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Express Staff Reporter

A LONG-HAIRED
Polish ban-the-
bomb marcher
tongue-lashed a
sheriff for10
minutes in court
yesterday.

He told Sheriff Sub-
stitute Fergus Roberts:
“You are a sadist. I
will not answer any of
your questions.

“You are a social para-
sglte—a Fascist.” ;

‘Now listen’

The 39-year-old marcher
then bawled: “Long live
anarchy—anarchy in.”

The sheriff then started to
say: “Now listen to me . . .”
But he was again interrupted
by remarks of, *“Scotland,
Scotland! ”

The marcher was then

Jailed for 30 days for

contempt of court,

The beatnik-dressed C.N.D.
marcher, Paul Pawlowski, of
Kidderminster Road, Croydon,
Surrey, agpeared at Dumbar-
ton Sheriff Court on a charge
of assaulting a police sergeant
while he was on a *“peace
march” to the Royal Nav
armament depot at Coulport,
Dumbartonshire, on Sunday.

He was alleged to have
ﬁunched Sergeant Michael

amill, of Dumbartonshire
Constabulary, who was 1n

uniform on the Garelochhead-
Coulport road. He was also

charged with breach of the
peace.

The court drama started
ust before the court was to
égin at 11 am. As soon as
he stepped into the court, he
fell to the floor and refused to
rise.

Another Police officer came
over and all three dragged the
marcher to a seat.

But he was left sitting on
the floor in front of the seat.
with legs sprawled. and ref used
to move.

A sergeant court officer
checked Pawlowski about his
behaviour in court. He said:
“You have been in court

before. You should know how
to behave.”

Pawlowski retorted: “I am
not misbehaving. I will

promise to behave. I will be &
good little boy.”

Then for 10 minutes
he shouted and bawled at
the sheriff substitute and
demanded that the police
leave alone. He said:
“Get your hands off me.
You are puslfing me. Let
go of my back.”

Quietened

While three police officers
were restraining Pawlowskl
he s&_wuted -several times:
“PFascists ! ” towards Sheriff
Roberfs, who during the
whole proceedings sat head
bowed.

A police spokesman said
later : *“ As soon as he came
out from the courtroom he
immediately quietened down.”

The fiscal, Mr. Ian Dean,
said after the court: “ The two
charges will still be against
the accused.

“A plea of not guilty has
been taken and trial is fixed
for October 6.”
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- NAKED

IN
PRISON

Paul Pawlowski, arrested after the
Coulport demonstration on September
24 and 25, was sentenced to three months
imprisonment at Dunbarton magistrates
court on October 6 on charges of causing
a breach of the peace and of assaulting
a police officer. had earlier been sen-
tenced to 30 days imprisonment for con-
tempt of court.

Peter Cadogan writes: On the Tuesday
after the Coulport demonstration I went
to Barlinnie Prison in Glasgow to see
Paul Pawlowski. A rather embarrassed
police officer explained that this was
not possible since Paul was not wearing

DISTURBANCE IN
SHERIFF COURT

Shouts of ‘° Murderers ”’

and ‘¢ Fascists >’

There was a noisy sequel to the
anti-Polaris demonstration at Faslane
on Saturday whén one of the demon-
strators' appeared in Dumbarton
Sheriff Court on Monday.

Paul Pawlowski (39), of Croydon,
Surrey, had to be dragged into the
dock to answer charges of breach of
the peace and police assault. Then
court officers had to forcibly restrain
the accused when he let loose with a
tirade of anti-military slogans. As he
refused to stand up in the dock he
had to be held up by police officers.

The accused hurled phrases such as
“social parasites,” “ murderers” and
“ Fascists ” at the court, and when

clothes and so could not be brought
335: to the visiting room! He asked
me to come back the following morning.
This I did. .
After talking to the prison doctor, Dr
Smith, I was taken to a room in the
prison hospital and there saw Paul. It
appears that as on previous occasions
he had refused to put on the prison
uniform. He was then put in a cell and,
without any clothes, went on hunger
strike. He was %i:en blankets and spent

ite a good night.

'(ll‘gl: ¥ ne%:t dayg he was taken to the
prison hospital and because he felt
that he was now being treated with some
humanity put on the ordinary pyjamas
he was offered. He was so dressed when
I saw him. We talked over the situation.
He is in prison for 30 days for contempt
of court. (He lay down in court in
Dumbi.rton and declared his unwilling-
ness to accept its authority.) :
He asked me to tell people that he 1is
well and not in need of anything.

s

Honorary Sheriff-Substitute Fergus
Roberts attempted to ask for a plea
Pawlowski shouted: * You are a sadist,
I will not answer your questions.”

Sheriff Roberts sentenced him to
thirty days’ imprisonment for con-
tempt of court.

About 100 demonstrators, many of
them members of the Scottish Cam-
paign for Resistance Against Militar-
ism, walked from Helensburgh to the
Admiralty base at Coulport on
Saturday. They did not attempt to
penetrate the Polaris school at Faslane
but a few went to the recently com-
pleted atomic weapons store at Glen
Douglas.

The police force on duty, headed
by Mr John Allan, depute chiey con-
stable of Dumbartonshire, was greater
than the number of demonstrators. A
mobile radio headquarters was set up
and at Coulport base the area was
patrolled by Admiralty police with
dogs. The Lennox Werald (O o<T 66.
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In the summer of 1968 a number of peonle in Loncon received
2 leaflet from SCRAM--the Scottish Cesmpaign of Resistence /fgeincst
Militarism. It was signed by about 30 people with Sfcottish
addresses anca called for support for a oemonctrctlon ¢t the
Coulport-Faslane-Glen Louglzs nuclear bzse complex on fet/tun
September 24/25.

This call was cdiscussed by the Loncéon Committee of 100
eand a decision was taken to support it. Consequently on Iric:y,
25 feptember, about £0 people left London by coach for Lcotland.
Wwe travelled overnight erriving Helensburgh ebout 8 &.m.

we were ‘the first to errive, More ban-the-bomb people were
coming from all directions usuzslly in smell groups. By noon there
were gbout 150 of us.

We marched quietly reasching Coulport besch in the evening.

It was the biggest war complex I heve ever seen streaching
for miles and miles on land and--whet eppeerec (O be Gry-GOCKE
for submarines-=-vwere floating on the sea. Whole hililsices were

Curnec into underground petrol storage end goc knows whatl else.
Beaches and valleys were fenced-off znd the wire fence run as
far as the eye could see. Behind the fence concrete scructures
were taking shape--buildings, tunnels, bunkers, roccs.

)(‘{

There wes a mass of uniformed policemen on each sia of
the fence., It is my estimate thet the police outnumberec the
demonstrators four to one. The pnolice cerriec offensive weepons
-=-truncheons. They clso brandished hendcuffes ¢nc cogs.

When we resched Coulport we were tirec snc disorgenirec.
We stopped between the bsse end the sea. Peter Cocogen got up
anc spoke to the cdemonstretors. He seid thrt those who went to
spentd the night on the beesch can do so =né thet there is e church
o mile cown the rozd asnc thet the vicar let us csleep there,

L%

At about 1 a.m, I wes cwekened end ¢ young men Colc me thit
attempt to enter the bese is plennec.

' 2

People were sleeping on the benches ¢na on the 1loor inc
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a woman made her bed in the pulpit. She found it too areity

on the floorsy There was a boy sitting in the corner pleying
the guitar ana a2 group of people erouncd him humming. Peter wes
61tt1ng there. So I psssed the messecge on to him ¢nc¢ went beck
to the beach.

Alan Parker was cowed into inactivity :

But nothing hecppened.

There wes that wire fence guarcec by meny policemen with
cogs on one side znd the c#lm ses on the other. In between were
the demonstrators Qlttlng up or leying in -their sleeping b:gs
arouna two huge bonfires

in srgument was going on ¢s to whether to enter the base.
Llen Perker kept secying thet he wes fined ¥Yz5 last year &t
Faslene end that he doesn't went to be flnec egein.

I thought his attitude wrong.: I heve spent meny months in
prison and have'lost hundreds of pounds in weges ¢nc yet 1 wes
quite prepared to carry the demonstrstion to its logicel
conclusion, The others listened to Llcn end in the ena 1 geave up.

In the morning there wes ebsolutely nothing to do. People
were wancering wcimlessly about the beach. Someone scicy Thelve
cemonstrated our weaskness zné our impotency to ¢o asnything ebout
this place z¢nt we may just ss well go home now"., Comeone else
berkea backs:s "Shut upl!

People sterted to g0 owey. come were welking svwey by
tnemselves, The fberdeen coecch crove cwey with rbaut o0 people
leaving about 50 of us behind. le were to go over the hill on
Too&i

AU Chis moment I seid to g friend who wes stending ne:srby:

"I'll try to sell sowe of my psmphlets, Whet Ao you think?" ie
movea his shoulders in incdifference. o I got ¢ nurber of ;"iHE
FRAUL OF NON-VIOLENCFEY pemphlets from my rucxscck ana began to

sell, 1 sola one copy.

Ihere was & .coil of berbed wire blocking the entr:nce to
the base and in front of the coil wes ¢ solia line of uniformec
policemen obstructing the road. There were gbout 50 cemonstretors
eimlessly moving sbout or stending by the entrence. £o I stoppec
by the line of policemen snd, holding the pemphlets in my hsnc,
I s¢ia something like this:

Friends! I woulcd like to introcduce to you & pemphlet
I have just published. It is ccllec The Freuc 0f Non
-Violence end I would like to recd to you some of its
contents. ;

Now Che policemen were all listening anc looking &t ne
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anu a crowc of about 50 of our people assembled erounc me.
I continued:

Here's an erticle called the non-violent
Killling of a magistrate in one essy lesson
and it reacs:
I tola the Croydon magistrete in good,
plain Fnglish, that I will kill him if
he won'!'t fuck-off 2n¢ lesve me slone.

The arrest

At this moment ¢ Dolice superintendent in uniform (the
one who later gove evidence in court) grebbed my erm znd said
ne 1s arresting me, Immecictely @ number of uniformed
pollcmmin lay their hands firmly on me--snd I went mute snd
.L.LLIJ, ! °

Four or five of them~~like e ligntening--1if tec me off
the ground and carried ms st the barbed wire coil, past
the gate, into the base. }t this moment—--while tha" SO carried
me--sergeant Michasel Hamill saic several times: "You've hit
me, you bastaral You hit me in my face with your clenchea fisth,
He seid this lauqu several tinmes, ;

5

-
—d

Ihey carriec me into a building;’into & corricors; amp phere
mace me lay flat oo my back on the floor, and while I was thus

laying, sergeant Hamill sL*“teL kicking me sbout the belly and
ribs saying all the time: "You hit me in my fece with your
clenchec ile you bastardl" |

Q
-

I crie¢ out: "Stop kicking me! Stop kicking melr

£t this one of the policemen nut his heel on my testicles
anc startec pressing QOWU—~Wﬂch hcmlll legs &pert, stood
above mj head. 2As I was trving to pnrot tCE Yy tCothlbg Hamill
spatl in nmy eye. His spnitting dropped down in my right eye. |

I cried out: "I am not afreid of you, you uniformed
rascist thugs! You cowerdly Fescist thugsli™

Hamill started kicking me agein and he kept shouting: "Shut

V). Lavid Peter VWilson of 108 Eegent

D.».l., writing to me to Barlinn
moment in these words:

"T shall never forgive myself (or zny of the other
neonle who stood erouné .&né wetched your zrrest)
not having the courcge or initistive to co anything
cbout it., The only excuse I cen offer ds ‘thet the
whole thing was carriec out so efficiently,
ruthlessly, brutally, that it left us stunnéa with
the speed of it",

E -Perk Pord, Loncon,
nie, cesecribec this
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up! Nobody is kicking you. Shut up!"

~ After gbout 20 minutes of this they orderec me to get up
anc to 'go with them, I did. We got into & motorcar.

In the motorcar, sergeant Hamill, who wes sitting opposite
me, kept bawling at me: "You zre nobody. Lo you understand
--noboay, nobody at gll.™

"Zlright., I am nobody. But who do you think you are?!

sergeant Hamill replieds "I am & Scotsman living in my |
own country--not a foreign bastard like you, living off the -
Netional Assistance, off my taxes. Why don't you go back to
your own country?n 1)

The motorcar stopped near g building within the base.
I was then led into @ room which wes well prepsrec¢ for the
processing of errested demonstrators. There were gbout ten
persons there, some in civilien clothes, some in police uvniform.
One of them wes & women in police uniform.

The room was equipped with sll kinds of terroristic gecdgets.
First of 21l there wes 8 teble with fingerprinting equio-ment on
it., Then there was & camera on ¢ tripoid. There were some Gesks
stancing in a row. There were sticks end hencdcuffs.

I tolcd them I don't believe in fingerprinting ¢nd that
I con't want it, They esppliec¢ force, znfd I went mute ¢né limp.
They 1iftec nme up and fingerprintec me by force.

Fingerprinting over, I was then lec¢ to eznother sice of the
room for photographing. They nut some numbers on my chest ¢nd
photographed me like this.

Then they led me to a teble to be charged. A policeman was
sitting behind that table.

"what's your neme?" he &skec.
"What's yours?" I acskec.

For some minutes we argueé over this--he woulén't tell we
his name and I wouldn't tell him mine. Then he lodkec et his
colleagues, then smiling at me, said: "My name is Edwarcsh,

calc I: "Eir, have you got any documents to prove thst your
neme is Kaweras? How can I believe you when the police sre such
liers?n | | :

He then turnec to sergesnt Hamill ¢nd acked¢ him what heppenec. -
Hamill seicd something like this:

He wes shouting 'fucking, fucking'!. He then hit me in
ny face with his clenches fist.

') I have since epplied to the Polish embassy for repstristion

back to Polend, . :
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The policenean then turned to me snd rezé the charge. He
said I am being charged with brezch of the pesce ené with
assaulting a nolice officer.

"o you want to say anything?" he asked.

"Yes, I'11 kill the fuck ging megistrate if he won't fu ‘K
-0if anc leave me alone', said I, LK@Olct ly soincone gagg

me with his hand anc pushed me out of the room.

In the other room I was ordered to sit on the floor while
two uniformec policemen sat on chairs on each side of ne,
facing ne,

ke were talking. I told ther thet I =m egn anerchistaand

U I con't recognize ezny lews and eny cuthority. They
rguea that you cennot hcve & 'society without lewes =n¢ without
people with authority

£U this rmoment thet police superintendent ceme in zud
joined in the conversation. He wes rether plecsent to talk to,
ana L -told -him Go. I 2150 fold him tnet I will give hinm my
nare now--not beczuse he is ¢ policeman orcering me to give
my name. No, not bcaause of thet. Simply beczcuse he esppeecrs o
be z2n intelligent bloke znd I like intelligent men. He then
told the other policemsn to tcke my ncmé end cdcéress, =ge etc.

About an hour luter they took me by car to Helensburgh
pollce station znd locked me up in & cell there.

The fol¢ow1nt day, Mondey the Z6th of Ceptember, & policeman
openec up and saida he 1g going to take me to the sheriffts
court in Lumbarton.

I asiked hiic to tell me something zbout the history of tne
sheriff institution, when wss it first started anc what for.

He said that it goes back some 200 years to the feucal
tirmes when a landlord would appoint @ sheriff to enforce the
analorcal's will upon the serfs.

"How was it before that?" I zskec. Before thet the lanclora
rself would see to things, he said. "fnd before that?v
He Qicnt't ROow.

I suggested that before that the fcotts were living in
freedoru.
He acisagreed, He said that . even in times wnen the ocotis
were living in clazns they had on el der with cuthority.
In Duzbarton sheriff's courthouse I wes locked in Vel
ity ke
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énother celli Then & policeman ceme cnc opensd the coor snd
orcerec me to come out for fingerprinting. I tolé him 1 contt
believe in fingerprinting znc that I don't went it. However,

I wtlkea with him to znother room &nd there, in front of the
table upon which the fingerprinting equipment wes recting, I went
limp. |

IWwo Oor three uniformed policemen liftecd me up zné took my
fingerprints by force. They then lockeé¢ me beck in thet cell.
There were three or four other prisoners there. An hour or so
later a policeman opened the door ané orcerec us to follow him.
We went up-stairs.

AS soon as I reeclisec we enterec the courtroom I went limp.

Two or three policemen grebbed my srms #né cresggec me to
a seat., s I sat there on the floor e policemen ceme znd seic
in & clear, loué voice: "Youlve been in meny courts before znd
you know how to behave. I went you to beheve yourself properly
this tCimeM,

caic I, also in g clear, loud voice: "Eir, I give you my
promise thet I shall behzve myself properly".

£ moment later the policemen jumped to attention fnd

everyboQy stoocd up o&s the sheriff enterec the room. fnc I, sitting
on the floor, greeted His Highness with the following speech:

Long live ansrchy! Lown with the Stetel! Lown with
police stete Justice. Iown witn Judges, magistrates,
sheriffs enéd policemen!

I then pointec¢ mwy finger st the sheriff and I ssic:

Lacies gnc zentlemenl! Take g 1look &t this monstrous
criminal of ITumbarton. He is ¢ member of & gang
who are planning the killing by the million--not
one or two, but by the million.

At this moment the policemen lifted me up by my pents ind
placed me in 2n uncdignified position egeinst @ wooden penel
seperating the room, I continued specking:

Lacdies oand gentdemen! I gave you my promise thet

I shall behave mycself »nronerly end I &r behsving

myself properly--as eny ensrchist shoulc beheve.

But would you say thet the policemen ere behsving
Chemselves properly? Is this proper behsviour?

£t this moment one of the policemen nut his right arm uncer
ny chin :nc with the pslm of his left hend sti:rted to geeg me. vhen
he let go I criec¢ out:
ocotlanc! Look whet the uniformec Fescist thugs
are Aaoing to your freedom of speech!




11 —-

"Thirty days for contempt of court', scic¢ the sheriff, . anc
1 was quickly dragged out Of the courtroom anc welkec bzck to
that cell,

Naked in prison
On Monday, £6th of feptember, 1966, =t sbout Z p.n.
1 errivec et Baerlinnie prison, Glssgow.

There, on reception, I was orderec¢ to uncress ¢ndé to trke
8 shower, I.¢dld :that,

-

was then asked to put on the prison uniform.

ceia I: "Thenk you very much but I heve my own clothest
-—-ant I zsked for them as‘-I wes cold anc shlverluo. ffter some
srgument with the officer I wes lockes up in the cog-box in
the reception naked,

come quarter of an hour later Chief Nurcse Officer Mr Milne
calle anc eosked me what is the metter.

Wwe telked for zbout ten minutes burlng which I explainec
CoO him the position.

He sald that in this cese I will be tsken to the Hall anc
put in the punishment cell for disobeying prison rules. "You'lil
be very, very cola in there", he said, ¢né essurec me that the
uniforw will be with me in the cell an¢ that it will be up .to
me to put it on. He saic that our rules call that we provide
you witii & uniform ond we will, If you won't put it on &nc
prefer to freeze--that will be entirely your own frult. He iccec:
"I won! c lose any sleep over -it", *

’

He orderecd thet ¢ blanket be brougnt enc he helped put
it orouno my bocy. Next he and some other officers eccortec ne
to” the punlsnment cell in Hell "LV (first cell on the left,
groung -floor), | f '

£s soon as I entered: the cell they took ‘the blenket CWEY
ené clesed the éoor, | |
They left me there completly neker.
The uniform was leying on the floor in the corner 2f the

celli, It consisted of one woolen vest, wonlen pants, shirt,
socks, trousers anc jrcket, #ni & pneir of shoes.

I cicd not put it on. It woulc hzve been cgalnst ny
consciernce, SD‘I just stooc there nckecd,

Thet day I wes conpletly nekec from sbout 4 pelt. B1Ld
abOUt cocog-time, 8 p.m. -

For the first hour or two my body wes shivering e¢nd I was
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feeling the cold wind blowing through the broken wincow and
through the big ventilastion hole. Then my body sterted to
sheke. Everything was shaking--nmy legs, my feet, my bottom, my
belly,chest, back, erms and head and cheeks and jaws ¢nc¢ bones
anc everything. Just sheking and shaking :nd shsking.

Every hour or so a screw would open the flep over the spy
-hole anc would shout: "Heve you changed your mind yet?M

"I'll never change my mind", I would reply.
"Then freeze to death you bastard!! he shoutec back.
At about cocoa-time assistant governor tmith came in anad

we spoke, I said to him: "You ore only demonstrzting to me the
bankrupcy of your ideology". |

- He said‘all prisoners must obey regulestions.

He walked away #nd I remsined naked, but shortly «fter that
Che qoor opened ageain end ¢ screw aosked me to cerry the bed
insiae., It conesisted of one metress, three or four woolen
blankets, two white-clean bedshects end ¢ pillow.

I mace the bed up and rollec¢ inside #nd¢ immedi: tely fell
&sleep,

£T about 6,30 a.,m. the following cay, Tuescecy, &£7th of
oeptember, 1966, a screw opened the door zné :sked me to cerry
the bec outsicde znd to slop out. I ¢ié thet. I cerriec the bed
out onto the hsll then welkec nsked helf-wesy ~own the hell to
slop out. £ number of prisoners were looking ¢t me but nobody
saiC anything.

the slop-out finish the screw then closec the door snd left
me in that cell compnletly ncked,

I was subjectec to Her Majesty's sadism. I weas eXxperiencing
the insanity of Scotleng.

some time later the screw opened up and sg¢id whether I weant
any breskfast. Said I: "No, thank you, I sm on hunger strike'",

Shortly «fter another screw lookec through the spy-hole
ena shouted: "Pawlowski! £2re you nice end cold in there? loulc
you like a bucket of ice-crezm?"

LT about 9 z.m. the coor swung open ané Chief Mecicsl Officer
Lr Anderson anc¢ Chief Nurse Officer Mr Milne cpperrec.

"LO you have any complrins ebout your heglth?" ::cked
Lr Ancerson.

"Go awey sadist, Go cwaylh" seic I.

He immediately went sway, followecd by Chief Milne. The
screw closed the cdoor. I remsined naskec.
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I was completly nakec thet day
15 hours--~thest is fromr about brezkfe
cococ—-tinme.

My bocCy behaved just &s on the previous cey. For U
first two or three hours my body wes ¢olf gnc shivering.
Then the intense sheking znd sheking ené sheking set in.
Then the shsking stoppec. I wszs then not feeling the colc
SGC much, shivering & little.

Ior

Bt 1
st-tinm s 3 4 :bouc

Crew geve e

In the sfternoon the cdoor opened snc g s
2 letter, It was date¢ London, September £6th, 1966, inc
wes Irom Louglas ¥epper. He wrote:

Deer -Paul,

I am writing, hoping thet you will recel¥e Shis
letteres I wes sorry to hegr thet yvou heod baen ¢ rrecstec.
again. I have ezsked friends of mine in Glssgow UO
keep &« watching brief over your court cppecrince, etc.,

nape

e
anc. Keep me informec cs to mhct hr;ﬂenb. 1 hape,
of course, that you sre founc "not gulllfy’ &sncG thet
your csse ‘18 Clsmissecy II 1Ot, 1 oho my friencs
wlill c0 g1l thet we ezn to nelp you., It 1is 1o gooL
£1ving you legel szévice beccuse I know that you won'!t
accepl 1ty 1oty wish That YoU woulc.,

There 1s not very much thst I cen write to you
cbout at present except to wish you gooc luck.

[11 the very best,
In friencship
Pougles Kepner.

Lougleste letter wermed me up spirituslly. My borcy wes
ﬂlm, but my mind wss stronger then ever. I wrcs conscious
that I em living through the golcden moments of my life--for
1 was aware thet not mesny peonle in these Isles hecve the
opportunity of experiencing legsl srdism the wry I am
experiencing it. I was awere thet I wss witnessing the
insanity of the ctete. And I knew thet I will heve something
Co sty ebout it when I get out.

come time curing the csy the coor openen.ond @ young SCrew
hended me & letter, It wes a letter of sollcfrity signeu by
14 supporters of the London Committee of 100 ¢né Loncon
insrchist Group I1. ') He spicd: "How come that zn intelligent
ance ecuceted men like you behesves like this?"

I telC him thet in my opinion it is wrong: to weed. & iUpiform
enc. that he shouldn't ask me to co something which I feel is

V) £ week later three out of these 14 got crrestec in
that Methocist church in Brighton: Meg, Sfue ¢nd Bernaord.
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wrong. I expleinec the whole cituestion to him enc told him frankly
how 1 felt.

"Ah, but it is alweys the Stete who fecifes whet iz right
and what is wrong anc we all heve to go by it. It's like thit
in every country", he explsinec.

"Thaet!s why I enm 3591n5t every country ewer*whfrc," Hon T
I toléd him that every State is 2 Fescist police state. HFnglenc
is a Fagcist police.stete. Russie 1s ¢ Fescist '‘police stete, Chin
is & Fascist police stete ') Mmerics 1s s Fegcist pofice gtete,
ens so is Polenc, Isrezel, Irelenc -—- every &lecte everywhere. overy

lelce stcte 1s run by 2 cdictator who decldes wnet 1c ;ight'ant
what 1s Wrong ¢nd you have to go by it. Thet's why.l em cgeinst
every state everywhere, |

He thought it over for & while, then seic: "Nol ﬁla;:, RUssie
China, good¢ countries. Yes, good cou ntrlbs'" he excleimer in his
broaa, Scottish zccent. ‘

X

At about cocoa-time & screw openec up #nc tolc me Lo C“r“
the bec inside, I Llf Lhat, 1 -Mede the bed up anc put myseli. t
sleep. But I was awakenec by essistanc governar bclLEE €T . 0“1 1Icine
OQfficer Mr Frith wes with him, Mre Gall agher gic thet &-men by the
neme oI Cacogun ceme to see me enc that a.ne" nec to turn him cwey
s I wes not fit to see nim, "Mr Cadogen s¢ic he will come fgeln
comorrow. Lo you want to see him?" rskec Mr Gellegher.

& LolG-him thet Mr Cacogen is frien¢ of mine ¢nc thet I

would be pleasec to see him,

al!

The following cey, Wecnescey, £8th of feoten tef, 1966, ¢
about 6,860 a.m. & screw operiec Un £né rsked me to crrry th
outsicey 1.G44 thet,

- o -

Il was left completly neked sgein.

LT 8DOUT 9 .0, It Anterson fn; Mr Milne ¢ope
looked into the cell, seen me stencing there complet
 § -“\111’

SC lbs ° "’mhl S l S nanceylse ® I .![:L.c (2 n,.‘ Chlef I’ff - ' nF tl‘tl :
n: kec., shivering

LY Ne K&y, thi
nent awey, the
screw closec the cdoor, san¢ I remeinec. conipletly
enc shaking.

Q(

ursing officer in.white coat cene

Lbout two hours l:iter a n
csked me to wrep it arounc my bouy.

in,“geve me a bleriket, &nd

V) Judging ty the news sbout the cultursl revolution, Chine
1s fost becoming ¢ dewocracy--thet is conditions rre tiking
shape 1in which cdecisions affecting the 1ife of the people
are teéeken by the Ueaplc tncrcclV“ By &8 0pposet o ILSC
states (ﬁ¢h1cng Poland, USi, USER, Fr‘ncc, gtcd )i’
Gecisions are made by r dictator (Prime thl ter; Fi
Secretary, Presicent, etc), who then imposes his wi.
the peonle.
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We went to the hospital block, to Cell No. 2 in the OBS
Warc. There, he took the blanket swey from me snc askec one
of the passmen to fetch me a pair of pyjames.

They failed to freeze me into submission

- —— v ——

I wos surnrisec at the comfort znc cleesnliness there, &nc
above all about the friendly attitude of the people. The
neople in the hospital were not screws. They were trainec
nurses. Some were state registered nurses, some trzinec td
an acvanced first aid level--2l11 trzinecd mentel nurses.

Then the cell. It was known as the cell, but in 1l
it resembled & oleasant hospitel room. Here everything wes
clean, bright onc shiny. Prison bars? Not here! The coor hac
e transparent glcss penel in it, so ¢id the window znc 1 coulc
see the golf course some half 2 mile away.

There were sbout ¢ cozen other men in the 0BS warcd, enc
the first person I talked to was Jim Ficces. He regc sbout me
in the papers and knew that I c.me from Croycon. He szic he
once wes & boxing coach working in Croydon ané he Knew the
streets anc places well. When I aske¢ him whet is he 1n for,
he saic¢ that when his mother c¢iec she left the house to him.
His two sisters wantec to take the house awsy from him s0O
he shot thew, Now he was awaiting trial.

Nursins officer Mr Tait was on cubty that morning. He
said to me: "You won't wear orison uniform yet you wear prison
oyjaras. Why?"

I tolé him I have nothing ageinst pyjemes but everything
agailnst wearing a unifornm,

| That morning Peter Cacdogan came to see me, The visit took
place in cell No., 2 in the 0BS Werd,

I told Peter what happened in prison, that I refusec O
wear the uniform, that they lockec me up in the punishment cell
nakec, that I went on hunger strike in protest &nc now that
they trested me more humanly I cecidecd to meet them helf way
by breaking the fast. I saic¢ to hims "Tell people that 1 em
alright anc that I con't need anything".

Peter told me thet my court appearance wes on TV news
both channels anc thst he andé o cozen others were unable to
reach the court on time azas someone let the gir out from the
tires. Peter then tolc me thoat I will be tcken back to the
court on the 6th of October. He wente¢ to know how will
I behave in court.

I told him that in my opinion the sheriff is a monstrous
criminal--a member of a gang who are planning the mass killing
of people—-—ana that under no circumstances coula I co-opercte
with bhin,
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"What about doing z silent contempt of court? You dic it
once before', said Peter,

We talked like this for zbout 15 minutes. The officer then
sala that the time is up and we parted,

S— P N S S ——— ——— . —— g . - ———

et all murderers aqn free

Mr McElveen was on duty that day. He came into my cell &nd
we talked about anarchy. He was of the opinion thet you cennot
have a society without laws and law-enforcement body.

"ies.youM cans-said Ja

"what would you co with killers?" he asked.

I Told him that the biggest killers are those who wear
uniforms, 2nd those in govermment. They are killers by nrofessior.
They kill by the million. I then told him that I believe in
absolute frecdom. In other words if you want to kill--best of
luck to you! Go and kill! If you think it Right to kill--kili}
That's frcecom! That's anarchy!

He sald this would lead to the law of the jungle--the
survival of the fittest.

1 told him that for the major part of humen history men
lived that way. |

He then pointed his finger at the day-room. fbout ¢ dozen
men were there, "Every one of them is a murderer. “hat would vou
a0 with them?" asked Mr McElveen.

"I would let them go free. I would give them ¢ medsl for
it. "

"You must be mad", szid Mr McElveen--or words to thst effect.

A talk with Dr Smith
~ Shortly sfter Peter left Ir Smith came to see me. e telked
about things in general for about 20 minutes. ‘

He wanted to know about my past and about my present political
activities, about CND '), the Committee of 100--znd why ic it
callea the Committes of  100--and zbout cnerchy.

1 tola him that I do a little publishing cnd that I have
publishec a pamphlet about polyandry. He then asked me whether
there are any shops in Glasgow where he could buy nmy pemphlets.
He said he once worked in Uganda and that polysndry wes practised

')

A -

Everybody in Scotland was calling us CND.

s .
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there, He saic men and women did not live together. The woman
livec in @ hut by herself and she would admit ¢ men-when che
wanteca one, The man would leave his spear outside the coor.

I zsked him what happened to the excess of womern, but he alc
not know. He sald infant mortality wes high, in some perts
as high zs 80%--but this epplied to both cexes,

L\F I:TB FC’

Later that da Y I . was told that Dr Anderson wants to see
me. I went down to his office in my pyiamses.

U)

Lr Anderson asked me to take a seat, then saild: "Huve
I cone you wrong?"

"Whoever is responsible...”

He cut me short., He wouldn't let me finish the sentence.
He said: "I am conducting this interview snc I wznt Yes or No
from you. Have I done you wrong?"

“hotf, sain 1

"And yet you called me ond my assistant a Fesci
sald Dr Anderson,

4
mn
Ci
"
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I cenied having celled him a Fascist Besterd. I tola hig
that when he called thet morning and I wes ncked in thet
I said "Go away sadist! Go awasyl!l™"

He then said he resd zbout my court zppecrence ¢nd thet
1t was disgraceful, "The sheriff thought so too™ L

wald 1s "Loctor, when I get out of here.l ehrll write
T
LS Y

a report on what happened 2nd woulc you mind if I guo
you salc just now?n

f:

2id Dr Anderson: "No, Providing you &also sey thnat you
lec e ana ny assistent a Fascist pustgrr though you never
een any one. of us before'",

)
'....v

, &

U)

He then askec me a number of questions, like: 'What is
the dete today?'"--also questions ebout my pest cnc things

which many p,ychlﬂtrlsts nave asked me before. He then sazid
that I wey go now.

Aninterview with Dr Kershaw

3 ne next day or the deay efter I wes celled before Ir Xershow.
He hac the zppeecrence of 2 school-boy rﬂtnex then ¢ coctor: ne
Was sr“'L enda delicate 1ike o teencger, He s:zid thet Tr fncerson
askea hinr to see me ana to forr an. opinion.

| Ir Kershaw startec off by asking me ebout my pest--my
nome life, school days, what hzppened cduring the. wer ¢nc after,
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about the jobs I hacd, about the political movements I support
ana about my vices. I answered 211 his questions fully.

He too celled me 2 CND-man. I told him I am not & CNL-men
ané I ‘have nothing to cdo with the CNL. I 2w zn ective cnarchist
ana an activist of the Cornmittee of 100,

He then asked me aebout the difference between the CNL,
anarchy enc the Comnmittee of 100,

I tolce him the CND is an authoriterian-cemegoguish
body who wants to ban—the-bomb. The anarchists want to ban
the State ancd the Committee of 100 wants to ban everything.

He' then nskec me to decduct 7 from 100 and keep on ceducting.

Next he acsked me to tell hinm the meaning of: "Z crowning
wan will reach for a straw”.

"A Gesperate man will do enything to seve himself', I repnliea.
WThat is correcth'", saic¢ I'r Kershaw.
"Too many cooks spoil the breth?" wes the next one.

NI more tr

~ g . ~ | : " -

nan one man attempt to ¢o th

Gt kS o8 B &3 i1 oy .
saiie tiime then the 3

heytll bugger it up", s
"4 bird in hanc is worth two in the tush',
e plate is worth more thsn a pie-in-the-sky',

B 4

WA pie on t
was my reply.

Seic Lr Kershaw: "I con't finc anything wrong with you
except that you hold ideas cifferent to everybocy elsel.

LY

An interview with g psyc hiatrist

- o e —

On honuaj, oré of October, I wes celleC before & psychiatrist.

He was tall and stout and there wes something of Jan Vink
about him--both ir. his eppearance anc in his speech,

He saia ids name was Dr Hunter-Gilles, that he was
& psychnietrist ena that he was appointec by the court to write

- .

a reporc about the state of uy mental heslth.
we talked for about an hour.

He too acwxed me the usual quest"ns-- bout 1 ay past, @about
the habits of &y mother, father, rel ':m,or*s,' bout my school ceays
anc the war experiences, ebout my jobs and my merriec life,
about ny beliefs and the argfnlzctlvns I bslvvg to. He czskec
nie whnether 1 hove eny friends.

e asked: "o you think you ere secne?"
0, But there eore nmoments when I coubt my scnity',

.

2 % %
Finally h

"I hope s:
I- answered,
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He: then zsked me obout those roments.,

To begin m'th, i told i thet 1L e 2 bun-the-bomber,
no-war-men, ‘Yet I work in a fzctory which procuces -for wers.

1l ar building the tools for ny own cestruction. Is this saniity?
Seconuly, once 2 Goctor in ¥Warlingham Park Mentcl Fospitel

Sal ey "You are mentolly ill", This too sometimes worries
" 1l or am.I not? 2m I sane or-am I not? I einply

on't zxnow. I only hope that I am not inssne.

He then wanted to know hovw will I behasve in court on

Cold hinm that a few c¢ays ago & friend visited me anc
et thet I shoulé do a2 silent contemnt of court.

"koulc you be prepareé to do that?" asked the psychiztrist.

"Yes., I think thet)s what I'11 do. I'tll just go into the
cock gnd ssy fuck-ellM, . |

| "fon't even say fuck-all, Just say notnlng ¢ £l1l and let
ther: get on with itr, saic Lr Hunter-Gille

Transfer t the nwdlcol ward d

Y R i = G : - S e _ pm - : 3 P : -
he Lolhcflnw ey Chief Milne ceme in anc szic he 1s

going-. to. put pe in the medicel ward 2s he nceds that cell for
& new arrivel', |
Everyvocy in L:zr L hospitel hos been €0 XKinc the lezst few
eys that when Chief Milne se¢ic this I immecietely offierec to
ut on ths »)*’1 son Uull()*’ end get out of thelr wuay :.;J." t

t
l felt thet pclitical COdVlFtl one must not interfere with
the meoical uor“ g0ing on here

Chief Milne took my hand, soueezed it gently and sazics
"tonsensel! You won't be in our way there. But don't meke it
o soap-box zffair as Llls mnignt 1nt»rf re with the pecsce of
minc of the patients.

transfered to bed No. 9 in :rg Mecicvzsd L g
C of 14 bec¢s. There were zbout six men in becs,
Diy-1EL

¢
i
Never 1in ny life heve 1 been ih.a -meéicel ward before
and the ciag ﬂCoiC: refusal to wear prison uniform., I felt silliy
anc out of oihC".

.~J

1 was then
The vaerc coneist
sole Of thern vis

My nelghbour, in Bed lio. 10, WES ’ncrem Burke. He tolc
e ne was serving life &nd thet he slrecdy spent eight yeers
in prisons, He expectec to be relecseo SO0n.

"What will‘you co when ‘you  get out?" I sckec.,

(;T(’ )

4

He thought he could make good money errecting power-line
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pylons, .then get marriec¢ ané settle down. He z2lso seai
an artist and hoped to make e living selling hies peintings.

CQ

I told him that many of my friends peint but thast it 1s
very, very aifficult to make any money out of it enc theat 1in

iy opilnion working on power-lines was & better 1icec.

“Dorn't let them soften you up”

On the 4th of Qctobe“ assistent governor Gercner cesme O

-

the wara, Chief 1Lne anc other officer wWwae wWith nan,

T

Mr Gardner thought it silly of me to welx sbout 1in my
pyjamas. "Why cont't you put the uniform on?" he &skec,

16 Chief Milne: "Lon't say prison uniform. Say prison
!

The governor lesughed. "No! Lon't say prison uniform. Lon'tC
even say prison clothing, Say a costume. Yes! £ kilt! 2 kilt.

A mini-Kiitl" he exclainmed.
He then spoke to me seriously: "You've mece your point.
You'lve mace your protest. Why not put it on now?"

« Why not? I guess I 'em being siliy:anc

3
ct

TYOX are rig
iamacical", §£10Q

"You consider it", saié the governor before going &éwey.

U)
-
*...

4
o

snc 1 Cic conglider &by

Ten minutes later I esked the nurse officer for & prison
uniforgy 1 toid bhiim thet feel silly anc stuopid welking sbout
in- the Oj,]alulﬁ‘ snd thet I have the sense thet 1t interieres
witli the mecical work going on in the werc. f), Come ten minutes
leter & pas&-man brought me the kit #nd I wes in uniform.
incy Burke: "Psul, don't let them soften you up'.

i
"that do you mean, fncy?% I asl

=
"You know you are ben-the-bomb like. They mey try Lo sotften
Finst your friencs.

you up, to change your mind, to turn you ¢geinst ;
Tontt-let them . do it to jJU' sadg LncY. ’

V) Ilve spent six weeks in Brixton prison being wrepped up
in & bedsheet, anc On another occeasion six wee€kKe wearing
prison pyjamas--anc I did not heve thst kinc of feeling

Lhere.




The police fix

On the éth of QOctober I wes given
cack my civilian clothes and then
criven to Lumberton Police Court. There
were about five of us in that cell anc
one of them, 2 boy of rbout 17, hac
a olack eye. "The police beat me up",
he: szi¢ when I.cskeda gbout it. I told
nim that when he goes before the |
sheriff he should complain sbout
police brutality znd thet the Press
would thein report it., He said he haa
no witnesses, thet the CIL man woudd
deny it and that the sheriff would
not believe him cryway enc mey even

~

g1ve hinm more time for it.

[ﬁ

‘0

In the courtroonm I ssic nothing
B C1rks

J

Wyhat is your name?" "Lo you pleac
guilty or not guilt"9""Wk>*WWU'W*nt Lo
say anything?" —- 1 just Janvww these
sna &1l questlons snd remecinecd comnletly
mute.

The clerk then erllec for witnesses
and a police superintendent took the
cath.

He then told 2 pack of lies.

Then sergeont Hamill took the

He too toléc a neck of lles

h of them sgic the ssmeithing,
ng like this:

e was shouting fuckling
fuckin“. I went o CELLlOP
nim, "He hit me in.the fzce.

e
e O
a5

"Three monthﬁ" sei¢ the sheriff.

An-hour l&ater I was back in
Barlinnie prison. I went through the
same as before reutine: tecke your
clothes off, take a shower, put on tThe
prison uniforir,

I aid put the prison uniform on.
i 01 e
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I was then escorted to Hall "D", cell number 31. (next
to the hangmen's cell).

The third fingerprinting in two weeks

Ine following dey, Friday the 7th oF Jetober, 1 worked
in the 14 Party. Soms of the prisoners in the shec were meKing
reil bags, some were making whisky boxes. I wos putting
string handles on carry-p-bags.

IThe next morning, Gaturdey the 8th of Qetober, o screw came
ana told me to fall in line for fingerprinting.
1 ad@ nobt 1ikec it gt 211, THis was thy thire 1TAiNEerpriniing

in two weeks., So I told the other men standifig necr me that tils
is ali wrong anc askec ther what coula be done zbout 1it.

They were too scaredeven to consiaer it.

* 3
3

So I went to the officer in charge andé told him thst I con't
believe in it and that I don't wont ny fingerprints to be taken,

ke 3t 0O

‘-b

"You are ccing to hove then tsoken whether you 11
net", .ne szld,

e~

2
&
what I intenc to do. They

1 btolc him in & quiet, friendly end low voice that if he
will. teke my fingerprints sgainst ny will then I sh”ll trke Che
unliorn off in protest, 1.2l1s

118

o explained to the other prisoners
Lened c.rkfhlly but sriq nothing.

Then we all went to the gymnesium znd there we were ¢skea
to sit in chairs zgainst the well. The fingerprinting equipment
was on o teble in the midcle of the roon.

LA nerie wes callec and o men next to me got up, welked to
the teble and hed his fingerprints tuken., Hg then czme back end
sal besice ne,

"Pawlowski!", was the next coll,

'
—

I got up, walked to the middle of the rpoom znd there 1 szt
down on the floor and in 8 clear and loud vojce I selic: "Sir,
I con't went ny fingerprints taken znd if you take it esgalnst
my will then I sheall take the uniform off im protest”.

"Get up and go beck to your seath™, ssidq the screw,
i ala Lant

ihe cozen or so people who were sitilng on chnelrs witnessec
exactly what has hapoenad, anc now I noticec¢ thet people frox
the coox-house were putting their hezds over the counter ana
one of them lifted his thumb up, and they were zll looking &t me.
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Now the prisoners sittirg next Lo me startec teiking to me

ana were paying nuch attention to all I sald, I told them that
flﬂgerprlntlﬂg is aegrading, is unulgﬂlflvu, enc 1s wrong, ang

if we let them get away with it we will end a polive state.
"Like Rhocesia", soreone observed. '
"Or South Africa", saicd another,
"Or Russia, or China, or Fpain®, seic I,

come 20 minutes later gove”nor cmith ceme zccompzniec by
about four screws, They esked me to get up end to.£o with then.
1 cid that, They lec me to the Ieception room. There wes the
fingerprinting equipment on the deck,

- £58 s0oon as I noticed it-I set cdown on the floor and
repeated: "tir, I ¢on't want my finge rn*1nt~ teken anc 1if you
take 1t agalnst iy will I shall teke the unifornm off in protect’,

Imneciately one of then érchber me by my long heir and
liftec e up, another one grebbec my leg, enother my hind, vet
another wes holding me up by mny onnts. -

I was singing "Ve shell overcome! cs they were forcibly
tgﬂlng my fingerorints esgainst ny will. . The screws were singing
"We sha li overcone! wit n.m“ c8 they were fingeronrinting me.
Governor Smith stood behinc the cesk, arms folded, enc-smiled.

Lithko Ug“ I"MES Wil 11n5 To welK--they carried me over to
Hall "D", buck into the junl shment cell, there they duxped me
011 the fioor anc. . slarrved the door behind them.

I took the uniforr off and wes conpletly neoked.

e

I was cowmpletly nsked fror.aboub noon till cocog-time
Chat Saturac M 8th of October, 1966, My boldy reacted zs on

- ——. " —
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previous occesions: at first shivering, then shaking intensiy,
then both shaking and shivering subsidec.

At about 8 p.um. (cocoa-tire) they openec the GOOT &Nt ¢skec
e Lo carry the bea inside., I dic that snd mede myself nice snd
warr in 1it.

- The following day, Sundey, I wonderecd whether tleJ will
take the bed and blankets eway agein--but they cdidn't., It would
have been un-Christian!

But on Monday, 10th of Octeober, at zbout 6,30 ¢.m. & SCrew
oraerea rie to cerry the bed out51”’. I ¢id Chet =nd wees completly
naxec again,

~oue three hours later, when my boCy wes going through th
period of intense shaking, Chief Milne ceme in. He took my puls
then said to the screw: "Give him & blaonket",

The screw repliec: "Governor McKenzie seic if he won't weer
his clothes give him nothing".

Saia Chief Milne: "Never mind cbout rulec snd reguletions.
This 1s medically wrong. Give him .a blenket®, And, not waiting,
went outsicde &nc himself got me g blarket. He helped me wrep it
eround my body, then went outside ebaln anc fetchec me enotiher
blanket., Now I had two blerkets covering my body and I felt the
battle won,

Chief Milne over-ruled the governor. ke ¢i¢ not obey an
orcers he thought for himself., He daid what he thought wes right,
not wnat the governor thcught wes right. He beheved anarchisti-

cally anc 1 asdmired. hin . for it.

An hour leater a nursing officer in white cost came anc took
me over o tane hospital. There he took the blankets ewsy frorx
me as tkey belonged to Hall "DUW, anc askec¢ the pecssman to get
me a palr of pyjamas. I was beek in the 0BS Vard, cell No. £.

come time later Chief Milne ceme and we held ¢ lengthy

talk, I told hizx I got three months snd how long will L.heve to
wear these pyjames? What is the logiecel conclusion.to this?

Chief said there is no logical concluSion. "le 2ll heave to
conform", he said,

"Maybe you are right", soid I. I tolé him how I felt--thet
nhere I wili be in his way anc¢ perheps the logical conclusion
woula be for me to put on bthe' uniform and go bsck to work.

tStay here overnight znc go back: tomorrow!", s&icd the Chiefl.




200 prisoners che or

The following dGay, Tuesday the 1llth of October, s#fter the
octur passed (9 a.m. ), 1 vent back to Hall npM 'ww,.ing, tne
prison uniform. The screw shewecd mne to my cell $iloh cly " nexy Uo
the hanguan's Call), then askecd me whether I went to go beck
to ‘14 Party. I seid yes. He then escorted me to the work-shed.

A great, snontaneous cheer went up rnd hena-cloepoing frou
the 200 prisoners as I went in. TMCJ ell must heve Known whet
has nappenecd. They cheered for some 10- la seconcs. 11 eves were

on me as I welked between the table“ to my bench. tome 0f tnei
were saying sormething to me, but I was uOO exclted TO understonc
it., I re-joined the helf-a-cozen other prisoners ¢t my bench.

Immedlately they sll wanted to Know exactly what hes hepeled
anc how cid it end,

Put I ¢ian't have & chance to tell them: some five minutes
Later a screw came gnd told me to go znd have my hesir cut.

heiry I don'ttowant my hair cut, thank you very much®, s&ie ok
"Come with me', he bawlec.
He led me back to the punishment cell in Hall "D,

1 was put on disciplinery report for the Governor.

Sefore the dts:tplmory bocrd

- e ———

The ﬁbAt G8Y TWO screws cene snd tolc me to follow then.
IThey lec me to & corricor linking the Hells and there we stopoec,
outcslice & door.
emptiec my pockets, felt.me 2ll over my body, ¢nc orcerel me to
stana to attention.

I told them .I.em not a menber ofeerregelist, nilikery
11zetlon and that, I con't believe in stancing to cttention.

They were ruce: to:e so: I crossec my erms &nd: stooé ct ecse.

The screws then smarten:me upn.s 'thé?,y puttonec - WD O '!’"C.-@‘f.(::‘t,

e
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LG, this moment 2 high rsnking un:forweu prison’pfficer poassed
by on his way ta that rooin. He sleoped me in the face ss he PEEEEl;

ana sald: "Hold your hsands cown when I em weslking by",
A moment later I was lec before the cisciplinery boardc.
Governor McKengzie was sitting behind the cesk., Two young

pen 1n civilian clothes sat on his left. Thst high-ranking ofiicer
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stooG on his right. Beside him stoo¢ that men who orcderec me to

have wy hair cut: The other two screws stood one on ezch side of me.

As soon as I went in I lookec ot the governor, then pointec
my finger at that high-ranking officer, snd I seicd: "Sir, this

men hit me. He shoulc be ashamec of himself going zbout hitting
peoplet,

Governor iicXenzie--pink in the fesce--saicd: Y"Just look et
trlat thingo * o n

I cut him short. Said I: t8ir, I em not e thing. -l em 2 humen

being if you con't minéd. You wouldn't like me if I cellec you
a thing, woulc you?"

"Take hinm awaj", saic governor lcKenzie.

The screws who were stznding on each sice of me grebbed holc
of me anc pullec me outsice,

Qutsice the door one of them szid: "Thet wes the governor
jou ve been talking to, you bastardl'"--and sterted punching me.
The three of them were hitting anc punching me. One of them wes
twisting my left erm behinc my back while the others were throwing
punches about my frce, chest anc ballj clso kicking me enc
pushning my bocCy agsinst the wall ené iron bers.

wWwhen they finelly pushed me into the punisiment cell in
Hell "DV anc sleried tne coor, my lip was bleecding, my feéce wes
pinching from blows, ny belly sané ribs hurt so much that
1 coulan*tc stand streight.

I took the uniform off in protest and solemnly resolvec
never to put it on egein. I ceme to the conclusion thet one
cannot reason anc coonerste with these de-humanicsec men.

I was naked in that cell €11 thet sfternoon till gbout
cocoe-time, Then they eskec¢ me to cerry the becd insice.

Ferly the following morning I was trensferec to another,
this time an ordinary cell. At lesst it hacd wooden floor ana
wWes somenow warmer,

At about 9 or 10 a.m. Mr McLeod came in, wearing his white,
nursing coat. He asked me whether I woulé¢ like to work &s
& passman in the hospitzl. I wasn't sure what thet ment s0 he
explainea: scrubbing the floors sné keeping the place clean.
"Noboay wiil bother you there', he addec.

I put the uniform on ané went with him to the hospitel.
There I gspent the next ten weeks working et first as & pessmen,
later as the heac passman having under me SiX other pnessmen.
1hough I was fanatically oposeé to cuchorlty~~I beceme®
a mini-authority myself.

END OF PART ONF
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Part 11

Does the name of Jim Fiddes mean onything to you? Or
Gerald Furley? James Henderscon? Sam McMillan?

No! T bet these names mean nothing to you.

Yet only two or three months ago these nemes were meking
headlines, Jim Fiddes—-13 years imprisomment. Sfam McMillan
--life. Gerald Furley--life.

Today they sre in prison ané forgotten by the community.

There they exist as numbers on the cdiets board, diglts
in the religions column, s file in & buresucrat's crawer.

They will remain there for the next five, eight, ten or
more years. We may see them as cebbages when finally they will
be released. '

I was serving three months in Barlinnie prison and
I liveu ant worked with such humen cabbages--and I was shockedl
So shocked that I was telling everybody that when I get out
I shail write 2 report about it and I wes asking what would
they like me to write about,

Read what Andrew Burke asked me to write sbout after
having lived eight years in prisons. Read what Alexender
McIntyre asked me to write ebout (he is serving 20 vears) .
Reac what prisoners and prison officers, prison cheplain
andg prison nurses, prison governor end prison doctor ¢sked
me to write about.

Read it in BARLINNIE TEA P/RTY Part II, to be published
in May 1967,

Place your order now and mske sure you gel your copy.
PRICE: 1/~ including postage.
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He sits in his room

Neer a fluttering paraffin stove

His pictures on the wall
Are dappled spectrum

Below his feet is pink linoleum

But his celling

It 1 green witn envy
Looking down upon his
Life of love &nd lust

Between noon anc midnight
He is there

But 4dn the ecarly spring
He 1g gone

Gone to find excitement

Peter Megrel of Cr

OvVaon
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