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Callum Tulley: Is that what our emergency escort's for then? 
Ryan Bromley: No, the emergency escort's -- someone cut, up the vein to the bone. 
Callum Tulley: Oh really? 
Ryan Bromley: They've cut from here to here and you can see the bone. 
Callum Tulley: Eh? 
Male Officer: How far away is it --
Ryan Bromley: Oh is it. 

Male Officer: Some big guy. 
Ryan Bromley: What big guy? 
Male Officer: A small one, isn't it? 

Ryan Bromley: Eh? 

Male Officer: The guy who's cut himself, he's off our wing. 
Ryan Bromley: Yeah, is he? 

Male Officer: Yeah. 

Male Officer: Who is it? 
Male Officer: I don't know. 

Callum Tulley: What, what did D1527 what's[D1527I doing then in his room? 

Ryan Bromley: He was -- he went through his pockets, tried swallowing his phone because 
he eats batteries and that, doesn't he? 
Callum Tulley: Yeah, yeah, I remember. 

Ryan Bromley: And then we just bent him up. All of us got the cuffs on him in the room 
and then that eliminated it. And then we just walked him down. But the second we got 
rid of that -- Michael on the other arm he, he was all right. There was no need -- yeah. 
Male Officer: Yeah, I like him. 

Ryan Bromley: Yeah, he didn't like that Michael, no. 
Callum Tulley: Why what was Michael doing? 
Ryan Bromley: I don't know. I can't see it. You know, he didn't do nothing, he didn't do 
nothing, did he -- he just guided hold. 
Aaron Stokes: He guided hold him [Inaudible] 
Callum Tulley: Was it only guiding holds, oh I s --

Aaron Stokes: (Inaudible) bent him up. Teach him a lesson. 
Male Officer: What we're doing in the room. There wasn't any cameras there at the time, 
was there? 
Male Officer: There's no cameras in there. 
Male Officer: No, I mean like with the -- frigging manager. 

Male Officer: Oh, they just -- that just goes up there doesn't it, yeah, that was. 
Male Officer: Yeah, [Laughs] --
Kalvin Sanders: Fucking what was it -- when I was on ACDT in E Wing, [Inaudible] been 
trying to fucking get his hands round his throat, [grips right hand around throat] sort of do 
that [presses both index fingers against either side of his neck], bang his head like that -- so 
when he's like put his finger trying to drive it into his throat [puts right forefinger to the right 
side of his neck] I went and got his finger and got his thumb (Inaudible) bent it back, 'mate 
stop it, do that'. Fucking... I probably (Inaudible) 
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