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‘No extenuating circumstances’

‘We broke all the rules;
| really enjoyed the feeling’

ROBERT SARTI
First of two parts.

T'S NOT JUST the mileage (5,000 kilo-
metres’ worth) that separates the B.C.
Penitentiary from Millhaven Institution
here at Bath on the shores of Lake Ontario.

There’s a time gap, too.

Millhaven has no towering, fortress-like
walls, no fake medieval battlements, no
mouldering century-old pile of stone and
sg;el that stubbornly refuses to give up the
ghost.

In fact, this maximum-security bastille
looks more like a modern prefab college
campus, with its squat, dark grey, nonde-
script buildings surrounded by a double
fence seven metres high.

( WHY? |

When we asked Sun staffer Bob Sarti
why Page Five should devote 80 pre-
cious column inches to his profile of a
career prison trouble-maker he replied
— to offer an answer to another why :
why do they do it?

“Like many other daily newspaper
reporters, I've been frustrated for years
by the rigors of covering prison events
on a deadline, " he said. “‘You almost in-
variably get only one side of the story —
the administration’s. After all, you
cap’t just put a call in to solitary imthe
middle of a riot and say, 'Can I speak to

Andv Bruce or Steve Hall. and nlasse

way once he's decided on a course of ac-
tion. A man prepared to risk death, or to
inflict it, in pursult of his freedom.

That helps explain why Steve Hall, at
age 29, is respected, and even feared, by
many prisoners and guards in prisons
across Canada.

Even though he may have caused as
much mayhem inside the walls as has
Bruce, Hall cuts a completely different fig-
ure on the prison scene. His adversaries —
prison staff, mainly — seem to view him
with more detached tolerance than they do
Bruce; with grudging admiration, almost.

I first noticed that phenomenon at the
trial last winter of Vancouver prison activ-
ists Betsy Wood and Gay Hoon, charged
with helping Hall and Bruce and the others
in the V&C attempt.

the general prison population. But he in-
sisted that Bruce had to be included. And
that made the plan much more complicat-
ed, because solitary prisoners are brought

to V&C only in a chain-link body belt and

thinner bedding, even less contact with
other prisoners. ]
Hallis in the hole for 40 days for trying to
escape. A few weeks before he had sawed
his wav out of his cell in SHU during the
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CUNCEruna wire atcp eacn oI tne tences,
and that wire along with the airport-style

placed strat; lly on the
perimeter, 1s really the only obvious sign of
Millhaven’s true role.

It's a unique role in the Canadian prison
system,

Because deep inside the institution, cut
off even from the “‘general population’* of
prisoners, is the Special Handling Unit, the
super-maximum deep freeze for the two
dozen or so men considered by the author-
ities to be the most dangerous and the most
rebellious in all of English Canada: the
hostage-takers, the escapers-with-and-

without- violence, the guard slashers and *

killers, the prison riot and political strike
leaders.

This is no old-fashioned concrete-and-
steel lock-up. Everything in SHU is done
electronically — doors unlocked, food serv-
ed, orders given, prisoners watched — so
the keepers can keep as far away from the
kept as possible.

SHU is for the men who cannot be “han-
dled” in the solitary confinement units in
the penitentaries of their home regions.
Not even in the notorious ‘‘Penthouse”
atop the B.C. Pen, where conditions were
o brutal that the Federal Court of Canada
branded them “cruel and unusual punish-
ment,” in violation of the Canadian Bill of
Rights.

Many of the men in SHU are half a conti-
nent or more away from home, and from
the families and friends who would visit
them. (A similar unit has been established
near Montreal for French-speaking prison-
ers.)

But even if they’re from Ontario, it's a
daunting task to find this remote spot near-
1y 300 kilometres east of Toronto.

There's no regular public transport
that's of any use in getting here, and only
spartan facilities nearby to stay overnight.

(]

The fall colors were out in full dress and
it was a relatively balmy day when I hiked
the four kilometres from the bucolic ham-
let of Bath (pop. 600). But I couidn’t help
shivering at the thought of trying to get
here for a visit without a car in the dead of
Ontario winter.

1 was here to see one of SHU's “‘public
enemies” — B.C. version. I wanted to talk
to him about how friendship blooms in soli-
tary confinement.

In the last couple of years four alumni of
the B.C. Pen's Penthouse have graduated
to SHU. All four were involved in the
unsuccessful break-out attempt at the Pen
in January 1978 that resulted in a week-
long hostage drama in the visiting and
correspondence (V&C) area.

Twa of the four. Dave Bennett and Ralph
Saumer, are ‘‘working their way out’™ of
SHU, and may be heading back in the new
year to the Pen or possibly to the new
maximum seeurity prison near Edmonton.

The other two. Andy Bruce and Steve
Hall, are slated for long stretches in SHU
They have been clearly identified as defi-

avuz-dvas .

Said Sarti: “‘Prisons are big news in
Canada. Prison riots are front page
events, and more are coming. But:the
connection beiween the incidents is
bardly ever made. Instead, what
emerges is a series of high-profile but
seemingly unrelated events initiated by
individuals whom the public knows
nothing about beyond their names and
criminal records. We can only guess at
the rioters’ motivations. A poor basis
for coming to grips with a serious public
issue.”

So when Sarti was back east recently
on other business he took the opportuni-
ty to, as he puts it, “‘stop by"’ Millhaven
and maybe find an answer to that elu-
sive, why. And in his report — dateline:
Bath, Ont. — maybe he did.

Sarti is 36 and a 10-year Sun reporter
whose experiences in the line of duty
have included a brief free-sample so-
Jjourn in B.C. Pen solitary and being
called in as a mediator by Oakalla
prisoners during a protest sit-in.

10 PRTT 10 tne Prisoners’ key tesumony ap-
solving them.

A number of guards and prison officials
also testified, and while they were willing
to detail Hall’s lengthy record of escapes
and violence, they didr’t denounce him in
the terms they might have used for some-
one else. Terms like ruthless and cynical,

. Later I asked some of Hall's friends and
acquaintainces about that relatively be-
nign attitude of the authorities.

They told me stories that in a different
context might have merited a write-up in
Boys' Own Annual — tales of unswerving
dedication to one’s comrades, of heroism,
and, above all, of self-sacrifice.

The thread that ran through the stories
was solitary confinement, and the horror of
months, and even years, of sensory depri-
vation and loss of human contact, of physi-
cal and emotional abuse, and the strong
bond that develops among peopie who have
undergone such an ordeal.

1 learned that Steve Hall felt so strongly
about solitary that he was willing to put
aside iderations of his own safety and

Mac Reynold
e

Page Five Ediwr)
ant and escape-hungry, and the authorities
are taking no chances.

Anybody who reads a newspaper in B.C.
knows about Andy Bruce. His nine years in
solitary confinement at the Pen and his
three hostage-takings and numerous es-
cape attempts have made him a symbol to
prison reformers and to capital punish-
ment advocates alike.

Steve Hall, on the other hand, is not as
well known outside the walls. He has come
to public attention in B.C. mainly for two
incidents at the Pen. First, when he stab-
bed himself with a sharpened screwdriver
in the summer of 1977 and then hijacked
the ambulance in a vain bid for freedom,
Second, when he stabbed and critically
wounded a Pen guard during the V&C at-
tempt a few montbs later, an assault for
which he is now serving a life sentence;

They were acts of a desperate, es¢ape-
obssessed man who is willing to go all the

Steve
Hall
(right)
and
Andy
Bruce

well-being in order to try to help his friends
still inside.

Especially his friend Andy Bruce, who
had been in solitary the longest.

For instance, in the summer of 1976,
when he was legally on the street after
serving a nine-year term for bank robbery,
Hall took part in another bank job, at the
Brentwood Mall in Burnaby, for which he
was promptly collared and sentenced to 15
years.

Hall didn't have to take on the Brent-
wood+job. He was making out okay with
various other scams that he had going (his
friends wouldn't say what they were).

But he went to Brentwood. He did so be-
cause he wanted to help a friend of his, who
had just broken out of prison, to *‘get back
on his feet” (his friend needed the money)
and because he figured he could use his
part of the take to help finance a break-out
attempt by Bruce, and possibly others,
from solitary.

Similarly, in the V&C attempt Hall
would have had an easier job of it if he had
tried it on his own, or with a few allies from
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the hys tom':he chains away from Bruce’s

The result: a life sentence for Hall for
stabbing the guard, while the others got
only five extra years for prison break.

Before they even let you approach those
double fences at Millhaven you have to
take everything out of your pockets and
pass inspection by an electronic scanning
machine such as they have at airports. All
you keep is your driver's license, for ID.

Proceed to the first fence. The gate
slides sideways on rollers, opening wide
enough to let one person cross over.
There's not a guard in sight. It's done elec-
tronicelly from high up in the guard tower,
30 metres away.

Enter the five-metre ‘‘dead space” be-
tween the two fences. First gate slides
shut, second opens. They're never open at
the same time.

The visiting area is in a building directly
in tront of the gate. There are TV cameras
at every corner inside, and the staff have
three monitors in front of them to watch all
the action.

No old-fashioned prison bars here. Just
decorative  steel-embedded-in-concrete
trellises that keep the kept inside.

The area for ““closed” visits (no physical
contact) is a narrow windowless corridor
bisected by 10 booths. You look at the per-
son on the other side t| a double-thick
glass partition, and you talk to him through
a barred grate. The closest you come to

physical contact is your inhalation of the .

cigarette smoke that drifts through the
grate. v

Waiting for Steve Hall to make his ap-
pearance. After about 20 minutes the sound
of heavy metal doors opening and stam-
ming somewhere back in the building. The
sounds get louder.

Now Hall comes through the final door,
accompanied by three guards. They guide
him into a special locked-in booth, nearest
to where the staff monitors the visiting
area, then withdraw beyond the door.

A TV camera lgoks down on us from be-
hind Hall's left shoulder.

He looks like a younger Gene Hackman.
He has the same slightly receding hairline,
sandy-brownish hair, five o'clock shadow.
Ruddy complexion, good average height,
just a few extra pounds on his frame. He's
wearing a prison green cotton shirt and
pants. .

I mention mutual acquaintances. I had
seen him at the Wood-Hoon trial, and later
we had exchanged a few brief notes. But
this is our first time face to face.

“I'hope [ didn’t keep you waiting long,"
he says. “I'm in the hole now, so it takes
them longer to get me.”

The hole is a punishment tier, set aside

from SHU. Used for short-term stretches,
usually one or two months. Restricted diet,
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lnd llter two hours he was spotted.

““Now the screws [guards] are all freak-
ed out because they can't figure out how I
sawed it through,"” he says. *‘They're sup-
posed to be titanium steel, the hardest
they've got. They don’t know what I used;
they can't find it, and I'm not telling them.
You never know when you'll need it
again.”

Hall has an impish grin when he says
this. He is relaxed (and continues to be in
several subsequent conversations that are
reconstructed here), and he has a disarm-
ing way about him. Not at all threatening
or ‘*heavy.” Obviously he has retained his
sense of humor.

Thus there's no sense of menace when he
matter-of-factly adds (in the full imowledge
that a guard is monitoring his every word):

I know I'm never getting out of here
through the front door [legally]. I know the
only way I'm getting out is through my own
initigtive.”

1 explain to Hall that what I had come to
talk to him about was the motivation of
men like him. He picks up on it immediate-
ly. In fact he had often pondered the sub-
Jject himself.

*“You know, I was reading in People
magazine — or was it Time? — a while
back about the highest-ranking American
prisoner of war in Vietnam and how he felt
about the men he had been in prison with,"”
he recalls. “They went through some horri-
ble expertences together. Now he would die
for them. There’s a bond built up, a solidar-
ity. No one else has been there, no one else
knows what you've been through, except
your friends who have been through the
same thing. When I read that, it clicked.
That's exactly how I feel.” >

Hall has been in and out of snlxury since
the age of 16. He has spent month after
month staring at four blank walls, day-
dreaming about escape, listening to his
friends in cells nearby go crazy, or kill
themselves.

He's the son of a career military officer
and a nurse. Born in Fredericton, N.B., he
grew up on Canadian Forces bases across
the country, started skipping school at age
seven, got into burglaries and thefts a few
years later.

“I can’t say why I went this way. [ had a
normal family life. I wasn’t deprived.
There were no extenuating circum-
stances.”

Inthe last 13 years, he's bben a free man
exactly 134 days. His longest stretch on the
street at one time was the 99 days leading
up to the 1975 Brentwood job.

“In prison, you're a corpse in a grave.
Everything is rules. If you talk back to the
guards, you go on report; if you try to es-
cape, you go to the hole; if you assault a
guard, they beat you up bad. That’s why
the V&C thing, even though it didn’t work,
was such a trip. We had broken all the
rules. While we were holed up for that
week, I felt totally alive. I really enjoyed
the feeling, and I wanted to play my cards
totheend.” =

Monday: Damon meets Pythias.
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Steve Hall's
sole goal:

escape

ROBERT SARTI

. . . 8 Sun staffer, reporting from Mill-
haven Institution, the Ontario maximum-
security prison, on what motivates Steve
Hall, Millbaven inmate, B.C. Penitentiary
alumnus, prison rioter, and friend of Andy
Bruce, Millhaven inmate, B.C. Peniten-
tiary alumnus, and even more notorious
prison rioter.

Second of two articles.

T WAS IN THE solitary unit at'Prince
Albert (Sask.) Penitentiary in 1973 that
Steve Hall first met Andy Bruce. Hall
was in the hole for nearly singlelanded-
ly wrecking a cellblock area in a protest
over conditions; Bruee was there-for an es-
cape attempt. The two men got to socialize
gduring their 30-minute daily exercige peri-
5. i
What was Bruce like then? ©

“What can I say? He liked dogs (Hall
laughs] . . . No, he was quiet, shy? didn't
say much, I guess you would call hiim a lis-
tener. Me, I'm a bigmouth, so we comple-
mented each other. o

‘‘He was solid [reliable], I was séild We
were being held under the samé brutal
conditions.” - 2%

Hall says their friendship was made fast
after he (Hall) got into & confrontation with
a staff member and wound up beingbeaten
in his cell by half-a-dozen guards. e

““Bruce and the other guys set u such a
racket, screaming and banging things
around, that they [the guards] finally stop-
ped beating on me. I'm sure I would have
been beaten worse if they hadn’t helped
out. You don’'t forget things like that.
That's what friends are for.”

Bruce was transferred back to thé Pent-

house (the solitary confinement unit in the
B.C, Penitentlary) a short time latér, and

4w

even though it was prison policy to prohibit
parolees from visiting at the Pen.

‘‘He told me, ‘It would be a precedent —
call me in a month.” "’

But before a month was out, Hall bimself
was back behind bars as a result of the
Brentwood job (an abortive bank holdup in
the Brentwood Mall in Burnaby).

Hall was now in the general prison popu-
lation, and he took up the job of represent-
ing Bruce’s interests in putting together
the V&C (B.C. Penitentary visiting and
correspondence area, to be the scene of a

Under tight police security, Hall is transfer

it Y] 'y

Despite some of the violent scrapes he's
gotten into behind bars, Hall doesn't see
himself as a prison tough guy. He hasn’t
mastered any specialized techniques of of-
fence or defence, and — unlike a lot of
other guys inside -— he’s not particularly
interested in building his body. In fact, he
only gets serious about fitness in prepara-
tion for an escape.

“Some guys think you need big arms
[muscles] to be tough. But I feel it’s what
you've got in here {pointing to his heart)
that counts most. I'm not a good fighter,

from Royal! Col

| to a penitentiary

vehicle in March of this year

. Glenn Baglo photo
In fact, I'm getting rid of all those material
needs. They just make you more vulner-
able.”

Hall may be absorbing a lot of new ideas,
but so far he hasn't found a way of incorpo-
rating them into his basic goal in life: get-
ting out of prison. .

He sees himself as a “lifer,” despite the
theoretical possibility that he could get out
on parole in six years. His past record and
his future prospects are too dim to expect
any favors from the authorities.

“I've tried litigation, I've tried peaceful
protest, I've tried them all, but they don’t
get you anywhere. As soon as it looks like
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This supplement was produeed by Solitary Confinement Abolition
Project. SCAP doesn’t necessarily agree with all the statements or
viewpoints expressed in the reproduced articles, but feels they merit wider
distribution for two reasons: (1) they present a unique, personalized
source of information and insights on the human dynamics within solitary;
and (2) they are an example of the effective use of the establishment news
media and its supposedly ‘‘objective’’ style to reach a wider audience.

The Kite is an occasional publication of prison activists in Vancouver. (In
prison jargon, a kite is an illegal message.) For more information, contact

18U IWLUWEU LU WICLG LW ADID. Whoo ad
got out in the spring of *76 he wad deter-
mined not to forget his friends.

First, he bought 200 posteards arid start-
ed miling them to the guys in the Pent-
house, just so they could have more 'éontact
with the outside.

“I don't like to write long letters, sl got
these cards in bulk, and just started writ-
ing messages, like ‘Hi, I'm on the street
again, hope you're doing okay.' They were
old postcards, with weird pictures on them,
1 got a letter from Andy. He said, ‘Hey, how
come you sent me a postcard with i gravel
pitonit?’ "

But ‘Hall wasn't confining his activities
to letter-writing. He was actively probing
for ways to break Bruce out of solitary, and
he needed a surer line of commumcauon
into the Penthouse.

S0, only two months after he hit the
street, he put on a new suit and drove up to
the Pen in his $8,000 Cougar and asked to
see the then-warden, Dragan Cernetic.

‘I parked where you're not supposed to
park, and ‘the Dragon’ came out and.asked
me how much I paid for the car; and how
many miles I got to the gallon. He ,sald he
only drove a Volkswagen."

Hall talked his way into Cemeut 1 of-
fice, lit up a cigar, and told him that he was
now a successful businessman, having
made his mark in the used furniture trade.

“I told him I wanted to visit Andy and
the other guys in the Penthouge. I told him
I'was the only guy who could cool things out
up there. The staff couldn’t, but I could, be-
cause I was solid.”

Cernetic seemed ready to take a change,

A

SCAP at Box 758, Station A, Vancouver B.C. Canada. To contact Steve HaII

write him at Box 280, Bath, Ontario.

‘My plan was to stab one guard without
a warning, and then demand the keys
to Bruce’s body belt from the other’

you're going W Dé successIul you get
thrown in the hole on a pretext, or transfer-
red {to another prison). Or they start offer-
ing you carrots, like more privileges, or
transfer to minimum (security prison). A
lot of guys give up, they figure what’s the
use of ﬂghtlng That’s when they start

lves as & prisoner. Well,

hostage drama in January 1978) break-out
team. He made sure there would be no at-
tempt until Bruce was ready.

‘‘Bruce had been up there [the Pent-
house] the longest. V&C was his idea. He
deserved the chance.”

The plan required that all the escapers
arrange to have visits at the same time.
Hall expected that Bruce would be brought
down for his visit by two guards.

My plan was to stab one guard without
a warning, and then demand the keys to
Bruce’s body belt from the other. That
should have put him in shock. It’s like when
you rob a bank — the first thing you do is
fire a shot into the ceiling to shock every-
body.”

But it turned out there was only one
guard with Bruce that day — Roy Yasuda.

“I'm sorry ii was Yasuda. I had nothing
particularly against him. He was quiet,
never hassled anybody. But I couldn’t take
a chance. [ thought ke knew judo or some-
thing. I asked him for the keys, and he slug-
ged me. I didn’t think too much about it
[the stabbing]. I did what had to be done to
get the keys. Everybody else was doing
their job — getting the gun, smashing the
glass, etc. I had to do my job. I would have
have let him go unhurt if he badn't fought
back.”

*

"I ”'.

but I don't give up when I get started, and
people know tha

Hall doesn’t seem to bave any deep-seat-
ed regrets about his life up to now, but he
does acknowldge that he has rethought a
lot of things since the V&C incident.

For one thing, he has gotten to know
Betsy Wood and Gay Hoon a lot better, both
during the week-long hostage-taking siege
and in correspondence and visits after-
ward. Their brand of militant pacifism has
at least shown him there’s another way of
fighting the system. And his reading of the
Wood-Hoon trial — especially the way the
prosecution insisted on pressing ahead
with the charges after a judge had thrown
them out for lack of evidence — has con-
vinced him there is a *'political’’ dimension
to prisons and prison reform.

Despite the walls around him, Hall has
managed to develop and nurture a number
of new friendships since the trial. In his
correspondence, he now carries on lively
debates as to why prisons seem to be filled
mainly with poor people and whether vio-
lence is really an effective means for
bringing about change.

“I know I'll do things differently when I
get out this time,” he says. “Last time, I
wanted a big car, a yacht in English Bay,
the whole trip. 1 don’t waot that anymore.

"™ ame

5.C.A.P.

Idon’t \‘.hmk of myself as a prisoner, and I
don’t intend ever to.”

So Hall is sticking pretty much to him-
self. He doesn’t fraternize a lot in the Spe-
cial Handling Unit (Millhaven's super-
maximum deep freeze for English Cana-
da’s most dangerous, most rebellious con-
victs) and his visitors are few and far be-
tween; he has taken the posters off his

» walls and generally mlde his cell less
homelike.

He's just quietly going about the busi-
ness of planning escape.

“I used to get sent to the hole a lot for
mouthing off, drinking brew [illegal al-
cohol], drugs, you name it. Now I don't get
sent there much any more, except for
things I can’t avoid, like when a fight
breaks out, and escaping. I'm saving all
my energy for escap:

Now the three guards are coming back
through the big metal door to escort Hall
back to the hole. As they unlock the grate
around his cage, he has time for one final
word. He’s serious, but not noticeably in-
tense.

‘T wouldn’t mind getting out the front
door, but that just doesn't seem possible. I
don’t enjoy hurting people, not even
guards, mostly. I've never done that inten-
tionally. But I want my freedom, and I'll do
what [ have to do to obtainit.” O

A




