
An officer's murder rocked the town 
Edi tor 's note: tJ1is week, Chelmsford resi

dents were shocked wl/J1 tJ1e news IJ1al a 37-
year-old Nor/J1 Chelmsford man allegedly 
confessed to brutally bea ting and strangling 
his 29-year-old wife In IJ1etr Sh erman Street 
home. 

But. it is not the firs t time s uch a heinous 
act has touch ed the town. Just six years 
ago, two psychia tric professionals were 
gunned down by a fonner patient In Village 
Squ are. And, 60 years ago this summer, 
Constable Donald F' . Ad e 0ams became the 
only Chelms ford offi cer ever s laln In U1e line 
of duty . 

S ixty years ago, the citizens of Chelms
ford were sadd ned by the murder of their 
constable and police officer while in U1 per
fonnance of his du ty. 

Cons table Donald F . Adams was mortally 
wounded as he a ttempted to place a fonner 
Lowell ma n under arrest on July 19. 1927. 

A. G. Saab admitted to Lowell police that 
he had planned to k!ll A.G. Pollard, wealthy 
banker and owner of the A.G. Pollard 
department. s tore in Lowell. when he visited 
him at his summer home at 62 Bartlett 
Street. Chelmsford . 

Saab had ridden to Chelmsford on th 
s treet car. then walked to the Pollard resi
dence. Previous ly h e had writt n threa tening 
I tters to Mr. Po llard. e.g . "My g lass horo
scope tells me you owe me S50,000. I want 
you to pay this. (s igned) Aisard G. Saab." 
For U1a t. reason Mr. Pollard was sus picious 
when confronted by th tranger . 

The way 
it was 
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The following conversation took place: 
"You 're Mr. Pollard?" 
"Yes," sa1d Mr. Pollard . 
"You own a department tore on Merrimack 
Street?" 
"Yes." 
" Have you any money?" 
"That's my buslness. " replied Mr. Pollard. 
" Who are you I never saw you before in my 
llfe." 
"That's my business." sa1d the stranger. 
" What are you saying U1ings a bout me for? " 
" I never said anything a bout you . I never 
saw you before in my llfe." 

Mr. Pollard Ulen called to two men who 
worked for htm . His chauffeur faked a pistol 
tn his pocket a1med at Saab, who became 
a larmed and. after muttertng a few words. 
h urried to the Center to get the street car 
back to Lowell . 

Mr. Pollard . after try ing unsuccessfully to 
contact Officer Adams. called the Lowell po
lice, who agreed to meet tlle car at Lincoln 
Square. and found someone who reached 
Adams by phone. 

The streetcar stopped at tlle ra1lroad cross-

ing on Ch elmsford Street and the motorma n. 
Joseph J . Powers. went to the crossing 
tender and got a glass of water. When he re
turned to the car, Officer Adams arrived on 
his motorcycle. He asked Saab to step out 
but he refused , whereupon Adams entered 
U1e car followed by Powers. 

Saab pulled a revolver from his pocket 
and fired several shots point blank at tlle of
ficer. two of which hit him in the chest. A 
s truggle ensued tn which a passenger. Har
old H. Davis. restrained U1e murderer . 

Adams h ad drawn his club but was too 
weak to use It. so Powers grabbed his Iron 
switch stick and hit Saab over the head sev
eral times before h e could subdue him . Even 
after being shot. Officer Adams continued to 
s truggle with his assailant. 

During the struggle an off-du ty Lowell po
liceman drove by with his famil y. stopped. 
and placed tlle murderer under ruTest and 
took htm to U1e Lowell police s ta tion where 
he was quest ioned and booked . 

A passing motorist took Officer Adams to 
St. John' s Hospital in Lowell where h e died 
of his wounds shortly after arriving a t tlle 
hospi tal. 

Saab was found to be insane a nd was sen
tenced to a state mental hospita l. 

George Adams Parkhurst Is a Ch el msford 
historian whose fam/Jy has l/ved in wwn 
since 1654 . 


