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kaitiaki for the Maori Queen and helped to raise the Queen and prepare her for

her role.

14. During my school holidays | would go down to Ngaruawahia to be with my
paternal grandmother. She would take me to pokai and teach me the ways of

our people.

15. Being in the country side in Ngaruawahia, | also learnt how to use a rifle, how to
kill animals, how to clean them, how to use bows, how to survive in the bush,
how to hike and other things that you learn from country life.

My Father

16. When | was around six or seven years old, my mother met my stepfather. | refer
to him as my father because he was the father figure | had growing up.

17. My father is one of the original members of the | GRO-B-1Gang |i GrROB | He

is a very well-built man and played an ‘enforcer’ role for the gang.

18. | have many memories from my childhood of my father severely beating up my
mother. But | love my father with all my heart. He is still a part of the gang today
and he also runs his own construction company.

Early Life - maternal grandparents

19. My maternal grandparents were from the Cook Islands. My grandad was a

Penryn and Atiu and she is ai _6ro-8_:from a royal line. They migrated to New
Zealand in 1973.

20. My Cook Islands grandparents raised me in a loving environment. | was a Nana's
boy. They gave me all the freedom in the world to do whatever | chose. They
would spoil me and | never had to do anything to get what | wanted from them.

21. My grandparents didn't speak much English so | was the translator at home.
Because | was fluent in the language | would translate their letters, bank
statements and other things for them.
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By this time, she was with her new partner, my father. He was already well

established in the{ cro-Beang and studying to become a carpenter.

My mother would go to work early in the morning and would say to my father,
“You better make sure that boy goes to school”, but | wouldn’t get taken to school.

the gang’s culture and their drinking culture. | had been around alcohol for most
of my life, through my maternal grandfather at home and on the Marae. In these
environments drinking was different because everything was all good.

Atthe{ GRo-BGang :pad, | withessed members doing ‘the block’. This is when a
woman is gang raped or has sex with several of the gang members one after the
other. | knew what rape was when | was younger because | had read about it.
So, when the block incidents started, | knew what | saw was rape. | was ten

years old when this was happening.

For some of the women, the block was what they went through to be a part of
the ‘in crowd’, to be able to mingle and party with the members that were higher

ranking and to get the VIP treatment from them. A woman had to go through ‘the

into theGROBGang As a child | would clean up the place when the women

were gone, and | would get paid for it.

This was when | began to be exposed to large sums of money. | would be taken
along with younger members to help them on their jobs or their ‘earns’. They
would say things to me like, “Come with me for a ride, | need you to jump into my

house”,

For a young boy, | was quite well spoken. | had a fair complexion and hazel eyes
and so the members would take me along to distract Pakeha people. They would
say things like, "Knock on that door and just talk to that person and ask for this
place". What | didn't know was that | was helping them to do burglaries by

distracting people or climbing in windows and unlocking houses for them.
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of age is memorable to me because this was when | planned and executed my
first robbery. This is also the age when | believe the ‘happy-go lucky’ kid stopped
existing in me.

The robbery | did is still talked about by gang members | know today because |
stole thousands of dollars at such a young age. | stole the money from a popular
family business in Mangere. They were a business that was helping the
community, but | didn’t realise it. Their business had to close because of what

they lost in the robbery and | still feel guilty today for what | did.

Following the robbery, | gave away all the money to people in Mangere. | gave
it to people in need and people that | knew in the neighbourhood. For me the
robbery was never about the money, it was about the adrenaline that | got from
being able to organise something on my own, from seeing and thinking it, and to
following it through to the end.

Because | am a very observant person and | was always good with patterns and
numbers, planning and carrying out crimes came easily to me. I'd be able to go
into a store, see and creep into the office first thing in the morning and clean the
safe out while they're having their morning meeting. | observed and remembered
things like Christmas time was when the money stacked up, and that it would be
banked on a Friday or Monday.

| would share this sort of knowledge with my friends and cousins. | didn’t realise
it at the time, but | was sowing seeds of crime in them and we would go on to
cause havoc. | believe that the crimes we went on to commit were partly
responsible for surveillance cameras and doorbells being introduced in some

stores.

At age 10 | was expelled from Koru Primary School (Koru) for stealing money
from a fundraiser at the school. | ended up donating half of the money to a
telethon event that was happening, and | gave the rest away to my maternal

grandmother and brother.
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It was a good place to hide away. Because of my father they would always let
me in, and it was a place where | felt safe because they all knew me.

TE KURA O WAIPUNA (TE WAIPUNA)

58. Because of the money | stole from the school fundraiser my mum was humiliated.
My grandmother was humiliated. I'm a local and they were ashamed that | stole

money. | didn'’t lie about it, | told them, “Yes | took it, Yes. I'm sorry”.

59. My mum didn’t want me and that explained why no one had come to see me at
the transitional home. My mother told me, “I just spent all this money for your
uniforms and your school”. | was legally required to be at school because the

school year hadn't finished.

60. So when | returned home, | was sent to an activity centre in Otahuhu - Te Kura
o Waipuna (Te Waipuna). It was an alternative education type of school.

61. | met a lot of like-minded people at Te Waipuna; fatherless, lost identities and
lost causes is what we were being called there. Te Waipuna is where | changed
and became hateful and resentful. The other children there were going through

similar feelings and so we fed off each other.

62. Te Waipuna wasn'’t a residential facility so we would be taken to another site in

Panmure where we would stay outside of school hours.

63. There were only four of us that had orders to reside there whereas the other

64. My father has three rules of life that he lives by which he taught me and which |

remember to this day:

i.  The first rule is that there are no rules in life; there are laws but there are
no rules. So you can do whatever you want to because there isn’t
anything to stop you;









WITN0575001-0012

75. While | was there, a police officer would come by most nights to check on me.
The family had a farm car, a Mazda 323 hatchback, with no ignition which you
could start with a screwdriver. | began playing with the locks on the car,
disassembling them and putting them back together. In a few weeks | had learnt
how they worked and how to open car doors without the keys.

76. | started the farm car with a fork and took it for a drive. It had a manual
transmission which | didn’t know how to drive at the time. While driving on Hunua
Road | almost had a head on collision with another vehicle but | evaded it and
crashed into a bank. Someone had already called the Police before the crash
because they saw the way that | was driving and the Police arrived soon after

the crash.

77. A Police car with two officers in it showed up and one of them gave me a hiding

at the scene with something like a phonebook. This officer was nicknamed

GRO-B-2 i he had ginger hair, a ginger beard and freckles.

78. They then put me in the Police car and took me back to the Police Station. On

the drive there! GRO-B-2 :threatened me, by saying that | would be put in

the adult cells with the other men that were there. | told him that | couldn’t be put
in the same cell as adults and that the Police needed to notify my mother or
another person of my choosing, that | was in the cells. | also told him that | had

a .22 rifle and that | could shoot him in his sleep from 200 metres away.

79. When we got to the station, | was put into a cell by myself and while | was in there

| came acrossi GRO-B-2 ‘again and | asked him for his name, to which he

replied, "No, | don't have to give you nothing, boy."

80. The police put me in contact with someone from Manurewa Marae. He helped
me to get out of Dingwall Trust and helped me to get home to my parents. He
taught me what my rights were on arrest and what the Police, social workers and
people at placements needed to do when | was in care. | spent a total of about

four months living at the Dingwall Trust property.

SUPPORTING MY MATERNAL GRANDPARENTS
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81. When | returned home, | found out that my grandfather had suffered a heart
attack and that my grandmother had almost lost the family home. | remember
seeing a letter from the bank, stating that they would be foreclosing the mortgage.
| had to do something to help out my grandparents, so | decided to commit an
aggravated robbery.

82. Beingraised in and around the GROBGang club house meant that | heard about
robberies, how they were planned and how to get away with it. Some other boys
and | ended up robbing one of the stores across the road from the TAB in
Mangere. | took my share of the money home to my grandparents but realised
that it wasn't enough to help them. This was when | went on a spree of robberies.

83. | got charged with some of these robberies and was placed in Weymouth Boys

Home.
WEYMOUTH BOYS HOME

84. | can’t remember how long | spent there. My charges involved the use of a
firearm and the staff at Weymouth saw and treated me like | was the worst of the
worst. It was like they were punishing me because they thought | believed | was
a ‘tough guy’. | was the last to be served meals, sometimes | didn’t get a full
meal. | would be the last to get a shower and sometimes my clothes wouldn’t be
washed. | was treated like Cinderella, like a slave. The word that | was called by
staff and that always comes to mind now was that | was treated like a ‘peasant.’

85. While | was at Weymouth | was sexually abused by one of the staff members. |
do not want to go into this in any detail. | can’t remember his name. | do
remember that he was sexually abusing other boys there as well.

86. One of the cleaners at Weymouth also gave us ‘homebrew’ alcohol. | couldn’t
remember what happened that night, but | woke up the next morning with blood
in my mouth.

87. There were people from the Clendon community that would come into Weymouth
to talk to us and run programmes with us. But | wasn’t at Weymouth for very

13






WITN0575001-0015

94. |felt all the blame was on me, but in my mind, | believed it was my mother’s fault.
It was her job to protect me, but | knew my mother would blame me for causing

trouble for her.

95. While | was living on the streets in the city, | heard about my paternal
grandmother’s death on the radio. | was so saddened to hear this news as she
was one of the only good voices in my life. She saw all the skills that | had and
wanted me to be something. | knew that | needed to go back to Mangere to get

to her. | caught a bus there and when | arrived, my father and other! ~ "
‘GRO-B Gang

%RO-B ‘members were at the bus stop.
ang

96. They saw me as soon as | got off the bus, they beat me up and a shotgun was
put in my mouth. | remember seeing the thrill on their faces when they did it. To
them it was just a whole lot of fun. They put me in the boot of a car and | was
taken back to my father's marae for my grandmother’s funeral. This was a very
traumatic experience for me. | was left with bruises on my body and | knew that
my mother had arranged for this to happen or had given permission for them to
treat me like that.

97. After the funeral, | was taken back to Auckland and it wasn’t long before | ended
up before the Youth Court. They sent me to Great Barrier Island to a residential
wilderness programme, Whakapakiri, run by John De Silva. | was 11 years old.

My cousin{cro-s-1}, who | was with in Te Waipuna, was also there.
WHAKAPAKIRI

98. Whakapakiri was run like a military boot camp. We had to wake up at 4am and
were verbally abused from the moment we got up until the moment we went to
sleep. This was where | got a taste of what slave labour felt like. We were
constantly beaten up by the staff at Whakapakiri. | couldn’t escape because |
was on an Island.

99. This is also when | first realised that the placements and homes | was being put
into had access to my criminal history and information about my past. Some of
the staff at WWhakapakiri were bringing up things that | had done in my past and

were punishing me for it.

15
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100. | stayed at Whakapakiri for six months until | escaped with [cro-8-1}. He and |
were working on the boats, so | would take note of who was on the boats and at
what time. We hid in one of the boats and then when it was clear we set out for
Auckland City, but when we arrived at the wharf the police were waiting for us
and we were both arrested.

101. | told the police that we were being abused at Whakapakiri but they didn’t believe
me and told me that that was something | needed to tell my social worker. | told
a social worker about the abuse, but | could tell that they didn’t care or believe

me, so | didn’t take things any further.

102. You know, | later realised when | got a bit older and wiser that nobody wants to
deal with a kid. They want the quiet ones. Social workers just wanted to give us
our paperwork, clock in, clock out. It was that type of mentality. It was just a job

for them.

103. | even started telling social workers, ‘It's just a job to you, eh? You're just going
to clock in, clock out. You don’t give a fuck. You don’t care’. When they would
say, ‘Yes, it's my job to’, | would tell them, ‘No. You can’t even look me in the
eyes when you korero to me about it. | can hear it in the tone of your voice, you
don’t care’.

104. | was then sent to Mokoia Island.
MOKOIA ISLAND

105. The Youth Court decided to send me to a Maori based programme on Mokoia
Island, Rotorua. As my Maori whanau are Waikato-Tainui and those who ran the
programme were not, | felt their disapproval of me as soon as | did my pepeha.

106. The programme was run ‘old school’ style and we were regularly abused. No
nonsense, no mucking around or you would get it. For example, the rakau where
you learn taiaha, it was very strict, if you looked or stepped in the wrong way you
would get a reprimand or a dong. But | didn’t understand their ways, | only knew
the Tainui way of performing rakau. They told me that my way was wrong and
their way was right and that | had to learn it their way. | hadn’t been exposed to
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112. Early in 1992 | was released from Weymouth to my Cook Island grandparents’
home in Mangere. By this time my grandfather was senile and wasn’t the same

as when | had last stayed there.
LIVING WITH MY GRANDPARENTS AGAIN

113. | remember telling my maternal grandmother, "I will be good. I've learnt my
lesson. Give me a chance". At this time my mother told me that she wanted me
to attend high school so | was in enrolled in 1992. | was form two.

114. It was at this time that one of my older cousins returned from the USA. He was
half Tongan and was a part of the TCG (Tongan Crip Gang). He brought back
NWA (Niggaz Wit Attitudes) tapes, all the gangster rap stuff. It was the first time
that | heard him play that stuff and he played it all to me. This style of gang was
new at the time, and it was something that we could relate to more than the

GRO-BGang ) @ndi GRO-BGang2 !.

115. In South Auckland, gangs were changing. It became more common for youth to
represent the neighbourhood they were raised in over their cultural or ancestral
roots. If someone asked me, “Where are you from?” | would no longer say | was
from the Cook Islands or Waikato. Instead, | would tell them I'm from 275,
Mangere. | believe this allowed me to feel like | had my own path to follow,

separate from my family and their allegiances.
HIGH SCHOOL

116. In 1993 | enrolled at Manurewa High School and was expelled on the first day. |
arrived early before school started, to get an idea of what the high school was
like. | saw that the office was open, so | went in to have a look and found some
bags of money that were in a cupboard. | took them and buried them outside,
one of the students saw me as | did this and reported me. | got expelled and

was sent straight home that day.

117. Two weeks later | enrolled at Mangere College. | got suspended from there after
about three months for trying to drown another student. | had given him $5 so
that | could wear his watch, he accepted the $5 but then refused to give me the

18
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watch. So later when we were having swimming lessons | jumped and stomped
on him in the pool. They did CPR on him and he was ok. Luckily, he told
everyone that we were playing, and that it was his fault.

118. The same year, there was also an incident where | stabbed another student at
school and | was expelled for bringing a rifle to school. | brought a rifle to school
and waited at the front gates for two Islander boys that had jumped me. | planned
to shoot them both, but someone called the police when they saw me walking
around with the rifle. | didn’t get charged for this as my mum’s brother said that
the rifle was his and he pleaded guilty to the charge. This is when | learned about
the power of intimidation. Everyone in Mangere knew what | had done. The talk
went along the lines of, “Don’t you fuck with that boy Allan, he will do rule number

one. He knows that there are no rules out here.”

119. Following this, my mother enrolled me at Tangaroa College, Otara, during the
height of the conflict between Otara (274) and Mangere (275). My mother
thought that this would break me, but it made me respected in Otara because |
was the only Mangere boy at the school. | got expelled from Tangaroa College
and was charged with assault with intent to cause grievous bodily harm on a
teacher.

120. | was then enrolled at Nga Tapuwae in the Maori bilingual unit, for two days a
week. This was like being on Mokoia Island, where | was exposed to staff who
carried Maori inter-tribal conflicts with them and treated students differently
depending on their whakapapa. | didn't last long here.

121. In 1994, | enrolled at Aorere College where | stayed for a school term and a few

weeks. This was where | met my partner,;cro-8} | met her when | was 13 years

old at a Cook Islands social, where we smiled at each other and danced together.

She asked me my age and | lied and told her | was 15.

122. Once I'd left Aorere College | moved in with my partner. | had to have a meeting
with her dad, who holds a chiefly title for my grandfather’s village in the Cook
Islands.
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prison, you want to come for a ride?". So, to me jail was a fun thing, we were
going out, we got to go for a long ride, have ice cream on the way and see dad.
If we couldn't become sports stars or All Blacks most of us were destined for jail.

That was the mindset.

139. While | was in Weymouth, | remember connecting with one of the mentors that
came in. | connected with him because he shared some of his life experiences
about how he came to work with children and from these | believed that he was
‘real'’ and genuine person. We also connected because he was of mixed
ethnicity, he was half Pakeha and half African. It didn’t matter that much that we
didn’t understand each other’s cultures, | let him in because he knew what it's

like to be between two cultures for your whole life.

140. If you're in a job where you are dealing with ‘bad kids’, you need to be relatable,
not just qualified. That's the key. I've gone and talked to church groups, I've gone
and sat with of the worst thugs that are out these days, and I've sat down and

gone, "Takes one to know one". It takes one to know one.
141. A copy of my written consent to use my statement is annexed to this statement.

Statement of Truth

This statement is true to the best of my knowledge and belief and was made by me
knowing that it may be used as evidence by the Royal Commission of Inquiry into

Abuse ip-Cora

GRO-C

Signed:

s 10007 200
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