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Follow up – If you’re angry hijack their vehicle 

Our last posting had the Oxfam vehicle 
hijacked at gunpoint on the Friday 
evening; with two Oxfam employees 
finding themselves at the wrong end of an 
M16 automatic rifle brandished by two 
men with bandanas around their faces, 
during the process. 

Well it turns out the vehicle was not 
hijacked by or on behalf of the original 
man with a grievance – it was the brother 
of a local “warlord”  - a senior rebel 
commander from the Bougainville Crisis 
era, and probably a simple armed robbery. Turns out the warlord, on hearing 
of the hijacking, chased after the vehicle, which was disappearing in the 
direction of Panguna, brandishing his automatic rifle and ordered the vehicle 
returned to his compound in Arawa, where it still sits, with the hijacker quietly 
laying low somewhere. We had heard the sound of automatic rifle fire from the 
other end of town and had wondered what was going on.  

The day after the incident the fellow who had made the original threat rolled 
up at the Oxfam office saying that he had had nothing to do with the hijacking. 
This was greeted with some scepticism but later proved to be true. He’s lost 
his chance for extortion – for now, but Oxfam I understand is still investigating 
his grievance. 

During the following week a senior Oxfam officer came over to attend the 
planned meeting to follow up on the original complainants problem. It was 
followed by another organised at short notice with the representatives of the 
warlord. By all accounts they both proved to be fairly torrid events and were 
followed by a phone call from an ex-employee who threatened to burn down 
the Oxfam offices if his grievances were not met right there and then, with the 
result that the officer made a strategic retreat to Buka and flew back to 
Moresby the next day.  

It would appear that there are some issues that need resolving, and for the 
best part of a week old records have been scrutinised with a view to 
establishing the facts as far as possible and sorting out any valid grievances.  

Meanwhile two local staff are in Port Moresby, and activities are somewhat 
curtailed without the vehicle. However it would appear that the issues are 
resolvable and once settled there should be no reason for their continuing to 
hold the vehicle, or for Oxfam to withdraw from Arawa. Mind you that remains 
to be seen – the vehicle has been seen being driven around town by the 
warlord and his associates who might be coming quite used to having it 
around! Interesting to see if Oxfam is expected to pay them for its return! 

Meanwhile Oxfam has increased its security around the office and remaining 
staff are doing what they can to help solve issues and keep things rolling.  

 

Plume from Mt. Bagana some 
30km West of Arawa 
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As this argument has nothing to do with me personally and in order to avoid 
being implemented by association –possibly putting VSA staff and vehicle at 
risk- I have not involved myself in any of the meetings since the initial one 
when the original complainant rolled up at the Oxfam office, to lodge his 
complaint, and have kept my distance.  In some ways I’d rather be involved 
trying to help sort it all out but the sensible approach is to keep out until the 
dust settles. Things are still very quiet at the District Council so I have busied 
myself with details of Oxfam WASH projects from home. 

 

Other goings on  

Last Friday evening was a potluck dinner to celebrate two people’s “go-pinis”. 
Tracy the NZ policewoman stationed in Bougainville with the Police 
contingent; and Jenny, the long suffering, unselfish, generous English 
teacher, who returned after her two year VSA assignment to teach at the High 
School on the promise of help with a visa and to lead the English department 
(as well as help her favourite grade 10 class get good marks). She has been 
led a merry dance – no pay, no contract, expensive rent, expensive trips to 
Cairns every two months to renew her visa - and then unceremoniously being 
dumped from the teaching roster midyear when an unhappy colleague pointed 
out to the headmaster that he was breaking the law by employing her. She 
stayed on to help some of the kids get through the year and hopefully pass 
their exams - one young man in particular, whom she has adopted as her 
“godchild” and who in turn hasn’t always shown his appreciation of her 
sacrifice, as teenagers often do.  It all culminated in her being left off the 
School Graduation Ceremony programme where she was to present a 
donated microscope to the school on behalf of a former volunteer from New 
Zealand and bid the kids farewell. The distraught lady was finally persuaded 
to come to her “go-pinis” party where she soon cheered up with some good 
food, some reminiscing and stories, with a lot of laughter.  

Tracy looks to be taking up a lucrative post in Port Moresby with the Bank of 
the South Pacific – she had grown up in PNG and was keen to get back – and 
this looked like an opportunity too good to miss! Good luck to her and Jenny 
who is heading back to New Zealand – at least until she can pick up another 
assignment somewhere else in the world! 

 Rugby World Cup 

 After watching a few of the early games we missed a fair bit of the pool 
games when the transmission was switched off because the Autonomous 
Bougainville Government hadn’t paid its TV license.  They finally paid in time 
for the quarter-finals and we saw some delayed broadcasts of the games but 
again the screen went blank – some technical fault in the transmission that left 
Bougainville without TV again! In particular we were sorry to miss the 
Springbok/Australia game. Instead we all went to a fundraising function 
organised by former students of the local high school and ate uninspiring 
sausages in slices of bread with tomato sauce, and drank soft drink while 
listening to several bands mostly giving pretty reasonable renditions of 60’s 
favourites - in a jungle setting. 
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  All stayed blank on the TV until last Friday – just before the semi-finals when 
we received our first few glimpses of TV – all through Saturday we watched 
the screen as it flickered on for a few minutes and crashed again. We had a 
crowd around for the Welsh /France game and after watching about two 
minutes of the game in two short bursts – just long enough to see the Welsh 
captain red carded for a dangerous tackle – we had a continuous blue screen 
and spent the rest of the evening playing cards. 

Things weren’t looking too promising for the all important All Black/Wallaby 
game the next day but by 5pm the picture seemed to have stabilised. The 
game was advertised for a 6.30 start and we gathered again hopefully to 
watch, only to be greeted by the local version of “Talent Quest” – fortunately 
with initial subtitles to say the game was now to be broadcast at 7.30. Well, 
timing does not appear a strong point for EMTV and we had to sit through an 
hour and a half of assorted local talent singing their versions of American 
popular music followed by evaluating and scoring, with an invitation to text in 
whom you thought was the winner (As, in reality, the rugby game was already 
over, I rather optimistically sent “The All Blacks?” and was sent an automatic 
response thanking me for voting!)  

In the end we were able to enjoy the entire game (with its fair dose of often 
repeated adverts), while fending off helpful text messages from friends keen 
to tell us the score. Go the All Blacks and thank you to Wendy for kindly 
leaving us her TV when she completed her assignment! 

 Visitors 

 Roseanne of World Vision 
affiliation had her intrepid parents 
Robert and Margaret out from 
Tauranga  for the best part of a 
week, and it was good to meet 
them and get to know them better. 
New faces are always welcome! 

  

M, R &R preparing to snorkel at Kieta 


