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officers physically pushing back the crowd. The crowd just kept forcibly
coming back; that said, I do not recall seeing any one individual standing out

as behaving with particular aggression.

I did not recognise anybody in the crowd until, at some stage, I turned to my
right side and saw the man I now know to be Wayne Lunt again. [ was on the
road trying to push the crowd back. He was part of the crowd facing me from
the north east. He was too close to charge forward, but he was pushing against
the line of police officers. Lunt was not saying or shouting anything. He no
longer had the scarf over his face; it was just down round his neck. I do not
know if he still had the bottle with him, but as soon as he saw me, he turned
and ran. It happened so quickly. My concern was that he had been running
towards the crowd with a bottle, with scarf hiding his identity, and that he was
going to throw that bottle, either at the crowd or at the bodies, if I did not stop

him.

I did not know whether Wayne Lunt had anything to do with the incident, but I
ran after him straight away because I wanted to find out who he was. 1
grabbed him at the back of his top. He was about the same height and build as
me. He turned around and started kicking me on my legs and my ankles, and
the crowd were trying to pull him away from me. This was sore, but I did not
let him go. I do not recall anyone saying anything to him or him saying
anything to me. Constable Neill came over to help me. I cannot remember
how we took hold of Lunt, but we took him over to the Land Rover that was
parked just before Woodhouse Street, the one I had seen when I first arrived at
the scene. I cannot remember if Constable Neill was still helping me at this
stage but I think Lunt had stopped struggling with me after Constable Neill
became involved. I physically put Lunt into the back of the Land Rover and
climbed in behind him. 1 did this because I wanted to get his name and
address. I cannot remember whether I closed the door, but I do not think I

would have left it open; normally I would always shut and lock it.

I have been reminded by my statement dated 4 November 1997 at page 9240

that Reserve Constable Warnock was with me for a couple of minutes in the
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