter overhead. The Chisholm-Parkes car was the only black and white following at 
this time. “We were heading northbound toward Devore and became the lead car,” remembers Parkes. 
  
The fleeing gang took to the I-15. It was at this point, according to reports, that the occupants began hurling home-
made bombs or grenades from the back of the truck. 
 
An account in the Los Angeles Times states that one of the officers reported over his radio: “They’re throwing all 
sorts of stuff at us.” The Times also reported that a CHP officer, Dennis Johnson, described the bandits as “very 
professional with military backpacks, gas masks and military-type banana clips (ammunition).” 
  
By now, the Riverside deputies had been joined by units from the San Bernardino Sheriff’s Department as well as 
the California Highway Patrol, Fontana Police Department and the Ontario Police Department. A Riverside Police 
Department helicopter and a San Bernardino Sheriff’s helicopter also joined in the chase. 
  
He recalls that there wasn’t much traffic on the freeway at the time and being the only car in the chase now “we 
were taking tremendous fire.” He added that the bank robbers were “not in a fast vehicle, that the truck was not 
capable of speeding, but it was a strong vehicle.” 
  
It was about this time that a San Bernardino Sheriff’s Dept. helicopter got into the chase, diverting some of the fire 
from the patrol car. “The underskin of the helicopter was fired upon, the helicopter caught fire and was forced to 
land,” reports Parkes. 
 
By now “the cavalry kind of catches up -- CHP, Ontario PD, San Bernardino Sheriff’s, etc. The occupants of the 
yellow truck now started “throwing explosives at us and were still shooting at the same time. Rounds were coming 
through the center of our windshield.” 
  
During this extensive and intense interview with Dep. Parkes, one could readily discern that he was revisiting a 
nightmarish chapter of his life. He paused and said, “It is still haunting me today -- the snapping sound of bullets 
striking metal.” 
  
By this time, this second car was taking a beating. “The radiator starts to heat up, steam pours out, we start to lose 
power. The car is dying,” recalls Parkes. 
 
Dep. Chisholm, the driver, kept his foot on the accelerator, and “we kept going; it was the only thing we could do. 
We had our shotguns, our 38s, and our bare hands. No fire power actually,” said Parkes. 
 
 

↓
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It was late afternoon when Mary Evans was driving her bus along a familiar route. She remarked to a passenger, 
“Something must be wrong. I haven’t seen a police car all afternoon. It’s awfully quiet, wonder why.” She had 
been accustomed to seeing patrol cars, CHP units, etc., as she covered her route, frequently exchanging friendly 
waves with the officers. Not on May 9. They were elsewhere. 
  
It was about this time that the pickup truck sped off the freeway toward Lytle Creek, where another sheriff’s vehi-
cle was disabled by gunfire. 
  
During the chase, the bandits fired semi-automatic weapons and hurled bombs at scores of pursuing cars and civil-
ian motorists. 
According to a San Bernardino County Sheriff’s report, Dep. Evans was in the lead when the getaway truck start-
ed up Sierra Avenue toward Lytle Creek and then entered the canyon. 
  
Mary recalls having troubling thoughts during the day as she went about her work as a bus driver. “I could feel it. I 
knew something was wrong. It was in the air — strange. A bad day.” 
  
Driving the 1969 truck was Christopher Harven; firing from the bed of the pickup truck were Russell Harven, Ma-
nuel Delgado, brother of the already slain Belisaro, and George Smith. 
  
Dep. Parkes’ black and white finally is disabled and succumbs. “Now we are off the freeway on Sierra Avenue on 
the way to Lytle Creek. All the others have passed us. Dep. Jim Evans then takes over the pursuit,” said Dep. 
Parkes. 
  
In a pursuit which had been led by Dep. Parkes, then by Dep. Parkes with Dep. Chisholm, “He [Dep. Evans] be-
comes me,” said Dep. Parkes, referring to Dep. Evans now taking the lead position. 
  
A second San Bernardino helicopter was now overhead, but due to a difference in radio frequencies could not 
make contact with the Riverside patrol units. Dep. Evans, whose car was now first in line, could not receive the 
helicopter broadcast because his car radio did not pick up the helicopter’s CLEMAR frequency (CLEMAR: Cali-
fornia Law Enforcement Mutual Aid Radio). 
  
“One of the sergeants, Sgt. Bender of Narcotics, is in his plain car and can communicate with the helicopter 
through his handheld radio which did have CLEMAR,” said Dep. Parkes. 
  
“Again, I get out of a disabled car, and with Dep. Chisholm we jump in Dep. Mike Jordan’s unmarked car, an old 
gray Ford Granada. 
  
“Sgt. Bender is receiving inforn from the helicopter, but by this time it is useless to Dep. Evans. It was too late.” 
  
The pursuit continued past the Stockton Campgrounds onto a washed out dirt road, forcing the truck to halt. Then 
the gunmen abandoned their truck and waited in ambush for the pursuit to round a bend. When Deputy Jim Evans 
pulled into view, a deadly gun battle followed. 
  
Just prior to the ambush, Evans’ radioed accounts and the chronology of Evans’ last minutes went something like 
this:.Evans: “Looks like they are going to lay back behind a curve for us.”The helicopter broadcast a warning that 
the four robbers had stopped, gotten out of their truck and were waiting for Evans, who was leading the pursuit. 
  
Evans’ patrol car was unequipped to receive the report.  
 
A sergeant who could hear the helicopter tried to warn Evans -- unsuccessfully. 
  
Dispatcher: “Evans, are you okay?” 
  
Evans: “Ya, I’m okay.” 
 ↓
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 Evans: “There is a blind curve ahead. I don’t know how far back we are.” 
  
Unidentified deputy: “Jim, how we doing?” 
  
Evans: “Looks like they are going to lay back behind a curve for us. Have radio advise the chopper to keep a look-
out. Tell him if they stop, that’s what we want to know.” 
  
Evans: “...I’ve got the lead unit now. What are they doing?” 
  
Evans: “We are coming up on a big curve. What are they doing? Are they moving?” 
  
It was at this point that Evans’ windshield was hit by several bullets. 
  
Evans: “Okay, I’m hit.” 
  
His transmission ended. He opened his door and rolled out to the back of his unit. He continued to fire his revolver 
at the bandits. He reloaded and fired again. A bullet from a high-powered rifle fired by one of the robbers struck 
him in the left eye. He died instantly. 
  
Now in the unmarked car, Dep. Parkes sees civilians walking around in the Lytle Creek area with rifles, there 
probably for target shooting. He recalls telling one man, “I need your rifle; we’re following some cop killers, as he 
was under the impression at this point that several officers had been killed. The man replied that he was out of am-
mo. He then approached “another guy, who had a 22 and a pocketful of ammo. He gave me his rifle without ques-
tion.” 
  
Dep. Parkes recalls then taking off with Jordan and Chisholm in the old unmarked car down the bumpy fire road. 
The road was intended for speeds of 10 miles per hour; they were doing 50. He described trying to load the gun 
while being “airborne.” 
 
Then they came to a stop in the road, where the pursuit ended. “We were behind some other cars. As we got out of 
the car, we could hear a major fuselage of ammo. It was deafening, echoing. They were shooting at Evans,” recalls 
Parkes. 
  
“We could see the suspects at the point in the road where it was washed out in front of them. We started shooting 
at them. The distance was great, about 1/4 mile across a ravine with tall trees.” 
  
Then they were out of view. This was unfamiliar territory. “We were left with our 38’s and bare hands. We were 
outgunned and outmanned,” said Parkes. 
  
While at the hospital, McCarty and Parkes had an opportunity to talk. Parkes relates: “He told me he had been at 
the end of his watch, actually off duty, when he heard of the chase. They kept an assault rifle inside their station, 
and he asked to bring it to the scene. Another San Bernardino deputy drove him to the station, and McCarty gets 
the rifle and ammo. McCarty is totally unfamiliar with the weapon. 
 
“They wind up as the second car in the chase behind Evans. He’s off duty and that weapon is all he is armed 
with,” said Parkes. When the big shootout takes place, and the gunmen are walking down the hill to shoot every-
body, Parkes states that McCarty gets out of his unit and hits the ground. “He sees that Evans has gone down, that 
he is in the dirt,” said Parkes. 
 
Dep. Parkes says that the “suspects were walking toward McCarty. McCarty, who soon figures out how to work 
the rifle, reaches over the hood of his car and starts squeezing the trigger. When the suspects hear the rifle, they 
realize their firepower is now being matched.” 
  
The four gunmen decided not to shoot it out at this time. 
 

↓
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“There would have been a lot more dead cops on that road if not for that weapon,” said Parkes. After they were 
later captured, Parkes said the suspects stated that their “intent was to fight to the death.” 
  
Parkes, now an officer with the Irvine Police Department, had been with the Riverside Sheriff’s Department “just 
less than three years” at the time of the Norco bank robbery. He estimates in looking back that he was probably in 
the heat of the action, that is, under live fire, that May 9 day for about 45 to 50 minutes. 
  
“I stayed in as long as I could,” he recalls. “The number one asset we officers rely on is each other. Each of us be-
comes dependent on one another and acts accordingly. It’s you and your partners that matter the most.” 
  
Again, Parkes paused, dug deeper into the painful memories of that fateful May afternoon, and said: “All of these 
guys acted with uncommon valor, the degree of which you don’t see much of in this country. Putting their lives at 
risk, regardless of their loved ones at home. They won’t give up. Not too many people are placed in that position -- 
to have to fight with 38’s.” 
  
Mary said her husband , a five-year veteran of the Riverside Sheriff’s Department, had been a First Lieutenant in 
the Green Berets during the Vietnam War, and as a former military man he knew it was essential to have the best 
equipment, training and communication. Her husband had told her about two months before his death: “Something 
big is going to go down, and we’re not going to be ready for it. We’re going to lose a lot of men here. This coun-
ty’s growing; we need to have two men to a car, not one-man units. We need to be better equipped. 
 
”Mary Evans was told later that Sheriff Frank Bland, San Bernardino County Sheriff, was at the scene. He was the 
one who “got my husband and personally carried Jim’s body and placed it in his personal unit to carry him back.” 
  
When Mary Evans returned to the RTA office after her shift and received the news about the Norco holdup and 
the news that her husband had not picked up their infant son at the baby-sitter’s, she immediately called the Sher-
iff’s Department. “I talked to someone in charge, asked him, ‘Where is my husband? Is he okay? He never picked 
up our son, so there is a problem. He never missed picking him up.’” 
  
The voice on the other end replied, “Well, Mrs. Evans, I can’t say anything to you over the telephone. I’m going to 
send a car for you.” She waited in the RTA dispatch office, and a deputy picked her up.  
 
“Tension was building; it was hard,” recalls Mary Evans. 
  
She recalls as soon as he pulled up to her house she saw Sheriff Clark in the front yard. Then Mary asked probably 
the most difficult question in her life: “My husband is dead, isn’t he?” The Sheriff said nothing but nodded his 
head “yes.” 
  
Following the savage ambush, the robbers fled by foot into the mountainous wilderness, leaving a bloody trail. 
Almost 200 officers searched the area through the night. 
 
 According to reports, three of the men surrendered to officers in the canyon in the early morning hours of May 11. 
Another member of the gang was located by early afternoon, refused to surrender, and was subsequently shot by 
L.A. Sheriff’s Office SWAT officers. 
  
Six other Riverside deputies were wounded during an ensuing exchange of fire which ended in the San Bernardino 
foothill area of Lytle Creek. Several civilians were also injured, none seriously. 
  
Riverside Sheriff’s deputies wounded and hospitalized included: Darrell Reed, gunshot wound in his leg; Glyn 
Bolasky, buckshot wounds in the left arm and chest; Anthony Reynard, shot in the arm. Others injured were Depu-
ties Herman Brown, Ken McDaniels and Rolf Parkes. Other participating deputies from Riverside County were: 
Andy Delgado, Chuck Hille, Doug Borden, Fred Chisholm, Rudy Romo, Dave Madden and Mike Jordan. 
 
 ↓
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Home Safety Tips for Older Adults  

 

With a growing number of older adults living independently, it’s increasingly important to make sure that they’re 

safe at home. Falls, burns, and poisonings are among the most common accidents involving older people. Older 

adults who live alone may also become the victims of criminals who target older people. If you’re an older adult 

living on your own, or care for an older person living alone, here’s what you need to do to stay safe. 

 

Di.sclaimer: This information is not intended to diagnose health problems or to take the place of medical advice 

or care you receive from your physician or other healthcare provider. Always consult your healthcare provider 

about your medications, symptoms, and health problems. 

 

Keep emergency numbers handy  

 

Always keep a list of emergency numbers by each phone. Write this information in large enough print that you can 

read it easily if you are in a hurry or frightened. Be sure to list numbers for: 

911 

Poison Control: 1-800-222-1222 

Family member or friend to call in case of emergency 

Healthcare provider’s office 

 

Prevent falls 

 

If you have difficulty with walking or balance, or have fallen in the past year, talk to your healthcare 

provider about having a special falls risk assessment.  

Ask your provider if you would benefit from an exercise program to prevent falls. 

If you have fallen before, think about buying a special alarm that you wear as a bracelet or necklace. 

Then, if you fall and can’t get to the phone, you can push a button on the alarm that will call emer-

gency services for you. 

Don't rush to answer the phone. Many people fall trying to answer the phone. Either carry a cordless or 

cell phone or let an answering machine pick up. 

When walking on smooth floors, wear non-slip footwear, such as slippers with rubber/no-slip bottoms 

or flat, thin-soled shoes that fit well.  

If you have a cane or a walker, use it at all times instead of holding onto walls and furniture. 

 

Safety-proof your home 

 

Make sure all hallways, stairs, and paths are well lit and clear of objects such as books or shoes.  

 Use rails and banisters when going up and down the stairs. 

 Never place scatter rugs at the bottom or top of stairs. 

 Tape all area rugs to the floor so they do not move when you walk on them. 

 Mary Evans will never forget that day. “May 9th was a strange day, right from the beginning. That morning while 
I was getting the baby ready to go to the baby-sitter’s, Jim stopped by with his patrol unit. While I was getting 
ready for work, he gently held James on his knee, leaned over, kissed his cheek and looked at me. He said, ‘You 
know, some men never get to see their sons grow up.’” 
  
Dep. Jim Evans was one of those men. 

↓
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Protect against fire and related dangers 

 

If there is a fire in your home, don't try to put it out. Leave and call 911. Know at least two ways to 

get out of your apartment or home. 

When you're cooking, don't wear loose clothes or clothes with long sleeves 

Replace applicances that have fraying or damaged electrical cords. 

Don't put too many electric cords into one socket or extension cord. 

Install a smoke detector and replace the battery twice a year. 

Never smoke in bed or leave candles burning, even for a short time, in an empty room. 

Make sure heaters are at least 3 feet away from anything that can burn, such as curtains, bedding, or 

furniture. Turn off space heaters when you leave the room. 

 

Avoid bathroom hazards 

 

Set the thermostat on the water heater no higher than 120° F to prevent scalding. 

Have grab bars installed in the shower and near the toilet to make getting around easier and safer.  

Put rubber mats in the bathtub to prevent slipping. 

If you are having a hard time getting in and out of your tub, or on and off the toilet, ask your provider 

to help you get a special tub chair or bench or raised toilet seat. 

 

Prevent poisoning 

 

Carbon Monoxide 

Never try to heat your home with your stove, oven, or grill since these can give off carbon monoxide--

a deadly gas that you cannot see or smell. 

Make sure there is a carbon monoxide detector near all bedrooms, and be sure to test and replace the 

battery two times a year. 

Medications 

Keep all medications in their original containers so you don't mix up medicines. 

Ask your pharmacist to put large-print labels on your medications to make them easier to read. 

Take your medications in a well-lit room, so you can see the labels. 

Bring all of your pill bottles with you to your healthcare provider's appointments so he or she can look 

at them and make sure you are taking them correctly. 

Cleaning products 

Never mix bleach, ammonia, or other cleaning liquids together when you are cleaning. When mixed, cleaning 

liquids can create deadly gases. 

 

Protect against abuse 

 

Keep your windows and doors locked at all times.  

Never let a stranger into your home when you are there alone.  

Talk over offers made by telephone salespeople with a friend or family member. 

Always ask for written information about any offers, prizes, or charities and wait to respond until you 

have reviewed the information thoroughly.  

Do not let yourself be pressured into making purchases, signing contracts, or making donations. It is 

never rude to wait and discuss the plans with a family member or friend. 

↓
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End of Watch 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RDPOA Membership Coordinators 
 

Region 1 Pacific Alaska Region (AK-ID-OR-WA)                                   Phil Colcord 

Region 2 Pacific Region (AZ-CA-HI-NV)                                                         Jerry Morrow 

Region 3 Rocky Mountain Region (CO-MT-NM-ND-SD-UT-WY)     Mike Rossi 

Region 4 Southwest Region (AR-LA-OK-TX)                                                   Sam Fields -  Roy Miles  

Region 5 Central Plains Region (IA-KS-MO-NE)                                             Vacant   

Region 6 Southeast Region (AL-FL-GA-KY-MS-NC-SC-TN)              Tom Allyn - Ron Conklin  

                          Ted Tittmann                                                                

Region 7 Great Lakes Region (IL-IN-MI-MN-OH-WI)                                Charles Sweetman - Vic Rini 

Region 8 Mid Atlantic Region (DE-MD-NJ-PA-VA-WV)                    Tony Covello 

Region 9 Northeast Region (CT-MA-ME-NH-NY-RI-VT)                       Don Stickney - Tom Walczak 
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