DRAFT

I recall that, on the way there, a young fellow told Philip and me that people were
killing each other in town. I don’t know who this fellow was. Philip in his statement
[page 9630] referred to this young fellow as being called Paul Currie, I did not the
man. At that time Philip knew more people from that part of town.

We bought a carry out and walked down the town out of curiosity to see what was
happening. In my statement [page 9135] I said, “As we went down the town I seen
an ambulance parked on the street somewhere adjacent to Woodhouse Street. 1
seen a person lying in the middle of the street close to the ambulance.” 1 didn’t
recognise the person lying on the ground. He was just lying at the back of the

ambulance. That is all I can say.

I did see a man I knew from work at the back of the ambulance. Dermot McNeice
was standing by the ambulance door and 1 said “That’s a fucking joke something
like that to happen.” [Page 9135]. I can’t remember now what Dermot said but I
meant it was a shame for anybody to get a hiding and end up in an ambulance after
a night out. I haven’t seen Dermot probably since this happened so I have not

discussed the incident with him.

I remember seeing an ambulance man there but I don’t remember seeing anyone
kicking anybody. I don’t think there were many people around at that time. I was
the worse for drink and can’t really remember the man on the ground going into the

ambulance.

I recall seeing a police Land Rover and recognising one of the police officers at the
scene. | saw Robert Atkinson halfway up the street by the church. In my statement
[page 9135] it says, “I also spoke briefly to Constable Robert Atkinson and had a
short general chat with him.” I must have vaguely bumped into the officer because
I would not have got on well with Mr. Atkinson as he used to give us grief where I

lived. I cannot now remember any conversation.

80335



