(Rekeyed version of notes by Alfred Trenkler on 17 June 2006 regarding the ATF interview with Donna Shea and with Alfred Trenkler on 31 January and 4 February 1992, respectively.)
John Shea was not in business with me.  John Shea worked for me as a laborer.  Donna Shea was trying to move in on my company wanting more and more money for her expensive lifestyle. The company was mine, incorporated under my name and only my name.  Note: my dad has the corporate papers.
The $500.00.  In 1986, Donna told me about a friend she had in New Hampshire that was selling a Ford van for $500.00.  I told her I would be interested in it. I went to New Hampshire to look at the van and was told there was an oil leak in the engine.  I figured I could get that fixed so I bought the van.  Donna paid the insurance, around $500.00. Donna had said she would be interested in the van if I decided to sell it.  Evidently, the oil problem was all my fault and somehow the van was suddenly worth $5,000 and somehow I now owed Donna Shea $5,000 which I would not hear the end of. As far as Donna Shea was concerned, she was going to get that $5,000.

When Donna Shea learned that I was suddenly running a successful company in 1991 she would start calling me about the "$5,000 dollars I owed" Donna Shea.  I told her there was no way in Hell I was paying her for a van I bought for $500 dollars.  This case came up and suddenly Donna Shea would call my pager day in and day out wanting to meet me for the $5,000 I owed her.  She came by my office by chance, the ARCOMM. Weymouth office, where Rich Brown and myself were working.  The long and sort of it, Rich Brown wrote a check for $500 to cover the insurance Donna paid in '86.  We were flush with deposits from our work; it was a small price to pay to keep the peace.
Donna Shea showed up again in 1992 at the Weymouth office with a James Harding.  Donna was trying to blame me for the 1986 incident even though I had been told in 1986 the whole story about Donna and the fish company.  The police already knew the whole story and that I was just a pawn of the "barracuda."  It was obvious Donna and Jim Harding were trying to get me to admit to building the '91 bomb to which I denied involvement.  It turned out that Harding was wearing a tape recorder, the first of many times for Harding.

Regarding the February 4, 1992 conversation with SA [Special Agent] Thomas E. D'Ambrosio while I was at the ATF Boston Field Division Office to pick up copies of records taken from my briefcase on January 31, 1992.  I had only spoken to agents on November 5, and Agent Leahy on January 31.  Where the continual inconsistencies came from I don't know.  I know on November 5th there was a 3 month period of time since the last time I saw Tom A. Shay and that was only for 5 minutes in front of the White Hen in early August.  Prior to that, only three times in June.  The meetings themselves were spontaneous and coincidental and left little impression on me.  The meetings were usually just after or prior to some business function. Indeed, I was confused in November.  I was asked to instantly recall meetings with someone that meant nothing to me.  The rest of the D'Ambrosio conversation was pretty accurate.
(Dennis Leahy, on the other hand, liked to view statements thorugh an extremely distorted lens.  This will be continued on my 19 May 2006 letter from you to me re: AFT report during search in my 6-17-06 response.)

