
There is always something happening in PNG! 

It seems like the latest fashion in Port Moresby is for 
the Rascals to target conferences – they pick the 
last minivan full of conference attendees (so no-one 
is following), hijack it downtown and come away with 
a nice haul of laptops, digital cameras, wallets and 
jewellery. Even a recent Catholic Church conference 
copped it with bishops losing everything and one 
lady getting beaten up because she was reluctant to 
part with her camera. 

As mentioned last week, there have been several 
murders in South Bougainville involving a couple of 
factions of ex-combatants – it is a real problem for 
the Bougainville government who have to rely on 
unarmed, undermanned and under-resourced police 
stations. Rumour has it that word has gone out from some interested party to try and 
find an ex-combatant sniper to eliminate at least one of the ring-leaders! 

A text message was forwarded to me – not sure who it originated from but it said 
:-“Momis (Bougainville PM) government will set up a peace team for a possible 
peace solution between Freedom Fighters and Mekamui Defence Force  Kioke 
faction. If it fails Momis will support FF to attack us (presumably Mekamui faction) 
and then RAMSI (multinational peacekeeping force currently active in the 
Solomon Islands)WILL COME IN while we are fighting ourselves, the reliable 
source reports, more to come after to-morrow’s meeting in Buin”  I am waiting to 
see what happens! 

One of these faction leaders says that the 
Panguna mine will not open until the locals are 
paid K9billion compensation for the 
environmental degradation caused downstream 
of the mine plus untold billions in compensation 
for the losses they have suffered as a result of 
the Crisis, plus a special service to put the souls 
of those who died in the bush and who never 
received a proper burial, to rest. On top of the 
billions of Kina quoted as the cost of re-
establishing the mine – plus the risk of the whole deal blowing up in your face 
again – I can’t seeing any organisation coming up with that sort of money up front 
–despite the potential wealth of the minerals that are in the ground. In the light of 
EVERYONE losing out as a result of the conflict, I wonder what makes them think 
that they have a special case for compensation ahead of everyone else?  

Meanwhile the scrap metal merchants are picking through the wreckage of the 
old mine infrastructure and shipping away tonnes of steel.  Latest to feel the 
effects of their efforts was the former power station at Loloho near the port – 
reputedly at its time the largest oil fired one in the Southern hemisphere, which 
supplied power to the mine Arawa and quite a large surrounding area. Below are 
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a couple of pictures of the boilers with the structural framing gone and the 
asbestos lagging stripped of and dumped in a heap around the corner. 

           

The “Mr Pip” crew also came face to face with life in Bougainville on Saturday. 
Some of the backroom boys were leaving so there had been a bit of a party on 
Friday night. One local was still drunk the next morning, wandering about making 
a minor nuisance of himself. He got into an argument with another of the villagers 
and in a rage, jumped into the village banana boat, gunned the motor and headed 
straight out to sea for a hundred metres or so, turned the boat around and 
beached the boat at full throttle, narrowly missing a couple of kids fooling around 
in a small dugout canoe. Needless to say it 
wasn’t particularly good for the boat or outboard 
motor, the latter badly damaged or possibly 
written off. The next thing to happen was that 
the hapless fellow was jumped on by about a 
hundred villagers throwing fists, sticks, and 
threatening knives. The Mr Pip crew, after 
instinctively moving forward to try to pacify the 
situation, decided it was a village issue – and 
left it to the village to sort out. I subsequently 
heard in Arawa (everyone knows everything 
that happens everywhere) that he had been 
paid compensation of K10,000!!!! Apparently 
the issue goes back much further) (I heard of one priest, leaving after thirty years 
of living on Bougainville, saying to his sorrowful flock as he left that he loved them 
dearly but STILL didn’t understand what made them tick!)  

There was a supplement in Wednesday’s Post Courier (one of the two major 
PNG newspapers) celebrating the 3rd Anniversary of the Inauguration of the 
Autonomous Bougainville Government. Unfortunately it was a week late, with the 
previous Wednesday being celebrated with a holiday. Pity about the large 
programme advertisement of the week’s proceedings in the supplement!  

Four “soldiers” for Mr Pip were returning to Arawa after a week off in Port 
Moresby. Despite all having valid tickets bought at the same time well in advance, 
three of them were advised that they had been “bumped off “ the flight and to 
please return at 5am the next morning for the next flight. The sole “survivor” 
counted twelve empty seats on the plane – and on disembarking spotted one hold 
being emptied of a mass of newspapers! So newspapers took precedence over 
passengers on Air Niugini. (Well all right at least they didn’t overload the plane!) A 
surgeon on weekend volunteer work had his luggage including all his medical 
gear “bumped off” the flight one Friday to get it on the next flight on Monday – just 
in time to take it home without doing any surgery – and spending an 
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uncomfortable weekend in a tropical town with one set of clothes! There was a 
large contingent of other passengers also without their luggage – including VSA 
volunteer Norah. They were not happy! One wonders what was carried in its 
place- betel nut?? 

Back on the mainland a judge fined a Malaysian company K225.5m for illegal 
logging in the Western Province. Pity the loggers had packed up and left in a 
cloud of (saw) dust in 2003! It’s going to be interesting to see who will be paying 
the fine! 

My attempts to get the decorative coating, from the local building known as the 
“Whitehouse”, checked for asbestos content in Australia struck a few snags – the 
Australian Customs refused to allow imports containing asbestos (some new 
regulation) but finally relented on condition that the lab collected the package 
personally from customs. The lab of course wanted to be paid for their travel, etc. 
which the firm who had arranged the testing hadn’t factored into their quoted price 
and wanted more money which I wasn’t very happy about – especially as the 
Arawa Council doesn’t have any spare. To cut a long story short I am now dealing 
directly with the laboratory and have arranged for the payment we made to the 
first company (with considerable difficulty – banking in PNG is a bit of a nightmare 
-especially when the bank is 4hrs away) to be forwarded to the lab and I am trying 
to get A$135 more to cover the balance required. So far I have approached a 
couple of Aid agencies – next I might try nagging a couple of Aussie mates for a 
donation! 

We had been trying to source a portable pump for sewage – locally they were 
quoted at K18,000 per pump (about NZ$9,000) and we priced a similar pump out 
of China for considerably less. Trying to get someone to respond to email 
messages requesting a shipping agent to get the pump shipped here through 
customs etc has been well nigh impossible. With plenty of nagging and searching 
around I finally got someone to investigate with a view to quoting us a price – but 
now the Chinese firm has advised us the minimum order number is 5 pumps! 

I have also been trying to purchase some plastic pipe fittings and after weeks of 
trying I have managed to finally get someone to respond to my email requests 
and to send a quotation – almost the way I want it. Hopefully by the time the next 
post is submitted we will have the correct quotation plus a cheque in the mail  to 
pay for it! 

Maybe the cynical nature of this blog posting to this point is reflecting my 
frustration at my difficulties in achieving anything here right now! Anyway we live 
in hope of some minor successes! 



On a more cheerful note we went snorkelling at Loloho on Sunday. The water 
was beautifully clear and I took a few more photographs. The NZ priest Emmett 
McHardie there in the 1930’s had described with some amusement how the 
locals used dynamite to fish, so it’s been happening for a while, and the general 
state of the reefs around Arawa reflect this. The dynamite kills everything 
including the coral. However there are areas where it is slowly recovering and the 
diversity of corals is amazing. The pictures below are of:-  

a) Loloho beach complete with VSA volunteers;               
b) a brightly coloured clam;              
c) coral close-up;                   
d) brain coral close-up                 
e) more coral with an anemone and clownfish; and            
f) finally Murray Benbowe with a large mosquito threating to bite him on the nose! 
(swotted immediately after the photo –fortunately without damage to Murray) 

   

   

 

 
 



Last week I had tried to include a picture of ‘our’ dog Girl with her two puppies 
(one gone, one promised) plus a view down the river from the waterhole where 
we go to swim as an outing, but “wordpress” refused to allow me for some 
strange reason. Both are included below (the really intelligent looking dog is Girl!) 

  

Coming events 

Next week four of the Arawa VSA volunteers off to the Mask Festival in Rabaul, 
after riding up to Buka with Murray to attend the Go-pinis parties of a couple of 
Buka volunteers ( Sara and Victoria) who have completed their assignments. 
Hopefully we will have more interesting pictures and stories.  Take care! 


