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GIBRALTAR:
OPEN SEASON

ON SUNDAY 6 March the neighbourhood
of flats on Laguna Estate, which borders
on Winston Churchill Avenue in Gibraltar,
had a ringside seat at a curious spectacle:
what has since been described as the
public execution, without trial, of three
IRA members.

"Eye witness accounts suggest that no
warnings were given before the security
personnel began shooting, using low
velocity bullets to reduce the risk of
ricocheting. Two of the IRA gang fell
near the Jubilee Adventure Playground,
and the other was shot as he turned back
to make for Landport Tunnel. It has been
claimed that the gunmen, believed to be
SAS members, went to finish off their
targets when they were on the ground.

No details have yet been released about
the precise position of the wounds on the
bodies, but people close by say two of
them had their faces disfigured by the
shots, which were fired at close range. On
Gibraltar TV, an ambulanceman attending
to the bodies was heard to remark in
Spanish: ‘Look what they have done to
them!’

Up to 12 members of the SAS are
believed to have taken part in the exercise.
These wore civilian clothes, carried their
weapons in sports bags, and were rapidly
removed from the scene after the action
in police cars.
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Early reports that there had been a car
bomb parked near Inces Hall, and that
the dead people were armed, proved false.
It was also suggested that, when challenged,
the IRA members ‘made movements
which led the security personnel to believe
that their lives were in danger. This
clearly conflicts with the eye witness
accounts. A more recent official refine-
ment to justify the killings has been to
say the terrorists may have tried to
detonate the suspected ‘car bomb’ while
they were looking down the barrels of
the SAS guns.

Both the international and local press
have criticised the way in which the infor-
mation about the killings was released.
Public feeling in Gibraltar is mixed, but
there is some concern about the methods
used, and the local bar is reportedly
pressing for a full enquiry.

Fantasy and Fascination

Around the Bay of Gibraltar, on the
night of the killings, Spanish viewers
abandoned their usual prejudices and
switched to Gib. TV with all the enthu-

siasm ordinary people have for the
extraordinary.

Both the hunter and the hunted
actively encourage this.

The IRA, because international
publicity of this kind keeps the funds
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coming in (especially from the USA) and
help s to support their claim to be at
war with the British Government.

As for the SAS, one suspects they
experience all the urges of the huntsman,
but whereas one shoots only grouse the
other is there to protect the state. Mary
Holland et al, commenting on the
Gibraltar eposide for The Observer
wrote; ‘Neither chances nor prisoners
were taken. The action was over in
seconds. Accounts of witnesses, several
of whom did not believe their eyes, are
confused . .. The SAS, which thrives on
its aura of mystique and myth, will
try to keep it that way.’

This is the air of melodrama which
spectators and participants promote, and
which few can resist.

In my own minor excursion into
conspitatorial activity in Franco’s Spain
in the 1960s, I was aware of this need to
keep the tension up. If only to relieve the

boredom which accompanies this work.
All mannér of devious pkiys were used to
cover up for activities, yet hilarious risks
were taken — I, for exampte, received a
briefing from the FIJL representatives
(Spanish Libertarian Youth Federation) in
the bar at Freedom’s Anarchist Ball in
1963. The comical quality of our
escapades reached a crazy climax when a
young Scot was dispatched for Spain, via
Paris, wearing full Scottish regalia, and
a war resisters’ badge. I know this because
I occupied the same ‘safe house’ in
Republique (a district of Paris).

Yet .even now the dramatic pretence
must be kept up, for years later he was to
write in his book The Christie File that in
Paris, we went in fear of being identified
by the Spanish authorities, and conse-
quently only ventured out under cover of
darkness. Poor Mr Christie must have
forgotten it was he who used to run out
for the croissants for breakfast and never
missed a chance to parade around the
Left Bank in his kilt, as if he was wearing
the latest Parisian fashion.

Despite their claims to professionalism,
I imagine the weird world of the SAS and
the IRA has its fair share of Walter Mitty s

as well. [continued page 3








