Hello JMG, if this is too much information please don’t post. Or perhaps put a message with a link that says Kim A, rcastle will respond here: http://tpcitf.xyz/stories/
Kim A
Aside from the obvious factors of what I like, I tend to pick places to live based on how many police, and how militaristically they are armed.

The police are either there to defend against, or oppress, one or the other. I am sure their presence also maintains a sort of order, but I have always found the most lightly policed areas the most civilized. I suppose that would change if there were real bullies or violent abusers, but then it would be time to move elsewhere.
I have been abused by the police, though never really hurt, though they have tried to smash my head and strip searched me in winter, many many times throughout the USA and Canada.

I have seen violent riots in Toronto and Virginia Beach, and Dayona Beach and Miami. I have had to wade into the middle of a riot, shove past police, because my son and step daughter were either swallowed up by the riot, or on the other side of it. And it was actually caused by police encircling and then beginning to push the black fair attendees attending at a fair. I have seen police behave likewise in Virginia Beach and Daytona Beach for BCR, where there was a police person every 10 feet up and down A1A.
I have been pulled over by police with two helicopters, dogs, dozens and dozens of police, pistols and rifles aimed at me twice. Once I was driving a limousine, and apparently a wanted murderer had been in the car, but they let him escape into a crowd, long before they pulled me over. So what was the point?
I have never really had any person attack me or really bother me, of any consequence but I would say I have been harassed more than 100 times, maybe more than 200 times by police.
Rating the Police Presence

Police are very present and very militarized in Toronto.
Police are very present on all the highways and most the cities of most anywhere I have lived or been in the USA.

I wasn’t in Amsterdam half an hour but I saw the police drag a man out of his car and beat him for going the wrong way on a one way street. It didn’t seem to be marked. Another driver made the same mistake and they started towards him with raised clubs, but he backed up as fast as he could.
I have never seen violence in Paris but I was there for Bastille Day, not this year, and saw thousands upon thousands of militarized police.
I believe there are militarized police in Madrid, Barcelona and most big cities of Europe.

Police presence is low in the Canaries, though I am quite sure it is there in Santa Cruz, but I would say it is not generally militarized.

By militarized I means shields, armor, clubs.

In Costa Rica where I lived the police rode by on scooters, often two to a scooter, and friendly waved as they passed by. There was a very low police presence. In several years I was never harassed by police, though on the highway they may have checkpoints to check for illegals.
In Nicaragua, I lived in Granada, and there was an even lower police presence, in fact it was several months before I even saw my first police man or woman. They tended to be short and wear very nondescript uniforms, faded, and they did not carry guns or any visible weapons. I went to the police station once, with my Nicaraguan neighbor. The police station was in disrepair, about the size of a small, abandoned, rural re-purposed library. I did not see any guns there. The whole police department there was not worth the value of a newish truck.
Where I live now in the Canarias there is not even one police person without going to a bigger town 20 km away.

Why do I focus on police? When I was young, I had long hair, and they used to harass me almost every day. I didn’t do drugs for the simple reason they do not agree with me but the police thought I was a druggie anyway, and were always harassing me. After I was 25 or thirty, and cut my hair, they mostly left me alone. But once I began hanging around with black men and women the harassment began all over again. And when my son reached 16 until he was about 25 they began harassing him.
The police have never actually hurt me, though they did try to smash my head into the top of their car. They thought I was drunk or drugged, I was not, and so I ducked and they missed.
The police have always been a hundred times more dangerous to me than anyone else I have been around. I want to believe they are necessary but sometimes I wonder.

In Granada Nicaragua there are no numbers on the street and many streets have no visible names. But everyone was aware. Everyone was watching even when you could not see, so they looked out for us. If a parcel was sent to me, no address, or address that made any sense, it was delivered.
I once also had that happen in Daytona Beach. It was very strange. But it wasn’t a regular occurrence as in Nicaragua.
Once in Nicaragua, in my neighborhood, which was a local neighborhood, a tourist was robbed of their camera in broad daylight on a Sunday. Special tourist police were called in, swarmed the area, and the thieves were found within a few hours.
Another time, tourists were caught shop lifting, from a local store. They were told to wait for the police, a tourist policeman. They did. They sat at the nearby café and ordered food and drinks. The policeman came, talked to them for a while, talked to the owner, who had his goods returned. And that was the end of it.

Seemed rather civilized.

In case you are wondering, in all these police stops, I committed no crime worth being arrested. Nevertheless I spent 2 weeks in Florida county jail for not having ID on my person. I didn’t know that was against the law in Florida but it is.
I was also arrested once in Toronto because the person I was with had some cannabis with them (I don’t smoke cannabis). I was to be released the next day, but the next day turned out to be 9/11, and they didn’t let anyone out for several days.
The large apartment sized jail in Toronto was far worse than Florida. The guards were more abusive, the people and races were far more contentious, everything was an argument, 3 people in 10 x 4 by 6 foot six steel cells, with no window, most the time in lockdown. The prisoners watched cartoons.
In Florida I had my own cell 10x10 concrete. I had a window. I saw fox and deer in the distance. The TV when it was on was tuned to adult shows. Lockdown was 11 pm to 5 am. Most the time I played pinochle, chess, and read the Bible, it was the only book.
You think you won’t make friends in jail but you have to, to stay safe.

