
~h~ sir ~~b~~~ M~~~~~ easy chair; he travelled and travelled 
about this ereat countrv to meet and 

Everyone in this country was sad 
to hear of the death of our Lieutenant- 
Governor, Sir Hubert Murray. H e  
had ruled Papua for so many years, 
and he was the friend of all of us, 
native and white man. 

" Judge Murray " 
He  was born in 1861. H e  first 

came to this country in 1904, as a 
Judge. A few years later he was 
made Lieutenant-Governor. When 
he died he had been Governor of 
Pa,pua for 32 years-a longer time 
than any other man hail been a, Gover- 
norin the whole BritishEmpire. But ,  
even after he had been made a, Gover- 
nor, most native people used to speak 
of him simply as "Judge Murrap." 
I t  was a good name. 

A Strong Man 
All readers of T h e  P a p u n n  Vi l lager  

must have seen him. For it was 
not his custom to sit at home in an 

make frienzs with his 6eople. 
You know what he looked like-a 

very tall man. I n  his young days he 
was a great athlete, which means that 
he was good a t  manly games. He  
was a very strong man, and never 
afraid of hardship. 

H e  fought in the Boer War-40 
years ago-and was a Colonel, a high 
officer. The soldiers he commanded 
were horsemen, and the Governor 
himself remained a horseman even in 
his old age. The villagers used to 
see him constantly riding his great 
horse in the rough hills behind Port 
Moresby. And he used to walk over 
the mountains to see his inland 
stations. At the age of 70 he walked 
from Buna to Kokoda. 

A Strong Mind 
And h e  was not only strong in body, 

but strong in mind, which is much 
more important. He  was the Big 
Chief of this country. Everyone 



M a r c h ,  1940 

The Lntc Sir Hubert Murray,  Lieutenant-Clovernor of Papua 

knew he was master, 2nd iio ollc His Learn ing  
thought of disobeying l i in~ .  ITe llnd 
his Council to help liiln, : t l~cl  t;~llic~d -And hc \\-as a vvry \\-isc? 111x11. H i s  

things over with thein. But i t  \ \ - as  
11c:~d \\-as full of li~~~,\\-lcd::.c. H e  TTXS 

he who had to make the ilecisions, t o  n-hat is cxllccl ;I " scllol:~r," nild you 

say what lyould be done. ~ i , : ~ t  iYi HIAS b f i ~  11c I\-ollicd Ilnrci : ~ t  scl1001 
hard work, making decisioll,z ; : ~ n d  a t  tIl(' ~Ctl't of ~ 1 ' 0 \ \ - 1 1 - ~ 1 1  SCIIOOIS 
was never afraid of it. c.:illcci universities. 
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Whenever he got a chance, he read 
a book. H e  read books in English 
and French and German, and in the 
old languages called Latin and Greek. 
When he went on his trips on the 
Laz~rabada you ~vould see him sitting 
all day in his chair on deck, reading 
a book while the wind was blowing 
and the waves running and the boat 
tossing from side to side. 

So he added to his learning. He  
read what great men did in the past, 
and what other men 1 rere trying to do 
in the present. And that all helped 
him in the hard task of governing a 
country. 

A Merciful Judge 
The Governor was , good friend to 

all the natives of Pay La, and they all 
trusted him. He so ~etirnes had to 
try men in the Couri , for he was a 
Judge as well as a GC ,ernor. But he 
was always a mercifu' or kind, Judge ; 
and, \\-hen he had to send a man to 
gaol, he gave him just as many months 
or years as he deserved. Even when 
a prisoner was found guilty I don't 
suppose he was wild with the Judge, 
for he knew his punishment was a 
just one. 

Acts of Kindness 
But in other ways the Governor 

was constantly doing acts of kindness 
to the natives. Important rnen have 
a lot of work to do;  they are busy. 
But he always found time to help a 
native in trouble. You know that, if 
you had a grievance, you could always 
go straight to the Governor himself. 
He  would listen to you and try to put 
things right. The bumblest people, 
even prisoners in gaol, could bring 
their troubles to hirn. 

Here is one small act of kindness 
that few people can have heard of. 

The Editor once met an old man of a 
little hill village in the Abau district. 
His name was Aiva, and in his 
younger days he had been a famous 
killer. He had killed five people 
altogether, and he must have been 
tried by the Governor and sent to gaol 
for plenty of years. But he was 3 fine, 
friendly old fellon-, and he owned a 
better umbrella than any other native 
in the Territory. This is how he got 
it. 

When his days in gaol were all over 
and he had stopped killing people, he 
once \vent to hbau to visit the Station, 
just when, as it happened, the Gover- 
nor was there on an inspection. I t  
had been raining, and hiva looked 
very wet and miserable. 

When the Governor saw him he 
said, "Hullo, Aiva; you looli very 
wet." "Yes," said Aiva. " because 
I've got no umbrella." " Here yo11 
are, then," said the Governor, " take 
mine." And that is how Aiva came 
to possess the best umbrella in the 
Territory. He  was very proud of i t  ; 
a proof of friendship from the lnan 
who had put him in gaol. 

The  Reason for  His Fame  
Our late Governor was a very 

famous man. You should linow what 
it was that made him so famous. I t  
was this-that in governing the Terri- 
tory of Papua his first thought was 
always for the native people-your- 
selves. I n  some other places like 
P a p w  the natives have not seemed 
so iulportant. 

But Sir Hubert Murray always 
thought tl2e main part of his work na s  
to help you-to give you health and 
peace and \L-ealth and Inn- and learn- 
ing. The m-orld adinirecl him for this 
and talked about it ; and so he be- 
catme a famous man. 
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Working to  the End 
One of the things tha t  gave 11i1ll 

most pride in his whole life was the 
Address given hi111 by the nat,ires 
~vl1e11 he had finished 30 years as  
Governor. This  Address was signed 
by 2,438 people and was presented 
to hiln a t  Haauabada ~vllen the 
Gorernor-General, Lord Go~vrie,  was 
here. W e  give the words of i t  again. 

O u r  Governor, 

\Ye people of Papua  all  know t h a t  in 
J u l y ,  1937, you complete thir ty  years a s  
Governor oi Papua .  During all those years 
Ire h a r e  seen your good ~vorks ,  and 2.11 t h e  
helpful  things you have done. \\'hen we 
11are come to speali to  you,  you have not closetl 
your  ears ,  nol. have you fron-ned on us, but 
have  received us,  : L I > ~  listtenecl to  us, and taken 
action for us .  \Ve h a r e  seen all t h e  gootl 
t,llings you Ilal-e done,  and  our  hnpl~iness  is  
great I~ecnuse of you. Tllerefore \ye all beg ot 
you ~ i o t  t,o leave us, but s tay  here a s  our  
Go\-ernor for years  t o  come. F o r  we 1;nolr 
you m ~ d  I l o ~  you ha\-e led us  i ~ i t o  t h e  ~ a y s  of 
your In\\.<, t1,eatiug ivllite people and ourselves 
just t h e  same. \Ye ~ I I O I V  tll%t you love us  
well, and \ve a re  full of love for  you, Our 
Governol.. 

Sir Hubert stood up and spoke to 
all the people tha t  day and thanlied 
them. i4nd he said this : l '  You need 
not be afraid tha t  I am going to leave 
you. I am going to die l~ere." 

TTTcll, he has died in this, his own 
eountrr .  and in iust the wa,v he wished 
to-still worliing and doing his duty. 

+ Q 

Funeral  of t h e  L a t e  

Governor 

The  Gover~lor died in Sa~na ra i  
H o s ~ i t a l  on Tuesday, 27th February. 
H i s  body was carried to Port 1Ioresby 
by flying-boat, and  reached there a t  
about 4.15 or1 Tl'ednesday. 

There 11-as a great cron-d of people 
awaiting i t .  The  coffin was carried 

by a a a ~ a l  pinnace fro111 the fl~-ing- 
boat to the ~vl-harf : and froin there 
the proc.ession went to the ceiiletery. 

I n  t11c procession there nc r r  the 
priests, the Acting Gal-ernor (Mr. 
(Ihainpiolll, Mr. L e o n a r d  l l l l r r a j -  
( x h o  is a nephen- of Sir Hubert niid 
other ~ l l eo~bc r s  of the (;orern~~leilt ,  as 
well as c i t i z e ~ ~ s  and oflicers ot the 
Forces. 

Aiv; the Old Warrio: of the Abau District 

1Ie1 ~bers  of 1111 thc figlltills forces 
marcl id n-itjh it. t l ~ e  ; I I*~IIc~ Co11- 
stable , Icaclii~g t l ~ c  \\-a!-. Tlle T X ~ J - ,  
the 13th Hcn\:,v B;ltt~,r!-. tllp -1ir 
Force, and R c t ~ ~ r ~ ~ c - t l  S(.)ldiclr.q I I . ~ I I I  
the last \\-ar :l11 fell-in :\i1(1 I I ! : \ ~ Y , ~ I ~ Y ~ .  

At the: c.cil~rtcsry t l ~ c  _Ini~ocl ('011- 
stables stood \ ~ - i t l ~  revel-sednrills (1101(1- 
ing their rifles pointing do\\-i1\1-:\ri3s). 
Lol l ia ,  t l~cl l a t e  Gal-eruor's on-11 
servant, \\-:1s t 1 1 ~  " ii~sigilia hcnror " 
(he cal-ricd the i!~cd:~ls \\.hic.ll ITis Ex- 
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cellency had won) ; nncl inelnbers of 
the Hanuabada TTillage Council were 
there too. 

A great crowd of natives watched 
the procession pass. 

At the grnvesicle the solcliers fired 
together t l~ree  times for a fare\\-ell, 
aucl the bugle sounclecl the Last Post. 

they had left the mark behind. 
Kari's lnlintoi rneant to go a lot 

further still. I t  was waiting for a 
good wind to t:tke it  to Nailu. 

There were rnore than 30 people, 
inen, wornen and children, on board, 
ancl they all seemed to be enjoying 
t heniselves. 

A Fighting Tank 

Long Voyage of a Gulf T a n k s  in War 
Lakatoi  

W e  have told you about some of 
M-hen tlle Editor was at Dnl.ni11u tile things thc 1~11ite men use in their 

011 5th March IIL. ulet a Znkcifvi full mars on land, on sea,, and in  the air, 
of Gulf Division people. It h i ~ d  such as big guns and forts (like great 
coille all the way from Mei, the other llouses made of concrete and steel), 
side of Kerema. battleships and flying tnachines. 

The captain U-as Councillor Iiari ; 
and arnong his men Iyiis " Ji~nluy." 
Jirrlmy came to the Eclitor ailcl aslied 
him to write n letter to Kereilia telling 
Dyamu the rlews about the voyage. 
I t  seems there had been a bet. The 
Inlintoi had to pnss the eastern rlinrk 
of another Mei rnnil 011 n previous 
v q n g e  ; and t h t ~ t  dnx,  5th Slal.ch, 

- 

But  there is one very important 
thing used i c  land-war that  we have 
not spoken of yet. This is the tank. 
I t  is rather a new thing. Many tanks 
were usecl in the last war. But  then 
they were just getting into practice. 
I n  this war there are thousands of 
them ready to go irlto action. 
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The Water Tank 
You have all seen tanks at  Port 

l ioresby and a t  San~ara i  and a t  el-ery 
white man's house in the country. 
They are big round things illade of 
crinkly iron and full of water (at least 
they are sometimes full of water). 

That  sort of tank would not be of 
inuch use in  war. If you emptied 
out the water and got inside one you 
could roll i t  towards the enemy, and 
you 'night knock a few of them over. 
Bu t  you would not be able to see 
where you were going; i t  would be 
1-ery hard to keep the tank rolling; 
and the enemy's bullets would go 
through i t  like a paper bag. 

The Fighting T a n k  
The  \Tar tank is a very different 

thing. I t  is like a great box inade of 
hard, thick, heavy iron, with small 
holes in i t  to  look through and shoot 
through. I t  carries a crew of soldiers 
inside it. 

I t  is driven by a very strong nlotor ; 
but i t  does not go on four wheels like 
a motor car. There are " belts l '  from 
the back wheels to the front wheels, 
like the belts of a "caterpillar tractor" 
(if you ha re  never seen one of these 
i t  is your bad luck. W e  do not feel 
able to describe i t  to you). These 
belts rnake it possible for the tank to 
c r a ~ ~ ~ l  along the ground. It can cliinb 
steep hills; i t  can get in and out of 
great holes; and if i t  coines to a 
fence or a wall i t  is SO heavy and 
strong that  it just knoclis it over and 
goes on its n7a9. 

The  tank is like a moving fort, or 
like a small battleship steaming along 
over the ground. The big arnlies i n  
Europe have plenty of them. The 
nearest thing to a tank that  we ha re  
in  this country is the Public TTTorks 
roller. But  that  has no machine 

guns, and nre hope i t  inay never be 
used in ~ ~ a r .  

Q Q 

D e a t h  of Miss A. M. 
Cottingham 

W e  are sorry to tell of the death of 
Miss A. ill. Cottinghanl of Dogura. 

She came to Papua 37 years ago, 
and during all that time she worked 
for the people of thexorth-East Coast. 
S h e  was  a g r e a t  school teacher 
During the later years of her life c' c: 
was not strong and  ell. She h ,  1 to 
sit in  a chair on ~\-lleels, for sh* dould 
not walk about,. E u t  in spit of her 
suffering she always kept o- working, 
teaching the people. 

You will see that a r .ttive writer of 
an article in this isslle says that he 
thought a lot of his teacher, Miss 
Cottingharn. She will be yery n ~ u c h  
missed by the people of Dogura. 

Native Contributions 

Sorcery to  be Used in War 
English and Germans 

Dear  Readers, 
I would like you all t o  read this  letter,  a n d  

I would be extremely grateful t o  see you  
explain i t  t o  your  old inen friends, telling them 
carefully t h a t  t h e  war is on b e t ~ r e e n  our  
mother  country England and our  enemies t h e  
Germans.  (\Ye call England our  mother  
country because \re are  well looked af ter ,  well 
t reated,  and well trained by them [ the  English, 
o r  Bri t ish,  people] ; they  never ~v l l ip  u s  about  
a n d  they never t r y  t o  upset us.) 

I I\-oulcl also be proud t o  tell you t h a t  m y  
schoolmistress is from England, and  I ' m  
educated by her. S h e  is from X o t t i n g l ~ a m ,  
and her  name is Miss -4. 11. Cottingharn. I 
th ink  a lot of her  and of her country. 

By t h e  \ ray ,  m>- dear  readers, I suppose you  
have all heard about  our  enemies the  Germans,  
how they t reated t h e  natives ~ v h i l e  they mere 
a t  Rabaul. They  had h a d  minds, a n d  they 



March, 1940 The PnPuan YiZZ~zgev 93 

mere so c rue l ;  they were really s tr ict  in  al l  Now we young fellows of Papua  after 
their  ways ; and  if they come here we will be having our education in various schools should 
sorry.  not  believe t he  sorcerers. You must  weigh 

P u r i p u r i  a s  a W e a p o n  in your mind t h a t  the  sorcerers \\-ill not  do  
Now what  I had in mind to  tell you is about  anything good us during the war. 

the  energetic work t o  be done by "S, t he  work 
t h a t  we Papuans  Lelieve in. Numbers of 
people in t h e  whole of Papua  have t he  same 
mind ; they believe i t  a s  well. And t h a t  is  
p?~rip~cri. 

I may add t h a t  pzcripuri is  t h e  first-class 
word in Papua.  So  if all  we Papuans  believe 
i n  t h s t  superstition (or whatever i t  m a y  be t o  

will you try to  do  anything t o  s top  this  
great war, or will you do  anything t o  s top 
t he m [the Germans] from coming here t o  
Pagua  ? 

E u r o p e a n  S o r c e r e r s  
W e  have all seen European sorcerers doing 

their magic work publicly. There are t h e  
doctors for a s ta r t .  They  could put  anyone 
in to  a deep sleep and wake them u p  again ; 
a n d  they can ever, t ake  the i r  bellies out  and 
put  them in again. 

And there is  wireless--getting t he  word 
over t he  air. And there a re  aeroplanes flying 
like birds above. And submarines running 
under the sea. And there a re  a lot of other  
things tha t  we have never sC;en ; but we have 
heard of them. And I s u r j o s e  t he  next thing 
t h a t  we will hear  of o r  sr . will be a m a n  with 
a wing flying, or a m a r  .valking above t he  sera. 

L e t  t h e  Pap -  an S o r c e r e r s  TV 
This is like t' , vcctla's experience. And 

why shouldn't - 2 Papuans  do the  s ame  if we 
believe in o. %ad& (sorcery). Can' t  you 
sorcerers d. publicly and let us  all  
believe yr .. I t  is  uot  fair to  rely upon our 
poor El- dpeans and let them die for our  King 
a nd  c antry.  The  Papuan sorcerers should 
no7- get busy to  prepare their gear for use in 
war,  o r  t o  s tand by in case of emergency. 

Bu t ,  I a m  certain there is no  such thing to  
protect u s  and  our sweet  Papuan  home. If 
you think there is, believe i t  yourself. 

So rce ry  is S u p e r s t i t i o n  

3Iy dear readers, our  sorcery and sorcerers 
are only superstition. They cannot be used 
in any  cases a t  all. B u t  all  we Papuans,  
from the first gen:?ation to  the las t  generation, 
helieve the word Sorcery." W e  had  power 
in our  minds t o  believe such a superstition, 
and by tha t  means we always get sick and 
die. 

K ing  a n d  C o u n t r y  
I'm proudly admitting t ha t  a number o f  

you were well educated by your Mission. 
You can read and write and even speak in 
English. You should t r y  and help, and obey 
if ever you a re  needed t o  join &he  army.  
There is  nothing like fighting for our  King 
and count ry ;  and  there is nothing like obey- 
ing and  helping ou r  King and country. W e  
must  strongly and bravely put our  minds t o  
show others  t h a t  we  love our King and  
country. 

Trust  no  sorcerers, but with faith in God 
trust  your rifle and  bayonet, your doctors and 
nurses in th i s  wide wicked world war. 

COMPETITION 

Write an article about the late 

S i r  Huber t  Murray. Did you 

ever meet him face to face? 

What  did he say or do 2 Tell  

us your own story about him. 

Winning article receives prize 

of 5s. Articles must reach the 
Editor by 1 3 t h  May, 1940. 

Don' t  forget t o  whisper these words to  the  
nest  door where your old man friend lives, 
and  see wha t  he  ha s  got to say about it. 
Tell him tha t  a bullet i s  a hullet, and a bomb 
i s  a bomb. When  a bomb falls and hits t he  
ground, i t  explodes and kills everything. 

Well, my dear  readers, I ' m  your fellow 
writer " P." T suppose some of you know 
m e :  but a t  present I will call myself Son 
of a Gun," and when the  time comes I got t o  
put  myself solnewhere, and  I wish t o  see a 
few of my school pals join me in it. 

Cheerio, every one of you. 
[By " Son oLa Gun "-Patteson Far r .  This story 

wins 2s. Gd., half the first prize for last Competition.] 
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War Now, m y  friends, the departing of t h e  
soldiers for the  overseas services, I think i t ' s  

The  north-west wind has been bloviing 5 sorrowful thing. One is broken-hearted in 
hard  in these couple of days, so the seas are one's mind, a s  we feel it ourselves in other 
very rough for tile ships or canoes to sail Ilere conditions. For it is unknown what the 
and there, But  this evening coloured fortune will he a t  tile outl~reak of war. The  
rvitll beauty hy tlie setting of the golden even- tlloughts are of the family (if married), love 
inc sun. and its glorious ravs s~,read all over affairs, and home. - .  " L 

the  palm trees ant1 the little saud-coated paths 
wit11 their red,leaved shrubs lining hot11 sides. 

W h e n  the moon started to throw her cool 
light on us and t h e  light breeze buzzlecl 
slowly on i ts  southward journey, it gave me 
a sorrowful and lonely feeling. So  I walked 
up slowly to m y  house and entered into my 
writing room. I picked up the last month's 
Pnlx~a7~ Villc~ger and read the  Editor's i~otice 
for Competitions. 

I wondered how I could write tlie article 
about the  white men's war. For we are not 
white men, and have never even seen it.  
Therefore I am dropping a few lines in a 
rough way. I am afraid tha t  this will not 
give yon much t$t is interesting; but still 
a s  the  words go, There's nothing like try."' 

Now the war. And what  are all of you 
thinking of i t ?  I n  m y  own thonghts it is a 
feverish and dreadful th ing ;  also ill-feeling 
condition. I say it is I~lood-shedding for no 
reason ; only dropping the  people's life. 

The white brothers are brave and proud to 
fight in  their  great wars, w i th  guns of several 
kinds, and bombs, and other kind; of qeapons 
th?! are used in wars. And besides all there 
is  gas," whioh I think the most dangerous 
of all. 

How powerful they are to fight in every 
way,  by land, sea and air, ancl under the  
surface of the  water. So which is the one to  
watch?  I t  is too much. We can lieep our 
eye on the  thing tha t  comes I~elore us. B u t  
the  others from other directions would corr~e 
and kill us. 

On the other hand, think of how you'll be 
praised anrl known by all, appointed to higher 
rank, or get 110no~rs. 

But  shove all that, I thiuk the men who 
figlit in battles are thinking of their King and 
country and how to gain the victory. 

Down tile dark future, th rougl~  long genera- 
tions 

T l ~ e  echoing sour~ds of war grow lail;ttll. 
and then cease ; 

And like a hell, with solemn sweet vibra- 
tions, 

W;, hear once more the voice of Christ say  
Peace." 

Peace! And no longer froni i ts  brazen 
portals 

The blast of war's great organ shakes the 
skies, 

But ,  beautiful as  song oi the immortals, 
The holy melodies of love arise. 
So i t ' s  very good to s tay  in "peace." 

Well, my dear friends, I have to come to  
a n  end. So good-bye to you all and good 
luck. And may God bless you all. 

[By Welter G. Kekedo, c/o. A.R.M., Abau. This 
.tory wills 2s. Gd., half the first prize for last 
Competition.] 
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This is dreadful; and it 's lnost dangerous, I follows :- 
killing the people like throu-ing a plug of POSTED WITHIN TERRITORY : IS. A YEAR 
dynamite to the  fishes. 
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were to fly over us for dropping bombs, we 
should shake to death for fear before the  attack Prillted for the Departlnent of the 
happened;  because me a1.e not brave, neitller Govern~nellt Secrebr? b,- WALTER ALFRED BOCK, 
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