I was graduating from a post graduate studies at Addis Ababa university. Two of my friends named Solomon Gebremedhin and Mulugeta Mehari came to my home to say congratulations on my graduation on July 28, 2003 two days after my graduation. Because they were not able to come and say congratulations on my graduation day. We get out of my house and went to a cofee shop which was near the imperial hotel. We were having te and cofee while we were watching Television.

It was the time when the UN Border Commission decision was released by the foreign minister in July 28, 2003. Two friends of mine, namely Solomon Gebremedhin and Mulugeta Mehari and I were sitting in a coffee shop, watching the news on TV when the news was about UN Commissions decision on the border between Ethiopia and Eritrea. Initially, the Ethiopian government had wrongly announced that the town of Badme, the flash point for the war, was awarded to Ethiopia.  Then they changed the story and news brief from the Ministry of Affairs stated that Badme was wrongfully awarded to Eritrea and that the UN Commission was biased and favored Eritrea. My friends, who are Eritreans showed their happiness on the news and clapped their hands. 

I was so afraid so that I told Solomon to call the waitress and pay the bill. After  he told her she went and were waiting for the bill to be processed . She took time to process the payment . Solomon went and made an argument that to give him the bill so that he can pay. She had a quarrel with him and finally he gave the money on the bancony and three of us try to go out in haste. All of a sudden before we can make it to the outside of the compound   while  

Before I knew it, about half an hour later two armed security agents and a police man came and said they want to talk to us for a while and asked us to follow them. When we hesitated they showed us their IDs. The security men took us to a car parked in an alley and drove us to Wereda 17 Police Station. At the police station, I was thrown into a small dark cell. 

The next day, a prison guard came to my cell and took me to an interrogation room where two security officers questioned me. The officers asked me to explain what I know about the computer system failure at the Ethiopian Airlines, if I have any contact with the Eritrean government and to identify my association with those friends who work for the Eritrean government in clandestine. I told the security men that I have no connection with the Eritrean government and I know no one who works for that government. As far us the computer problem is concerned, it has nothing to do with me but I did my best to fix the problem. However the security men accused me of involving in sabotaging the nations leading industry and told me that they already got information from several sources that I am responsible for the failure of the computer system and beat me with sticks and hit me with boots. In prison, I was beaten and interrogated at different times. While I was suffering in prison, my uncle Amha Gebremariam contacted a security official to secure my release. Then I was released on August 14, 2003 and I had to sign a statement that my case is under investigation and that I will present myself to the Woreda 17 Police Station whenever I am wanted.

While The chief interrogator was sitting when I was getting to an office where there is a table and two chairs where the room number was number 9. The chief interrogator was sitting on the other side while the official sitting besides me having a wood stub on the shelf which is at the corner of the room. The chief security officer  asked where I was working and living.

. The chief security officer was asking me what my link was with those guys. I told them that they are my friends and tried to know how I know them and how our relationship was. I told them I knew them while I was at school while I was undergraduate students and since then we see each other.  The officer who was beside me was asking me with a harsh , intimidating me by his staring eyes and shouting that you are agents and spies of the Eritrean government. I told them I have no relationship with Eritrean government  that they are accusing me of . So they asked me why we expressed our happiness over the unruling injustice of the UN border commission, which was biases . And they accused me that I was also a sympathizer of the Eritrean government and working with two of my friends trying working spying and conspiring against the well being of a peaceful big nation. They insulted me calling tafia shaebia, you are the most dangerous eritreans who live amongst us who are working in clandestine and conspiring and transmitting information to the eritrean government.  While they were interrogating me they were beating with boots and with the club trying to convince me that I did . While I was telling them that I have nothing to with whatsoever they accusation leverred on me the keep on beating with the stichk and with boots. They finally asked where I was working and living and taken me to the dark cell agin threatening that I will confess the truth or ...

After three days the security guard came to my cell took me to the iunterogation room again. The security officials did shout that the deep reason and source of our organization and friendship and what we are working together have been known for sure that what you were doing together is conspiring with thgose Eritrrean friend of yours that u were  gathering and conspiring to spy the intelligence information of the country and transmitting the information to the Eritrean governmentn in cladestine . The y said we are sure by now that you are spies and agents of the eritrean government under cladestine to weaken the strong solidarity of the ethiopian people . While I told them that I have no relationship with the Eritrean government and I have nothing to do with the all accusations and told them all my innocence,, they accused me of being involved with problems with the Ethiopian Airlines that I wanted to damage the good image of the ethiopian airlines by sabotaging the computer system failure and your association with these Eritreans who work for the Eritrean government in Cladestine is a living proof that I was deliberatiny involved in the flaw of the computer system in the Airline. While I was trying to convince them that I have nothing to do with what they are alleging me of and explaining that the computer system is just a normal software lifecycle. they harmed me by beating me , punch me and beat my back with clubs . They also kicked me even if I have nothing to do with and not responsible for what they are accusing me.

They used to take me to the interogation room as often as in 3 days interval four times. 

The next day, a prison guard came to my cell and took me to an interrogation room where two security officers questioned me. The officers asked me to explain what my link is the Eritrtean guys who showed their pleasure in the unruling justice of the Eritrean Government. They asked me if I was working with an Eritrean Government They tried to convince me they had a strong evidence the friends that I was affiliated with are spies to the Eritrean government who are working for the eritrean government in cladestine to weaken the Ethiopian people morally and to transmit internal inteligence information to a country who is already engaging a war. They were spiting and insulting me saying you are "Tafia Shaebiya" who are send and perporating support your fathers wish of evil act against the Ethiopian people and government. You " Tafia Shaebia" you didn't stop rebelling against our people even if you are given a second chance. You are not changing evenif the Ethiopian governmet gave you mercy and second chance to be reinstituted to live in the country. We were impaired with our judgments  And not deporting you dog as u deserve as your father. During the accusation I was trying to convince and defend my innocence that is when I was telling them I was a good citizen and nothing to do with the outburst explanation of the joy And nothing to do with whatever thing I was alleged of one of them bit me in a punch and the other hit me with a club at my back shouting at my face to shut up and asking me what the allegation of the computer failure in Ethiopian Airlines. The agent insulted meand slaped my face   saying you liar Shaebia  you had alreay been endagered the well being of the prestigious company The officers asked me to explain what I know about the computer system failure at the Ethiopian Airlines, if I have any contact with the Eritrean government and to identify my association with those friends who work for the Eritrean government in clandestine. I told the security men that I have no connection with the Eritrean government and I know no one who works for that government. As far us the computer problem is concerned, it has nothing to do with me but I did my best to fix the problem. However the security men accused me of involving in sabotaging the nations leading industry and told me that they already got information from several sources that I am responsible for the failure of the computer system and beat me with sticks and hit me with boots. In prison, I was beaten and interrogated at different times. While I was suffering in prison, my uncle Amha Gebremariam contacted a security official to secure my release. Then I was released on August 14, 2003 and I had to sign a statement that my case is under investigation and that I will present myself to the Woreda 17 Police Station whenever I am wanted.

