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' 1 HAVE JOINED 

THE MATAUNGAN ' by Herman ToRarau 

A s  t h e  s u n  w a s  r i s i n g ,  o l d  Anton ToLom w a s  s i t t i n g  on 
tile veranc7,ah o f  h i s  n e w l y - b u i l t  permanent  house  overlook in^ 
t h e  p i c t u r e s q u e  S i n ~ p s o n  Harbour .  I n  the  d i s t a n c e  he coulrl  
h e a r  t h e  church  bel.1 and t h e  conch s h e l l  ca . l lhng  t h e  v i l l a g e  
f o l k  t o  t h e  u s u a l  Sunday s e r v i c e .  I l i s  l i t t l e  granrisorls 

J .  and g r a n d d a u g l i t e r s  d a r t e d  p a s t  him t o  have  t h e i r  b a t h s .  To- 
Lnm g l a n c e d  back a t  t h e  h a r b o u r ,  t h e  p e a c e f u l  h a r b o u r .  To 
him t l ie  .two l~ l~a ,wapis . f f  o r  r o c k s  i n  -the m i d d l e  o f  t h e  h a r b o 1 ~ r  
\rere l i k e  two g i a n t  c o u p l e s  coming t o  h e l p  t h e  l o l a i s  s o l v e  
t h e i r  c o n f l i c t .  

To'Lorn, deep  i n  h i s  own t h o u g h t s ,  h i s  e y e s  s t i l l  g a z i n g  
o v e r  t h e  e n ~ p t y  s e a ,  worked h i s  hands  t h r o ~ l g h  h i s  b a s k e t ,  
p i  ckccl o u t  o n e  b e t e l  n u t ,  some I1daka, h i s  l i m e  i n  an 01 (1 
c o n t a i r i e r ,  and began t o  chew. 

IfFapa,lf  s a i d  a v o i c e  from t h e  back ,  "1 a m  g o i n g  t o  bc  
t aken  away b;y t h e  p o l i c e  today. ! '  Olcl ToLom looked back end 
saw h i s  e l d e s t  s o n  Timon. 

IfTimon, why a r e  t h e y  t a k i n g  you away? You a r e  t h e  
o n l y  one t h a t  s u p p o r t s  me h e r e .  You a r e  t h e  o n l y  s o n  t h a t  
knows o u r  t r a d i t i o n a l  laws, o u r  l a n d  t e n u r e  and a l l  tha . t  is 
needed t o  have  a n  h o n o u r a b l e  way of  l i v i n g .  Yo1.r bro t i le r . ,  
ToRober t ,  i s  now t e a c h i n g  i n  Lae;  h e ' s  no good t o  me. To-. 
l o s e p ,  y o u r  o t h e r  b r o - t h e r ,  h a s  j o i n e d  t h e  e v i l .  pol . ice  force: 
~ J I  I .loresby, and y o u r  y o u n g e s t  b r o t h e r ,  T o P a - t r i k ,  i s  st i l l .  
s t u d y i n g  i n  t h e  serniriary. They h?.venl t  g i v e n  1 x 1 ~  ?ny k c ~ l  p ,  
;.:ven though  t h e y  a r e  a l l  my s o n s  j u s t  l i k e  y o t ~ .  Wiicr1 1:hcy 
lirere young t h e y  were  a burden  t o  b o t h  y o u r  mother  a l ~ d  me. 

( c o n t i l l u c d  on p?.ge 2 )  
ti w r i t e r s f  workshop i n  s e s s i o n  a,t  PLarollgz 
Theol.ogicrz1 C o l l e g e ,  i n  F:as t New B r i t a i n .  



"Papa, I have joined t h e  Mataungan,I1 Timon began. "1 
b e l i e v e  i n  what t h e  Mataungan i s  doing.  Yesterday we hunted 
a l l  t h e  d i s l o y a l  c o u n c i l l o r s .  They t h i n k  t h a t  what t h e y  
a r e  do ing  i s  r i g h t .  I n  f a c t  Papa,  t hey  a r e  b e t r a y i n g  ou r  
own people .  Soon a l l  ou r  customs and t r a d i t i o n s  w i l l  v ~ n i s h .  
Now t h e y  a r e  g e t t i n g  t h e  Europeans,  Chinese  and New Guinea 
ma in l ande r s  t o  j o i n  t h e  T o l a i  c o u n c i l .  What a p i t y !  The 
Chinese  and Europeans have sucked enough money o u t  of ou r  
l i t t l e  Pen insu la .  Now t h e y  a r e  t a k i n g  t h e  n e x t  s t e p .  Like 
d e v i l s  t hey  p r e t e n d  t o  j o i n  o u r  l o c a l  government c o u n c i l .  
I n  r e a l i t y ,  papa t h e y  want t o  d e s t r o y  o u r  c u l t u r e ,  customs 
and t r a d i t i o n s .  They want t o  g e t  r i d  of  ou r  p r i d e  and 
i d e n t i t y .  Lus t  and greed  fill t h e i r  stomachs f o r  ou r  b e a u t i -  
f u l  women and f o r  t h e  money t h a t  t hey  can make ou t  of ou r  
l a n d ,  ou r  l a n d ,  o u r  mother l a n d  t h a t  ha t ched  us .  The people  
t h a t  h e l p  t h e  government a r e  t r a i t o r s .  They were i n d o c t r i n a t e d  
t o  t a k e -  t h a t  f o o l i s h  s t e p ,  poor  f e l l o w s ,  t h e y  d o n ' t  under-- 
s t a n d .  They a r e  b l inded  by t h e  crumbs from t h e i r  mas t e r s .  
They p r e f e r  crumbs t o  t h a t  honour which i d e n t i f i e s  them as 
be ing  T o l a i s  i n  t h e  f a c e  of t h e  world. Papa do n o t  g r i e v e  
f o r  me if I t m  i n  j a i l - - I  b e l i e v e  my course  i s  r i g h t  and 
honourable ,  I a m  determined t o  f i g h t  f o r  i t ,  s u f f e r  f o r  i t  
and even t o  d i e  f o r  it .  Papa t e l l  my s i s t e r  IaAngnes t o  
in form my t h r e e  b r o t h e r s  about  t h e  s i f u a t i o n . "  

J u s t  as o l d  ToLom w a s  abou t  t c  s ay  something,  a p c l i c e  
van p u l l e d  up o u t s i d e  t h e  house.  Out o f  t h e  van came t h r e e  
b l a c k  p o l i c e  c o n s t a b l e s  and a T o l a i  Sub- Inspec tor ,  

"Who i s  Timon ToLom?" asked t h e  Sub-Inspector , .  nlc 

sir!If Timon s h o t  back,  
l1Well, Timon you a r e  now under  a r r e s t . "  
ltYou, t h e  T o l a i  Sub- I n s p e 2 t o r ,  s o  you say t h a t  yo11 were 

educa t ed ,  educa ted  t o  a r r e s t  y m r  own T o l a i  b r o t h e r s  f o r  t h e  
good of  t h e  wh i t e  m a n .  I b e t  y o u t l l  be s o r r y  i f  you t r y  t o  
f i n d  t h e  t r u t h .  You poor be ing ,  poor  c r e a t u r e ,  c u t t i n g  your  
own f l e s h  i n t o  pieces!It Tim021 shou'ted i n  t h e  e a r  of the Sub- 
I n s p e c t o r  as he w a s  hau led  i n t o  t h e  van and Locked. 

Timon was brought  b e f ~ r e  t h e  c o u r t  and a f t e r  t r i a l  
w a s  s en t enced  t o  two months1 imprisonment wi-!:;h Jlrz~-d l a b o u r .  
He w a s  n o t  t h e  o n l y  one i n  j a i l ;  t h e r e  were Inany o t h e r s  
who were h i s  accomplices .  

While i n  j a i l  Timon r e c e i v e d  t h r e e  l c t t e r s  from h i s  
t h r e e  b r o t h e r s .  The f i r s t  w a s  from h i s  youngest  b r o t h e r ,  
ToPa t r i ck ,  who w a s  a s t o n i s h e d  t o  h e a r  t h e  t e r r i b l e  news 
from h i s  s i s t e r  I a h g n e s .  

Channel Col.lcg? U l a p i a ,  
P.0. Kokopo, 

November 21 s t .  
e 

Dear Timon, 

I a m  shocked by t h e  s ad  news t h a t  you a r e  now i n  j a i l ,  I 
a m  v e r y  s o r r y  t o  h e a r  t h a t  you a r e  one of t h o s e  people  u s i n g  
v i o l e n c e .  Voi lence is bad because you h u r t  p e o p l e ,  You 

P 
a l s o  break  t h e  l a w  of God. b 

I have been i n  school  f o r  many y e a r s  and I denounce 
t h e  a c t i o n  t h a t  you took p a r t  i n .  When you break t h e  lasw 
of t h e  c o u n t r y  you break t h e  l a w  of God. 

When you r e t u r n  home, p l e a s e  suppor t  t h e  laws of ou r  
coun t ry .  I a l s o  wish t o  a d v i s e  you n o t  t o  a s s o c i a t e  your se l f  
w i t h  t h e  Mataungans. 

(cofit-inued on page 3)  



John ' s  p a r e n t s  do n o t  know whether he i s  a l i v e  
o r  dead because t h e y  neve r  knew what happened a f t e r  
h e  l e f t  them, 

John s a y s  t h a t  he does  n o t  c o n t a c t  them because 
i t  would be t o o  dangerous f o r  t h e  Indones ians  t o  f i n d  
h i11  out .  He a l s o  says  t h a t  he doean ' t  have any i n -  
-:ention of go ing  back home, bu t  w i l l  s e r v e  t h e  govern- 
rilent of Papua New Guinea i f  t h e  government wanJcs him 
a f t e r  h i s  school ing .  

The - Mighty Sepik  

by Clement Joko 

North t o  South i s  my head and mouth. 
S w i f t  and sound les s ,  bu t  f i e r c e ,  

I c a p t u r e  t h e  l a n d  as I walk, 
Swallow t h e  weak and vomit t h e  tough. 

High t o  low down I come. 

Canoes paddle  on me, 
Crocod i l e s  s w i m  on m e .  

S u n r i s e  t o  s u n s e t  knows my.-~zame. 
Dumb and b l i n d  have heard o f  me. 

Glassy and muddy i s  my blood,  

P i t p i t s  grow on my gum, 
Thin-legged c r a n e s  s i t  on them. 

I have r u i n e d  t h e  l a n d ,  
Unkind and n a s t y  i s  my weight-- 

Blame me n o t ,  bu t  t h e  Crea to r .  

How My I s l a n d ,  PARAMA, Came I n t o  Being -- -- 
by Ronnie N.  Yalc!.~ii 

Once my people  l i v e d  i n  a p l a c e  c a l l e d  Kudin i n  
1 ' 
I.;..; mainland,  approximately  20 m i l e s  from t h e  "ic~,:n of 
Ilaru. Daru w a s  n o t  l i k e  you s e e  it  today ,  wi th  roads  
intersecting h e r e  and t h e r e  and houses  everywhere. It 
;.:zr j u s t  a muddy o l d  mangrove swamp. Crabs crawled 
c,--crywhere w i t h  t h e i r  n i p p e r s  a l a rming ly  open i n  o r d e r  
t o  s e i z e  t h e i r  prey.  

A s  t u r t l e  hun t ing  e x p e d i t i o n s  were ve ry  common 
l Y .  chose days ,  my people  used t o  go o u t  r e g u l a r l y  i n  
:--c!z.~.rch of t u r t l e s  and dugongs which s t i l l  e ~ 5 . s ~ )  today.  
- 1 - ., .!-c c~.noes  t h e y  used i n  those  days were cnllec; lie-to- 
. . 

1 .  These canoes have o u t r i g g e r s  on e i t h e r  :ji?..c: 9 

;-,l.,r. s a i l s  and two masts w i  t h  r i g g i n g s  I L ~  
- 1 . .1~~: :n ,  The l a r g e s t  Moto-Motc can be about  fort;:r rncet 
i ~ .  ~ r l ~ g t h  and n i n e  f e e t  h igh .  

One day wh i l e  my people  were o u t  i n  t h e  c r y s t a l  
c .1cr?,r s e a ,  eage r ly_ - seek ing  t h e  r e l e v a n t  rnmals , t hey  
(::.;!o a c r o s s  a w h i r l i n g  of t h e  wa te r  i n  t h e  deep s e a .  

. . 
. L . ~ l _ : ; :  t hey  though t ,  w a s  some s e a  c r e a t u r e  l i v i ~ q ;  t h e r e .  
- I:.i3c Moto-Moto w a s  t u r n e d  and t h e  people  wen';; Lome 

, 1 1 1  ~ C i a t e l y  i n  f e a r .  The i r i fsrmat ion w a s  scai-tLi-... ;?d 
:.-I.) cT\reryone. A l l  t h e  men t h e r e  prepared  s p e a r s ,  harpoons,  

more 



,.. . -  .. , . 
and bamboo .and wooden poles .  s tone  axes  and knives  
were a l l  sharpened t o  a r a z o r ' s  edge. 

Ear ly  nex t  morning while  t h e  north-west wind w a s  
blowing calmly, swaying t h e  cedar t r e e s  gen t ly  and wi th  
t h e  h i s s i n g  of t h e  coconut t r e e s  sounding so melodious, 
t h e  one hundred w a r r i o r s  on board f o u r  well-equiped 
Moto-Motos then  s a i l e d  away anxioUely, 

When t h e  w h i r l i n g  w a t e r  'had been Bpproached, t h e  
f o u r  canoes surrounded i t .  Then some of  the  men s e i z e d  
hold  of t h e i r  weapons whi le  t h e  o t h e r s  f e l t  t h e  bottom 
of t h e  s e a  wi th  t h e  poles .  While they  were doing t h i s ,  
men i n  one of t h e  canoes : rea l i sed  o r  f e l t  t h a t  t h i s  
wasn ' t  a l i v i n g  s e a  c r e a t u r e ,  but  a sahd-Bank. The 
men then  p laced  t h e  po les  i n  t h e  sand as ljeacons and 
r e t u r n e d  home w i t h  g r e a t  pri-de, s inging,  ~ b m c i n g ,  y e l l i n g ,  
"diriomoro-diriomoroff ( l a n d ) .  

A couple of  yea r s  l a t e r ,  ' the  sand-bank appeared ou t  
o f  t h e  sea .  Some men were then  s e n t  i n  one of the  Moto- 
Motos ac ross  t o  t h e  K i w a i .  I s l a n d s  t o  f e t c h  a nlan c a l l e d  
Adagi., who w a s  bel ieved to ,  be a g r e a t  s o r c e r e r ,  The men 
r e t u r n e d  w i t h  Adagi two days l a t e r  a f t e r  c ross ing  t h e  
milky Fly  r i v e r  t o  t h e  K i w a i  I s l a n d s .  So the  nex t  day 
t h e  men went ac rosa  i n  t h e i r  f o u r  Moto-Moto w i t h  Adagi 
t o  t h e i r  newly found i s l a n d  f o r  the  f irst  t r e e s  t o  be 
p lan ted .  Adagi then  p lan ted  them w i t h  h i s  g r e a t  magic 

. * %  power. 

They observed t h e  sand-bank f o r  some years  u n t i l  t h e  
whole i s l a n d  w a s  covered w i t h  t r e e s  and s u i t a b l e  f o r  them 
t o  l i v e  on. The people t h e n  commenced f e l l i n g  the  t r e e s  
f o r  bui ld ing  s i t e s ,  c o n s t r u c t i n g  houses and p l a n t i n g  
coconuJ~ t r e e s .  When a l i  w a s .  done, everyone. wi th  t h e i r  
dependa!lts s h i f t e d  onto t h e i . r  new i s l a n d ,  which they 
named Tetebe,  L a t e r  t h e  permanent name of t h e  v i l l a g e  
became Parama. . !.'-:. . ' ' 

The'y l i v e d  happi ly  i n  t h i s  new v i l l a g e  but l a t e r  
r e a l i s e d  t h a t  t h e r e  w a s  inadequate  l a n d  as the  popula- 
t i o n  t r a s  i n c r e a s i n g .  A quorum w a s  c a l l e d  t o  di ,scuss  
what should be done. During t h a t  meeting some people 
decideC -that they  would i d e n t i f y  l a n d  f o r  themselves 
i n  t h e  mainland. So they  went and s e t t l e d  i n  a new 
p l a c e  which they  named Orubo-Gowo. 

011c sunny noon, some o l d  and young men ga thered  
t o g e t h e r  and began t o  d i s c u s s  p o s s i b l e  ways of improving 
t h e  i s lnnd .  While they  were t a l k i n g ,  a huge hcron 
appeared and s t a r t e d  t o  dance about ,  looking around 
from s i d e  t o  s i d e ,  endeavouring t o  f i g u r e  out  what w a s  
on tllc :island. The c h i l d r e n  aushed o u t  i n  order' t o  
s l a y  it but  were stopped by t h e ' e l d e r s ,  who t o l d  them 
t h a t  %he heron was t h e  owner of t h e  i s l a n d .  T h i s  heron 
i s  conspicuous from t h e  r e s t  of the  herons because i t s  
l e g s  artd beaks a r e  covered a l l  over w i t h  f e a t h e r s .  

All t h e  w r i t i n g s  i n  thl.3 e d i t i o n  a r e  by s t u d e n t s  
of Madamg Teachers1 College.  They were produc:ed dur- 
i n g  a five-day w r i t e r s 1  workshop held a t  Nobonob, 
Madang, i n  mid-September. A second e d i t i o n  by MTC 
w r i t e r s  w i l l  fol low.  
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