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MEMORIAL SERVICE 

of 

INSPECTOR LORNE JAMES SAMPSON 

REGIMENTAL NO. 0.281 


CONSTABLE THOMAS BRIAN KING 

REGIMENTAL NO. 31915 


CONSTABLEJ.EJ.G. DANIEL BOURDON 

REGIMENTAL NO. 35689 


Friday. October 7th, 2011 
13:30 hrs 

RCMP Central District Headquarters 
Saskatoon, Saskatchewan 

13:00 	 Members will form up 

13:15 	 Members and Guests arrive at Saskatoon RCMP Detachment 

13:30 	 Playing of "0 Canada" by Dean McNEILL 

13:30 	 S/Sgt. Rob EYRE, NCO of Saskatoon Detachment will welcome all 
Guests and Dignitaries 



Order of Service 

Greetings from Inspector Stewart KINGDON 

Greetings from the RCMP Veterans, Retired Member, Corporal Doug MaDIll 

Greetings from S/Sgt. Brian MAYRS, on behalf of the Slain Peace Officers Fund 

Prayer from Chaplain Tom McCU llOUGH 

Ceremonial Address of the Memory of Inspector Lorne SAMPSON presented by 
Corporal Colin SAWRENKO 

Response from Pam ROBERTS on behalf of the SAMPSON Family 

Ceremonial Address of the Memory of Constable Brian KING presented by 
Corporal Jennifer MATEUSCH 

Response from Marie KING-FOREST on behalf of the KING Family 

Ceremonial Address of the Memory of Constable Daniel BOURDON presented by 
Sergeant Bruce JAN ES 

Response from Jackie BOURDON on behalf of the BOURDON Family 

Final Greetings from Assistant Commissioner Russ MIRASTY Commanding Officer 
of "F" Division 

Memorial plaques of Inspector SAMPSON, Constable KING, Constable 
BOURDON unveiled by Assistant Commissioner Russ MIRASTY and Inspector 
Stewart KINGDON 

The "last Post" will be played by Dean McNEILL 

Members, Guests and Dignitaries will be dismissed for a social gathering at 
Saskatoon Detachment 



Insp. Lorne J. SAMPSON 

Regimental No. 0.281 


May 8 -1933 - at Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, Age: 38 

Lorne James SAMPSON was born in Hilton Beach, Algoma, Ontario on January 8th
, 

1895 to William and Ella SAMPSON. He moved to Saskatchewan with his parents 

shortly before joining the Force in September, 1914. One year later, when he took his discharge to 

enlist for service overseas, he was a Corporal. He served with the 119th Battalion in Canada and England, 

and then was transferred to the 58th Battalion for service in France. 

At the expiration of his war service, in 1919, he rejoined the Mounted Police. 

With his promotion to Sergeant, the same year, he was transferred from Regina to Vancouver, where he 

remained until 1932. 

A quotation from the official report of his Officer Commanding, in 1932, will serve to indicate the regard 

in which he was held by his superiors: 

"This NCO is most versatile and his services could be used in any capacity and to fill any 

position that might be required./I 

"He, as a Policeman, has had a great deal of practical experience, more especially in 

Federal work, being employed as a Detective Sergeant on the West Coast for some 

considerable time, and I understand that he has been complimented on a number of 

occasions by Judges, for his successful handling of a number of difficult cases./I 

One of the cases for which the then Sergeant SAMPSON received special commendation from Bench and 

Press, was that arising out of the fraudulent use of Naturalization certificates by Japanese fishermen on 

the Pacific Coast, in order to evade the provisions of the Imm igration Act and to obtain fishing licences 

illegally. The investigation resulted in a number of prosecutions and deportations of Japanese 

offenders. 

In June, 1932, the then Sergeant SAMPSON returned to Regina and was promoted to Depot Sergeant 

Major in which capacity he served until April 1, 1933 when he returned to Regina. 

His promotion to Sergeant-Major came in 1932, to be followed in April, 1993, with his final promotion to 

commissioned rank. His final reward for good service came just one month before his death. 

Inspector SAMPSON was transferred to Saskatoon in charge of the northern training squad and it was 

while serving in this capacity that he received his fatal injuries. On May 8th 
, 1933, Inspector Lorne James 

SAMPSON was on duty endeavouring to suppress a disturbance at the relief camp in Saskatoon. At the 

fairgrounds, the mounted police waited in the distance as the foot police went into the buildings to 

remove the transferees. A police whistle from inside signaled their need for assistance and the 



mounted police moved in. As they neared the angry mob outside buildings, the riders were pelted 

with rocks and bottles and pieces of broken cement. Sling shots were used to project some of the 

missiles with tremendous force. Once of them hit Inspector SAMPSON on head. His hat flew off and 

he fell backwards in the saddle still on the reins. The horse reared up in the air and the 

Inspector pitched backwards out of the saddle to the ground. His was stuck in the stirrup as 

the "stirrup release" failed to function. The horse, terrified by the mob and the strange pulling of his 

right flank, reared again and then bolted away in a wild gallop. 

Constable Frank SPALDING and Corporal Pat CLEARY tried to box in the runaway, but he was too fast for 

their horses. As the horse veered wildly about, he tried to run between the row iron that lined 

the driveway. Inspector SAMPSON struck the post with considerable He was placed in an 

ambulance and taken to hospital where he succumbed to his 

The only married man in liB" troop, Inspector SAMPSON was survived by his young widow and two 

children, Douglas, aged 11, and Pamela, seven. Sympathy at the death SAMPSON was 

expressed by Premiere lTM Anderson, who recalled that SAMPSON been a pupil his in a small 

school at St. Joseph's lake, near Sault Ste. Ontario. 

A telegram from a Japanese fisherman, with whom Inspector SAMPSON had worked closely with in 

Vancouver, read as follows: 

"We learned with deep of death of 

you a loss as he was loyal officer. Stop. However, 

all when he gave his life for country." 

SAMPSON and we 

we he is well 

share with 

as he gave 

Inspector Lome James SAMPSON is buried at the RCMP at 



Cst. T. Brian KING 

Regimental No. 31915 


April 25 -1978 - at Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, Age: 40 

Constable Thomas Brian KING was married with three children. His dream was to 

become a policeman. He had first joined the RCMP in January, 1971 as a civilian 

member radio operator in Saskatoon. Brian was engaged as a Special Constable in January, 1974 and 

posted to the Saskatoon Airport. In December of 1974, when the Mounties began to accept married 

men into the Force, he became a regular member and was assigned to general police duties at the 

Saskatoon Detachment. 

On the night of April 25, 1978, Constable KING stopped a car for a minor traffic violation at 12:35 a.m. 

on Highway 11, one quarter mile north of the Saskatoon city limits. There were two youths in the car. 

One was 18 year old Darrell CROOK and the other, 19 year old Gregory Michael FISHER . Constable KING 

didn't realize these two young men were "police haters" who had set out that evening to kill a 

policeman. 

During the traffic stop, Constable KING was overcome by the two men. He was then taken against his 

will and transported in the trunk of their car. Constable KING was driven to the banks of the 

Saskatchewan River near the power station. He was removed from the vehicle and shot several times 

with his service revolver. 

Finding Constable KING's police cruiser abandoned, several road blocks were set up to find the missing 

policeman. A little while later that morning, the Saskatoon City Police pulled over a beat up looking 

1964 Rambler sedan with two male occupants. Darrell CROOK bolted from the passenger side and 

escaped on foot. Road-blocks were set up at strategic points around the city. It didn't take long for the 

RCMP to find their quarry. They pulled over a car heading out of the city and arrested the driver, 20 

year old Frank CROOK and a passenger whom the police later identified as his younger brother, Darrell. 

On October 11, 1978, Darrell CROOK and Gregory FISHER went on trial in Saskatoon for the first degree 

murder of a policeman. They were both found guilty and were sentenced to life in prison with no parole 

for 25 years. 

Brian KING's death was a great loss to everyone who knew him. He is remembered as a true gentleman. 

Someone who was honest, ethical and always willing to go out of his way to help others. Constable 

KING's activities in the community such as refereeing hockey games and working with the firearms 

safety course kept him in touch with the youth. He was genuinely interested in the welfare of the 

children. 

Responding to the death of Constable KING, the Warman High School students wrote: 



"Never before community had as much and admiration for a police 

officer as for the late Mr. Brian) King. He was the voice of authority who 

respected each and every person. More than that, he was a friend to everyone." 

His personal qualities were so outstanding that upon his death the Community Hall in Warman, 

Saskatchewan was renamed in his memory to the Brian King Centre. As the Constable Brian 

Memorial Bursary was created in his memory. 

He is survived by his and their three children, Lori June and Lesley DAWN, who 

were so very young at the time his death. He was buried with full military honours and rests at the 

RCMP Cemetery in Regina. He lies there a victim of a man who was determined to kill him. A man he 

met but once - the night he died. 



Cst. J.E.J.G. Daniel BOURDON 
Regimental No. 35689 

May 7-1999 - near Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, Age: 39 

Like many children born in the province of Quebec, Joseph Ernest Jean-Guy Daniel 
BOURDON was christened with a number of given names. But Dan was the name 
that stuck. 

Dan was raised with three brothers -Jueles, Jean-Pierre, and Denis - in Longueil, across the St. 
Lawrence River from Montreal. And although all of Dan's schooling was in French, he had a strong 
desire, right from his youngest days, to become bilingual. 

After graduating from Mortagne High School in Boucherville and completing a year of studying Law at 
CEGEP Vieu Montreal, Dan came to realize that one of the ways he could accomplish his goal of 
becoming bilingual was to join the RCMP. 

So at twenty years of age, with only a limited facility in English, he went to Montreal and signed up for a 
career with the Mounties in the hope that they would instruct him in English and post him to an 
Anglophone environment. Little did he realize that he would remain in that milieu for the rest of his life. 

Coping with the English instruction at Depot was difficult but he survived and was assigned to Maple 
Creek in southwestern Saskatchewan in July 1980. He had hoped to be sent back to a bilingual 
detachment in Montreal but that was not to be. And it was while serving at tiny Maple Creek that he 
made his greatest strides in learning English. But it was a difficult task. Everyone spoke so fast. And lots 
of people asked questions that demanded a reply. 

When Constable BOURDON first arrived at Maple Creek, he was lost. When someone - anyone - asked 
him a question, he would answer either "yes" or "no" on the theory that he had a fifty percent chance of 
being right. Communicating was laborious for him, but Dan - who was extremely personable
persevered. Gradually he began to comprehend the questions, and before long he could answer with 
intelligible sentences of his own. As his confidence grew, so did his fluency. As his fluency flourished, so 
did his satisfaction with living in Saskatchewan. 

In 1985, Constable BOURDON was transferred from Maple Creek to another small detachment at 
Meadow Lake located almost 1,300 km north. By then his English was good but tinged with a French 
accent. 

Five years later, he was posted down to Assiniboia in south-central Saskatchewan, not far from the 
Montana border. By this time, Constable BOU RDON's English was very good and his accent almost 
gone. It had taken him ten years, but he truly was bilingual. 

In 1990, not long after Dan arrived in Assiniboia, he met a Saskatchewan woman named Jacqueline BITZ 
who worked in the area as a public health nurse. They began dating and a year later were married in a 
red serge ceremony at the historic RCMP chapel at Depot in Regina. They no sooner got settled in their 
own house in Assiniboia when Dan was transferred to the airport in Saskatoon. 



Constable BOURDON worked general duties there for over two years. He had always been fascinated 
with airplanes, and it was while he was working at the airport that he decided to get his pilot's licence. 
He enrolled, took classes and lessons, and soon qualified to fly small planes. But that wasn't 

Cst. BOURDON wanted to qualify as a commercial pilot and instruction to 

Meanwhile, in April 1994 he became a father. To insure that his daughter, Danielle, would also be 
bilingual, Constable BOURDON spoke to her only in French. Moreover, he and Jacquie agreed that, 
when time came, Danielle would be enrolled in a French immersion school. 

Later that year, the RCMP shut down their duties at the Saskatoon Airport and Constable BOURDON was 
assigned to patrol the highways on the outskirts of the city. Highway duty is not an assignment that 
every police officer loves but he made the best of it. He took his job seriously and was to 

that sped or drove carelessly. He was particularly tough on drivers who had been drinking and 
worse on those who drove while impaired. But Constable BOURDON would be kind and considerate to 
many of the people he stopped. He had a wonderful sense of humour and often used to with them. 
If he caught a man or woman with his/her family in car, he would issue only a warning. 
But he would also make the promise to use the money had saved by only a warning 
to take their family out dinner at McDonalds. 

After Constable BOURDON qualifying as a commercial pilot, he took a flying 
Westwind Aviation. After two years of commercial flying, Constable BOURDON applied entry into 
the RCMP Air Section but was turned down because they felt he didn't have enough hours in the air. 

But flying had become Constable BOURDON's passion. In January 1999, he had completed nineteen 
years service with the RCMP. His was to serve another six years, qualify for his twenty-five year 
pension, and then retire to become the chief pilot at Westwind. 

At the end April, a month before his fortieth birthday, Constable BOURDON flew home to Montreal 
by himself to see his old and visit with his family. When he arrived back in he told 
Jacquie that had a wonderful time. Then came Friday, May 7. 

Constable BOURDON started his shift that day at 7:30 a.m. At 11:00 a.m. he met Jacquie coffee at 
Alexander's Restaurant on Drive. They either had or lunch together three times a week. 
When they finished their they walked out to their cars. Before they parted, Constable BOURDON 
gave Jacquie a kiss and told "I love you." 

Then the two went on their ways. 

Constable BOURDON was patrolling Hwy a divided highway with two lanes running both ways. At 
three p.m., about fifteen km south of Saskatoon, he spotted an SUV speeding northbound towards 
Saskatoon. At same Constable BOURDON a too. With his emergency 

Constable BOURDON pulled the SUV over on the east shoulder the highway and 
parked his cruiser behind it. Then he pulled the over and had its driver park behind his cruiser. 

First he dealt with the SUV. In it were a and mother and their children. Not surprisingly, 
Constable BOURDON gave the father only a warning - providing that the dad promise to take his family 
out for dinner at McDonalds. The driver was only too happy to He accepted Constable 



BOURDON's warning and happily drove away. Then Constable BOURDON went back to talk to the driver 
of the Jeep. 

As they were talking, a Kindersley Transport tractor trailer driving by twenty-four-year-old Nathan 
KLEKTA came barreling along in the right-hand lane doing approximately 130 km/h in a 100 km/h zone. 

For some reason, KLEKTA drifted over too close to the right shoulder of the road and the lug nuts on his 
front right wheel clipped the officer and threw him violently into the ditch. Then KLEKTA's tractor-trailer 
glanced off the tail end of the cruiser and came to rest down the way. 

The police and paramedics were on the scene within minutes. Constable BOURDON, was alive but badly 
injured, and was rushed to Royal University Hospital in Saskatoon. Shortly after, Constable Joseph 
Ernest Jean-Guy Daniel BOURDON succumbed to his injuries. 

In the planning for Constable BOURDON's last rites, his wife, Jacquie, was determined to take into 
consideration that her husband was a fervent Roman Catholic who attended mass and took communion 
every Sunday. Jacquie was adamant that the Catholic Church would playa major role in Dan's death as 
it had done during his lifetime. 

There would be one night of visitation and prayer at the funeral home and on Monday there would be 
an evening prayer vigil at St. Anne's Church in Saskatoon . On Saturday night, the funeral home was 
packed with Constable BOURDON's colleagues and friends . Still, Jacquie found time to meet with many 
of them and hear them reminisce about Dan's great qualities. 

They said he was a man of integrity and honesty. He was amiable, personable, jovial, and fun to be with. 
He always saw the funny side of things and made light of life. He had a great sense of humour and loved 
to laugh. His laugh was so powerful that it would echo throughout the detachment office. 

Many of his co-workers thought of him as sensitive and caring. Everyone seemed to know how 
extremely proud he was of his French heritage. 

The funeral was held Tuesday at 11:00 a.m. at St. Patrick's Parish. Although a heavy snowstorm 
diminished the number of out-of-town visitors, the crowd still swelled to 1,400. One hundred and fifty 
of the mourners were RCMP, another 130 were uniformed officers from various police forces. 

Jacquie considered having her husband buried in the RCMP graveyard at Depot but, because she wanted 
him resting somewhere nearby where she and Danielle could visit, she decided to have him interred at 
Woodlawn Cemetery in Saskatoon. 




