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RITERS INTERVIEW
»An1~NTﬁNCAL TRAINEES

Yagt week six writing
dents from the Creative
r; n;ng Centre (CTC) went
interview abomut eight
dente from the Para-Med-
Training College, Ma-
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The PMC students were
zsked about their.training,
about diseases such as in-
fizenza, malaria and hook-
wOTrESs, .and other health

e
One medical student

t0id about an.-iafTusnzguep-~

idemic in the Telefomin area
cf the West Sepik District.
Lners

were about 18 deaths
‘#znd  October to 15th
». Some 1,000 per-
the fiu -and :600
umonia. The stu-
ve flu victims as~
cc;gr mixture, and
dlin-injections.
~~Paul Kavon

Lini Pingina and Ezra
Anionio are typical students
at  the HMadang Para-Medical
Training College. Lini has
=1
i}~
cf +the Health TIunspector's
course. Dzra has completed
aiz first year of training
te be a Health Extension
Gfiicer.

Fach course is three
Kl rb iong., Health Exten-
: orificer trainees give
3 *ec+ions against tubercu-
ioesie, alntnerla, whooping
covgh and tetanus.

Health inspector train-
hely people install wa-
gupplies and teach on
> need for cleanliness of
villages and people.

colour in the eye and

1s¢ finished his first year

WE STUDY A SKELETON;
LEARN ABCUT EHLOLWORIS

It was learning
gix writing studerts
around the Para-MMedi

lege., TFirst we saw
where medical studentsa
search in human biclogy.
was a human skeleteﬂ it

STy

Some medicailstucenssztond .
us about hookworms. When a
fected person excrcetes ne pr
gsomne of these parasites., Jace
someone steps on them witn a
bare foot, they niing o
foot and start dizggirg. :
they come to the bleud vessels
they start swimming up until
they come to <he integt:inec.
The victim becomes very waek.
Hookworm mighkt bte fatal ir some
cases if it isn't treated. Tt
gigns of hookworm are =z« y&
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BBMEDICAL STUDENTS HELP NEEDY VILLAGERSIEEESE

First and third yec
ical College students 1 i
the school in Madang. 3econg
year students are at Kairantu
{Bastern Highlands) goling
patrols to villages and helping
people with medicines.

The students were cail=d
out after the Novemher 1 eart!
quake. They helped those norsh:
of Madang - Whoase —housies .:were
washed away by waves, or who
were injured anc sick.

When the 68 studonts now
at the College cémplete thelr
courses they will receive diyp
lomas approveéd by thi Hayalou
8001ety of Health in Ausnrullh,

Linl and Ezra are beih 9.
-~Sagilam Kadeu & Nemuel Laiilu
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I Know I Know

I came to follow my white mother.

She wants to tell me what to write.

I say, "I know I know."

Hundreds of thoughts came running,
Taough to write one hundred books,
I say, "I know I know,"

She left me home to go to town.
I sat behind the type machine.
My thoughts have wvanished,

My white mother has gone,

But I say, "I know I know."

"Come back, my white mother,
Come back to my country!"

She called from far and wide,
"Ye say 'I know I know.,'

" Your leaders say,

'We know we know,'"

"Come back! Come back!"
I called the loudest.

Her final words, now slowly fading--
"Your leaders have scared my bones.

You say, 'we know we know,'-

'Ye say I ain't got place back there.

Yeou sent me back to Ma.

I got my sons to feed,

I ain't got time to come.
You say, 'I know I know.'"

-~Paul Kavon

vDok na Kapul

Long taim bipo tru, tu-
pela dok na Kapul ol i pren
gut tru., 01 i stap longpela
taim, Ol i wokim ol samting
bilong olgeta.

Wanpela de ol i bin
iaik katim gras bilong ol.
0l bin kisim o0l kom na
sisis bilong ol na go antap

dok bin kisim
na stat 1long katim gras bilong
Kapul.
Man!
taim

bin tokim kapul,
man,

What Can I Be®

What can I be

To take me to an island?
I cannot go to an island
Because I am not a hird,

They tell me to grow
wings--

But I cannot,

I am a man with hands
and legs.

That's how nature put
me into this world.

--Des Bundu

Today 15,000 people died
of hunger. '

Today probably 10,000
children died of hunger.

i

From a leaflet: "An abso~
lute priority. for our
thurth 15 t6 bufld new
sanctuaries in new neigh-
borhoods. Let us express
the depth of our faith in -
the beauty of God's house."!

"For the first time in
human history," said J.F.
Kennedy, '"we have the
means to feed all: we lack
only the willingness %o .
share." :

Today, 15,000 people died.

(from The Bread is Risinsz.)’

Taim Kapul i sindaun pinis,
sisis bilong em

Em i bin komim gut tru.
Kapul bin hamamas gut tru,
em lukluk long raunwara.
Bihain 1long dispela dok
"Orait, poro-
Nau i taim bilong yu long

long wanpela bigpela ston, katim gras bilong me." Tasol,
Intap long dispela ston i Kapul i les man tru. Em bin tok
gat raun wara, ZEm dispela "Orait, Dbai mi katim." Em bizn
wara ol i bin yuwsim olsem kisim dok i go long we liklik na
glas. stat katim gras bilong em.

Taim ol i kamap long Kapul bin workim nogut.Im

dispela hap, Kapul bin tok,
"Poroman bai yu -katim gras

'no bin katim gut liklik tu. Em

i wokim nating tasol i go.
bilong mi pastaim laka?" em

Taim

i pinis, em tokim dok, "Yu

g0 na lukluk long wara." I bin

Na dok i1 tok, "Orait, gat wanpela rop em bin i stap

yu mas sindaun isi. Na yu klostu long wara. Taim dok i go
no ken surik nabaut," lukluk 1long wara, Kapul i go

klostu long dispela rop.
--page 2--



Man! Taim dok lukim,
Kapul i no katim gut gras
bilong em, em bin klos no-
gut tru. Na stat 1long
ranim Kapul. Kapul bin i
stap pinis klostu long rop
na em bin ran i go antap.
Teim dok i laik kam bihain
Kapul bin tok, *Hey! poro-
man, rop 1 laik bruk. Yu
lukaut nogut rop 1 bruk,
na yu pundaun." Long dis-
pela hap tok dok bin pret
na kam daun.

Tasol taim Kapul wok-
abaut antap long ol diwai,
i bin wokabaut long graun.
Dok bin tok, "Bai mi kilim
yu na kaikaim yu taim yu
kam daun long painim kai-
kai "

Stat long dispela de
tupela dok na ZKapul bin
klos., Na +tude ol i stap
olsem enemi, Sapos dok..i
lukim Kapul em i‘save kile
im em bikos .em: klos yet
long wanem Kapul i ~trikim
em long bipo.

~-Sam Rabonara
Tlo e ioah!

Ka tete 1o
Ilemo Ilemo Ilo!

This song 18 about:the-

giant,Buata,and Ilo, a girl
Buata lived a long time ago

near my village in the bush.

He was very tall,and he ate
people, Ilo, about 16-18
years of age, went to the
garden with her parents.The
giant came and killed the
parents and ate them up,
When he tried to cateh Ilo,

she ran to the totobu,a pile

of firewood sticks standing
upright against the trees.
The giant rushed to catch
Tlo. ©She released a lever
and the sticks fell down on
him. Then Ilo took a stone

axe and cut off Buatab neck,

The song was first =ung
at Galilo Village about 15
miles westward from Hoskins
in West New Britain. It is
8till Dbeing sung to remind
veople what a brave lady Ibo
had been and how she :suved
hexr people.

~-Kaminiel Masagi
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Hu, hu, hu-u-=u.

Who is passing by?

Who is passing by?

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.
Gawesia is passing by.
Gawesia is passing by.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. i
!

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. 5
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. g
Where are you going?

Where are you going?

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. !
Going to cut leaves. '
Going to cut leaves. l

i}
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. i
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. i
what is it for? |
What is it for? :
Hu, hu, hu-u-u.
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. -
It is for the feast. |
It is for the feast.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

What is the feast about?
What is thz feast about?
Hu, hu, hufu-u. :
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. ;
The feast of my marriage.
The feast of my marriage.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

‘Who is your husband?
Who is your husband?
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. :
Hu, hu, hu-u-u. !
My husband Abamatanga.
My husband Abamatanga.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u.

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. |

Where is your place? '

Where is your place?

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. i

Hu, hu, hu-u-u. '

In rocks on hills.

In rocks on hills, i
~--Nemuel Laufilu |

**********¥¥**********************

"Intercommunion is about nations,
not denominations." (Hoekendijk)

"If the rich keep considering
their wealth a right, the poor
will consider their vengeance
ags justice." (Van den Heuvel)

"In the 0ld Testament, hunger may
contain a promise but it is never
a blessing.* {Strack-Billerbeck)
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thu Song

| Mama i kisim mi i kamap long dispela Wold
Tasol taim mi stap yangpela mi mekim wanem long mi,
Na nan mi sori tru, na me laik dai.

Taim mi stap yangpelsa,

Mi kamap wantaim ol lain bilong Ambeundi
- Na taim mi kamap bikpela ol 1 kolim mi Ambeba,

Tagol Mr. Ambeba i tok,

Yu no ken ting olsem yu pikinini bilong mi,
Long wanen naim bilong yu em Panigeba.

1 . Olsem na long laip bilong mi,
Mi yet wanpela mi stap i1 kamap,

Na, nau tasol mi laik dai,

Mi sori tru long wanem mi nogat pape,

Na mi sori moa long wanem mi nogat mama,

Tasol antap long sori bilong mi, mi nogat wantok.

Sori bilong em i bagarapim mi na, bel bilong mi i druk tru,

HOW THE SUGARCANE CAME TO BE.

A long time ago, a man,
his wife .and. two children
lived in a village near a
big river. The gldest child
was a girl and the youngest
was a boy.

when the vil-
lagers and the parents had
gone to the garden, the
children decided to go to
the river to fish, When
they got there, the boy was
swimming near the bank and
the girl swam to a big rock,
gtood on it and fished.While
she was fishing a huge snake
came up from the river and
swallowed her.

One day,

When the 1little boy
noticed that his sister was
gone, he called and called
and he cried Dbut there was
no answer. THere. was no sign
of the girl anywhere in the
river.So the boy, with tears
in his eyes, ran home with
the sad news. He ran as fast
"as he could, +till he got to
his parents' garden. The boy
told the news to his father.
The father guickly went
home, picked up.a: dTy- coco-
nut and rushed to the river.

As soon as he arrived,
he cut the coconut flesh and
threw it into the river, As
he was throwing it in, he
made a promise to the snake,
"If you will let my daughter
come up, I'll let you marry
her one day." S0 the snake
let the girl come up to the
top of the water, and she
went home with her father,

"would always

--Des Bundu

From then on, the snake
come and sleep
beside the girl during the
night and go to the river in
the morning. The .snake did
this for many months.He fell
in love with the . girl -and
wanted to marry her.

As <«time went on, the
girl's father set the date
for the snake and the girl to
get married. The father sent
out invitations +to many men
from the next village. They
were great fighters. The
father intende& to kill the
snake instzad of. letting his
daughter marry him. :

On the day of the wed -
ding the men came. They went
to the bush,- .cut.down.trees
and laid them on the path
which the .snake would fol-
low. They laid them all the
way from the village to the
river.

When this was done,they
all hid in the bush with
their bows and arrows,spears
and axes ready to attack,

The snake got dressed at
his home. He dressed with
all kinds of colours----red,
yellow, " black,. -blue, and
mixed colours.

The gift.-was @80 dressed
up, and sat with her father
at the top of the stairs.

When the snake was ready,
he came out of the river and
followed the track which the
men had prepared for him. He
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was joyful, thinking that the
girl would become his wife.
The snake reached the village
in no time, and crept up the
stairs, to where she was sit-
ting.

As the snake got. olose
to the girl,the .girl's .father
raised his axe.When the snake
1ifted his head to reach the
last stair, the father swung
his axe and cut the snake's

head off. Then all the fight-
ing men rubhed out from
their hiding places ~and cut
the snake into pieces, They

left the pieces Just 1lying
there and went home.

An 0ld woman saw the
snake pieces, and was afraid
they would give a terrible
smell when they decayed. So
she buried them.

1 Y
After a while she saw a

plant growing there. So she
looked after ittuntil it.was
big. She didn't know what

the plant was,

One day she cut one
plant and tried chewing some.

It tasted very sweet. When
. the opeople got Dback from
- their gardens she told them

to try some. They all tried
it and 1liked it very momehl
S0 they cut some and planted
it in their gardens,

This 1is how the sugar
cane came to be. There are
many different colours of
sugar cane, This is said to
be because the snake dressed
up with all sorts of colours.
It it also said that the
joirts of the eugar cane,

~showed that the smake had

.~ been cut into pieces once.

© (told to me by my father when
I was a child.)

-~Sagilam Kadeu
La roro La roro

%\;Eme ka ma i go hurary

. Jau magiti Tau magiti
110 la mori hise taritigi

gwimming in the sea they were
. ~'cold, so they hurried the sun
. to rise up and warm them.

~-Kaminiel Masagi

The Two Sisters

Two sisters who lived .at
the source of the Eroro River

of the ©Northern District of
Papua. They kept the place
clean by sweeping each morn-

ing. One day the river was
flooded and they sawa strange
thing among the logs coming
down the stream, They decided
to see what it was so they
swam across the river and
brought +this plant back.,
Neither of them had knowa the
plant before so they werevsry
frightened to do anythingwith
it.

While the younger sister
was doing something else the
elder one cooked it. Wher she
saw the cooked food was quite
pleasant, she decided to test
it on the pigs and dogs. (In
those days and even nowadays
people think that animals are
not as important as human be-
ings,) She gave a piece to
each animal and they enjoyed
eating by dancing around. She
thought that it must be some~
thing good so she decided to
have a piece and to her sur-
prise it was very good. She
forgot her sister and finish-
ed it all. (This delicious
plant is now called taro.)

When the younger - sister
came back she asked for some
of the taro. The elder one
gaid that she had thrown it
away. But the younger sister
did not believe it. She said
that they had been very hap-
py living together but due to
thig carelessness over 2
small thing the younger sister
would become a stone and sit
on top of the hill, The el -
der one said that she would
join the young one. So nowa-
days you see the two sisters
on the top of the hill with
their backs to one another.

When .chilérenu-hsi.about
the stones their parents tell
them the sad story between
the two sisters, The advice

that mothers give +to their
daughters 1is that they must
share any little +thing that

they have with their sisters
and brothers.
--Des Bundu
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FIRST STUDENTS AT THE
REATIVE TRAINING CENTRE

"T4's good,but I'm afraid
.of the earthquake," said Masa-
‘gi, when I asked him what he
hought about our dormitory at
he Creative Training Centre.
aminiel Masagi is one of the
*first students to attend the
‘new writing course at the CTC,
:He is from Calio village, West
-New Britain, and is presently
“teaching in Rabaul.

Other students in the
first course are Desmond
undu, who works for the

-Australian Broadcasting Com-
“mission in Port Moresby. He
comes from the Northern Dis-
The only female in
the course is Miss Sagilam

a school teacher who
mes from Siar Village in The
Madang District.

Nemuel Laufill comes from
he Christian Leadership Train-
ng College at Banz, where he
is a theology student. Malaita
in the Solomon Islands is his
-home, Paul Kavon, a school
teacher, is from Lou Island
in the Manus District.

On their arrival at Nob-
onob the students were issued
with a towel, sheet, pillow,
pillowcase and a blanket by
Mrs. A.P.H. Freund.

Students sleep in a long
building, built in a U shape
with the two sleeping Dblocks
corresponding to each other,
Fach block is .about 70 feet
ng and 20 feet wide and is
divided into two open sleep-
ing rooms. Two rows of Dbeds
are inside each building.

‘ The centre block is also
diviced into two rooms by a
concrete wall., It has toilets
and showers., In the shower
.room we have hand basins and
~Washing sinks where students
:.do their laundry.

The bedding is very good.
tudents don't have any trouble
sleeping, except for the earth-
guakes, which set us running at
times,

Class sessions begin at
00 a.m. with a Devotional
rvice which takes about ten
 fifteen minutes. Then we
gin our lecturing on good

TAT TAT TAT

Tat, Tat, Tat

Goes the Tat, Tat, Tat '

Who knows where it comes from? |

Tat, Tat, Tat

There it goes tat, tat, tat
again.

Tat, Tat, Tat }

Who causes the Tat, Tat, Tat?
Oh! Tat, Tat, Tat.
Desmond causes the Tat, Tat, Tat

Tat, Tat, Tat

Tat, Tat, Tat

When will it finish saying
Tat, Tat, Tat?

As long as Desmond goes
Tat, Tat, Tat

Tat, Tat, Tat

Well! What's Tat, Tat, Tat?
Itt's the new typewriter,
Tat, Tat, Tat.

--Sam Rabonara

and bad writing and discussicn of
the previous evening's filws. Af-
ter the tea break at 10 we begin
with our writing of stories, ncws,
poems, or we do some reading. Ilr,
Glen Bays works on our manuscripts
and advises us. This goes on till
lunchtime.

At 1:00 p.m., we are left on
our own to carry on with what we
had been doing. There is after-
noon tea at 3:30. At 4 we have
another class session with Mr.
Bays in which we talk about good
and bad examples of writing.

At 6:00 we go for our most
delicious meal. Films on good and
bad writing are shown at 7:00 to
wind up the day's work. I can't
think of any better meals I have
had in any other institution. We
have cornflakes, breadc.Tarered
with butter or peanut butter. ond
Jam, with hot white tea, for
fasts. For lunch we have zoup of
meat and vegetables, rice, cucrm-
bers, bananas, and drinks, =zll
prepared nicely by Mrs. Freuvnd
her two girls. Dinners are =
beauty, with cucumbers, bananas,
sweet potatoes, bread, butter, jam
and drink. ©No one leaves the
table hungry! And there iz al-
ways food left over.

and

--Paul XKavon
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