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McAteer






2017 marks the centenary of Hugh McAteer’s birth, in Derry, in August 1917.

His own account of his time as Chief of Staff of the Irish Republican Army was
published in a number of places. I've taken the version published in 1951 by
the Sunday Independent and created a pdf version of it for easy access, since
the account has not been reproduced in full elsewhere. I've also included two
obituaries from the time of his death in 1970, one from the Ulster Herald and
the other from Republican News, which he had recently re-established. You
can read a longer biographical treatment in the Ulster Herald obituary.

Some additional news reports of his episodes in his life have been included,
where appropriate. These illustrate either specific events, or, such as the
coverage of his and Nora’s wedding, an insight into the extent to which he
was actually a public figure. A speech given in Fermanagh in 1952 is also
included as an example of his public activity after his release from prison.

His premature death, leaving behind a young family, at only 52 years of age,
was no doubt down to the long periods he spent in prison between 1936 and
1950, including at least one hunger strike of over forty days duration, in
1944. He is buried in Milltown cemetery in Belfast, although he is not (as yet)
commemorated on the republican plot there.

Produced by Treason Felony Blog.



STORY OF GELIGNITE
FIND

Two Men For

rial In Derry

Case: Father And Three
Sons Discharged

REMARKABLE DOCUMENT

THE IRISH PRESS, THURSDAY, JULY 23, 1936



EVIDENCE of the finding- of 683 sticks of gelignite,

603 yards of fuse, firearms and ammunition, and a
remarkable document, said to relate to the LR.A. and
to be addressed to “Training Officer, No. 3 Avrea,
Ulster,” was given when the six Derry men, arrested
during the police raids in the city last Friday, appeared
on remand at the local police court yesterday, on
charges of illegal possession of firearms and explosives.
Extracts from the document, which was dated February
26, 1936, were—

“Teach every volunteer how to handle Thompsen gun.
As training advances give volunteers lessons on simple
tactical exercises. Tell them steps to be taken for attack
on enemy posts. I am surprised you cannot secure some
rifles in the city with a big enemy military garrison.
Surely it should be possible to get contacts with enemy
troops. For this purpose take only best types of
volunteers.”

When the case was called it was announced that, by direction
of the Attorney-General, proceedings against four of the accused—
Hugh McAteer (sen.), dock labourer, 76 William Street, Derry, and
three of his four sons, Edward Gerard McAteer, President of the
Derry Junior Chamber of Commerce and Income Tax Officer; Daniel
McAteer, unemployed, and John McAteer, a pupil at the Christian
Brothers’ School, Derry, would be withdrawn.



The other accused, Hugh

McAteer, Jumn, and Thomas
Carlin, timber-yard worker, 61 St.
Columb’s Wells, were returned for
trial in custody at the City Assizes,
which opened yesterday,

A large crowd gathered in the
vicinity of the Court to watch the
arrival of the prisoners, two of whom,
Hugh McAteer Jun, and Thomas
Carlin, were handcuffed to each other.
The public were excluded from the
Court, which was closely guarded by
police,

Hugh McAteer Senr.,, and his sons,
Daniel, Edward and John were dis-
charged.

Mr. A. Robb, for Edward McAteer,
said he trusted that as his client left
the court without a stain on his
character, his bright career in the
service of the Crown would be in no
way prejudiced.

Head Constable Dempsey said that
that morning he further charged



Carlin with having in his possession an
explosive substance. Carlin replied:
“xou got it off me and that is all
I can say."”

Further police evidence was given
that when Carlin's house was searched
last Friday three revolvers and an old

horse pistol and some documents were
found in a press,

BANNED NEWSPAPERS

Sergt. Clements said that that day
he further charged Hugh McAteer,
jun., with having in his possession or
control 68} sticks of gelignite and
about 603 yards of fuse under such cir-
cumstances as to give rise to reason-
able suspicion that he did not have
them for a lawful object. When
cautioned McAteer said: * I admit re-
sponsibility for the stuff mentioned in
the various charges.”



On searching the McAteers’ house
last Friday, the Sergeant proceeded, he
found copies of Republican newspapers
—'“ An Phoblacht” and *“ Filanna "—in
the kitchen. On the ground floor he
found concealed in a sofa a fully loaded
five-chamber revolver, a box contain-
ing seven rounds of ammunition, and a
stick of gelignite. In a room upstairs
he found documents relating to the
I.R.A. and some envelopes addressed
“Q0.C. of No. 3 Area.”

Asked if he wished to guestion
the Scrgeant, the accused said: “ 1
ask the Sergeant no questions., As
a soldier of the Republic I deny
the authority of this Court to try
me.”

Const. Shaw said that in an attic he
found the gelignite and some banned
newspapers, “The Northman,” * The
Nation,” *Eire,”” ‘“The Bulletin"
(Easter Week edition), and a mem-
vership card of the Gaelic League.

Const. McConnell said he found five
ordnance maps relating to the city of
Derry and district and a duplicating
Machine in a room upstairs. It had
been used recently.



Sunday Independent

The Escape Of Hugh
- McAteer



One Of The G!'eatest Man-hunts Ever
The Escape Of Hugh

£3,000 On His
Head

OHE of the greatest man-hunts ever
staged by the police in the Six
Counties began on the morning of
Januery 15, 1943, when the sen-
sational news reached the Belfast
outhorities that Hugh McAteer, the
26-year-old Chief of Stoff of the
I.R.A., who had been undergoing a 15-
year term of imprisonment, and. three
other ominent | RA. men had
esco from Belfast’s grim century-
old prison and hod * disappeared.”
Puzzled by the cleverness of the
jail break, and sarelg embarrassed !?r
the world-wide publicity which it
received—the B.B.C. gave it pride of
ploce with the latest war news ond
even the Nozi Rodio broadcast the "+ °
news — the Stormont outhorities :

oftered o reword of £3,000 for  through the slu:;: of i;:‘!::: ;enr Mm;ﬂn the ) lr;;’h.
: ing fo were stopped o scrutini ow that the events of those
information leoding to the e by the light of police torches. doys hove become chapters in
capture of McAteer ond his "Iy h ‘went on for the stormy history of Belf
il 3 iotely seorch went on for e storm story of elfast
comrodes, ond immediate weeks. Railway and bus ond the North, the “ Sundoy
set obout holding on inquiry . stations were wotched, but Inde ent”” con tell the
into on escope which hod neither McAteer, dubbed whole inside story of this
cw'y‘m the imogination of the “Will o the Wisp™ ond drematic prison-breok, the

3 ;Scorlei P.mpernel “ by c‘ircxsft:’ncu l’i?da up to

dn _ The entire’ American newspupers, mor eny i exciting aftermath,

,.,;,::r f:\-_-n: the ﬁ:.u. of his fellow esca could wiu_- four fugitives whom

ougmented by thousands of be troced, and y come police hod orders to shoot on

Specials, ormed with rifles forward to cloim the rcword, sight if necessery, ron the

ond Sten guns, potrolled the which was emblaozoned, gountlet of o releatless pur-
streets, searched m:? held ::!ﬂm mh‘ p::oimpb:':: m;}' =

, interr - e , om & is epic story now told in

s mi«n 'trm:n:'nd hups:':. notice-boards of every police  his own words, in tense

s e breod. station throughout the Six  thrilling detaii, by the chiel

en -
vons. All exits from the City Counties. _ octor in the droma, Hugh
were blocked, and thot night The monner in which the McAteer, will appecr in seriol
in the gloom of the m-tfm escope wos contrived remained  form in the “ Sundoy Indepen-

block-out Americen: ond ewsmmwéﬂﬂwhto dent” beginning on next
British soldiers wolking o legend, for the outhorities Sundoy.

Sunday Independent, 23™ March, 1951



0- DAY the “*Sunday Indepen-:_

. dent’’ presents the first instal-
ment of Hugh McAteer’s own story;’
of fns dramat:c escape from Belfast
Jail “on January 15, 1943, and of
one- of the greatest manhunts ever
.staged_ﬁby the .police in the Six
Counties to apprehend the 26-year-
old Republican leader, and three
other prominent men wcho escaped
.il}it}t, liim, |

ONE OF THE ESCAPEES
COULD BE  TRACED. A
MYSTERY BECAME A LEGEND.
THE AUTHORITIES NEVER DIS-
CLOSED -THE ~ TRUTH ABOUT
THE SENSATIONAL "JAIL BREAK.

NOW Hugh McAtccr reveals 1t

himself in startling, thrlllmg
dctaxl Start tl’llS story to-day

Sunday Independent, April -1, 1951
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An Epic
Story Starts
To-Day
*

AMATIC EVEN

HOW McA'lP ER WAS LAL( HT
BY A POLICE RUSE

A Dozen Voices Roared: “Put Up Your Hands!”



UNDAY, August 30, 1942, opened
S a tragic and eventful week in
Belfast. Six men lay under sentence
of death in Crumlin Jail, and were to
die on the following - Wednesday
morning. F

The crisis that had been looming
for months now seemed <t hand.
Throughout the North, and particu-
lorly in the Nationalist districts of
Belfast, a feeling of tension prevailed,
for people anticipated that the
coming hangings would lead to
further trouble.

And the Northern authorities knew it olso,

ond showed that they knew, for, in Belfast,
the Republican areas were

. heavily patrolled by police
Police arm with rifles and
cth automatic  weapons.
wit Armoured cars and
Rifles whippet” tanks, with their
Lewis guns swinging

menacingly from side to
side, patrolled the streets. Raiding parties of
vniformed and plain-clothes police, with rifles
ot the ready, swept past in coge-cars. And
serving with the Royol Ulster Constabulary
were more than 1300 “B” Speciais.

E * B



O.\’ that Sunday there was a constant
stream of visitors coming to see me,
among them being Gerard Q’Callaghan,
who called on his way to an arms dump
a! Hannahstown.

In the early afternoon I left to inter-
view some country colleagues, and later
returned to find a message waiting for
nie.

Five of the six condemned men had
been reprieved. Tom Williams alone
B .. would die, and die with

the co0o01l, passionless

His courage that would

force a tribute even

Last from his jailers. That
death in the cause of

Letter freedom held no terrors
for him he showed

- — | quite clearly in his last

, letter to me: _
"It iz beyond the powers of my humble intellect

‘v d2scribe the pride of my comrades in Kknowing
txzt they cre going to Jollow in the joolsteps of
those who harzs given their lives to Ireland and
{72 Republic, to describe the courage and cool-
wete showen when sentenced to death. . .. My only
recret nowe 18 that I will not be with you in the
fe%t and the last stage of Ireland’s battle jor
freedom.”

* x *



0.\‘ Sundsy night and Monday morning
ralding on Republican homes
reached an even higher level of intensity.
Within a stone’s throw from where I
xa5 staving many houses were raided,
izd I stood for a while at my window
*atching a party at work in a house
atross the atreet.

On Monday afternoon Gerard O'Cal-

laghan arrived as [ was about 1o sit down

to my dinner. He had
been busy all that day

Was and the m;nt. before,
and was now :;rr{ln

Shot out to fAinish his {
the Hannahstown dum

Dld without even waltineg

havc a meal. I refused

let him without

taking somethin I.In’ own w my

dinner, he lt in ew minutes,

and hurﬂed out of the house with the
words, 1 won't be back to-night.”

- And he wasn't. Within the hour he

was dead.

ANl the arms at Hannahstown were
in the hands of the RUC. and a

number of mm caplured,
O'Caungu was put into a
lorry, and y there all night until taken

to Luisburn the followin morning. After-
wards it was brought to St. Paul’s Chure
Boltut where it remained for a day and

ullht.. and there [ went to pay a last
tribute to my dead comrade,

As [ stood by his cofMin I remembered
his avowed Intention of entering a
religious Order no matter whether success
or fallure attended our present efforts for
freedom. And, knowing him as I did, ]
SAW nothing unusual In his resolve,



ON Wednesday morning, Scptember 2,
Tom Williams was hanged, desplte:
an intenzive reprieve:
campaign, in  which

! help was forthcoming;
Canftpmg‘n from unexpected.
or

quarters both North
4 and South of the Bor-
Reprieve | der,andin whicha life-
lon g constitutionalist,
e — e SR IR X, s
Campbell played a generous part,
Within an hour of the death of
Willtams a police patrol at Cullvhanna,
Co. Armagh, was captured and disarmed,
and a police car destroyed., From then
onwards to the end of the year attacks
on poiice patrols and barracks continued

intermittently,
- ™~ »
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THE_SPIRIT, OF AN JEI8H §_QL“IE;;£ _—
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- We reprodu:é Hire * ‘a lettér w.uch was sent ta iho qm.ei‘
"of ‘Staff,whom he knew personally,by lieutenznt ¢
Wiillam It is not necessary, to CQEMFnt on thé“épirlt
o* the letter, or the courage. of llﬁut qjjgama his
faith and fortitude and behei‘ id his country!s ¢apse,
-has amazed all fair-minded people in the world, ,'fq.\.ut
Williams realized, that in the warda, ﬂIo all trub Irish-
men cn earth, amra;t and dea%h ¢ome late or aoon“ waa the
_true rule that. all. Irishmen should abide by untll the

" Republic was fmal'ly apd . completely, esfablished. .

‘I'hp follomng is a cc;mplof.e reprodug{'.;.pn of’ 't.he. fetter:-

g i‘l’-'w—

Cl:
Hugh a chara,

. Just, a note to let you know how my cc:mradss
and I are getting-along.~—1I do not expect, an answer as your
letter to Joe serves us all.in that respect.

' am proud, tp krmw that you are our Ieader.
My comrades ahd I are sure that 'vou will use your utmost
powers ‘to free our dear belmreﬁ country, and bring about
the. re-eﬂtablishment of ﬁhe Hepublic and its constitution.

. It 1is beybnd the .owers of my humb].e

mt.e.'llact to descmbe the prida of my comrades in knowing
that they ars going to follow in the footsteps of those-—
-who have given their lives to freland jand the Republic, to
describe the ccmragﬂ and coolness. ,'shmm when sentenced to
death. As Joe has previously stated to you our sorrow in -
not being able to attack the court and the "Northern!" Junta,
it is not necessu.mr fqr me j;o go :.nto it here. But you now -
know the reason. |

. My God,. can"we tell you and our comrades
who will carry on the flght can we tell you of the glad-
.ness apd.joy that is in our hearts. To know that the
“Irish people are again: unnted aje, and well may .ngland
' quake, Irelandfs awgke, Ircland?s awake. After twenty
years of,.slumber our Ha.t.:t.on will once again strike,

‘please God, at the despoilers who have infringed the

Nation's, 1iberty, freedom, and murdered her -sons and
daughters; who have given us a foreign tongug; shall

please God, strike and:strike hard-and make-the tyrants

whiedighy wealmes cac it o TG

Republican News, September, 1942. No. 5.

o < 5 o =y .
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go ¢éh ithéfr kneées' for mercy and _for’-giv-'ené's"s."”
Lol But ghall we make tie mistake of '21. Wo, No, 'tis men
1ike you-and-your staff will see to it that no-farcical so-
- galled treaty shall An-any way be-signed by a bunch of weak- |
tkneed"dnd #Willed: Trishmen, *'Better that -the waves .of ‘the "
_mighty oceans swegp.over Eire than take and divide our Nation,
“and murderhdr true sons again, - Bebber would it be that the
henvens should open’ and ‘send fire to-destry Eirc, than to
accépt anctier treaty like it. SEU M eET
N © In writing this, dear Hugh;do not-think -that I am saying
it to'you merély, or the gallant soldiers of OGLAIGH NA h-
Eireann; 1% is from Ty heart. T B2y it to the weak willed
shd’ credulous Irishmen who may put’any-trust in England. My
cnly regret now, is thet I will not be with you in'the fighty
and the last stage of Irelard's batile’for freedom.” But,
- yi%th the help of God and Hj_"é"f;Ble'é%’gd“iﬁo’bher”,j ‘we 1ay be in ° _
‘neaven looking 'down upon our dear’, beloved, Lortuted, crucified :
Eire; and lodking with pride on the men and weiés. who will
carry on the fight until victory. < ; ERE
_ .‘Yell, dear Hugh, I will close with this message to
OULATGH NA- h-BIREANN; CAHRY ON NO MATTER WHAT ODLS ARE
AGATNST YOU; ‘CARRY ON NO MATTER WHAT THS ENEMY CALL ¥0U;
CARRY 'ON NO MATTER WHAT TQRMINTS ARE-INFLICTED ON YOU. THE-
"ROAD TO FREEDOM IS PAVED WITH SUFFERING, HARDSHIF K AND TORTURE.

‘CARRY ON'MY GALLANT COMRADES UNTIL PHAT CERTATN DY,
- - Your comrade in -I:’;"'eil_.-’aiid"s tause, '
Iiewbenant Tom Willidms, -
-+ Belfast Battalion, .

" QGLAIGH " NA o1 BIREANN.

Mother Fired let him sleep
' In'the warmth of thy, embrace.
“May we who follow ﬁiﬂl,gfill'_"_keep '

%

Alive the honour of our race.

WLET YE VEWTURE YOUR.ALL , LEST YE LOSE WHAT IS MCRE THAN ALL.

YE SHALL .5SK FOR A MIRACLE TAKING GHRIST FOR HIS WORD.



WEEK after the hanging in Crumlin
LA I was shocked to hear t our pubdb-
licity premises on the Crumlin Road
had been raided and, after a gun-battle,
Jonhn Graham, David Fleming and Scan
Dynan, the tenant of.the house, had been
captured. A compiete issue of our paper,
v blican News," ready for distribu-

tion, was seized.

Immediately the news was recelved,
men who were stay with
me started on

of turn out ano r
edition o W‘h.un.:mll
aper. . Wor a
glgkt behind. heavily
blacked - out window
and, with the sound o
?ollco lorries troa:::ntly

n our ears, re-
prin of some 6000 coples was
comple before morming. We had the
satisfaction of seeing the tember issue
of “ Republican News ™ In the hands of
our distributing agents dead on schedule.
The Northern authorities were so
completely astounded that they neg-
lected to take their usual precautions
to prevent the distribution of the paper.
Police oMcers admitted that, whilst
they considered the reappearance of
“Republican News ™ likely enough, they
never dreamt that it could posasi be In
circulation again within twenty-four
hours. The foresight that had insisted
on maintaining a skeleton Publicity Staft

was completely vindicated,
- L .-




Buresu, BELF/AST. —I
September 1942, _ __’_

_ of the He g.

. 3 , ¥ Once agein our land

| has bden plunged in mpurming. ‘Once again the bandit of the - :
world has struck. !‘uofmshmhngbﬁ_ﬂnadddg;om'n

' ,lwnﬂurma;twmnm-huwbcd:'huqﬂbod

forover on-Ireland's roll.of honour. N SO

e — -

AN : L . WI‘]‘iWG ﬁu‘ the ”
fallen Wrave; ‘gallant Lieut, Tom ¥illiams, murdered in s
Balfast gdol on September 2nd, 1942, arid fearless Starf-Lieuy,

Gerard 0'Callaghen, killed in action on the 3lst; jug, 1942,

Mthou@mmim,ourhnnumnnudﬂt.pgﬂq,, : o

pride in the magnificent courage'with which théy died, ot

pride #n the cause which ¢alls:forth such gloricus sacrifices. -

e LI ‘Cltizena and . . -

_ ;,Iyakmtomnyuura.n_oghmu

- and re-dedicate your lives to fhe evement of the Hgpublic;

f I ask you to steel your hearts with the resolve that nothing :

' that the criemy may do or say shall cause us td becomo dis- Ly 4
or to abandon the struggle.  But, neithor the : '

. . ; has comé roé.a,dinciplm
: ‘ effort to | the Itlhpmdmann:t Freedom of Ireland, -

Hugh Mcliteer,

The September 1942 edition of Republican News produced overnight by the
Belfast Irish Republican Publicity Bureau staff.



DURING the rest of September, police
activity against the Belfast Re-
. publicans mounted in

p intensitg. -dTl';IjOLﬁ;an(_iS

were stoppe aily in
| s the Falls area, and even
 Were | womenwheeling peram-
, L bulators were not im-
Searched | mune, their perambu-

| lators being subject to
frequent search. On a
number of-occasions I was challenged for
my identity ecard, bui, being a com-
parative newcomer to Belfast, very few

police or *“ Specials ” knew me, or, if they
did know me, gave no indication of their
knowledge. . |

Towards the end of the month I met
a policeman whom I had known as a
schoolboy in my native Derry. He recog-
nised me and greeted me warmly.
Accepting his invitation, I went to his
house, where we spent a pleasant hour
recalling memaories of our home town. AS
I was leaving he urged me to call again
in a week’s time, when he promised he
would have some really useful information

for me. : A |
v Ve e W




HE very next week curfew was

- clamped down on a very consider-
aple area of Nationalist Belfast, an area
in which we were given almost one
hundred per cent support. ,

On the night of September 6 I took
with me my comrade, Gerald O'Reilly
and together we hurried
through  the blacked-
“Put Up out streets to the house

of my police school-

Your - mate. In the  pitch

ss + darkness we had difMl-
Hands - eulty 1n m-akin? our
way, but evenftually we
found the right house
and, turning up the little path, knocked
at the door. As we waited for an  answer
a slight scuffling sound behind caused us
to spin round and we found ourselves
blinking in the midst of a circle of blaz-
ing electric torches. - A dozen  voices
roared at us: “ Put up your hands,” and,
as we raised our hands, someone kept
repeating: ‘ Don't move now or well
shoot. Don't move now.” We didn’'t move.




One Secret That
McAteer Wzll
" Not Reveal!

: "From J..J. KELLY,:
e Sunday Independent Belfast Representahve

Sunday Independent, Ap#il 8, 1951

EW newspaper articles
have  exclted such wide-
sanﬂd interest in the 8ix

Enuntiea as the nersﬂnal story
of Hugh Me.ﬁ.teer, one-time.

ILR.A. ﬂhlef ‘of  Staff, and

«wrill o' the Wisp.” REveryane,
from t-he people who hid him
in their homes during his
pericd “on the run® to the
police who sought him here.
there, and everywhere, are
reading t.he stury with a.viu:l
interest. PO




- WcAteer tells me that there
is one matter on which he
must disappoint his readers,.
and that.ls the story-of the
Underground Post at Belfast
Prison. “My lips must remain
spaled concerning that
matter,” he said, ‘“although 1
am sure . there are a good
many people who would glve
their right-eve to kEnow how
the Republican prisoners con-
tinued to communicate with
the outside world from behind
the prison walls.”

DETAILS OF SGENES

A remearkable example of
the efliciency of the secret
post occurred one- afternoon
at Stormont when Mr. Harry
Diamond, M.P., caught the
then Minister of Home Affairs
napplng by describing in full
detail scenes which had B oc-
curred in the prison that very



morning, when prisoners pru-
tested about.food and other
treament they were rerz.eivmg;
Th Minister had not at that
stage. reneived any- mtimatinn'
of the events in prison, but
later discovered that  Mr,
Diamond had .the cnrre::t. in-

Iﬂfﬂlﬂtiﬁﬂ* L N

Great efforts were made
after that to prevent clandes-
tine curresnnndence coming
out from -the political
prisoners. ]:Iut all efforts Lo
wipe out . the - Undergmunﬂ
Post failed.

{Hu;‘h McAteer's stﬂry’ is on
- Page Three to-day)



Prisoners Decide On
Way To Escape

W W W e W W e

Second Instalment

HIS is the second instalment of Hugh McAteer’s
T own story of—bis dramatic escape from Belfast
 Jail on January 15, 1943, and of one of the greatest
manhunts ever staged by the police in the Six
Counties to apprehend the 26-year-old Republican
Jeader and three others who escaped with him.

§
!
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Sunday Independent, April’ 8, 1951



I Trapped, Then
! Handcuffed .

;I“'“'..“..

[ lHlllllllﬂJa

TR e '
i . Cheered By The -
: Prisoners . °

LTSl L e lll-lllllll-'lllillil Ll

!nl'-nllliu-

AIDS and hold-ups were everyday occurrences in i :
R Tension had grown after the execution of Tom W:’Bl?iraf:fst mH;S:eﬁtiArTffgez ?,:‘:5
“wanted ” man, but ke had succeeded in eluding capture. : Ong day he met a
liceman whom he had known as a schoolboy in his native Derry and accepted an
ivitation to visit his  home. They spent a pleasant time together recalling
memories, and the policeman asked him to call again in a week’s time. Accom-

nied by a colleague, McAteer again visited the house, but this time found him-
«lf surrounded, a dozen voices shouting ” Put up your hands” Now read on.

a

?_ ~Sentenced To _Filft"‘géhﬁ o Ridir Do Found Unlocked s
S Years el WL CH G v adic s Trapdioor . 5 T

i
; il B 0 1 )
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FoR q full couple of
minutes we stood there,
.nd, as oOur eyes grew
sccustomed 1O the glare, 1
onld see the light linting

on the barrels of levelled
revolvers. I glanced at

cerry and noted the
rmiliar, tiny smile at the
.grner of his mouth. |
Then a revolver was
pressed against my right
temple, hands felt in my
pockets for a gun that
was not there, handcuffs

snapped on my wrists, and
| was a prisoner of the

R.U.C.

As we wWere marched
mrough the streets to the
readquarters of the Politi-
czi Branch in University
ivenue, one of our escort
izunted us with walking so
mmsuspectingly into the trap
1=id for us. And in my heart
[ had to admit that I had
seen ¢rossly careless.



Wﬁnf Was tn Store
For Us

COULD not help wonder-

ing what was in store
sar us. But I felt little fear,
galy 2 sense of exasperation
st the circumstances of my
rapture, and a burning
cariosity as to what  the
fature held.

In the early hours of the
worning, after fruitless efforts
w3 puestion us, we were taken
==m Political Branch H.Q.
tarpugh the blacked-out
Bepals, - -
~ The R.U.C. had treated us

sith obvious courtesy, one
nclicp officer remarking, with
iandied casualness, ““You see,
8 gre not as bad as your pro-
nzganda paints us.”




nterview With
Police Officer

\\TB spent a most uncom-
fortable night ' in the

eoldness of the cells at the City
Police Office.  Early the fol-
lowinz morning a senior police
efficer was shown into my cell.
Alter inquiring how I slept
and sympathising with me on
'ragdcheerless surroundings, he
sald:

“I hope nnthing happens to
aat young fellow.”

“What young fellow?” I
aszed,

“The man you were trying
%0 suborn.”

“Well, I won't do him much
tarm here.”

“Does that mean he will be
tale?” he inquired.

“From me, anyway, It
2ems.”

“What about the boys out-
s!dq. will you see that they
don’t do anything to him?2”

‘Tl do nothing of the kind.

d, anyway, as you know
guzte well, a Volunteer officer
0525 his rank and position
e moment he is captured.”



“But you would have a lot
of influience yet with the
275" he urged.

“Perhaps,” I answered, “but
leertainly don't intend using
It in this case.”

‘I would be very sorry to
¥2 that young man come to
&IF harm.”

“But wouldn't he have the
i ogation Sf Mpoming
it he had don uty?”

replied. R 7

“Then you won’'t do any-
E—ﬂ for him at all?” he

ally asked, |

an-".

“Well, gocd-bye”
Gﬂnd‘h}'ﬂ::'



Arriual at the
Prison .
L-aTER in the day Gerry
and I were taken under

Eﬂ‘ﬂ’ guard to Crumlin Road
ail. During the evening we

nheard the news of our zarrival
being shouted from cell to
cell and wing to wing. And
then from the window of a
nearby cell a voice burst out

in the song, *“The Three
Flowers.”

All other volces were stille¢
until the singer had finished.
and then came a great heart-
stirring clarion call, “Up the
Republic,” followed by a cheer
Irom the hundreds of
Republican prisoners. Into
my mind came the words of
that moving tribute to Easter
Week, and I quoted:



“There is no rope can strangle

song,

And not for long death takes

its toll;

No oprison bars can dim the

stars,
Nor quicklime eat the living
soul.” .

Gerry made no comment for
a long time, and then with a
sigh he said:

“It's all over now, Hugh;
we're just a pair of jail
martyrs.”

But a Jjail martyr was
e:»:ai:t,li» what I had no
intention of becoming.



Denied Visits and
Letters
OR six weeks I was held

on detention, without

either charge or internment
order being served on me, and
denied all visits and letters,
that is, all “official’” letters
for, of course, I maintained
communication with my
friends and comrades outside.
When the third week had
passed I was convinced that
there would be no internment
for me. and that thhe authori-
ties were most likely working
on some charge azgainst me
that would mean a long sen-
tence of imprisonment.

L ~ But | was resoived not to
submit quietly to a long
term in jail;

for, in addition to the natural

desire for personal freedom, I

felt a boiling-poing exaspera-

tion at the circumstances of
my capture and at the smug
assumption of my cCcaplors

that, once in their hands, 1

was now hors-de-combat for

as long as they pleased.

Furthermore, it was obvious
that the morale of our sup-
porters had been considerably
shaken by the arrest of so
many leaders, and I was con-
vinced that a successful
escape would go a long way 10
restore the spirit of our
followers to its traditional

level.



ore Prisoners
Every Day

HERE were already in the
Penal Servitude Division

of the Jail almost oneé hun-
dred political prisoners, with
more arriving daily, and
among those already there
were many I knew personally.

I felt that I could easily get
enough to share In the adven-
ture with me, and 2 great
many others who would gladly
co-operate. Added to this was
the knowledge that the jailers
appeared to be relving largely
on the physical obstacles in
the way of escaping ifrom such
a strongly built prison, front-
ing on a main thoroughfare.

Thus it was that when on
November 20 I stood 1IN
the dock of Belfast Courthouse
I could not suppress 2 smile
when I heard the judge pro-
nounce sentence of Iifteen
years’ imprisonment, I be-
lieved it more than possible to
shorten that term considerably.

- F e



Qecured HacR-daw

Blades

HAD no illusions about the

difficulty of the task In
front of me. I had already
spent more than five years in
that part of the jail, and I
xrnew what had O be con-
tended with; cell walls more
than three feet thick. heavily
barred windows with the glass
itself set In a steel frame. Q
twenty-foot wall surrounded
the front garden, which itself
was overlooxed by warders’
sleeping quarters and the
prison administrative offices,
an armed guard at that wall,
and beyond that again a row
of warders’ cottages with a
olice patrol on the Crumlin

oad. -
1 was fully aware that

there had been only two
successful escapes from that

part of the prison in -
_ mor
than twenty years. °

But an attem ' '
pt mu
made and made Soon Wit
detention, I ﬁad T o
. sent ou
E%?}eargends in Belfast tfcfl?
asl & ozen first-class hack-
gaw. ades, and these had
““yn grngﬁd gia the famous
ommunic i
gt;a& Iscguyfsarz was a %tfzizozﬁb,
ot il B , LO the Northern



A Hunger - Strike

Rumour

EFORE any plans could be
made, it was first of all

necessary to secure the appro-
val of the staff of the repub-
lican prisoners. This proved
much easier than I had ex-
pected, and not alone was the
idea approved but fullest co-
operation was promised and
forthcoming. =~ '

All staff meetings had to be
held during the exercise hour
under the watchful eyes of the
warders, and’ for security rea-
sons we circulated the rumour
that we were planning a
hunger-strike.  This had the
expected effect, and very
shortly there was a noticeable
relaxation of the vigilance of
the warders.

Two important decisions
were now taken, but only after
long discussion. First of all,
we would not seek any co-
operation in our plans from
the jail staff, for a chance
word would be enough  to
imperil our lives.



Decided Not to
Use Cars

r ‘.HE second decision was
not to use cars to get

away from the prison, for
this would have entailed the
active assistance of our com-
rades outside, and we reallsed
that, as things then were, they
had quite enough on their
hands. We intended to do
this job ourselves.

Furthermore, strange cars
in the vicinity of Crumlin at
that stage of the war, when
cars were so scarce, would
probably have aroused Ssus-
picion,

How lucky we were in thus
dispensing with cars was re-
vealed later when, shortly
after the escape, one of the
houses we would certainly
have used, had cars been
available, was searched from
top to bottom in one of the
“block-raids” that Belfast
then experlenced.



Cutting Through

Rafters

h{[EANWHILE we proceeded
to examine various pos-

sible ways of escape and had
finally declded . onn cuttin
through "the bars of a cel
window, when it was reported
to me that in the ceiling of
one of the lavatorles in the
top tier there was an unlocked
trap-coor. -

This scemed so promising
that, two of our men were
sent 10 investigate, and whilst
one of them Kkept watch the
other climbed through the
trap-door. ' He returned to re-
port that the trap-door gave
access to the roof-space above
the ©penal servitude celi-
block, that the roof was of the
ordinary type, rafter, laths
and slates, and was not
specially protected in any
way.

This was the obvious route
from the building, and in the
weeks that followed, these
same two men seized every
few minutes' chance they got
to cut through rafters and
laths, which were left in posi-
tion as a safeguard against
any casual inspection; an
unnecessary precaution as we
subseguently discovered.
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Mr. Hugh McAteer, former I.R.A. Chief of StafE and
his bride, Miss Nora McKearney, signing the register
after their marriage last Tuesday at St. Peter's Pro-
Cathedral, Belfast. Myr. McAteer was released last
August from Belfast Jail, where he was serving a
15-year sentence. His, bride was interned at Armagh
for three years during the war. The ceremony, with
Nuptial Mass and Papal Blessing, was performed by
Rev. P. McAtamney, C.C.

The groom, who is the third son of ,Mr. and Mrs.
Hugh McAteer, 76 William St., Derry, had his brother,
Mr. Edward McAteer, M.P. for Mid Derry in the
Northern Commons, as best man. Messrs. Liam Burke,
Sean McArdle, Gerry O’Reilly, Jack McCaffrey, Harry
and John Patrick, and Joseph Doyle were ushers.

The bride, who is the third daughter of Mrs.
Elizabeth and the late Mr. John McKearney, Odessa
St., Belfast, was given away by her brother, Mr.
Joseph McKearney. Her sister-in-law, Mrs. Joseph
McKearney, was matron of honour. '

Mr. and Mrs. McAteer later left for their honeymoon
in Dublin. They will live in Derry, where Mr. McAteer
is an accountant.

Sundaj' TIndependent; April 8, 1951,
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BELFAST WEDDING

v,
I

Mr. Hugh McAteer, former Chief-of-Staff of the I.R.A., and

Miss Nora McKeame&, t};hz w;erg ;narried in St. Peter’s Pro-
athedral, Belfast.

Evening Herald, 4™ April, 1951



GREETINGS
For COUPLE

Mr. Hugh MecAteer, Wil-
liam Street, Derry, and
his bride, formerly Miss
Nora McKearney, Odessa
St., Belfast, being con-
gratulated by an esti-
mated 2,000 well-wishers
after their marriage-in St.
Peter’s Pro-Cathedral,
Belfast, yesterday. Inset
—bridegroom and bride.

Irish Press, 4™ April, 1951
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Third Instalment-

THIS is the third instalment of Hugh McAteer's

own story of his dramatic escape from Belfast
Jail on January 15, 1943, and of one of the greatest
manhunts ever staged by the police in the Six
Counties to apprehend the 26-year-old Republican
leader and three others iwcho escaped 1with him.

These wcere troubled times in Belfast and
McAteer was a * wanted *’ man. He had eluded
capture-until he and a colleague were caught when
they walked into a police trap set by a school
colleague of his who had invited him to his house.

McAteer 1was sentenced 1o fifteen years’
imprisonment. Immediately a jail break was planned
with fellow prisoners and arrangements were made
for smuggling in hack-saw blades. Then by chance
an unlocked trap-door was found,

NOW READ ON

Ca o
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To Go.Ahead Or Not Was The
Big Decision To Be Made

Sunday.Independent, April 15, 1951



Hugh McAteer



{5 the hacK-saws cun-
A tpued day by day to
kite deeper and deeper into
e rafters, 1 went ahead
= the manufacture of

e rope - ladders. These
were of the

B J ordinary
Haae conventinnal
Rape escape type,

made DY
Ladders tearing
- sheets
-gtnwise in halves, sewing
vz palves end to end, twist-
wy gnd then binding with
yed cord. A large hook to
esich on top of the outer
—1 was made from’a bec-
-1 bent in an S-shape. To
prevent it from slipping
ack over the barbed wire
-nich matted the top of the
7l we swathed the hook
«th tandages, knowing
tst once the barbs caught
i= the cloth 1t wounld be ex-
wemely difficult to remove
s hook, even deliberately.

-

—



The bandaging had the
enar pffect of deadening
¢ sound of the wmetal
srinst the Tall, which was
;= importani consideration
m tiew of the close proxim-
iy of the warders’ sleeping

LIAtters.

o place the hook on top of
2 wall, a long pole was
-wezzary and a number of
=mher bands, made In_ the
rrson shoe shop. were fitted
n tne end of short sticks,
eming 3 series of joints
== the fashion of a fishing
¢ The jointing was essen-
~' far the difficuity of
vipz a twelve-foot pole is
{5.0U5

& - e



FEW days after Christmas
2 we experienced our NArst
whark, When one afternoon
¥ fizcovered that the irap-

¢rr had been padlocked. Had
'-..‘.:E:E&'],'.'LE heen discavered or

| was the lock-

ﬂ | ing merely the
ar | instinctive re-
f o . action of some
Ir : warder at the

sight of an

]“ﬂbﬂck | unfastened
- lock? For a

(if or 50, some of our men
7t the lavatory  under
(Zervation, but saw nNo Sus-
picious signs or unusual alert-
ness among the warders on
duty near at hand. There was

also a complete absence of
that undercurrent of excite-
ment_ which marks any un-
usual occurrence in prison.




We decided to put the
matter to the test, and when
one of our workers volun-
teered to try to pick the lock
he was told to go ahead. He
picked the lock successfully,
and then finding the coast
apparently clear, entered the
roof space to examine the
scene of operations.

rHe found everything in
order, and the precious
hacksaw blades still in their
hiding place. ‘

Obviously the locking of the
trapdoor had no  special
significance, and the work on
the roof proceeded, but with
the additional difficulty that
now the lock had to be picked
and re-locked each day. .

For the day of the escape
we arranged to fill the socket
of the lock with soap, which
would be enough t> hold it in
position and thus appear
locked to an observer from the
floor, and would at the same
time save precious minutes
that might otherwise be lost
on the morning J¢f our
departure.

2 LS » *



Y‘THEN everything was
nearly ready we were
confronted with a situation
that almost wrecked the

entire plan. One of the ordinary
nnn pﬂliticﬂl prisoncrs accil-.

dentally  dis-
F d covered the
oun p rep arations
o for escape.
Qut bya | 7TLis was

.. erious,

Criminal | Te2lV_SerOUY

p t—,ffﬂ e m;ul:lﬁ'g

at few pri

Eﬂ}é p{&ﬂ:‘ﬁ}ﬂé&pé hwert: I;Iugt.“ rarthy.

A staff meeting was called

immedjately, and it was

strongly urged on us that it’

would be madness to proceed
any further naow.

Knowing how strﬂng most
Irishmen are on historical pre-
cedents, I recalled Stephen’s
escape and the eriminal who
had, at considerable sacrifice,




refused to betray him. But
my argument was not taken
seriously, though it was finally
and reluctantly - decided to
advise the unfortunate
crimin.l of the positive danger
ot doing anything that would
jeopardise the escape,

Two Belfast volunteers were
selected to convey this advice
Lo him. But it was un-
necessary. He indignantly
denied the imputation that he
could pnsaihly be a “stool-
pnizeon,” and swore by all the
gods he knew that we had
nothing to fear from him.



E was as zood as his word,

ag we later found, for
after the escape, when tempt-
ing offers were made to any
prisoner who could give any
mfﬂrmattun at all about our

 pPreparations
or plans. he
DﬂfE ﬂf refused to- tell

. what he kEnew.
| ESCﬂpE But, recalling

Yt now, I must
| admit that by

nor mal standards we were un-
duly reckless in entrusting our
lives, for that is what it meant,
to any criminal, who had
apparently so much to gain by
betrayving us, and who was not
tied to us by any common bond

of loyalty.

As the second week in the
New Year of 1943 doow to its
claose we fixed on January 1l5th
a5 the most zguitable day for
the -“break,” for, with the
moon setting very early. & dark
morning seemed jndicated.




The personnel of the ezcape
party had already been decided
—Patrick Donnelly, Armagh,
who was o/¢ of the Republican
Prisoners. Seamus Steele, one
of the best-known Delfast Re-
publicans: Edward Maguire,
whose knowledge of slating
would be useful in opening the
roof, and myself.

e #* e



, N the evening of January
14. we took farewell of
our comrades and fellow-

workers. They gathered in
successive smail groups in a
cell and, as I looked at their
ir}.l]ces.l realised

. at many  of
Smd them would

N gladly have
Good-bye |5,3.5" us s
to Others |our venture,

but for most
—_— | of them it was
a rather sad affair, for they
believed that the odds were
dead against us, and felt, too,
that they were, perhaps, see-
ing us for the last time. I
shook hands with ecach of
them and, with their fervent
prayers for success ringing in
my ears, I retired to my own
cell on the top tier.

The rest cf the evenlng
until “lights-out,” I spent in
trving to finish Lawrence’s
“ Seven Pillars of Wisdom.” It
was a poor effort, for I found
it impossible to concentrate,
and to this dav I have 1o ldea
of the last hundred pages of
the book.




For thie nth time |
wondared if 1 had heen
right in urging my comrades
‘to a course. of action that
might well end in death.

Again and again, I turned
over in my mind the chances
of our getting past the armed
guard at the wall and then
past the police patrol on the

rumlin Road. But the deci-
sion was now taken finally,
and only some powerful ex-
ternal circumstance could pre-
vent our making the attempt.
“E-Jﬂdth that' thought I-went to

ed.

w = e



HE following morning 1
was up and dressed very
early. At 8 o'clock, as break-
fast was, handed to me, I told
the warder: un r.:lut:.r that I
,wia‘ned 10 gn to the ”iavatursu

Lﬁiladvi n gn my
cell-door. - un-
Cl':mbed 16 ked. % he

| Inoved on s]nwl;r
ﬂﬂ f;ﬂ fh"—' | down- the tier

1V handing in téea,
Hﬂ“* milk ‘and bread

SONer: He had nnly gnne ahﬂut
half a duzen yards when Pat
Donnelly .~arrived: “from the
tier beluw fﬂllnwed almaost
immedjately by  Seamus
Steele and E{iward "Maguire
from the ground {floor tier.



We -pulled socks @ over.  our
boots to .deaden the sc:und of
our feet on the wall of the:
cell-block, -and when the.
breakfast-serving  warder had
passed .the . lavatory we
tip-toed - down - one after
another, -entered and- closed
the door gently after us. -

- Piling one table on top of
another, we -~ climbed wup
through the opening in the
ceiling and replaced the
trap-door. - |

Some of our comrades
wonuld, as. arranged, remove
the tal:rles for us. Still others
nad been detailed to close our
cell doors to delay as long as
possible the discovery of our
absence. We heard afterwards
that a number of them had
added a touch of realism by
nolding, within hearing of the
warders, a one-sided conver-
sation at the doors of cz-ur
amnty cells.



Hugh
McAteer’s
Sensational Story

Sunday Independent, April 22, 1951
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Prison
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Fourth Instalment

HIS is the fourth instalment of Hugh McAteer’s

own story of his dramatic escape [rom Belfast
Jail on January 15, 1943, and of one of the greatest
manhunts ever staged by the police in the Six:
Counties to apprehend the 26-year-old Republican
leader and three others wcho escaped with him.

These 1cere troubled times in Belfast and
McAteer was a ** wanted >> man. He had eluded
capture until he and a colleague were caught when
they walled into a police trap set by a school
colleague of his who had invited him to his house.

MéeAteer 1was sentenced to  fifteen  years’
imprisonment. Immediately a jail break 1as
planned with fellow prisoners and arrangements
were made to get on to the prison roof through
an unlocked trap door.

T N W LN e LW W W N T eV A e AV e B a o a et e o G T S e e

VA

B o i o g v g P BV N o o o oV e VLtV VLY,

PAPPALS DL S PSPPI P LIS PSS LSS S S PSP

s

b 4

P N L



'“"E paused for a moment

in the pitch dark-
.33 0f the roof-space, and
men, iighting 2 candle,
mov2d to the place where

-z intended to smash

faroiizh the roof. But the
~aval of the slates was
nat &3 dﬂ as we had ex-
=eot ind in order to save
nme me appl*ed brute force.

The ﬁ‘.‘::t zlate parted from

s naiis with a crack like
:,~t0.-~hot and we waited
rrpathiess moment for the
i whistles that

L4 L.".“-

+m.c betoken the failure of
ey escape.
» 2 =
BL’T rne silence continued
-npbroken, and carefully
smaving a4 few maore slates,

T

- isaded ourselves with
~nes, rope-ladder, hook, . ete.
renl DAVINZ a'read) secured
=2 end of the 30-foot rope to
: neam we slipped the other
snd over the eaves, and the
=-:+ man, Edward Maguire,
ésccended, followed by the

et 400

D :..)
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Abnormal Horror
of Feights

1 want last. because at one
sma [ used to suffer from an
sonormal horror of heights,
s=d I feared that I might lose
m7 nerve and just cling to
tae rope. thereby eflectively
rapping anyone who might
i me,

But in the excitement of
the moment 1| had no time
for phoiiias, and 1 climbed
throug® the hole in the roof

without difficulty.

Bslow me I could See my
smrades crossing the prison
rzrd towards the outer wali,
end, further to my left, I could
cmly discern the outline of
the armed warder who stood
o1 guard at the inside of the
iront gacte.

* * Kk
RIPPING the 7T0pe, 1
swung myself over the

eaves and slipped down the
thirty feet to the ground.
Jaining my comrades at the
wall, I was in time to See
them ftting the jointed rod
into the socket of the hook.
Wnen we attempted to place
the hook on top of the wall we
discovered our first miscalcu-
lation, The rod was Imore
than seven feet too short.



AH Crashed to
the Ground

Climbing on to my back,
£d. Mazuire tried to place the
1ok in position, but the o€
! his boots, digging Intdo my
rack, caused me to squlrm
znd. losing his balance, he,
ook, ropes and all crashed
2 the ground on top of me.
it he Dicked himself up he
glated at me and asked
Indignantly:

“Why the hell did vou have
to start wriggling just then?"

“God Almighty,” I snapped,
“Do you think I did it for a
joke 2 °"

o think. iads,” s5ald

Donnelly paecifically, *That

You should finish that discus-
5ion on the other side of the
wall” -

-« & e



S I held the rope-ladder
S out from ¢the wall,

Maguire swarmed up and
placed a blanket, folded in
four, over the barbed wire to
protect our hands. Then, slip-
ping over the wall, he dis-
appeared from view. The
others followed, and when
they also had disappeared
from view I started up the
ladder. -

But the climb’™ was more
difficult than I had imagined,
and my arms were tired from
olding the ladder for the

lt;-lt.hers_g As I neared the top of
the wall an :}v&rpﬂwering
weariness deadened my arms,
and. unable to. hold on
another moment, I let go and
dropped the elighteen feel Or
<a back into the prison
zrounds,



Grasped the Naked =
Barbed Wire

I lay for a moment with the
hreath knccked out oOf me.
When .I got to my feet I felt

a twinge of pain in my left
ankle. But it was forgotten

cecond time, desperation lend-
ing strength tOo My limbs.
As I prepared to swing over

the top of the wall I noticed
for the Arst time - that the

folded blanket was placed to
the right of the hook, which
meant that in order to DAass
aver the b.~nket I would have

to lever myself with my left
hand. But my left arm is con-
ciderably weaker than my right
and, ignoring the blanket-pad,
I grasped the naked barbed
wire. and. as the barbs bit into
my hand, I swung myself on

to the wall.



WAITED for a second or
two to regalin my breath,
then reached with my left
hand for the down-rope on the
outside of the wall. I had

momentarily forgotten that
the barbs were buried in the
palm ©of my other hand, but
the movement to the TOpe
brought a sharp reminder,
and instinetively recoiling, 1
released my egrip and fell
again to the ground, but this
time on the outside of the
wall at the back of the
warders' cottages.



Eﬂch Man For
Himself

I strugeled to my feet, and
in raising myself from the
ground noticed that I had left
a bloody print where my torn
hand had rested. My knee
now ached, but I was scarcely
aware of it, I looked round
for my comrades, even though
I knew that they would not be
thére, for we had decided thai
once the wall was crossed, it
was a case of eachh man for
himself, in the sense that in
the event of any hitch there

must be no heroics, no sacri-
ficing one's chances to help
another.

I felt a ﬂeetin% satisfaction
in the knowledge that
discipline had triumphed over
the ordinary human Iinstinct
of comradeship.

* % *



| HRUSTING myv Frleeding
hands Into my trouser -
pockets, I limped down the

entry behind the  warders'
cottages and out on to the
Crumlin Road, through the
front gate that gives acecess to
the cottages and the jail
proper. A quick look round
showed that theéres were
neither police nor armed
guards in the vicinity, and [
nressed on down the Crumlin
Road as fast as my Injured
leg permitted.



Stiu Wore Convict
Garb

Crowded - trams rumbled
past. with thelr war-time blue
lirhts dimly burning. Workers
of all kinds hurried by with
the intent look on their faces

that is s0 common. tD Belfast
folk,

B:ut no one noticed
~strange clothes. for | was, uf

. course,. Eti]l drﬂEEE:d ~in
"hnu-nﬂct garh. - ' g

Perha'ns t.he war tlma
Earciw of Lluthes- ha.ﬁ ACCUS-
tomed- people tn -all' sorts of
unconventional garments.
Whatever the Teasomn. veryv few
peonle gave me a.second look.
and precious few- butnered to
glve even a fAirst. ~ .

R e T -



"N the deceptive dusk of the
~morning, I lost my way

in attempting to take a short-
ceut. - I’ had very little know-
ledze of the street geographny
of the Crumlin Road area
and, having no idea how long
I might wander about before
finding a recognlsable land-
mark, I decided. io retrace my
steps.- - " ‘
As I palnfully - reached
Carlisle Eircus a number of
warders - i:l{::.rcles raced
past, the ﬁrst of the search
partles. Our escape had been
discovered and the hunt was
oni, a hunt that was to last
for months and was almost
unparalleled In its intensity.



Assis}ed Up Stairs
to Bed

Fifteen minutes later, hav-
ing seen another warder on
his way to the jail, I limped
to the door of our billet house.
It was well for me that I had
no further to go, for I doubt
if I could have taken another
step unalded. As It was, my
comrades had to half.ecarry
me up the stairs to bed.

As ihey  prepared - to
. examine my injured leg, Pat
- Donnelly pointed to my feet.
I was. still - wearing the

. prison socks pulled ovcr my
boots ! . o B T Y
We all-stared for a moment

in surprised silence and then

for the first time that morn-
ing we laughed. With that

laugh, the tension lifted and I

felt, with a tremendous surge

of exultation, that I was free

.again, really free, after less

than two months.,



"\, HAT happened you?”
they asked after [ had
been settled in *bed.
I explained.

“You were very lucky to

have made | A said Donnelly
to me.

“You'll never know Jjust
how lucky I was,” was all I
could say.

1 wonder what old Judge
Andrews will say when he

hears this,”” . Donnelly re-
marked. - | |

Judge’s Comment
Recalled

And we all laughed again,
for every one of us re-
membered quite clearly that
only three days before, in
addressing the Grand Jury at
the opening of the Belfast
City Commission, the Lord
Chief Justice Andrews had re-
ferred with satisfaction to the
fact that the *“ring-leaders”
were incarcerated.

Certainly, one man, at least.
would receive the news of
that morning’'s work with
little enthusiasm.



This picture of Belfast Jail indicates how the daring escape was effected. The roof at which the

black arrow points vertically is the one from which the escapees smashed the slates, but at a

point hidden behind the building on left (as indicated by the second black arrow).

The white arrow poinﬁng downwards is clong the 18-foot outer wall which the men had to scale
Y

(also at a point hidden the building on_left). The horizontal white arrow indicotes the path
to freedom. Hugging this wall—the entry behind the warder’s cottages—they crept around to
the front gate on the Crumlin Road.
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Hugh McAteer
and Colleagues
“ON THE RUN"
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. Many Narrow |
Escapes
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THIS is the fifth instalment of Hugh McAteer’s
own story of his dramatic escape from Belfast
Jail on January 15, 1943, and of one of the greatest
manhunts ever staged by the police in the Six
Counties to apprehend the 26-year-old Republican
leader and three others who escaped with him.

AP

Last week, he described the sensational jail
breal.., how they got on to the roof through an
3 unlocked trap door, reached the ground by means

of a rope ladder and then scaled the prison wall.

S

£3,000 REWARD
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00N ihere were signs
ihat news of our escape
~a3 spreading—and spread-
g fast. From our window,
my comrades watched police
.5 they hurried past on
their way to join the man-
aunt. Little groups of (People
-athered in excited discus-
don and as police drew near
they fell silent. |
gat I zaw nothing of this
wvself, for I could not leave
e bed. My leg was now
wxollen and blackened from
rapt to thigh, and so pain-
w1 that I could not evzil
rove unaided. My comrades
ook turns at massaging it in
effort to relieve the pain.

| slept very little that
night, for every movement
in hed sent a throb of pain
through me.

ait through the wakeful
rairs I found myself wonder-
wme how my comrades in jail
were faring and trying not to
+ink of the anxiety that our
rajatives must be suffering.
rex them, also. I Knew 1t
«nuid be a sleepless night,
waiting for the * nuilsance”
~d that would surely Dbe
f=iiticss, for not even the most
smple-minded R.U.C. man
expected to find us sleeping
in our homes. "

&t



Took Away Our
Prison Qutfits

\¥ Saturday, a girl brought
us civilian clothing, and
ok away our prison outfits,

A except myself, were now
ready to leave the house any
vma for we agreed that it
T*'.Ld be unwise for all four
af us to remain together.

i chance police-raid on our
"*GEI'?E would have meant the
r=capture of the whole party,
a:i we meant to aveid turning
cir venture into such-a fiasco
bt separating without delay.
Accordingly, that weex-end
Donnelly, Steele and Maguire
Tere removed without inci-
g:nt to houses in d1ff+:rent
7ar1s of the city.




REAMAINED where 1 was,

L merely because I was un-
atie o move., Several of my
comrades arrived to discuss
ways of transferring me, '

They t;-ld Ine 1t was out of
the guestion. for the present,
to use any sort of transport, -
lor everything on wheels was
being stopped and searched.
They had seen a bread wvan
held up and even the drawer
at the back searched, in the
hope, as someone remarked,
of finding us “loafing®” in =
baker's cart. , -

Even a lorry load of stones
nad been emptied on the
Street by police. Detectives
appeared to .be travelling on
every bus and tram in
Nationalist ATeas, whilst
warders acted as “spotters”™

in police ecars patrolling the
Falls Road.



Thousands Engaged

in Search

HE authoritles seemed to
be displaying an undue
anxlety for our return. Police,
“Specials,” and Home Guards
were on the alert throughont
the North, and in particular
near Belfast, where severai
thousand were engaged in
fine-combing the historic hills
above the city.

- Docks, railways and bus
depots were being constantly
watched.

And. not content witk: thelr
own efforts, they sought to
enlist the co-operation of clivi-
llans by putting £3,300 reward
notices on the police barracks
of the Six-Counties. But no
one ever claimed the wages of
the informer.




Many Rumours Were

Going Around

HE complete lack ¢f news
of our whereabouts gave .
rise to an entertaining variety
of stories. Newspapers sug-
gested that we had left the-
country in various ways and
popular. report supplied the
imaginary details of missing
military lofries, and even
aeroplanes, and of submarines
off the Irish coast.

Many were convinced that
wea had left for America in a
troopship. The plain truth, of
course, was that we staved in
Belfast, and for transport re-
lied largely on .the Belfast
Corporation.

I later met many people, in-
cluding .some of the police
after my recapture, who
assured me confidentially that
they had seen me in a variety
of disguises I had never used,
and in places where I had
never set foot. Any attempt to
deny these reports was dis-
misded with a knowing smile
as being due to an excess of
caution,

1



Transferred to

Another House

BOUT a week after the
escape I was supplied

with a heavy walking-stick,
and, while armed men
patrolled the area. 1 was
‘helped limping out of the
house, through a side-street
and out on to a main
thoroughfare, where a car
waited,

During the journey that
followed, my two guards sat
with revolvers in their hands,
but our passage through tLhe
cathering dusk was not chal-
lenged, and we arrived safely
at a .house in the Falls
district where I had a tremen-
dous welcome from the people
there. - - i s

Here, for the first time. a
doctor was brought in to
examine my leg, despite my
protestations that it was un-
necessary. My comrades
thought otherwise. The
doctor diagnosed severe
sprains in the ankle and knee,
but nothing really serious, and
recommended plenty of rest.
But I could not rest and in-
sisted on getting about even
though for six weeks I had to
depend on rny stick.




Wore Glasses As a

D:sauise

TDW&HDS the end of
January, an important

meeting was held in Belfast
and I attended it, for it had
to deal with, among other
things, the forthcoming escape
from Derry Jail.

In an effort at some slight
disguise, 1 wore glasses

and, as I climbed palinfully on
to a bus, I saw the conductor
watching me with a slightly
cynical smile. As he handed
me my ticket, he leaned over
and whispered: “ Very good
acting, but a damned bad
disguise.,” I smiled a little
ruefully at him, and with a
friendly nod he went on about
his worlk.




Busman Saves Me From:

Capture .h

HAD good cause to Dbe
grateful that he had

penetrated my “ disguise " for,
when travelling by the same
bus some  weeks later., he
save me from almost certain
capture.

As I was getting ready to
alight, he moved suddenly and
signalled the driver not to
stop. and the bus raced on.
I looked at him in surprise,
for he 1~;rnaﬂﬁrIF my stopping
place well. -

He pointed through the
back window-—a group of
pollce and detectives were'
standing at the stop. Evi-
dently they were walting to
board the bus for a routine
search, but when it did not
stop they simply waited for
the next bus.



Challenged by
_the Poli’r_c_:_g

O complete my disgulse,

1 agreed to a suggestion
that I should have 1ny nor-
mally fair hair dyed black.
This was duly done, and when
[ returned. to my stopping

house that evening the people

there burst out laughing when
they saw me.

“What’'s the joke?” I asked
coldly.

~ “You look very funny with
black hair.”

“Not funny, but unique,”
I corrected. |

“ Unique?”
“¥Yes,” I said solemnly, “I'm
one of the few men whg have

dyed for Ireland and lived to
tell the tale.”

As soon as I could move
without the aid of a stick I
naturally resumed the normal
activities of a man “on the
run.” In my journeys about
the town I was held up and

challenged for my identity card
on a number of occasions, I
was rather lucky in these en-

counters, and my repeated
success in bluffing the police
developed a carelessness that
might have cost me my liberty.




Police. With Drawn
~ Revolvers

ASSING St. Peter's Church
one evening, I was held

up by two policemen who
stepped from a doorway with
drawn revolvers, I was carry-
ing a Shankill Road Iidentity
card, and when they had

examined it. one of them.
asked:

“ What are you doing here ?
This is no place for 4a man
from the Shankill.”

“Taking a short cut to the
G.N.R. station,” I said, and
trotted out my prepared story
about going to visit relatives

who were evacuated ‘to the
country. :

My story was so convincing
that they accepted it without
further question, holstered
their revolvers and handed
me back my identity card. I
took it and as I turned away
I muttered: “ Go raibh maith
agat.” The moment I.had
spoken I realised my blunder,
but, luckily for me, neither of
my interrogators appeared to
Kknow what I had said, for
they refreated into the
shadows again,” waiting to
stop the next suspect.




Hugh McAteer ‘And Colleagues,
After Escaping
From Belfast Prison
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TUNNEL UNDER
DERRY JAIL

Sunday.Independent, May.6, 1951



A view of the front of Derry Jail

THIS is the sixth instalment of Hugh McAteer’s
own story ef his dramatic escape from Belfast
Jail on January 15, 1943, and of one of the greatest
manhunts cver staged by the police in the Six
Counties, to apprehend .'.he 26-year-old Republican
leader and three others who escaped with hin:.

Last weel he described the many narrow
escapes they: had in trying to avoid re-arrest.




ufE, necessity for having

identity cards was a con-

c¢tanl source of trouble, but not
of difficuity to us.

m the early days of 1942 we
ped no great bother in pro-
dueing our own. We simply
p;-;nted coples of the inside
pertion of the cofficial identity
card, and having filled in a
rzlse name and  National
Registration number, we put
+> card into one .of the

-.]',‘u

rransparent holders that were
then popular.

we assumed—and as events
proved Vvery nearly 100 per
cent rightly so—it most un-
nzely that a policeman would
e SO meticulous about
igentity cards that he would
1z5e it out of the holder to
examine the outside for the
Gevernment crest, which -our
printer had found impossible
o reproduce satisfactorily. .



nstructions fto
“ Specials ”’

UNTIL about July, 1942, our
. cards continued to be

eerviceable,  but their useful-
-es3  suddenly disappeared
when an unusually sceptical
policeman insisted on
exvamining  the whoie card
inside and outside and dis-
cavered it was blank at the
back.

Ina dav or two instructions
~ar2 issued to all members of
e R.U.C. and *“Specials” to
lnok particularly for the crest,
bur our intelligence system
was still functioning usefully,
snd we were notified of the
rew instructions in good time.

To Intelligence was assigned
tre task of dealing with this
new difficulty; but the
E:onlpm was actually solved
7 one of my own men, who
‘éound that, with care, it was
possibie to split an  official
identity card. By pasting the
split-of crest-printed back to
cne of our own printed cards
ne produced a card that
geimost defied detection,



se of Ink-Erasing
Liguid

4 NOTHER method was dis-.
- covered independently.-
Ins-erasing liquid certainly
removed writing from official
identity cards. but left a slight
bit noticeable discoloration.
To overcome this difficulty the
whole card was immersed in
the liquid, thus makKing the

giteration in colour uniform
el over the card.

In the summer of 1943,
the British Authorities made
a determined effort to close

the loopholes in the identity
card system,

New cards were issued,
which were extremely difilcult
10 reproduce with the means
at our disposal, and which
rzacted with marked dis-
co.oration to the use of eras-
g liquid. We were thus
Compelied 10 use the official
ideatity card of someone not
“on the run.” who could have
& New one issued on payment
f one shilling.



Hundred.ﬂ of Cards
Lost Each Day

A2 a precaution against
+4 such a move on our part,
the Authorities arranred that
45 500n a5 a card was reported
Inlssine  jts particulars were
tssied to all police in the dis-
Lct, who were thus enabled
10 check the details of the
missing  ecards list  4against
ta20se of the cards produced on
demand by the people in the
locality.

The systemm might have
WOrked well from the police
PO of view .had the loss of
fards continued at a normal
fdale. but it broke down com-
Pietely when identity cards
Eere systematically reported
“lost ™ at the rate of hundreds
PeT day.
wIDe  typewritten lists of
0st” cards grew to such
dimensionsg that it was Impos-
sible to continue to operate the
scheme, and it was finally
abandoned In a few weeks,



<ound fo be a Chﬂd_.”s

Identity Card

EAMUS BURNS, afterwards.
xilled in Belfast, . was
involved in an amusing in-

cident concerning his identity
card. After his escape from
Derry Jall he returned to Bel-
fast equipped with a card he
had procured for himself. In
one of the periodic police
swoops on buses he was asked
for his card and he confidently
handed it to a policeman, who
looked at it carefully for a
moment and asked: *.Is this
your card? Where did you
get it?2”

*Of course it's mine,”
Burns answered, now very
much on the alert., “I got it
at the Food Office after I lost
my original card."”



“Well, somehody hhas made
a mistake. This is a child's

card,” the policeman pointed
out. -

- Seamus Burns reazalised that
his new-found freedom was in
danger, and casually slipping
his hand into his pocket
gripped his revolver. To gain
time he asked innocently:

ih‘;:‘What should I do abnut

The policeman immediately
became the self-important dis-
penser of ofiicial information.

“Just take it, along with
vour ration book, to the Food
Office, and they will give you
A proper card, Il yvou have
any bother with them c¢call
round to the harra-::lis and I'll
fix it up for you.’

“Thank you, constable,”
said Burns gratefully, .and
alighting from the bus he
hurried to get himself another
card. but not at the Belfast
Food Office.



Pfanmng Derry Jail

| Escape |
URING February and
March, we were chiefly
occupled In organising assis-
tance for the Derry Jalil
escape (in which 21 internees

escaped), work on which had
been proceeding for months.

Via the ubiguitous “ lines of
communication,” we were
kept informed oI DProgress,
but it was only after the
escape was over that we
learned the complete story in
all its fascinating detail.

It was a story of courage
and perseverance, of danger
and anxiety long drawn out,
for it had started some five
months “befare the actual
escape.

ITn the autumn of 1942, a



fresh “batch of Republican.
internees had been transferred
from DBelfast to Derry Jall,
and some of the more enter-
prising immediately loogked
round for possible ways of
escape. The wooden floors in
the lower tier cells naturally

suggested a tunnel, and, hav-
ing carefully loosened some
of the boards In . a cell, the
three occupants