
   THE EL SEGUNDO COP MURDERS 

      By: Larry Brademeyer 

 

 

About 11:45PM on July 21, 1957 in the City of El Segundo, California (a Los Angeles 

suburb) two of their police officers, Milton Curtis, age 25 and Richard Phillips, age 28, 

pulled a speeding vehicle to a stop. The lone male occupant appeared nervous and could 

not produce a driver’s license or vehicle identification. The two officers left the man 

sitting in his vehicle and began a routine radio check for wants on man and vehicle. 

Radio communications being what it was back then, it took several minutes for them to 

receive a response, so the officers went back and sat down in their patrol car. While the 

officers awaited a response to their records check, the driver burst from his vehicle. He 

rushed back to the police car with a handgun and before either officer could re-act…they 

were met with a hail of bullets and shot dead where they sat. 

 

Follow up investigation by the Los Angeles County Sheriff’s Homicide bureau 

determined the following facts: The suspect, a white male 25/30 years old, six-foot three, 

220 pounds, blonde crew-cut hair with a noticeable Southern accent had taken the vehicle 

by force a few minutes earlier from two couples that had been parked in a vacant oil field 

known as ‘lovers lane.’ Prior to taking the vehicle at gunpoint he had forcibly raped one 

of the two women and had also taken their clothing leaving the four naked near an 

abandoned oil derrick. It was the apparent misfortune of the two police officers to happen 

upon the suspect before any alarm had been sounded. 

 

The next day reports of this crime and double murder of two young police officers filled 

the airwaves with a police composite for the TV news broadcasts. That night I was 

assigned to work patrol on the graveyard shift out of Norwalk Sheriff’s station with my 

partner George Seaman. At the 11:30 pm watch briefing all of the talk and information 

was about the two El Segundo murders. When we finished our watch briefing the 

dispatcher notified us that we had a call to meet with a California Highway Patrol unit in 

the North bound lanes at the newly opened I-5 freeway and Pioneer Blvd. When we 

arrived at their location we could see that they had a Yellow Cab taxi pulled over 

containing a driver and one male passenger. (Contrary to popular belief, the CHP 

normally handles only traffic duties and drunk drivers and usually turn their criminal 

contacts over to the local sheriff or city in which they happen to be working.) They told 

us that they had observed the passenger drinking beer in the taxi and because he looked 

so much like the description of the El Segundo murder suspect they had pulled the cab 

over. George and I thanked them and the CHP officers left the scene. 

 

 We ordered the passenger out of the back seat and placed his hands on top of the vehicle. 

He told us that he was also cab driver from Riverside, California and that he was taking a 

cab to Los Angeles. We asked him how much money he had on his person and a check of 

his wallet showed that it contained about 50 dollars. Something about this guy didn’t 

smell right. The cab driver said that he had picked up this fare at a bar in downtown 

Riverside, a city that is about 60 miles east of Los Angeles. We decided to make a 

thorough search of his person and during the shakedown discovered approximately $400 



dollars rolled up in his sock, just above the ankle. Upon our discovery of the money in his 

sock he told us that he had won it in a poker game. He admitted it was true that he had 

abandoned his cab in the street of Riverside and called another one to take him to Los 

Angeles. His story was taking so many turns that my partner gave me the sign and we 

advised him that he was under arrest for suspicion of robbery. In the old days this was 

called a ‘roust’ in police jargon. It was long before the Miranda decision was effective 

advising suspects of their rights. 

 

We brought him back to the station where we both agreed that the resemblance of the 

suspect to the composite in El Segundo murders was very strong. Due to this we decided 

to add the charge of murder to our routine roust. While George was booking the suspect I 

began to write our report but was interrupted by a phone call from the Riverside Police 

Department. What started out as a routine roust that the detectives would kick loose in the 

morning…would turn into an all nighter. 

 

The Riverside dispatcher informed me that our suspect, William Joseph Alexander, had 

abandoned his cab on the street and that his last fare was a cattleman from Texas who 

was visiting his daughter in their city. The cattleman had called a cab at noon from his 

daughter’s home and she had not heard from him since. He went on to say that the 

cattleman had considerable amount of cash on his person and he jokingly added, “Hell, 

maybe we got a body out there somewhere.” George and I decided we needed to talk 

some more with our suspect. 

 

 After finishing his booking we took him out of the lockup to an interrogation room. We 

began questioning him about his roll in the El Segundo murders and he adamantly denied 

any knowledge of it telling us that he hadn’t even been in El Segundo. However, the 

more we insisted the more he began to sweat. We told him that he was going to ‘burn’ for 

the murder of those two cops. In response to our questioning the suspect began to 

volunteer information about his last fare. He said he picked up the Texan all right and had 

driven him around to a few bars looking for girls. When we got down to asking him about 

where he got the $400 he continued to maintain he won it in a poker game. He said that 

he had left the cattleman at a whorehouse in San Bernardino. While our questioning 

continued the jailer knocked on the door to the interview room saying that he had a 

message for us. 

 

  I stepped out into the hallway and he told me that Riverside PD had phoned and asked 

to place a hold on our suspect. He said the Texas cattleman’s body had been found in a 

ditch by the roadside near Lake Matthews in Riverside County. I called my partner out 

into the hallway and explained to him the message I had received. We decided to take the 

gloves off with this suspect now about the cop-killings. We were of course hoping he 

might let some information slip about Riverside. We worked the good cop bad cop 

routine on him for a quite a while and George was getting him to sweat real good. In the 

years prior to the Miranda court decision this was the accepted practice in all police 

departments. We had the guy believing he was going to be ‘made’ for the El Segundo 

murders. While he was protesting his innocence I casually remarked to him, “and you 

also killed that that cattleman in Riverside today didn’t you?” 



 

The suspect looked up like he was stunned and said, “He ain’t dead is he? I didn’t think I 

hit him that hard. Okay, I maybe good for that one but I damn sure never killed no cop!” 

Then the guy started shaking so bad that I asked him if I could bring him a cup of coffee. 

I also suggested that we bring in a stenographer and get this whole thing over with. 

Surprisingly enough, he agreed! A steno was called in and the guy laid the whole thing 

out for us. He said that he had been drinking heavily with the Texan all that afternoon and 

that the cattleman had been flashing a large bankroll. As evening wore on he proceeded 

to drive to the Lake Matthews area on the pretense of looking for prostitutes. Somewhere 

in the Lake Matthews area he stopped his cab on the pretext that there was something 

wrong with one of the tires. He retrieved the tire iron from the trunk and pulled the Texan 

out of the vehicle and proceeded to bludgeon him with it. He said that he only hit him 

once, but subsequent information from the coroner revealed that he had been struck 

eleven times in the head. 

 

 Prior to his release to the Riverside Police Department a show-up was held at Norwalk 

Sheriff’s Station where he was viewed by three of the victims of the El Segundo crimes. 

They said he had a distinct likeness to the cop-killer but definitely was not the 

perpetrator. William Joseph Alexander was subsequently arraigned in Riverside Superior 

Court where he entered a plea of guilty to the charge of murder and sentenced to the 

California State prison for a term prescribed by law.  

 

 About 10 years later…the gun responsible for the deaths of the two El Segundo officers’ 

turned up in a pawnshop in New Orleans. This gun was positively identified through 

ballistics but no suspect has ever been linked to the case. The murder of the two El 

Segundo police officers remains unsolved in the cold case files of the Los Angeles 

County Sheriff’s Department Homicide Bureau. 

By: Larry Brademeyer 

Detective Sgt. (retired) 

LACO Sheriff’s Dept. 


