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A Talk About Gardens. 

A MONTH or two ago we told you 
that Apani Govea, of Pari, had 
won the prize for having made 

. the  best arden in the Port Moresby 
district t c is year. I t  was a fine prize 
that  Apani Goven won, for 25 is a lot 
of nloney ; but Apani Gorea worked 
verj; hard to win the prize, so we are 

. very glad that he got it. If there 
were more people like Apani Govra, 
th&e would he many more gardens 
rnade evvry year, and that \~~onld  be 
good for everybody. 

W b r n  you think a little, you will 
surely see how good i t  would be if you, 
and everybody else, made just one 
more small garden each year than you 
usually make. Sonietilnes the rain 
does not come a t  the right time, so a 
lot of the young bananas, yams, taro, 
corn and other things dle. And 
solnetirnes grubs and other pests spoil 
the  plants. And often, if the owner 
of the garden forgets to keep the weeds 
and grass ollt of the  garden, or he 
does not tie up the bananas so that 
the  birds and the flying-foxes cannot 
eat them, he finds, when it is too late 
to do anything, that  he has lost a 
great deal of his crops. 

Nobody can bring the rain a t  the 
right time. Nobody can keep the 
grubs and otherdpests from spoiling 
the  plants. Rut  everybody can keep 
his garden from being choked by 
weeds and grass. 

B u t  if you made a bigger garden, 
or even another small one, you would 
have more chance of getting a lot 
more food. B u t  if you make one 

garden or many srnall gardens, unless 
you look after the plants like -8pani 
Govea did, you cannot expect to get 
all the food that you want. 

There are some things, l'i.lie rice, 
beans, cabbages and tomatoes, that 
you could try and grow. They are 

Armed Constables at Goilala, C.D. 

not hard to grow, but you must first 
learn how to grow them. On the flat 
ground at hlekeo, a lot of rice has 
been grown, so much of it that the 
Mekeo people will have plenty of this 
good food this year. They worked 
very hard to grow it, just as hard as 
you work to grow yams, taro, bananas ' 
and other things, but they were well 

paid for their work by the large 
amount of rice they got. Rice keeps 
for a long time if it is dried well before 
it is stored away, so it is well worth 
trying to grow it. 

Beans are not hard to grow, .but 
you have to dig up the land and make 
it nice and soft before you plant the 
seeds in it. Beans have been grown 
in our country, so it might be i g o o d  
thing if you tried to grow them i n  
your gardens. They keep just as long 
as rice, and they are just as good to 
eat. I n  sorne parts of the world beans 
are the principal food of the people. 

W e  hear somebody ask, "Where  
can we get the seeds of these new 
plants?" Well, you all know that 
the Government is always ready t o  
help you in every way, so we are sure 
that,  if you want sorne seeds or young 
plants to try in your gardens, the 
Government will help you to get 
them. 

An easy way to get some other good 
food is to plant more fruit trees. 
Oranges grow well in this land of ours, 
and they are very nice to eat, as well 
as being very good if you happen t o  
be sick. The doctors give orange 
juice to the sickpeople in the hospitals. 
You could plant the young trees near 
your houses, but, of course, you would 
have to keep the grass and weeds 
away from them. The sniall girls 
and small boys could do this bit of 
work for you. You could also plant 
some mango trees, ancl limes (siporo), 
and other fruits. 

W e  hope you will remember what 
we have told you about the gardens, 
the new foods, and the fruit trees. 
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The  Shaven Monkey. -- 
There once lived in India a poor 

but kind-hearted man, who grew in 
his garden a11 the kinds of food that  
he and his family needed. I t  was a 
fine big garden, and if the animals 
could have been kept out of it, the 
man and his fainily would always have 
had plenty to eat. 

The monkeys gave the rnost trouble. 
There were hundreds of them in che 
jungle around the garden, and nearly 
every day they came and ate up the 
bananas. They did a great deal of 
damage to all the other plants, too, 
so the man becarne very sad, for he, 
and his wife and the children, had 
worked very hard to clear the ground 
and plant it. 

Xonkeys always go about in famil- 
ies of twenty or thirty, theoldest male 
being t he  leader of the family. The 
man soon noticed that the monkeys 
that raided his garden were brought 
there by a big, grey-haired monkey, 
but, although he tried very hard to 
catch him, the old fellow was too 
quick for him. 

The man could have easily killed 
all the monkeys, but this he would 
not do because he and all his people 
never killed any animal, no matter 
how much harm it caused them. At 
last, after niany unsuccessful attempts 
to keep the monkeys away he decided 
to try another plan that he thought 
might save his garden without killing 
any of the monktsys. 

Taking a spade from his house, he 
went to a spot some twenty feet away 
from the trunk of a big tree. There 
he dug a hole, about a foot wide and 
eighteen inches deep. Then he took 
a long rope, no thicker than a clothes- 
line, but very strong. I n  one end of 
it he made a slip noose, just large 
enough to spread round the hole ; the 
other end he carried to the tree. Next 
he got three bananas. T\vo of them 
he put in the hole; the skin of the 
other one he laid on the ground near 
the  edge. The be hid behind the tree, 
with the end of the rope in his hands. 

All this time the monkeys had been 
watching him from the tree-tops, and, 
from the chattering they made, they 
were evidently talking about whet 
he was doing. But  as soon as he 
went away, they began to clirnb nearer 
a n d  nearer, the old grey-haired one 

always in the lead. At lart, one by 
one, they dropped from the lower 
branches of the trees into the garden, 
where they squatted close together, 
while the old nionliey went abed to 
see if everything was safe. 

He  looked about and very soon saw 
the banana skin. He  hopped a little 
nearer, and stretched out one paw to 
it. " H a  ! Enipty ! " he said to him- 
self, and threw it down. Blit he was 
now near enough to the edge of the 
hole to see the two bananas a t  the 
bottom. " This is better," he thought 
and reached down the whole length 
of his arm to get one; but before his 
fingers touched the banana something 
gripped him by the arm and began 
to drag him toward the big tree. 

Monkey and Baby. 

H e  screamed a n d  scolded a n d  
caught at  the grass, but it was no 
use. Nearer and nearer to the tree 
the terrible rope dragged him, till 
h i s  shoulder  bumped against the 
rough bark. Here a t  last, he felt, 
was something solid to cling to, so he 
threw his arms round the trunk and 
held on. 

But  the man was not now there a t  
the tree; he was far out beyond it, 
still holding the rope. And as the 
monkey clung fast to the tree the 
man began to run round and round 
both him and the tree, keeping the 
rope always tight, until the monkey, 
before he knew what was happening, 
fourid hirnself fast to the tree. 

Then the  man's family rushed out 
of the jungle, bringing with them a 
basin of water, some soap, a brush 
and a razor. In  a little while they 

had the monkey's face a n d  head  
covered with lather, and then, while 
everybody shook with laughter, the ' 
Inan gave the monkey a close shave. 
When he finished the animal was 
without a hair from the neck up ; and 
then, without hurting the terrified 
monkey inany way, the manunwound 
the rope and turned him loose. 

But the other monkeys, as soon as 
they caught sight of the old fellow's 
shaved head, set up a great screaming 
and began to run away. The old 
monkey ran after them calling, "Don't 
you know me?  Don't you know ' 

your uncle?" Hut they shouted back, 
"Go away! We never saw you be- : 

fore ! " and kept on running. And the 
faster the old monkey ran after them : 
the farther they kept away from him; = 

and the more he tried to tell them ' 
that he was the same old fellow that ' 

they had always known, the more they 
laughed at him and called him names. 
And so before night they had gone so 
deep into the jungle, and so far away r 

from the man's garden, that they 
never found it again. To this day 1 
the people of that part of India use 1: 
the same plan to keep the monkeys :4 
from their gardens. 3 

(After E.  W. Frentz In the "Treasure Chest." 1 
From Lzsten ) -i 

T h e  Dog at the Gate. 

Bluey is a cattle dog who has 
waiting expectantly at  the gate 
hospital a t  Icogarah, near Sydney, 
five years, always hoping to gree 
master. 

His long wait commenced in 1 
when his master became ill and 
brought to the hospital. Bluey 
[owed his master there, and when 
master died nobody was able to ma 
him understand what had happene 
For five years now Bluey has chased 
every motor car and anyone leaving 
the hospital, but he pays no attention 
to the cars or the people that go in. 

Many attempts have been made to 
induce him to live with people in good 
homes, but Bluey insists on remaining 
at the hospital. He  allows women to 
pet him, but he will only let one msn 
touch him. This is the attendant 
who feeds him. 

- The Clzildren's Newspaper. 
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Buried W o r d  Competition 
No. 2. 

A Prize of 2s. R-ill be giren to the 
a-inner of this coinpetition. 

W e  choose 15 words froin Lesson 4 
("The Calendar ") of the Papzia?~ 
School Reader. But  some of the 
letters are missing. They are shown 

(-1. You must look 
through by -' he " lesson and find the right 
word, and fill in the missing letters 
in this n-ay :- 

- E - - M - E H  
D E C  E M B E R  

Here are the buried x-ords you must 
look for :- 

J - - R - E -  

S - M - - H - W  
C - - E - D - -  

- X - U - D - Y  
S - E - - G  
C - - I - G  
- I - - 8 1 - N  
E - C - P -  
S - , - S - N -  
P - C - U - E -  
- E - R - A - Y  
T - E - - Y  
--  N T - S  
D - - I - E -  

Only subscribers to Tlze Pupuan  
Villuaer can win the ~ r i z e .  

If more than one answer is right, 
the qne which is written rr~ost neatly 
will win. 

Answers must reach the Editor 
before the 9th December, 1933. 

J n  order to  give more distant sub- 
scribers in  the  Territory an oppor- 
tunity of entering the Competition, 
the closing date has been ex-tended as 
above. 

Fifty Years In Papua. 

the next two years he spent his time 
collecting Natural History specimens 
for the Australian Museums .  I n  
1883 he turned his attention to the 
then alillost unknown island of New 
Guinea, coming from Cooktown, 
Queensland, in a small ketch, to Kere- 
puna, where he landed on the 23rd 
June. For  the following five years 
he travelled extensively in various 
districts, and during this time he made 
rua~iy very valuable collections of 
birds, insects, etc., rnany of which 
were the first of their kind to be found 
in New Guinea. 

H e  and Nr. Robert Hunter, of Hi-  
tau, Port Moresby, are the only two 
white people now in Papua who were 
present when Comlnodore Erskine, 
R.N., hoisted the Eritish flag a t  Port  
Moresby in 1884, and when Dr. (after 
Sir Williarn) MacGregor, C.M.G., an- 
nexed British New Guinea in 1888. 

Mr. English entered the Public Ser- 
vice in 1888, and he accompanied Dr. 
MacGregor on rnany of his expedi- 
tions into the then unknown interior. 
His  name is perpetuated by the E n -  
glish Peaks, a group of high ranges not 
far from Mt.sViotoria. H e  also ex- 
plored a great deal of the country 
during the many years that he w&s a 
Magistrate, and his maps and photo- 
graphs inay be found in many of the 
Annual Reports. H e  resigned from 
the Service in May, 1907, and took 
up planting interests in the Rigo 
district, where he now lives. With 
hini are his wife, a son and two 
daughters, whose warm hospitality, 
added to his genial personality, make 
Barodobo an irresistible rnagnet to all 
who pass that way. 

T h e  Papuan Villager hopes tha t  
Mr. English may enjoy many more 
years of health and happiness in 
Papua. 

Death of Corpo.ra1 Osborne 
Gurawa. 

Mr. A.-.C. English. 
Mr. A. C. English of Barodobo, 

Rigo district, completed fifty years ' 
residence in  Papua on the 23rd June 
last. 

H e  was born in England in 1863, 
and a t  the age of eighteen he left home 
and travelled to Australia, where for 

The Armed Constabulary suffered 
a great loss when Corporal Osborne 
Gurawa died a t  Port Moresby on the 
17th August last. 

Osborne Gurawa was a native of 
Mukawa, Ari district, North-Eastern 
Division. H e  joined the Constabu- 
lary on the 1st May, 1928, and after 

a little more than three years service 
 as promoted Lance-Corporal on t h e  
1st September, 1931. H e  proved 
himself such a reliable man that,  only 
a year later, he was promoted Corporal, 
and there is no doubt that if he had 
been spared, he would have received 
further promotion. 

H e  had learnt to read and write 
when he was a boy, and this knowl- 
edge he made good use of a t  Head- 
quarters, Port Moresby, where h e  
conducted classes in English and  
other subjects. H e  was well liked by 
everybody he served with, and he will 
always be remembered by his mates 
s s  a loyal comrade and a good friend. 
A marching song that  he wrote (we 
print it in this issue) is known all over 
Papua ; it is a fine song, and we hope 
i t  will always be sung in memory of 
the good man who wrote it. 

The Headquarters Officer (Leonard 
Logan, Esq.) told us that Corporal 
Gurawa was one of the best corporals 
he had had in the Force, and he was 
very distressed by his untimely death. 
" His death," he said, " has made a 
vacancy in the Force that will be very 
hard to fill, for men like Corporal 
Gurawa are hard to find. We miss 
him very much." 

The funeral was a large one, t h e  
Headquarters Officer, Sergeant-Major 
Simoi and all ranks at  Headquarters, 
and a number of natives from t h e  
town and the villages, mere present 
a t  the graveside. The Reverend 
Henry Matthews, the Rector of St. 
John's Church, Port Aloresby, of 
which the dead man was a member, 
conducted the Service, after which 
the Police fired a volley of three 
rounds over the grave. 

Marching Song. 
Composed by L..Corp. Gurawa. 

l. Left, right. left, marching is a pleasure, 
Head up straight, minding tune and meas- 

use, .' . . 

Shoulders back, andchest throw open wide, 
Fingers close, and hands down by your 

sides. 
2. Left; right, left, hold your foot quite ready, 

Heels down fours, keep your shoulders 
steady, 

Point toes out, and mind your knees don' t  
bend, 

Round the room with careful steps you 
wend. . 

3. Left, right, left, moving feet together, 
Eyes in front, striving to  do better, 
No bent backs to'spoil in straight line, 
But just like a soldier stepping all in time. 
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Government House News.  

Hlr Excellency the Lieut.-Gorer- 
nor, Sir Hubi:rt blurray, K.C.N.G., 
has been at Government House for 
the past few ~veelis. 

L;l,dji llurrny left by the Jfacdlru,i 
on tlie 28th ultiiuo to spend a holiday 
in Australia. She is expected to 
return to Port llloresby about April 
next, after visiting friends in the 
various States. 

Movements of Officers 
- 

Mr. H. W. H. Huntingtor~, Assist- 
ant Resident IVlagistrate, Port Nores- 
by, who has been on long leeue for 
the past year, has retired from the 
Service. 

Mr. T. K. Bowes, Xanager, Govern- 
nient Plantation, Kemp Welch River, 
returned from twelve months' leave 
on the 29th September, 1933. 

The Hon. W. M. Strong, Rl.D., 
0 .T.M. ck H., etc., Chief Medical 
Officer, left for Australia on the 28th 
Sepbernber, i933, with the ' twelve 
Pnpuan Nedical Assistants who are 
to spend six months' study at the 
University of Sydney. 

Mr. R. S. willis, Medical Assistant, 
returned from vacation leave on the 
29th September, 1933, and resumed 
dnty at Port Moresby. 

Mr. A. S. Petersen, Medical Assist- 
ant, who has been on duty at Port 
Moresbp while Mr. Willis was on leave, 
returned to Cape Nelson via Samarai 
on the 30th September, 1933. 

Dr. \V. E. Giblin, Government 
Medical Oficer, Port Moresby, has 
been appointed Acting Chief RIedical 
Officer. 

Overhaul of m.v. "Eaurabada." 

The Laurabada has been under- 
going an overhaul of her engines for 
the last few weeks, and now, after 
being on the slip a t  Napa Napa for a 
few days, her engines are being 
replaced in  hcr. I t  is expected that 
she will be ready for sea in a few 
more days. 

Buried W o r d  Competition 
No. 3. 

h Prize of 2s. \I-111 be given to the 
ninnel of this competition. 

We choose 15 wurds from Lessons 
5 and 6 of the Pnpuan Scilool Rc)ader. 
But some of the letters are missing. 
They are shown by "dashes" (-). 
You must looli through the lessons 
and find the right word, and fill in 
the missing letters in this way :- 

- E - R I - 0 - Y  
T R R R I  T O R Y  

Here are the buried words you must 
look for :- 

- U - . - E - T - O -  
-- A - - B - A  - D  
C--C--F- -E-C-  
S - - S - - R -  
- U . - - H - - T  

M - D - - G - -  
Q - - R - E - 8  
-- W - Y S  

S - I - N - - G  
- 0 - T - I l l  
F A - - E - E -  
- T - A 1 - - T  
T H - - S A - -  

' T - R - - N G  
- U - D - E -  

Only subscribers to The Papuan 
Vi12age.1. can win the prize. 

If ,more than one answer is right, 
the one which is written most neatly 
will win. 

Answers must reach the Edibor 
before the 10th February, 1934. 

Papuan Appointed Tax- 
Collector. 

Ralro Rakatani was appointed Tax- 
Collector on the 2nd ultimo. H e  is 
Native Clerk, Bwagaoia, and his name 
will be known to all our readers as 
the man n.110 writes the district news 
from Bwagaoia. We wish you all 
good luck in your new position, Raho 
Rakatani. 

DISTRICT N E W S  
(From our own Corresponden~s) 

BANIARA 
(Correspondent-Barton Dlr~tanumo) 

His E~cel lcnc)~  the Lieutenant-Governor 
and the Hon. H. L. h1urray arrived here on 
Lnzcrnbadn, from the north, on the 9111 August,. 
and left the same day for Sarnarai. 

On 28th August, about 1.30 p m . ,  we were 
all surprised to hear the noise of a flying. 
machine. . After. going round the! island it 
descended neaiC the boat-shed. We saw it, 
was seaplane V.H.-U.N.Y. Mr. W.  J. Dun- 
can was in charge of it. He went on to Tufi 
next morning, and is going to New Guinea. 
The prisoners from the mountains had never 
seen a seaplane belore and they were very 
excited about it. 

Colonel Ifooper, School Inspector, is a t  
present vlslt~ng the schools of the Anglican 
M ~ s s ~ o n  l hope many scholars ~ 1 1 1  pass the  
examination. - 

KAIRUKU 
(Cwrespondent-Leo A L ~ I  Parnu) 

R~ce.  
In  September all our transport work of 

bring~ng down thc paddy rlce from Bloto tw 
the  Station, and then on to Port h1oresby, IS- 

now ended The last lot of about 600 bags  ': 
has been loaded aboard the Goodzufll 

Payro; to Mount Yule., 
h les~rs .  J. G.  Hides and O'Malley, P 

went on patrol to the Mt. Yule and Karua 
country last month. Tliey returned on t 
19th instant with all the police and 19 prl 
oners ; the prisoners are from Komu, Iviru 
and the surrounding district. 

Village Feasts and Dances. 
The Pinupaka held a feast on the  23 

instant for two young women (u,Zato). Th 
had for their feasting 300 bunches banan 
300 taitu and yams, 100 young sprout 
coconuts. Of cooked food they bad 400 bait 
200 yams, 300 bunches bananas, 200 pouu 
rice, 10 pounds tinned fish, dried fish a 
meat, 20 cod-fish, 30 wallabies, 2 or  3 W 

' 
pigs, all of which was distributed amongst t 
villagers, and they had a full day and 
dancing plus 24 hours without sto 
Writer was there dancing the  whole night. 

On the 12th September the Delena-Pokams 
villagers also had the same feasting (ulato),. 
and they had as much food as the  Pinupaka 
people had for their feast ;  thcy danced a. 
whole night and half a day. 

The 14th instant the Cliiria had the  same. 
feasting of the young women. They had s s -  . 
much food as the other villages bad, but only 
a few hours of a singing dance (kovea). 

Neat mon t l~  t,here will he many feasts and 
dances here, a big one at  Delena, tvvo at-  
Cliiria and one at  BioLo; Rapa, Babiko, 
Bereina, Vaima Group also will he feasting 
and dancing. , 

General. 
On the  19th the C;oodzcill took 628 bags of 

paddy rice to Port Moresby-ahout 28 tons.- 
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Xr.  and hIrs. EI. H. Fraser, of hngal~unga 
Plantation, wollt to IIisiu i r i  (>ood~cill. The  
Veinln.~ar~ and Ro,iald S .  arrived during the 
m n r ~ t h ,  and the (;oodloill made another trip 
to  Por t  Moreshy with ariother 600 bayspaddy 
rice: Mr. P.O. O'bIaLLey, two police and a 
.cook went in the Goodzcill. 

On Ltle 23rd Sergeant Mealnu i ~ n d  his 
police went to Port Moreshy with nine pris- 
o n e r s  for the  Hadili I'rison. 

A Mou Lad Fatally Bitten by a Snake. 

On the 15th a boy named I h h a u ,  of Mou, 
was out getting betel-nuts (bz~ataz~) for a dance, 
and he was bittcn twloe hy a I~laok snake. 
B e  d~etl  a iew hours Inter. 

Station and Private Gardens. 

The coconuts planted on the Station a few 
years ago are looking well ;  t h e  five and six- 
year-old p:tlms are now hearing. The Station 

I garden is hcaring well, even lhough the 
I weather is very dry. The  Warder a n d  some 

prisoners are planting the area that  was under 
rice last year. 

f Private gardens are also doing well. 1 got 
: ,600 taitu, 100 yarns, 50 humi (another sort 
j .of yam),  and many seed yams for next year ;  

some of t h e  latter are now planted but require 
rain to  help them on. 

\ Centipede Bites a Primer. 

On the  20th a prisoner named Saseri was 
bitten or1 the leg by a centipede while he was 
weeding in t h e  garden. H e  was administered 
with medicine, but was  so hurt  by t h e  pain 
t h a t  he cried all night. 

Native Medicsl Patrol. 
Bodau Mea and Teau Veata, Native Medical 

Assistants, were sent out  by t h e  Assistant 
Resident Magistrate to visit a l l  the  villages 

"between Pinupaka and the  Biaru River, and 
"thence hv Maipa and Imounga to Bioto via 
Kai. T h e  patrol left on t h e  lHth instant. 

- 
P O R T  MORESBY 
(Correspondent-lgo Erua) 

m.v. " Laurabada." 
Our Government vessel Lnztmhada has 

been having a n  overhaul for the last few 
weelts. H e r  two engines were removed, t h e  
old l ~ e d s  on ~ 1 1 i c h  they stood have been taken 
out  and new ones fitted in. She was on the  
slip a t  Napa Napa for some days, hut she is 
now hack in the  water and her engines a rc  
being r e p l ~ c e d  in her. 

Accident to a Moror Lorry. 
On the  9 t h  ultirno (it was a Saturday 

m o r n ~ n g )  some Poreporeoa people hired one 
-of the B .N.G.  Trading Co.'s lorries for carting 
their  b a n m a s  f r o 4  t h e  Tdaloki Gardens, but 
as  the  lorry was on her way back to Por t  
Moreshy one of her tires was punctured. 
Another lorry went ou t  t o  hring in the  
b:Lnanas; th i s  lorry was driven by a Suau 
man named Jim. When the lorry was 
entering t h e  gate in the  fence a t  Poreporena, 
coming down t h e  slope, t h e  driver turned t o  
the  left arid t h e  lorry cansized, throwing the  
people who were on i t  t o  the  ground. Only 

P A P U A N  V I L L A G E R  79 

one mar1 named Bogamase Podi was injured. 
all t h e  other people including the driver 
escaping wilhout hurt. 

I t  was good for the people tha t  t h e  accident 
happened in the middle of the village instead 
of far out on the  rottd, because they were able 
to  quickly carry their bananas to their houses, 
just about forty yards from the scene. 1 
thought Bogamase was hadly injured, hut 
about two or three days ago 1 saw him with 
feathers on his head and a t  a dauce. 

Native Dances. 
The people are talking a lot about the 

dances which will soon be happening. There 
will he four dances i n  Poreporena, one in 
Tanohada and another one in Elevala. 

Papuan Medical Students. 
Twelve medical students, with their two 

cook-boys, sailed by the m.v. Macdhui, on t h e  
28th September, 1933, to  commence a medical 
course a t  the University of Sydney, New 
South Wales. They were accompanied by 
the Honourable W. ?d. Strong, LLD., D.T.M. 
& H.,  Chief Medical Oficer of Papua.  

I give the names, villages and  districts of 
the  students, so tha t  all t h e  readers of The 
P a p c ~ a n  Villager will know about them. 

,Yn,n~. Vdlaye.  DistricL. 
Hera Ganiga Hohodae Port Moresby. 
Leke Koae ,, ,, 
Boko Navo . ,  l >  

Igo Alua ., , ,  
Boe IvIorea Poreporena , ,  , B  
Lohia Udu I ,  , ,  
Gavera Baru , ,  , ,  
Toua Kaperia ,, 
Rarua Oala . Pari ,, S >  

Puka Oala , ,  S >  

Gideon Genakei Saroakei Rigo. 
Vera Tau 
Arua Pnka Poreporena Port Moresby. 
Araidi Movivina ,, I !  

The last two are the  cooks; Araidi Movivina 
is a Suau man, but h e  has  bcen domiciled in 
the Por t  Moresby district, so his name is on 
the Poreporena census paper. None of the  
st,udents or thecooksare half-castesorquarter- 
castes ; tlioy are all pure-blood Papuans. 

They will he in Australia now, and we all 
hope tha t  their training a t  t h e  Sydney Uni- 
versity will be very successful. 

Native Aquatic Club. 
The  Poreporena Native Aquatic Club was 

formed during last  July,  after a good deal of 
disc~ission by the intonding subscribers. 
Three races have been held already. I hope 
this club will stand as  long as  cement piles 
do. 

Tug of W a r .  
All the Poreporena youths have had a 

meeting, and they decided to get the villagers 
t o  have a tug of war contest during thecoming 
holidays a t  Christmas and New Year. They 
are planning to have a hig feast on both these 
days. -411 the  pcoplo unanimously agreed to  
the tug of war on these days. The  results 
will be put in the ,January. 1934, issue of The 
Papzaan Vzllnger. 

" Lakatoi " Voyage to West .  
No l l~katoi  have been got ready th i s  year 

on account of the  dancing festivals. It is a 
pity that  the  voyage could not be made. 

Native Contributions 

T h e  Story of the Coconut.  
Once upon a time there lived a woman and 

a man. They had only one child whose 
name was Sina. She  was the fairest girl of 
all. When she grew to be a big girl, her 
parents told her tha t  she  must not go and 
~ l a v  about with the other  girls. and k~lso she . W .  

must not, carry water from the  well ; she  musl  
stay in the  room. 

After her pnrents told all these things, she  
soon forgot them so quickly, because sho was 
very tired of staying all the $me in the  house. 
She thinks in her mind, W h y  have my 
parents told me tha t  I mus t  npt go about 
wiLh nly friends ? " She says, I arn a big 
girl now. I must do some work for my dea; 
!>lama." 

So  one day her father and mother went  t o  
their garden. After they had left her in the  
room she looked out through the window. 
She saw some gir!! coming wit,h t,heir water- 
pots. She says, I must go with my friends 
to  fetch water for my mother." 

So she took her mother's mater-pot, ancl 
went with the girls. One of her girl friends 
told her. "Friend,  you 611 all our water-pots, 
because you only just come with us to  d raw 
water in this place." 

So she said, l '  Yes, I will till them all." 
While she was drawing the  water up, she 
dropped her coconut shell.into the  ;ell. Sina 
called to  her friend, she said, Friend I 
dropped my shell into t h e  well." 

Then her friend sent a small girl t o  take 
the  shell from the water-hole. The little girl 
went down in the well, but  there was a great 
huge Eel  (dagzcala) in t h a t  hole. The  little 
girl left tire coconut shell in the  hole. 

Sina said, " I must take the coconut shell 
out from the well, in case my mother will get 
cross with me." .4fterwards Sina went down 
into the hole ; the great huge Eel got hold of 
her and she did not come u p  again. 

Poor Sina she never carne hack again to her 
friends. She went down with the Eel into his 
hole and stayed there for three or four days. 
.4fter t h a t  Sina became his wife. But  Sina 
did not likeit,  she thinks in her mind, " W h a t  
shall I do,:o got out from this nasty hole ? " 
She  sai(1, Yes I can try my best to  get out 
of t l ~ i s  dark hole and nasty place. I cannot 
s tay any longer here, I will run away to  my 
father's h. .~se." T h e  old E e l  was very kind 
to her, I~ecanse she was the nicest girl of all. 
B u t  Sirli~ did not like the  Eel  a t  all. 

H o w  She Got Out from the Eel's Hole. 

So one day Sina said to  the  Eel, "Please 
dear, will you let me go up to the  lop ( ~ f  the  
ground ? " 

Eel %&id, " Yes dear, I will le t  you go up,  
hut  I will tic a rope round your waist then  I 
will le t  it go slowly and you mill go up to  t h e  
top of the ground." 

Sina said, "Thank  you, dear, I will go b y  
the  rope." 
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But  she wits liar. She wur~ted :o run picked one off. She took off the skin of the If you lost your head, you cannot get a rlew 
axv.lr. Ee l  let the rope go slonly wheh Sina coconut arid she  ~il 'ank it.  one, can you?  SO you see tilst 1 an1 better 
was ~oir lf i  U ~ I Y ~ O  the toll. Sina called t o  the  ~ 1 ~ : ~ t  is \vils kissing him Ihy drinliing off than you in sonle x a y s .  
~ e l , ' '  rt is enough, my dear. Tie the  end of ~ h ,  C O C O ~ L , ~  milk. \Vhcn sllc drank the R u t  1 arn not so well o8 ill othel.j. I hare 
t l ~ e  rope on O L I ~  door," she sald. cocouuL milk she ~ . e ~ n e r u b e ~ e d  him. Tha t  is t o  take great care t,hat no bird sees me, o r  he 

So hp did it.  Sins undicl the rope from hcr ~ h y  \rllen \ V C  are drillking tile coconut r1]ilk, would soon eat me "11. Tha t  is stay 
l V V ~ i s t ,  i ~ n d  tied it to a tree called,, Budobzcdo. s e  are ltissiug the old Eel. in niy hole every d i ~ y  long. 
S i r ~ n  s:iid to  the U u ~ I o 6 ~ ~ ~ 1 0  tree, You must  ~ l ~ i ~  is tile end. Soniet,imes nieu and Iboys use wol.nls to. 
a n s ~ e r  when the  eel calls me." [R- .I., c /u .  L.AI.S., ~ o l l c g e .  E'ifc ~ 3 . v .  calch fish. They do not tllinli \~ l l : r t  fireal pain 

B l t d o h ~ ~ d o  said, "Yes,  I will anslyor fo r  wins 5s. prize.] the  sharp hook gives to the  worm. 
you." Rut  now tha t  I have told yoi: so much 

Sina ran into her father 's  house, hut her abont myself. I hope you will not Lreat me  in 
father  ~vould not let her come into the  house The Little Boy and a W o r m .  t h a t  cruel uray." 
hecause they 'kere afraid of the Eel. 911 the  The worm he told him tha t  story ; af te r  
villagers werc afraid of the  Eel, so  110 one took 0x1, night s little boy was sleeping. H e  little while, was dead, 
Sin% in1,o their house. Then Sina ran to  , a s  named L o r ~ .  Tha t  night he d r e ~ m e d  
another  little village. When  the village people about a worm (we called Illenscsez;e). The End'  
saw her they were afraid. They ~vould not told to go illto thi: llnsh and dig [Er I'osu Sasrst.\ita, L .M.6 . .  Rletorcln.1 
lel l ~ o r  corne into their house ; also t l ~ e y  were him out from the grour~d. 
airaid oi the Eel .  So early in the  morning he woke up, and  

H o w  they Got Rid of the Eel. walked on and on till he cnrr~e to the place the Story of Hunting. 
worm llad Lold hiin about. H e  dug out and - 

I n  tha t  village there Kas a hrave man.  took hiln in tile g~0111ld ti~lil SRTV it \VUS a :Vor111. Solnetimes l,ilt: natives go out hllnting. Tllis mall was an unmarried m a n ;  he said to  So he took thelittle stick and struck it.  Tha t  ~h~~ go out to buskl arid set iirr to the- Sills. ' '  TVhere are you going ? " worm lie went a s a y ,  and Lore did riot see hiln grasses, and while the fires arc ~ l l r , l i l lg  up " 1 arrl running swity from the  Eel," she  again, He r;tn %way to tbo place \vhel.e he the  grasses the men keep st;l,rlding up, holding 
said goes; me don't know, h u ~ ~ h e  Icilled him. Lorc their i n  their hands, , 

l<e said, "Come into my house;  we u~i l l  was very sad, and said, I I y  friend is away 1ITher1 a wild boar comes out ol the hurning. 
wait for t h e  Eel." or  deacl." fire, it gets very angry and rllshes a t  the ljeople,. 

They waited until the  Eel  came. T h e  Ee l  Lore went back t o  his own house, tha t  was who throw spcitrs s t  hi111 and the wild Iloar 
s:tid. \\.here is my dcar wife ? " The  young 5 p.ln. Night came. H e  \vent t'o his bed and rushes for his life and ~ i l e  people spear is and 
man said, " Here is your wife." coverell llimself with mats. T!mt xorm came kill hiln for diuller. 

Then the Eel also went into the house. H e  and to  h im and  said, do you Eative hunting U I ~ I L  always decorate them-. 
hilnself into a ball rested there. 'a?- c%11 d o  t!lings you ""rlnoh selves \ ~ i t h  all sorts of feathers. 

do, tlloilgll 1 only a worl~l. I can make& \\'hen the nlen go out  on  tile T l ~ o  brave man said. " I wiil make you a hole in the head, a n d  
v - e ~ l d ~ l ~ g  feast." into i t .  You cannot do that .  

all the people go out  too, and keep st,nnding 
with their spears'in their (spcnr) hands arid "Thank you, if  you like 1 have no eyes, hu l  I c i~n  tell \ ~ l l e n  it is jump &bout on the burning fire shakillg their 

The b ~ a v e  man made coconut  oil in the light, and when it is dark. Do you think you 
tub, aud this  big huge thing dived into the  c o u l d ~ l o  LhaL i f  you had no eyes?  Then they kili a pig and  tie t,he four legs 
tuO 'lirn' They threw fire sticks I have no ears, h u t  I know when anyone up and tiring it home to be cut  up, and when srones, until they the  Eel in is walking near me. Then I creep into my they hnish cutting it up they cook it in th  Then they had killed the honle in the groblld a s  fas t  &S 1 can, you bno\v. pot, married tha t  hrave fellow. 

1 s tay  in my hole all day long. A t  night, Lvtren the meat is cooked, one I-nan gives it 
People cut  up the poor eel into little bits. 1- tolook for food. \T;ould you want out to the to be eaten. 

His  head was t h r o ~ ~ n  into the rubbish heap knoK I eat ? , \yell, I tell .you,  When they want to  hunt  ill bhe bush, the 
place. After two or  three days were over, this is the food I eat-lesves and soil. 
Sina was clearing by round her  house in the men send word out to  let all the  people know 

midday time, when there \Yere no people in 
Tha t  may seem a different kind of food to that  the hunting day would be or1 Rlonday or 

the  home. I t  was  quiet and lonely by herself, you, hut  it is what I like' Tuesday. 

and it was cool breezes blowing. s h e  heard What  do you say ? ' I have no 111outh ! ' The people then get their food ready and 

somebody's voice. It was a very small and 011, yes 1 have ; hut  you do not  see i t .  some of them get coconuts for themqelves, to .  
quiet voice. That  was the Eel  crying out  of I have no teet\l,  it is t rue,  hut  I can do dr ink in the bush. 
the rubbish to  Sina. quite well without them. August is the best time for hunting. 

I am of great use, for I make the g;.ound When the men are out hunting, their m-ives It Becomes a Coconut Tree. 
loose,  hi^ rnnkcs ib easy to dig, bring in frcsh wood fro111 the bush : and when 

Eel's hcad-hone said, " Sina I love? You,. llellls the to drink up the rain. the  nlen kill a boar or ,a wal lab~ .  a n d  bring i t  
I ~ u t  you did ndt 10;; me. So you had killed home for dinner their wives a re  glad to  see 

had tllrown Ille in to  the rubbish My feet a re  not  a't all like yours. They a re  meat, 
~~t my love to  you will be never end,w just like small sharp pins. 1 have a big num- [By Nathaniel Mauti, Wanigels School Teacher.] 

saicl, never mind that ,  come ber of them on t h e  under part of my body. 

! 

: 

take my head.bone +nd bury it by your step.- I can get along very fast  with them. T f  you 
t r r  to r ~ u l l  me up out of a hole, I touch t h e  

V l l e n  S lna  heard tha t ,  she  wept bitterly. sides l\.ith m y  feet, 
Sina went and took the  I ~ o n c  and she buried 
i t  by ller step, rphey slept in the night, B u t  I must tell you a very strange thing 

T h e  ooconut grew from that  spot. They 
a ~ i a k e n e d  in the morning. They saw a If I lose my head or m y  tail,  a new one  
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coconut trco with fruit o l ~  i l .  Sina went and  comes out  in its place. , . 
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