It doesn’t happen every day.

Just the other day I went to visit a friend who lives in Manchester, in a part of the town not far from the University and so an area well populated by students and quite busy throughout the day and evening. 

At first I couldn’t get to reach their address, not because I’d forgotten the way or because the road was being repaired…but because the police had closed some of the main roads in the area up to about 100yds from my friend’s home and simply would not let anyone through.

All right, sometimes things can happen – but this was clearly the scene of a major event, with all the trimmings of police tapes blocking off roads, policemen on guard at several junctions and more seriously a tent structure set up in the middle of the main road which passes through the area.

It turns out that two car loads of people using that road had become involved in an incident, with one group shooting into the other car and killing one of the occupants whilst wounding another and scaring away a third. Despite the event having happened at about 7pm on a Friday evening the road was still closed and the scene being investigated the following afternoon, so meticulous were the searches being carried out.

At the time of writing the investigation continues and nothing has yet been resolved but my friend went from surprise that such a thing could happen nearby through to concern and then some way towards alarm, as might be expected.
I’m quite sure that in the near future the matter will be resolved and the culprits found and dealt with (Manchester’s reputation as ‘Gunchester’ is greatly exaggerated) and that the area will be returned to its usual condition…..as I said, it doesn’t happen every day.

