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down Market Street at page 00223, I can confirm that Dorothy Perkins is on the
right-hand side of that photograph next to McNary’s, back from Thomas Street.
It would have been the shutters here that I was pushed into. I do not know why
the 6 policeman did this. After the man shouted something at me, I turned
around to try to hear what he was shouting and, as far as I can recall, that was all
I did. After being pushed into the shutters, I walked away on my own and
started walking back up the town. I did not have any injuries.

After 1 walked away from the police outside Dorothy Perkins, I cannot
remember which way I then walked. Page 06840 of my first interview with the
police reminds me that, “when I was leaving, after I'd left the Land Rover,
Simon McNally’s mum walked up the road with me to the Chinese”. 1 cannot
recall the exact spot, but I think that I met Mrs McNally around the front of the
church. By this stage, I think that the crowd were coming up in the centre of
town, dispersing in all different directions. My memory is vague, but I do not

think that the police had reached the church at this stage.

When I saw Mrs McNally, I think I said, “Hi, Mrs McNally” or something like
that. I have been informed that Mrs McNally has not mentioned me in her
statement, containing page 09639, but she did mention her son, Simon, and
some other boys. Perhaps this was because I was not in her company all night,
whereas those others were. I only knew her because I knew Simon, but I was
not best friends with him; it was not as if I visited their house for coffee. I
really cannot remember if Mrs McNally was with anyone or whether Simon
McNally was also present, although I have a vague memory that Simon and
Andrew Hill may have been there at that point. Mrs McNally and I must have
gone to the Chinese restaurant in West Street because it would have been the
only one in that area at the time. I said in my first interview that I ordered some
chips but “I didn’t get it”. There was no reason for this; I probably paid for the
food but then just left.

I am reminded that in my first interview at pages 06840 and 06842 I said that I
then went to take a taxi from Eden Cabs with a driver named Mr Webb. Eden
Cabs was at the bottom of town, on Bridge Street, so I had to walk the long way
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