(This is a rekeyed copy of handwritten notes by Alfred W. Trenkler, in June 2006, concerning his brief acquaintance with Thomas A. Shay in the Summer of 1991.)  revised 12 July 2006
Contacts between AWT and Shay Jr. and other events/activities in the Summer and Fall of 1991.
June 91 - First encounter with Thomas A. Shay
[first two paragraphs are similar]
Earlier in the day I was in Connecticut inspecting a tower site for Bruce Marcus of Marcus Communications.  He wanted me to move two radio microwave towers from one location to another and wanted an estimate.  On the way back I stopped to eat at the Red Lobster - there was no Red Lobster in 1991 in Mass.  I left and drove back through Boston and stopped by Pat's Tow in Allston to shoot the breeze.  They were customers of Atel's when I worked at Atel.  I had become friends with them.  I left there and drove to Ed's Tow on Boylston Street.  It just happened they were having some problem with one of their tow trucks' two way radios.  Since I had my tools on me I repaired the radio.  By the time I was done, it was 2 a.m.  I left there to grab a snack at the White Hen and to see if my Fenway Community Watch friend, Tom Tompson, was around.
Approximately 2 a.m. in front of White Hen Pantry on Boylston Street in the Back Bay of Boston across the street from Staples Office Supply and Fenway Park by Park Drive.  I was returning from Ed's Towing on Boylston Street after repairing an 800 Mhz two-way trunking radio on a tow truck.  Ed's Towing was a recently obtained customer of mine with an address about 3 blocks down the road from the White Hen.  I had stopped by the White Hen store for snacks, and to see if a friend of mine, Tom Tompson of Peterborough Street, was around.
Tom Tompson was then in his 70's and liked to stop and socialize in front of the White Hen store.  I had met Tompson in 1977 while staying with classmates from Wentworth Institute on Peterborough Street and had started a community watch program in 1978 with Tompson and neighbors living on Peterborough, Queensbury, Jersey, Kilmarnock and Park Drive.  there were two nightclubs on the same block of Boylston Street, Herbies of Boston next door to the White Hen and the 1270 Club on the other end of the building catering to the alternative lifestyle.  After the clubs close, 20-30 people congregate around the White Hen.
Amongst the people hanging around was Tom Shay who stood almost half a foot taller than everyone else.  Shay Jr. was asking people around him for a ride to Dorchester, a town I had to drive through to get to Quincy.  Someone there commented that that was Tom Shay who recently appeared on Tom Bergeron's talk show, People Are Talking.  I remembered seeing a snippet of the show and knew that Shay was from Milton, Mass, my hometown.  I offered Shay a ride to Dorchester - simply doing a favor for someone that didn't require me to go out of my way.  I had driven a cab for Quincy Cab in 1988 and was used to giving strangers rides.  On the way back to Dorchester Shay told me he forgot his dad was having a late night party with some biker friends and when they were around his father was embarrassed/ashamed to have Shay Jr. around because of Shay Jr.'s recent appearance on the talk show where he announced he was gay.  He said he could not go home yet, now 2:30-2:45 a.m.  I ask where I could drop him off since I have an early meeting and need to get some sleep.  He asks if he could wait at my place for a few hours.  I tell him he can't, it's not my place.  As on cue, it began to rain.  I tell him ok, but at 6 a.m. I'm driving him to Dorchester, rain or shine.
The apartment I was staying in at 133 Atlantic Street in Quincy, Mass., just over the Boston line, belonged to my friend John Cates.  He was on vacation in England for 10 days in June of 1991.  I had moved into Cates' apartment in October of 1990 one month after buying my white 1979 Toyota Celica.
I must have dozed off, at 6:30 a.m. my business partner, Rich Brown called on the phone and said he was on the way over to pick me up for our 7 a.m. meeting with Spector Steel in Holbrook, Mass. Rich lived about a mile away also in Quincy.  I told Rich Brown I would drive to his house because I had to give someone a ride to Dorchester.  Rich said that instead he would come over and give the person a ride on the way to the meeting at Spector Steel - We were submitting plans for the Christian Science project and seeking an estimate from different fabricators.  Rich Brown arrived a few minutes later.  Shay Jr. asked Rich if he was a cop, whereupon Rich produced his Boston Police special badge he had retained from his job at the World Trade Center, Boston. In turn, Shay Jr. produced an EMT badge, then produced a security police badge and said he was a security cop at Bloomingdales.  He then said he was an MBTA cop - very doubtful.  Rich Brown and I had worked at the MBTA Police and Shay Jr. did not fit the mold.  Shay Jr. asked what we did for work and we told him we did microwave tower work for TV, radio, police and fire two-way radio work. After the bragging session, Rich, Tom Shay and I got into Rich's car; Rich drove at Shay Jr.'s direction to Richmond Street or Ave. in Dorchester near Baker's Chocolate Factory.  Shay Jr. claimed this was his father's house, a three decker house. Rich Brown and I continued to our Holbrook meeting.
June 91 - Second encounter with Thomas A. Shay
At around 7 a.m. I received a radio call from Pat's Towing in Allston, Mass.  They needed a repair on a two way radio in one of their flatbed tow trucks. I told them I would be there at 8 a.m.  I finished around 10:30 a.m.  I used their phone and called Tom Tompson of Peterborough Street to meet him for lunch at McDonald's on Boylston Street, across from Fenway Park.  Later in the day I had an afternoon site survey in Providence, Rhode Island.  Around 11:30 I left the McDonald's building and headed to my car in the parking lot.

Sitting on the hood of my Toyota was Tom Shay, Jr.  He asked what I was up to.  I told him I was headed to Rhode Island on business.  He said, "Wait a minute," and ran to the bank of pay phones adjacent to the parking lot, made a call, ran back to my car and asked if I was driving down Route 95.  I said yes, he ran back to the pay phones; then again returned and asked me if I would drop him off at a friend of Shay Jr.'s store in Attleboro, Mass.  At first I told him, "No", but Shay retorted with apologizing about the first time we met and that he was sorry for putting me out of my way by going to my apartment and that he truly forgot his father's friends were around the morning I gave him a ride.  I admonished Shay Jr. that he best be sure of his destination because no matter what, I had to be at my meeting and he could not come to the meeting and sure enough, he directed me to the back of a clothing store and introduced me to his friend, apparently the owner, Randal Stoller.  He, Stoller, joked by asking how he (Shay, Jr.) roped me into giving Shay Jr. a ride. Stoller and I traded business stories.  Then I left for my survey.  

June 91 - Third encounter with Thomas A. Shay
John Cates returned from his vacation.  We returned to the normal schedule; in the morning I would drive Cates to work at Fleet Bank on Boylston Street by the Prudential Center, Boston, dropping him  off at 7 a.m. and picking him up, my schedule permitting, at 5-6 p.m.  I had given John Cates a hand held UHF two way radio, the same type that police and firemen carried, in order to call me to arrange his ride home.  Rich Brown and I carried two way portable radios not only to stay in contact with each other but to monitor our tow truck clients.  If they had a problem, they could call us directly.  We used the same repeaters that gave us a 15-20 mile radius coverage around Boston.

As usual, I dropped John Cates at his place of work at Fleet Bank on Boylston Street by the Prudential Center, Boston at 7 a.m.  I headed back to Quincy to meet my business partner, Rich Brown, to look for office space for ARCOMM.  As I approached the stoplight at Park Square on Boylston Street by Boston Common, Tom Shay came to my window and asked where I was headed. I told him I was going to Quincy on business.  He asked if he could have a ride to Quincy Center.  It seemed as if no matter where I was going, he had a reason to go with me to meet someone he knew or just needed to go.  On the way he told me that his mother had moved from Milton to the Falls condo complex in Quincy where, it turned out, he was actually going. I dropped him off there.
July, 1991.  Rich Brown and I meet with Martin Alexander of Metromedia Paging at their Brighton, Mass. headquarters to sign the contract to become a subcontract sales depot at our future ARCOMM office. We temporarily used Rich Brown's grandfather's Quincy address for our company.  At the signing we receive our personal pagers for our company.  With a voice mail account phone number that sends a page when a message is left.
We then have business cards printed for myself and Rich Brown, at this point with our company name "ARCOMM," our name and voice mail number with no address.  That would come after we rented our office.

July 91 - Fourth encounter with Thomas A. Shay
On my way to pick up my roommate, John Cates, at his place of work, Fleet Bank on Boylston Street, across the street from the Prudential Center, Boston, Shay Jr., waves me over in front of the Hynes Convention Center also on Boylston Street. He jumped into the passenger seat and asks where I'm going. I tell him I'm picking up my roommate and we were going somewhere.  I drive him toward the Fleet Bank and pull over to where my roommate, John Cates, was standing.  Shay Jr. jumps out and John gets in. Cates and I both agree that Shay Jr. is off-the-wall and can be a pain in the neck.  He wants so desperately to be accepted and tries to be friends with everyone he meets and gets overbearing. Cates knew of Shay Jr.'s exploits from friends of his.

August 91 - Fifth and final encounter with Thomas A. Shay
The Christian Science Monitor microwave project had been approved by the church and a notice of intent had been sent to ARCOMM.  We used Rich Brown's Quincy address prior to renting our 88 Broad Street, Weymouth office in October of 1991.  

Sometime in the first two weeks of August around 11 p.m. John Cates and I were in front of the "White Hen Pantry" store on Boylston Street across from Staples Office Supply and Fenway Park, the same White Hen I had met Shay Jr. for the first time in June of '91.  I was visiting with my friend Tom Tompson.  John Cates was talking with some friends of his.  Shay Jr. appeared and tells me about an alleged engineer friend of his that worked at the radio station across the street, WBCN, that was looking for a company to do some antenna work for the station.  At this point I was not turning away any possible business no matter what or who the referral came from.  Legitimate work, that is.  I handed Shay Jr. one of my business cards with my new voice mail pager number on it [and] instructed Shay Jr. to give the card to his engineer friend.  I also told Shay Jr. that if the job came my way I pay out 5% finder's fee.  After a few days went by with no call from WBCN, I called to inquire about the alleged antenna work only to be told there was no work being farmed out and that I was misinformed. 
It turned out to be a typical ruse by Shay Jr. to get someone's phone number, in this case a phone number attached to me.  Apparently, Shay Jr. would end up at someone's house or apartment, typically by invitation to a party, and hunt for the phone number to enter into his phone book to later call and establish some kind of friendship.  See, for example, ATF interviews of . . . Adams and Zimmerman.

Shay Jr. Calls to my voice mail.

The way my voice mail pager service operated, one would call my voice mail phone number, leave a brief audio voice message, then hang up. Within minutes my pager would "beep" simply indicating that I had a voice mail message waiting.  Until I took the time to find a phone I would have no idea who it was who called or the content of the message.  Being as the only way to reach my business was via my voice mail pager service, I would make a concerted effort to get to a phone as soon as possible.  A missed call might be missed business.  My pager was not used for personal calls.
August 91

Amongst the legitimate business relate voice mail messages I received, I had received multiple calls from Shay Jr. from different phone numbers asking for rides from different locations in the Boston area.  After a week or more of retrieving non-business related messages from Shay Jr. asking for rides or simply asking "what's up?", I became upset that this was beginning to take me away from my work.  I made it a point to call Shay Jr. back to tell him to stop calling.  The first few attempts revealed numbers that would not accept incoming calls, most likely pay phones, or phone numbers that would ring with no answer.  When I finally reached Shay Jr., I told him how upset I was at his wasting my time calling my pager.  I was not a taxi service.  I said I was mad at Shay Jr. for lying to me about his alleged friend at WBCN, my pager voice mail was for business only followed by me hanging up on Shay Jr.

September 1991

Christian Science's Scott Davis signs the contract with ARCOMM to install the 3 site microwave system for the World Monitor News.

The Comptroller, Scott Davis, cuts a check for $12,500 down payment.  We give the go ahead to all parties to prepare for the installation, coordinating with fabricators, installers, Wiggins Airways, laborers, CSM Security, Boston Police, Boston Fire, and Stone and Webster engineers, equipment vendors and more.  For the next 4 weeks we were working 6-7 days a week.  In our spare time we were looking for office space.
Shay Jr. continued to leave voice mail messages but a bit less frequently than August.  I refused to answer any of his calls. I figured he would eventually give up.  One of his messages was Shay Jr. inviting me to some kind of all day all night party in Methuen so he could introduce me to some friends of his. In a glimmer of brilliance, Shay Jr. pulled a ruse.  I received a page from someone requesting I call about some kind of antenna work. Potential work.  Of course, I call the number and the party asked me to hold a moment.  The next thing I know, Shay Jr. is on the phone laughing.  I hung up.  This kid was a genuine pain in the neck.
Thursday, September 26, 1991  Rich Brown, myself, Chip Brown from Ladder 15, Boston Fire Department, Bill MacNimera of CSM, CSM security, John Rider and two of his crew + helicopter arrive.  Other CSM personnel, hundreds of passers by, Nurdan Cagdus, David Fardy and Pete Cataldo, both of the Design Shop, and many others all at CSM at 5 a.m. along with Glenn's Towing from Quincy (one of our customers as well as crew) all at CSM for the lifting of two 900 pound microwave wall mounted dish supports to be installed on the rooftop of the administration building on Huntington Ave.
Frank Cavallo of Videocom, Needham, refers Randy Winchester of MIT Media Services to me for various satellite projects. I inform him that I'm currently swamped but will get with him in October.

Frank Cavallo informs me that a new C Band satellite uplink dish will need to be built.  I built the first two: one in '86 another in '88.  I figured with inflation I would charge $15K to install this dish.

Dan Swartz, the CEO of Videocom asks me for a figure to move the entire videocom facility from Dedham to a possible site at the Norwood Airport. I gave a rough estimate of $150K. 

Bill MacNimera of CSM asks me to give an estimate on moving a 10 meter satellite dish from Channel 25 in Needham to CSM's Channel 68 in Brighton and reinstalling the dish there.  Channel 25 was moving form Needham to Dedham and was giving the 10 meter dish away. I give an estimate of $40-70K.
Bill MacNimera of CSM tell ms that World Monitor News needed a 5 meter Ku Band satellite transmission dish antenna installed somewhere in 1992 and he estimates the job was worth around $125K and it was mine if I wanted it - of course - I told him I was up for it.

At the helicopter lift we were visited by the shop steward of the Boston Steel Workers' Union who were coincidentally installing a new antenna mount on the Prudential rooftop for Channel 68 and WBCN-FM radio.  The union was on strike at the Three Mile Island Sewage Treatment Plant and tensions were high.  The shop steward threatened to flood our site with 2,500 union workers unless we met with the union.

Because of the threats from the union we went to a friend of Chip Brown of Ladder 15 (Rich Brown's father), Paul Davies of Arson HQ, coincidentally Francis Foley and Jeremiah Hurley's boss.  Davies was the paid detail assignment officer.  Rich Brown and I met with Davies at Arson HQ and paid him $1,200 for a police detail at CSM for the next helicopter lift in October.

October 1991

Others than some caller(s) that called my voice mail without leaving any message, the only call I received from Shay Jr. was on October 25 when Shay Jr. invited me and my friend (John Cates?) to some Halloween party in Quincy.  I replayed the message for John Cates.  He testified to this fact, also to the fact that I did not return the call.  Cates and I were already invited to a party at David Millette's house in Dorchester, never mind the fact that we would not have gone in the first place even if there was nothing else to do.
October  8.  Rich Brown and I make arrangements with Tom Peters of Milton, Mass. to rent office space he owned at 82 Broad Street in Weymouth. We make a deal to do a complete makeover of the office in exchange for no rent payments for 6 months. The office had suffered water damage from bad plumbing from the upstairs apartment.
Sunday, October 13.  John Rider and his two man crew show up in their helicopter for the equipment lift.  CSM Security, maintenance crew, BFD Chip Brown, Bill MacNimera, Rich Brown, myself, Nurdan Cagdus and many spectators watch as the chopper does its thing. I photograph the chopper lifting 2 microwave dish radomes that look like a giant gray ball into a net.  On the ground one can see the Boston Police cruiser on the street by the helicopter landing site.

CSM sends $18K payment to ARCOMM.

I submit $25K bid to Ed Alvaro of Channel 25 for move.

Rich Brown submits $20K bid to Quincy Civil Defense.

Thursday October 17.  At CSM Admin building with Nurdan Cagdus, Steve Distasio, Joe Distasio, Rich Brown, myself, remove shipping containers and scaffolding from roof.  Return scaffolding to Marr Scaffolding in Dorchester and take the refuse to the dump.

Friday October 18.  At Broad Street office in Weymouth, finish painting, prepare floor for carpet installation.
Meet with accountant Mark Ramboli at 1:30 p.m. to go over ARCOMM books/receipts/bank account etc.  Finish around 2:00 p.m., shoot the breeze until 2:15-2:30 p.m. when Rich Brown arrives with carpet for office in rented van from Oct. 17.  Rich Brown, Nurdan Cagdus, Steve John, Joe Distasio help lay down the carpet.  John uses carpet iron to join two halves of carpet.  Finish around 4:30 - 5 p.m.

Saturday, October 19.  At CSM Admin building roof.  Nurdan Cagdus, myself, Dave Fardy and his partner Pete Cataldo of the Design Shop, install the two microwave dish antennas on the two 900 pound mounts installed on 26 September.

October 21-25.  Set up site survey - repeat - in RI for ESPN Videocom feed. l bring office supplies to Weymouth office.  Work at Videocom.  Visit with MIT's Randy Winchester.  Deliver sales packet.  Have business cards reprinted with new Weymouth address.

Monday, October 28.  Rich Brown, myself and Nurdan Cagdus arrive at CSM at 11:30 a.m. to meet Bill MacNimera to pick up wave guide (Transmission cable) for Channel 68 Microwave dish installation.
We leave CSM to head back to our office.  On the way we stop at a check cashing store in South Boston on Old Colony Ave., down the street from my ex-employer, ATEL, for Durdan Cagdus to cash a check at around 12 p.m.  Caddus testified to this fact.  There was a security photo of the October 28 Cagdus transaction but there was no time stamp.  Only the date.  We then left and returned to our new Weymouth office.
October 28.  Noontime.  Bomb explodes at 39 Eastborne Street.

October 28- November 1.  Rich Brown, myself, Nurdan Cagdus and newly hired Judy Fredette organize office.  We install shelving, paint back room, paint store front exterior.

October 30.  Wednesday.  John Cates and I, while at the chiropractor's office on Washington Street in Quincy (Dr. Daley?), in the waiting/reception area.  We see a Boston Globe newspaper on a coffee table and notice on the front page a photo of Tom Shay Jr. and the article about the bombing at his father's house.  We commented to each other that the story was as crazy as Tom Shay himself.

November 5. Nurdan Cagdus and I meet David Fardy and his partner, Pete Cataldo, of the Design Shop of Newton at Channel 68 in Brighton at 7:00 a.m.  We spend the day installing a six foot microwave receiver dish antenna, radome, feed horn, dish to tower transition mount, waveguide and weather proofing on the 100 foot level of the 180 foot tower next to the Channel 68 studio, next to the Mass. Turnpike.  We complete that portion of the job at 4:4:30 p.m.  Dave Fardy and Pete Cataldo head back to Newton.  Nurdan Cagdus and I head back to Weymouth.  On the way back, my water pump broke in my Toyota. We made it as far as Nurdan Cagdus's house in Quincy where I left the car.  Nurdan calls Rich Brown at the Weymouth office to come pick us up. Brown arrives and brings us back to the Weymouth office where Nurdan's motorcycle was parked. Nurdan leaves, Rich Brown drives me back to John Cates' house dropping me off around 6 p.m.  David Fardy testified re work at Channel 68 Nov. 5.

November 5, 11 p.m.  With John Cates' Quincy apartment surrounded by Boston Police, Quincy Police and ATF agents, 15 more ATF agents, Boston Police and Quincy Police storm Cates' apartment demanding to speak to me, threatening to "take care of" Cates' dog if I did not secure [the dog] and accuse me of building the Roslindale bomb that killed Jeremiah Hurley.

The Government maintained that I was lying about the length of time I knew Shay Jr., that I knew Shay Jr. since 1988 or 1989, not the mere 4 1/2 months prior to the October 28, 1991 bombing. The Government had to, since their story did not sound right that I would build a bomb for Shay Jr. after knowing him only 5 months.

Far from being brain dead, I know when I met Shay Jr., June of 1991, because of the events prior, during and after meeting Shay Jr.
o  
October of 1988 - February of 1990.  I was living in Hull, Mass with no


car with Bob Craig who testified he never heard of Shay Jr.

o
I met Shay Jr. after I had met John Cates.

o
I moved to Cates' apartment in September/October 1990.

o
I had quit ATEL in February 1991 prior to meeting Shay Jr.

o
It was the summertime when I met Shay Jr.

o
Morning I met Shay Jr. I gave ride in my white Toyota.

o 
This was first Summer with Toyota.  I bought it in Sept. 1990.

o 
This was first Summer at John Cates' apartment (I moved in Sept/Oct 
1990)

o
Cates on 10 day vacation in London in June of 1991, only time Cates 
away from apartment other than work.
o
Rich Brown and I had just formed ARCOMM in May/June 91.
o
Morning I met Shay Jr., Rich Brown gave Shay Jr. a ride to Richmond 
Street in Dorchester on way to Spector Steel in Holbrook.

o
Prior to February 1991, Rich Brown worked full time at Davidson 
Distributing in Weymouth, Mass.

o
Tom Shay Jr. did not have any phone numbers tied to me other than 
pager voice mail number.
o
I did not possess my voice mail pager number until Martin Alexander of 
Metromedia gave Rich Brown and I our pager #'s in July 1991.
o
I gave Shay Jr. my pager # in August of 1991 only for the prospect of 
work for a local FM radio station.

o
Morning I met Shay Jr. I was on the way home from Ed's Towing on 
Boylston Street.

o
Ed's Towing had just become a client in May/June 91.

o
June was slow month, became progressively busier July, Aug., Sept., 
Oct. 91.
o
I met John Cates in September of 1990.
o
Rich Brown, John Cates and I were being driven home by Rich Brown in 
June of 91 and were rear ended by another car while at stop light 
resulting in the 3 of us seeing a chiropractor.  This occurred just after 
meeting Shay Jr. and just after John Cates vacation.

Paul Nutting.  In its attempt to show I knew Shay Jr. for 2 or 3 years, the Government used a man by the name of Paul Nutting from Milton, Mass., someone I had never heard of, to say that he saw me with Shay Jr. in the Blue Hills in a blue pickup truck in 1989 or 1990.  This was reflected in an ATF interview of Nutting.  However, when Nutting testified, the Government had him change his story to saying that he saw Shay Jr. and me in 1989 or 1990 in my white Toyota.  The problem was that I never owned or drove a blue pickup truck in 1989 or 1990 or 1991.  So why did Nutting change his story?  Who did he actually see in 1989 or 1990 in a blue pickup truck?



o 
I did not own my white Toyota until September of 1990.



o 
Until February of 1990 I was living in Hull, Mass. with no car, no 




pickup truck.



o
March to September of 1990 I was living in South Boston without 




a car.

Ed Carrion.  An ex-police officer that had recently gone bankrupt and was running his own electronics consulting firm, was paying Shay Jr. for sexual favors performed at the apartment he shared with George Nightingale.  Carrion stated he was explaining how remote control toys worked.  Carrion's roommate had a remote control truck at the apartment. He further stated he told Shay Jr. that Radio Shack was the place to go for electronics parts. Quite the coincidence that George Nightingale was that Assistant Manager at the 197 Mass. Ave. Radio Shack where Shay Jr. was alleged to have purchased  a part found in the '91 bomb remains.
Carrion testified that in 1989 or 1990 he had dropped Shay Jr. off at the end of Whitelawn Ave. on several occasions and drive away.



o
Shay Jr. denied ever being dropped on Whitelawn Ave. by 




anyone and said Carrion was lying.



o
I had not lived at my parents' house since 1983 or 4



o
Until February 1990 I was living in Hull, Mass. with no car.



o
From March of 1990 until September of 1990, I was living




in South Boston at ATEL without a car.



o
My parents stated that they never saw or heard of Shay Jr.

Rich Brown.  He testified that he saw me and Shay, Jr. together on more than one occasion. - A total lie.

Maurice Flynn.  An attorney, was prepared to testify that he was present in a room with Rich Brown where Brown stated that he had a very bad memory and could barely remember yesterday.


Judge Zobel would not allow Flynn's testimony.

ATEL.  No one at ATEL said they ever met Shay Jr.



o
The owner's brother, Edward Jones, stayed at ATEL at night,



o 
The owner's friend, Tom ______, a famous fixture of the Boston




Marathon, also stayed at ATEL nights and weekends.



o
Monday to Friday, 7 a.m. to 5 p.m. There were 4-8 employees at




ATEL.



o
Saturdays I did repairs for Boston Police on a walk-in basis, stereo




installs, alarm system installs etc.



o
Sundays I did catch up repair work for ATEL and did research 




work for personal product development.

Between June when I met [Shay] Jr. and August when I gave Shay Jr. my business card with my pager number on it, I never called Shay Jr.  Apparently, he was living on the streets.  I never gave Shay Jr. a phone number to call me since I was not trying to stay in touch in the first place.
August 91.  After I gave Shay Jr. my business card for legitimate purposes, he abused my trust and started calling my pager for non-business related matters.
The only time I knowingly called Shay Jr. between June 1991 and this very day was in late August of 1991 and the only reason I called was to tell Shay Jr. not to call my voice mail and that I would not return any calls that he made to my voice mail.

September, 1991.  Shay Jr. called my voice mail serve less often.  He tried a ruse to get me to call him which only ended up with me hanging up.  He left a message inviting me to a party in Methuen to try and get me to call which I did not.

October 25, 1991.  Shay Jr.'s only call to my voice mail was an invitation to a Halloween party on October 26 to which I did not respond.  I played the message for my roommate, John Cates.  He testified to this fact & that John Cates and I went to a friend of ours, David Millette's, party on October 26, from 6 p.m. - 1 or 2 a.m.  Millette also testified to this fact.

After October 25 there were no other calls to my voice mail service from Shay Jr.

Of all the calls Shay Jr. made to my voice mail it appeared as if no two numbers were the same, indicating calls from pay phones.  The service I had was a toll free number.  One did not need any coins to call my voice mail (on AT&T NYNEX phones anyway) from pay phones.

September through December, between contracts, bids, estimates, consulting and pager and two-way radio sales I was so busy I had very little time for extraneous activities outside of work. 

o
I never brought Shay Jr. to my parents' house (Even Shay Jr. stated 


he had never been there.)

o
I never met Shay Jr. at my parents' house.

o
I did not live at parents' Milton home since 1983 or 4.

o
I did not own a car 1988 - September 1990.

o
I never discussed the 1986 incident with Shay Jr. - even the Gov. 
stipulated this. That Shay knew nothing of 1986.

 o
I made no contact with Shay, Jr. subsequent to calling Shay Jr. to tell

him to stop calling my voice mail service in August of 1991.

o
June to August 1991 Shay Jr. sought me out for rides on 4


occasions.

o
After Oct 28 bombing no contact with Jr.

o
Never went to 39 Eastbourne Street - Home of Tom Shay, Sr.

o
Never met Thom Shay, Sr.  He testified that he never saw me or heard 
of me.

o
Never met Nancy Shay.  She testified she never saw me before.

o
Jr. did not have permanent residence as far as I knew.

o
Jr. did not have phone number.  I did not ask for one anyway.  He did


not offer.

o
Calls to my pager different numbers in Boston.

o
Last face to face with Jr. was with John Cates in front of White Hen


Pantry when I was tricked into giving Shay Jr. my business card


for alleged antenna work in August of 1991 - ruse to get phone #.

o
First learned about bombing on October 30, a Wednesday, while at


our Chiropractor.  We had gotten into an auto accident while riding


in Rich Brown's car and had been going to chiropractor on Wednesdays.

o
Never brought Shay Jr. to Christian Science Monitor or any job site.
o
Shay Jr. was not a friend of mine.  I was being used as a taxi that


resulted in 4 rides.

o
I did not socialize or hang out with Shay Jr.

o
Never saw Shay Jr. after August 1991.

o
Shay Jr. never called pager after October 25, 1991.

o
Shay Jr. in jail after Trailways interview.  No record of calls to my voice


mail.

o
Meetings with Shay Jr. all by chance.  He hung in areas I had


ties/business.

o
Shay proffered places AWT and TAS had been to - all proven false.

o
Shay proffered names of people with AWT and TAS - all proven false.

o
Shay proffered remains of bomb in bag sunk in quarries - proven false.

o
Shay proffered remains of bomb in bag sunk by buoy in ocean - proven


false.

o
Shay hypnotized made many statements - admitted to saying what 


Gov. wanted to hear.

o
Shay offered three years if he "named" Trenkler - he came up with 
nothing.

o
Shay Jr. resorted to trickery to get me to call.  Worked only once.

o
No calls from/to Jr. in 1992.
o I did not plan on meeting Shay Jr. in June of 1991. It was merely a 
coincidence that Shay Jr. would be seeking a ride home in front of the 
White Hen Pantry that I happened to frequent in a neighborhood I had 
ties to since the late 70's.

o While there was evidence that Shay Jr. knew of his father's lawsuit and 
that Sr. claimed Berry and Giamarco were causing Sr's paranoia, there 
was no evidence that Shay Jr. knew that Shay Sr. had been telling 
psychiatrists that he, Shay Sr., was convinced Berry and Giamarco were 
going to make their move in the Fall of 1991.  They were going to get 
Shay Sr. at the 39 Eastbourne Street address where he was living, and 
that Shay Sr. stated that he was afraid to start his car lest it explode, or 
that Shay Sr. predicted the bomb would be placed under the seat of his 
black Buick "Century" in the Fall of 91.

o  According to the Government it was my idea to bomb Shay Sr.


o 
Is it beyond coincidence that Shay Sr. would predict the Fall of 91 as 

the time Berry and Giamarco would make their move by placing a 


bomb under the seat of his Black Buick "Century"?


o
Is it beyond coincidence that 10 days prior to the bombing incident


Shay Sr. learned from Attorney Pransky that after two years of



Sr.'s story telling to 8-10 psychiatrists, psychologists, and other



doctors that the insurance company does not want to settle



indicating that Shay Sr.'s story of paranoia is not believed-



that 10 days later Shay Sr. would "find" the explosive device and 



that Shay Sr. would make sure to mention the Fall, October



1987 explosive incident that he was suing for to police.

o
Overlooked is the fact that the only reason Shay Jr. was hanging around


Boston was because Shay Sr. needed Shay Jr. for the insurance 
company's depositions and had brought Shay Jr. back to Boston around 
June of 1991.  Shay Jr. was at the Dedham Service Center in the Fall


of 1987, October 26 at Noon when the explosion occurred that was the


basis of Shay Sr.'s lawsuit in 1990.

o
Overlooked is the fact that out of 4 employees at the 197 Mass. Ave. Radio Shack, Alan Kingsbury immediately remembered two Middle Eastern men making the October 18, 1991 purchase credited to Shay Jr.  George Nightingale, the Assistant Manager, who knew Shay Jr. from being at the apartment Nightingale shared with Ed Carrion, did not say he saw Jr. at the store that day.  Jim Guy, the manager did not say he saw Shay Jr.  Even Dwayne Armbrister originally stated no Jr.  Only after 6 months of badgering by ATF agents and a visit to AUSA Paul Kelly did Armbrister remember Shay Jr. as the purchaser. 
