RESTRICYED

WITNESS STATEMENT

Criminal Procedure Rules, ¢ 2?;2, Crimintal Justice Act 1867, s, 9; Magistrates’ Couils Act 1680, s.58

Oceurrence Number: ] URN I ’ ] l

Statement of:  [§ -
Age If under 18: ngé‘}*"irs (If over 18 Ingert 'over-189 Occupation: §
This statement {consﬁﬂng of page(s) each signed by ma) is irue to the best of my knowledge anci belfef v

and I make it knowlng that, if it is tendered I evidence, I shall be llable to prosecut[on If I have wilfully stated in
it, anything which I kntw to'be false, or do not belleve to be true.

Date 01/03/2016

Slgnature:

Tick if withess evidence is visually recorded | _] (supply witness details on rear)
1 am the above named person and I Hive at the address shown overleaf with my dad &8

Tam 17 years old and in December 2015 I started going out with a boy calle
s a fiiend of a filend of mine on facebook and that’s how we first met and started tatking on

facebook. After a few weeks of talking on facebook Lmet him in person and that’s when we started going

>

Late Januvary things got worse,

out. Everything was fine for a couple of weeks and over Christmas,

L

InJ anuary 2016 farted showmg _ ally Jealous and conimlhng sﬁeaks He dldn §:_]_1£<,e, me wea1mg_

make~up or doing my hair, He sta;ted caﬁmg e names. He used fo Gall s a Cunt 3 dmkhead ada

prick and he would tell me I was fat and ugly. I was so upset and started feeling low and depressed. T

reatly liked him and was excited by going out with him but then he started being so howrible. He made me

believe that T was in the wrong and that it was my fault that he was calling me names.

started grabbing me and throwing me, The first time he hit me I

d We were bedroom watching

was af his dads house in %8
TV. We were arguing. T wasn’t allowed o walk around and look up. B would make me always look
at the floor when T was out. We were arguing about me not looking at the floor. He then pushed me so

hard that I fell against the wall and smacked my head on the wall. He was still screaming and shouting at
me. I stood up and fried to walk out of the bedroom but he éi'abbed me around my neck in a headlock and

threw me to the floor. He then put his head in his hands and started saying "fm sorey, Tin sorry. Is it ovet,

Is it over." T told him I wanted io go home. We both left his dads house we were walking down
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to jail and put someones wmdow ﬂnoug " Tsaid "I cant keep going on with you acting like this
Zand he picked up liitle stones .

thtew the brick down on the floor, Wo walked down ontg
Royal Infirmary, We walked all the way into town and he

agiii threw them at the windows of theg

keﬁt shouting at me "Come here cotne here, youre a fucking stag,what you walking up the siteet for so
SOmeone can speak to you you fucking slag", T kept my head dowi and carried on walking trying to
ignore him, I got to Westgate Street and got onto the number 18 bus. He punched the bus window. He
then got on the bus screaming af ms "Get the fuck here, get the fuck here". The bus driver told him fo get

off the bus or he would phone the police. Dgot off the bus and I went home.

. At the beginning of February T was walking through lovn with

Istill s’iéyed in a relationship wi

) We were walking down Queen Street and some boy handed me a leaflet, I sald "thank you" to the

started shouting and sereaming at me saying "Get the fuck here

boy fapgiving me the leaflet.§

before T hit you, youre a fucking slag, youre nothing but a shut, youre fucking fat and ugly". Tkept

walking with my head down. [ teied to walk away fiom him but he said "' ucking walk away and Ifl come
whestar

up youre house and smash youre dad, Ill fucking petrol bomb youre house. I you don’t come here il

smash someone in the face®, I was so seared of him and I really did think he was capable of cairying these

things out that how could I walk away. T had to do what he said. We walked dog

yEle put his tight axm around my neck and then swung me around and I

to his dads
almost fell over, We got to his dads and went to his bedrooms. He pushed me onto the bed and got oritop

of me, He was pinning me down on the bed by my shoulders and said "I1i kill you and youre dad”. I said

"my dad will go nuts with you" and he said "Who éives a fuck about youre dad. T kill you and 11 kifl
ickedupa

youre dad”, He got off me. I said to him *T don’t know who you think you are'",

wooden leg off the floot and went to hit me with it but I managed to block it with my left han

was soreaming at me "Il put you in fucking hospital”, He started smashing things up in his voom. I didn’t

say anyﬂung I know to keep qmet or it witl make him worse. About half an hout lafer

calm down. He then walked me to the bus stop on Westgate Strect, We both got on the bus and went to

RESTRICTED

Slgnature:

Sianature witnessed by:




. RESTRICTED

Occurrence Nurnber:

Statement of:

my house. Outside niy house I tried to finish it with him.He said "Is it finshed yeah cos if it is then Ill put
a brick through youre fathers window". I was always scared that if I finished with him then he would hurt
my family. I couldn’t finish with him "T said ok ok just change then and I wont finish with you". I was so

3

scared that he would hurt my family. [ really believed that he would carry out his threats,

The next incident I can temember was I met him in the middle of February by Road bridge bu

Street. T had a bag of his clothes and I gave them to him and he threw the bag off the pavement

onto the road. The pavement under the bridge is much higher than the pavement and there is a railing
there. He jumped over the railing onto the rowd‘to pick up the bag, Cars were beeping at him and he was

screaming "Fuck off" to them,

He thé?l}umped back up on the pavement and was shouting at me saying "Its all youre fault. Say sorry.

You'Te a cunt, a fat bitchy an ugly twat". He grabbed hold of my left arm with his right arm and started

pulling and pushing me around. This was happening all the way down the road. As we got to near his

dads he stopped pulling me and let go.

Another incident I recall was we were in his dads in his bedroom again. @ as going through my

fine. He had already made me delete facebook. Sometimes my little brother uses my phone a
went thiough fli%’[bl‘;( on my phone and could see that facebook had been used. He started going nuts. He
grabbed my arm and pulled me so I was nearly on the floor. He kicked me in my left ankle with his right
foot. Tt hurt so much. I managed to sit back on the bed. I had my hair in a bun ontop of my head. He
grabbed hold of my hair and pulled me all around the room. He dragged me around the room shouting
"Fuck you. Youre a fucking slag, Im gonna fucking hurt you". He stopped dragging me and he said "Its
all your fault. Say sotry. Say fucking sorry”. I said "Sorry". I was so scared. 1 had to say sorry so that he
would stop. He then let go of me. We left the house and he threw my phone on the ﬂoaf 'butside and it

smashed into pieces. I started walking up the street. He ran upto me and just locked onto my nose with his

teeth. TTe bit my nose. It hurt so much. He was shaking his head from side to side as he was biting me, [

Ta L s
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' Another time we were fine alt-day. I think it was Wednesday the 2™ March, We had been in town. It was

urt you", He then pushed me backwards onto some steps. He said "Il tafce this dog chain off now and hit

you over the head with it". T was terrified, He went to kick me but I went fo move away so he missed but I

think it lasted a couple of scconds. He drew blood. He was calling me a slag and a slut and a fat cunt. This

continued fo the bus stop on Westgate Street. I then went home,

iends were there. His

about 7.30 in the night, We got to the bus stop o

n was tatking to him, said to me "Alright love”. I knew I wasn’t allowed to

name is
said it again so i said "Yeah" and then i turned straight back

speak to him. I ignored him but the

% then got on the bus. We ha

around and looked at the floor,

"Youre nothing but a fucking slut". I was hoping and praying anothes bus would come, He yanked the
dog by the lead. He Wés shouting at me "Get the fuck here youre not going home", He then grabbed hold
of the front of my neck with his right hand. He was holding the dogs lead with his left hand. He grabbed
my throat hard. T hut, T couldn’t breathe properly. He said "Likes him do yon, Want to fuck him yeah. 111

hit my head on the wall. I was sat on the steps. He leaned over to me and bit my nose really hard. He was

shaking his head from side to side as he was biting me. He then stopped biting me.He was pulling the

He then punched me full force in the. «{--

around on the lead and I said "Be careful with ¥

face with his right hand. He punched me so hard it may me fall backwards, My whole face felt numb. I
was pefrified, Then he started crying and saying "Its all your fault, Look what you made me do again, Its
all your fault", Thank god the bus came then, Ie said to me “Just go home." I got on the bus and went

home, He text me all night as per usual blaming me.

outside the Vue. I have to wait for him nosmally to come upto me but Isaw .

Another day I meid
him talking to his fiiend near the shop by the Vue. I walked upto him and he said "Why you looking at

him for cos 11l fucking floor you you fat slag”, He kept coming up really close to my face and he head

butted me in the face. It huit. T tried to wallk away but he followed me shouting "Come here come hete,

What you fucking staring at him for cos ill get his number and you can fuck him-if you want". I-was
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sayng "Just Ieave me alone". He said "What so someone can coime upto you and speak to you". He then

just stopped and calmed down.

On Monday the 148 VeEeh 1 met him by the Vue cinema in treet at about 4pm. I got off the bus

as there. I was being a bit off with him cos he doesn’t like me going shopping with my nan.

He said "Where have you been?". 1 said "Ive told you whére Ive been". He said./'Ton’t you be getting all
angry with me". e then started calling me "Sir;lg, fat cunt” and all the names he normally calls me. He
said "Who have you been with with your:a hair all nice". We were walking all the way through town
practically a full circle of time with him shouting at me. I was texting my grampy to see if he was still in
town. He said "What you téxting youre grampy for. If he starts Il knock him out as well". He told me to
take my shoes off because he had bought fhem for me. T was walking and then I walked through sick and
had sick on my socks. I took niy socks off and he gave me ny shoes back then to put on. We got back to

\Street, We were by zero degrees bar. He went in my bag and took my phone out of my bag. He

started yanking and pulling my hair saying "Take it out take it

normally takes my phone off me. |
out". I said "Im not taking it out". He was screaming at me still and was pulling my hair really hard. He
then leaned towards me to try and bite me face. He opened his mouth wide and came towards me face and
went to bite me. I pushed him away with my left arm but then he tried to sink his teeth into my arm. I was
saying "Get off me". He just wouldn’t leave me alone. He threw his phone on the floor and it smashed

Street. He was bj the side of me

into pieces. I just walked off up

screaming and shouting at me "Its youre fault, you wanted this".

D Ilotel. We started to cross the crossing. It was red for us to cross but

We got to the crossing by theg

he went to cross. A. car came and beeped him and he shouted "what you fucking idiots", another car come

and he said the same thing. He went to kick the passanger side of the car but he missed.

We got to other side of the crossing and there was a car full of boys. He said to me "Why do you keep

looking in that car cos in a minute I will scar you for life. I will bite youre nose clean off".
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T could hear sirens. He said "Have you phoned the fucking police?". I said "No you got my phone" and he

said "Youre sly." The police then pulled up. I thought "Thank the lord". I can not desctibe how relieved 1

was that the police were there. I saw the police man and police woman speak t0% I panicked and

thought "please don’t let him go" but then the policewoman spoke to me and T knew 1 was safe.

hat he will hurt me again but I am so scared that he will hurt my dad or my

I am terrified of |
gramps. T will go to court and give evidence but am too scared to be in the same room as him.

has caused. I am happy for any interested third

{ have not seen a Dr about any of the injuries tha

party to have dccess to this statement.

el
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YICTIM PERSONAL STATEMENT
Criminal Procedure Rules, v 27.2; Criminal Justice Act 1967, s. 9; Magisirates’ Couris Act 1980, s.58

Qccurrence Number: |

[urn | . |
Victim Personal Statement of:

2) The VPS to be read aloud by yourself? No

2
=

n T was an outgoing, happy, bubbly girl. I was learning to drive and everytning. &

used to go cut soclallsing with my friends a lot.

and all that changed. He would tell me what to wear, how to do my hair. He wouldn’t

let me go out witﬁ};ﬁy} friends. He made me delete faceboolc.

He wouldn’t et me look at anyone when I was out. I had to look at the floor. He didn't even like my

taking my nan or gramps shopping.

He has completely controlled me 100 per cent. Everything I do or say is totally controlied by him.

When he calls me names I believe what he is saying about me is true.

1 knowr feel so low about myself. X have no self confidence. I hate him. I am so scared of him and

what he will do.

RESTRICTED

Signature: Signature witnessed by:




