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The New " Papuan Villager" 

The P a p a n  Villager has been 
going for six years. With this issue 
we begin our seventh, and we make 
a change. As you see, the paper is 
only half as big as it was, and there. 
are not so many pictures in it. 

The cost of the Villuger is borne by 
Native Taxation ; and in the past this 
cost has been very heavy. The work, 
and the paper, and the ink, and the 
pictures all cost money. And if we 
cut the newspaper in half, then we 
nearly cut the cost in half. So we 
have made this change t o  save money. 
But  still we think the paper in its new 
foml will be long enough for most 
readers. 

The Reason for " The Papuan 
Villager " 

T l ~ c  Pc11n~an V i l l c ~ ~ e ~  is not pub- 
lished siinply to teach you Englisli. 
Some people seem t o  tliink it is, but 
this is a mistake. Tt is useful in the 
Mission schools in this way, that is, 
for helping you to learn English ; and 

this is a very good thing. But in the  
first place the Villager was meant 
specially for those boys and girls who 
had left school. I t  was meant for the 
young men and women who had al- 
ready learnt English, and who wanted 
to go on reading it. They had no 
books or newspapers of their own, so 
we decided to give them The Papuan 
Villager. But though there are many 
who can read English, there are not 
many who want to. Perhaps they 
don't read well enough, and find i t  
too much like hard work. But those 
who try their best and'have practice 
at  school will find that reading be- 
comes eaPy in the long run ; and then 
they will like it. 

A Paper about Papua 
W e  try to give you something to  

read whicll will be interesting and 
nseful to you, and which you can 
understand. Since you are Papnans, 
the paper is mostly about Papuan 
things. I t  gives you news of what 
your own people are doing in their 
villages or gardens or on the sea ; of 

"'their life on the Mission station or 
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in the town; of their work arid play. 
And we tell you something about tho 
white people of Papua as well-the 
C+clvernment otlicers, Missionsries, 
and others whom you know. Arid 
we put ill a good deal about tllr out- 
side ~vorld, about other native peoples, 
Indians and Africans, ant1 about the 
ni;~rvellous things that  the \I-liite men 
arc doing. 

Learning Useful Things from the 
White Men 

And we try to lrlslie the papcr use- 
ful by telling y o ~ i  about gardens, and 
carpentry, ancl 1;eeping your village 
clean and your bodie,s hnalttiy, and so 
on. There are s great iriany things 
th:tt y o i ~  car1 learn fro111 the white 
man-things that  mill help you to 
live better and be more con~fortable. 
And we want you to be able to "get 
on wit11 " the wh i t e  man, to undir- 
stand him and be able to help hirn-- 
just as we want 11ii.n to understand 
a i ~ d  help you. So that  there are 
rnany of the \ ~ h i t e  n~an ' s  ways that 
you car1 learn about, and sonic? that  
you call copy ; and you will btr all the 
better for it. 

But Remain True  Papuans 
But Tlit. P r ~ p ~ i o i i  J~7i l lnye~ ;is I\ i: 

said, is written for Papn:~ns, t~nd we 
want you always to ren~aiu Papiiai~s. 
\J'e like to sce natives proud of thrir 
villages and of their pretty l)iili~~-Ieaf 
Iionscs ; proud of tlieir taro gardnns 
ai~il  t l~ , , i r  b ~ g  s;ailii~g c.alioes ; l~r(111d 
of their Ie:~tl~ers n i~d their t l r t ~ ~ r ~ . ; ;  ill 

s l~or t ,  proud of t l ~ i ~ i ~ i s ~ ~ l ~ ( ~ s .  \V(' do 
no1 lilrc: t80 src Lhr111 n-:~lkin;: :~btr~lL in 
lol~g trolisers aiiti try1119 to br. jitst 
likc \vliitr i~icn.  Wc sln7;~ys thinlc 
t h y  1001; lwttcr i f  the!. rlrt:ss like 
11i~tivc:s aiid iiet likc: i>atl\,i,s. Yo11 
c:r~~i lt~a~l.11 iliiit~, R lot f ro i l~  I ~ : I I ~ O ~ I ( ' : L ~ ~ S .  
t l ~ i , ~ ~ ,  nnil still 1~1. a t,rur l 'npnn,~~. 

Subscribers 
Thc new Vil lager  will cost yoir 

half as much as the old one. There- 
fore we want twice as inany snb- 
scribers. Any rnan with a job can 
pay Is.  a year;  and you can grt  your 
friends to subscribe as well. 

495 copies go each ~rioilth to the 
ib1issions to I)e read in school. But,  
as we said, the Villrcger is really for 
the boys and girls who have left 
scllool--for the men and wonlerl who 
csn read and want to read. Of these 
only 40 arc subscribers. W e  want 
to double that  niimber a t  once. 

Loss of Mr. Ulm, the Airman 

Solne~r~onthsago ivlr.Ulm flew from 
Australia to P a p l ~ a  in a big aeroplane. 
When he flew back 11c: took with him 
a lot of letters. This was the first 
air niail fro111 Papua to Australia. 
We hope that  someday there will bc 
all air mail going very often ; but the  
f e l n o ~ ~ s  airillan will not be able to 
tal;e ~ t .  Hc  has hcvn lost at  sea. 

X littli! while  go he was doing a 
long fliglit fl.o~ii Ai~icrica to Australia 
across the Pacific Ocean. H e  started 
frilru (h l i fo r~ l i :~  to land at Honolulu. 
Tl~c? distnncx: is 2.430 i~iilcs. But he 
i i ~ ~ i s t  Ili~ve flu\\-n tuo f:ir. He, coiild 
i l o ~  fi~id t l~ i ,  i s l ;~~id  ht. \\-as 111a1tjiig 
for a1111 his pet2l.nl gitve out. He and 
t l r ~  t\\:o 1 1 1 ~ 1 1  \\.it11 l i i i i ~  had to roIne 
do\rii U I I  tlie sc2:r. l ' l~r rc  they flo:tt,c!d 
aiid si%iit o l ~ t  \vireli,ss niessagf2s for 
help. Other a~?rupl;~ncs atid illany 
sliips sc:~r~~Iii:d for t l l~ l l l  for a long 
tu l~e ,  I~lit t , l~ry  c ~ ~ t i l d  not b~ fouiid. 
So it ih si~ppost!d tllat hlr. I.!lin and 
l ~ i s  c~oi~rl~niiioils 1i:~vi. bee11 lc~st. 
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The Duke of Glouces- 
ter and Melbourne 

Gntenary 
Melbourne  lias becil 

having its, l' Ceiltenarg." 
T l ~ i s  ~ n e a ~ i s  that  it is re- 
mr?~~lbering the fact that 
it started 100 years ago. 
And it isllowhavil~g feasts 
a n d  d:rnnes a n d  pro-  
cessions I~eceuse it is :l, 
grcnt " n,n~iivers:rrj-." 

I n  1834 R irian il:~ll~ed 
.To1111 Uatlna~i sailod  fro^^^ 
Tasmania in the: schooller 
Rebrcccz. He c:rlne to tllc, 
inainland of Austrnlia and 
saw a place for :L zood 
" village." 111 100 years 
that  village h:zs gro\\-11 to 
be a city of a, ~nillinn 
people. I t  is Me,lhourne. 
t l ~ r  second vity of Ans- 
tralia. 

Prince Hetiry 
Many thonsai~ds of vis- 

itors have corne to Rlel- 
bourrie for the C r n t e ~ ~ ~ r y .  
Tlie first anioilp theill is 
f'riilcc, Henry, 1)ulir of 
(iloi~noster. I i r  is thc . 
King's third soil, and Iir 
cillllrx all the way from Prinre Henry, the Duke of Gloucester 

England i l l  tht, \\-nrsliip 
,?,,,s,sc.,; to oncll the (:cllt.ellary. He bt:tt('r 10 look ;it tll:&11 a 1110t01. i.:L1.!). 

:~sllo~.c? ill Vir.tol.ia. 

T h e  Procession 

111. got into ;L ~:wriage drawn by TIli .  Pa?,ua,r BOUNDVOLUME.1q14 
3s No\* Obiacnable from 

a i i  6111: L~r ses  ('I'hat is so~ i~e th inp  1.1111191, . . . t h e  i^wnrncnz ~ r i n v r  42 
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The New Papuan 
Stamps 

I n t h e  November 
issuewe told yorl about 
the hoisting of the flag 
a t  Port Moresby 50 
years ago. You will 
remember how Corn- 
modore  Erskine in- 
vited the chiefs to 
come aboard t.he Nel- 
son and how they sat 
on the deck while he 
talked to .them about 
t h e  Queen and the 
TJnion Jack. 

P a p u a  h a s  made 
some -new stamps to Papuan Jubilee Stamp (3d.) 

make people remember 
this anniversary. One of the two designs is a picture of those chiefs on the 
Nelsotz. I t  is copied from an old photograph taken 50 years ago. 

The other design is a picture of the flagstaff a t  Dr. Lawes' house, with the 
soldiers standing round as the Union Jack is hoisted. In one corner of the 
stamp is a small picture of Commodore Erskine ; in the  other, ollc of the 
chief, Roe Vagi. 

Papuan Jubilee Stamp (5d.I A .  e K .  c8esoN .  p H o T ~ ~  l 
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'Christmas on a Mission Station 
All over Papua, Mission Stations 

and Government Stations have their 
Christmas feasts for tlie people. I 
arn sure there was no better feast this 
Christmas than a t  U r i k ~  in the Purari 
Delta. 

Visitors came in  their long canoes 
from Maipua and Ikinu and Akoma 
and Kairu and Meiaravi-even from 
Uri, the bush village up tlie Purari. 
There were about 700 of tliern. Mr. 
Moir Smith gave them a bull and a 
cow and 4 pigs; and there was sago 
and rice and tobacco. 

The people came in their paint and 
feathers, and danced their own dances 
and though they had their bows and 
arrows, spears, clubs and bonedaggers, 
they were all in a very good humour. 
There was a short service in the 
church; and even if they looked fierce 
they sang well. 

I n  the evening, when most of the 
village people had gone away, there 
was a picture show, and next day 
there were sports and games for the 
station people. There were races for 
bogs and girls and men and women. 
(The older wonien beat the younger 
ones hollow.) Sack races, wheel- 
barrow races, three-legged races ; and 
prizes for the winners-stioks of to- 
b:tcc:o, pencils, bunches of fish-hooks 
and cakes of soamp. Next there was 
cock-fighting in copra bags. Every 
l~oy jumping abo~it  in :t hng a,nd trying 
to knoc:k the others over. Tlie last 
inan left standing on his feet was the 
winner. 

And then some boy happcned to pull 
a copra bag over his head, nnd that  
gave us a new idea. So we had cock- 
fighting with the bag on the other end 
of the man, and i t  was a great success, 
though it rnust have been pretty hot. 

That evening a big casuarina tree 
was hung with lanterns and dozens 
and dozens of presents. I t  looked 
very pretty, just like a real Christmas 
Tree, though there wasn't any snow 
about! All the people were looking at  
i t  and chattering, when they saw an 
old man approaching arnong the trees. 
H e  was dressed fro111 head to foot in 
red, he had a long white beard, and he 
carried a a shining lantern. This 
was S:tnta Claiis hiniscilf, or "Father 
Christmas," the old lnan from the 
North Pole who brings us presents on 
Christmas Eve. He  did his work 
very well for the people of Urika. The 
presents were cut down from the 
casuarina tree and Father Christmas 
handed them out, and everybody there 
got one. Tlie Editor got a, red and 
blue trumpet. 

The people of Urilra and the Delta 
villages can thank Mr. and Mrs. Moir 
Smith and Saiita Claus for A Very 
Merry Christmas. 

Funny Names from the 
Torres Straits 

A writer in the Cci/pe~/, tci~Uitr .  talks 
about the funny namrs of natives in 
the Torres Straits. 

Many of the isln~itlers 1i:~ve their 
nwn native n:rirles. But  nlany have 
chosen to g i v ~  their childrcn English 
names- --S:ai~~r~cl, Thon~as ,  Edrvard, 
etc. They sc:c>rl~ to lilit: S : ~ ~ I I ,  Toill slid 
Nrd hett,er. iT1lc.s~ are sli ort narl~es 
for Samuel, 'l'l10111as ajnd Ednard) .  
And they like dohi~ny bettor than 
John (though it is longer). 

But they also give their children 
some English names of another kind. 
The writer in thr  Cnrl~~ntnl.iu?z says 
there are rnany ~iativcs called "Cap- 
stan " (because their parents llkc 



Capstxii tobacco). 'l'11e1.e are ot,liers 
call(?d l '  St~i lor , "  " (:aptxili ," a ~ i d  
" W1i:~lebont" (bcc:~use their paretits 
linow all about s:tiliiig and I\-1l:tlr- 
boats). h l ld  tlii.1-I soliieo~ie is called 
"Cl~arcoal." (l'erl~aps lie was a w1.y 
black baby). Solllrollc, else is called 
"Cocliatoo." (Perhaps lir? wn,s :L ~ ~ 1 . 3 .  
t~!1i~,t,i\.e 0 1 1 ( ~ )  

\\orli. ' l ' l i i~ty or forty ~ ~ a t i v e s  volnu- 
teered : ~ t  AIIIII :~,  ; L I I ~  i t  \\.%S hard work 
l~icliillg the best of t>l~elrl. l 'llcy will 
1i:tve :I loilg c:;trrjr. !rli(> Patrol will 
probably talit' li ~ ~ ~ o l l t l i s ,  and  i t  is i l l  

llC,\V (~01111 try. 

DISTRICT NEWS . -. . . . .. . . . , - 
IFrorn our  own C ~ ~ r r ~ s o o n d e n t i l  

And solneoile clsr is 1:alled " Co(.li- 
roacll." I don' t  lintr\\' n711y nnyonc: 
s h o ~ ~ l d  Il.;tvt> the ilallle "(:oclironcl~." 
I 11a1.1: I<no\ \~ i~  olie or two Inell in 
Pxpna, ca,Iled "(lo(:lironcll," b r ~ t  i t  
wasn't  n, TB:L~ n;tlrt(L, i t  \\-as only :L 11i~:Ii- 
nanle. You 111xy be certain of one 
thing. No mliite 1volna.n would e\.er 
call her baby " C ~ ~ l i r ~ ~ , c ; l l . "  If slie 
ever 11ral.s you (:ill1 it "Coc~l;~onc:l~," 
lool< ollt ! 

Patrol from Strickland to 
Purari 

Carriers from Orokolo 
Jfr. t J :~~ l i  Hiclvs : ~ n d  fill. lirslir+ 

O'Malley Ila,ce startc>d u l ~ t  for n 1011g 
petrol ill tllc iTTes tn .~~  Division. Tliry 
set out  on  the Vn;li~ln in I~)ec,e~nbcr, 
and i,:~lled at iZi1111:~ t o  pick up soure 
aarricrs. Mr. Hitics c:llosc) 15 big 
strong fello\vs Il,olil tlici  illa ages rotind 
0rol;olo. 

Sollie 1)(!0pl(: tllili\i that  tlir ($lilf 
IIOJ'S do llot l i l lo \~  110\\. ~'Ol'li \\.ell 
for t l i ~  \vhite iricn. 1311t t l ~ ~ t  i u ~ ~ s t  
b ~ :  :L 111ist:~lit'; lo1. \\ l~el i  Mr. FIidps 
\v:llltl'(i S O l I l ( ~  sp(~r.i:llly gOo(1 IXJys I l ?  

decided t11:~t 01.~1li0l0 \\.:I,:, tllc~ 1)l:~c.t' 1.0 
ltjoli for tllerr~. 

F~ f t cen  lnorr \\chl.t.  c l losr~i  fr.oni tlir 
Slrrbi ~ i l l n g r s  oil the 7<11;o1.1 i.r\ t.1.. 

All the carrielas n c r ~  \ ~ c ~ l u r l t ~ [ ~ r s .  
This lnralls tha t  tlic~y :I 1 1  calilt) for- 
anrd : ~ n d  offerecl tl~cltlic>l\-r< for tllc 

IBANIAKA) .Correspondent,  M. D. Barton 

Building a Cathedral at Dogura 
One  of t l ~ e  biggest and longest jobs has  

started nt  Dogura. The ioun11:rtiun s tone  
for a Catlredral has  bean Inid. Mr. Jones  is 
the  huildar. Fimt  of all on Alon~lnr .  10th 
Sellternbor, the  very olcl St .  Peter ' s  &d S t .  
Paul ' s  Church was I~roken down.  They 
f i r~is l~ed this  in :L week. For  the  CaLhedr;~l 
they have :~lreadg crected four slrong stone 
pillars made of cement. 

Meeting the Rev. J. D. Bodger 
On Tuesday,  2nd Octoher, t l ~ o r e  1vc1.e 

tl~triisantls ol people congregated on the  coast 
of \V~,dau for nieeting the  Reverend J .  D. 
I~lodger. All t he  fal. ntounL:~ii~ peol~le camc 
to meet him. The  ,IfrLo1r~7i ro;~ched 
here a t  4 11.m., an11 just its slie p:rssed the  
jetty all  t h e  crowds called Ic)u?~l~-, Ellrinlu7r ! 
which nleniis, " Welco~rrr:." Father  llodger 
\vent ashore  in the  midst of the  cro\v~ls of 
11eo11le :tnd shook their 11:rnds. 

With Mr.  Liodgei. c:amo t h e  nr\Y l~ r i e s t ,  
t l ~ e  Reverond C.. T:~y lo r  an11 l l r s .  Taylnr. 

.:*D.-.-.-.--'-PI----.:. 

I 
I Competition 

I 
t 

I There will be a prize of 5s. for tlle j 
hcst article written by s 11:~tive ahont 

I The Cuscus I i 

i Send your articles to the  Erlitol, he- 
fore t h e  end of l l ~ r c h .  T h e  \\.inning 
a r t i c l e  \ r i l l  lje ~ ~ u h l i s h e d  in illjril 

I 
1 

I f .:.--------.:. 
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Native Contributions She went  down in ,  put her right leg t o  roach 
t,he string in the  water.  T h e  eel a t  once got 

Hula Found the Coconut its t"il up  and got Avugrigo 11g the  waist and  
~lulleil her in the  well. She was very 

.4 widow nsmcd ltigo Avaln, with I ~ e r  only frightened and cried for t~elp .  B u t  the  eel 
daughter,  Avugrigo, lived alone in  n Little said to  her, " Dont ' t  he afraid; I a m  your  
village. Iiushand." 

One day the\- went  o u t  in the  garden. and 
came back very hungry in  the  cvening. They , 

The  mother  waited till morning, but 110 

came to I~~~~~~ but  there was no fire, sign of he r  daughter. She went down to  the  

no water was left.  Then Rigo Av;tla spoke well, and  saw her dsught,cr with t.lre eel, and  

Reiueling the big aeroplane, "Faith in Australia," after her flight from Australia, 
at the landing-ground near Kilaklla Village, Port Moresby 

A .  a K .  G I B S O N .  PHOTO 

t o  Avugrigo, sagirrg, "Dear  rlaughler. go and 
get us  soune water to cook our  food. I'll make 
the  lire rei~dy." 

Avugrigo go\, t he  wator-pot ; ~ n d  t h e  \\ater- 
pu l l e~ .  and  went  l,o the  \vater-\\ ell. 

\Vell, ill this water~wel l  Ll~el-c w ; ~ s  an  eel, 
like X sliake. H e  iclt somel~ody collling. lTe 
was 1.eai1y for nnybhing. 

Avugrigo got tlla \\ , ;~ter-l~ullet. .  :L rlil~per 
\\ ill1 a string 8 feel long. She  sl:~cke(l I 11e 
dipper elo\vn in t l ~ a  well frlr water.  .itd one? 
the  eel got it  I I ~  t he  t i~ i l  and Ii~oke: the  sti,in: 
of tilt: dipp(21.. ,\vogrigo got eseilcd. 811~ 
took t l ~ r  cL~n))t\ .  j~ot .  

\Vllen going i)uck on 11er \v:~y or1 the  1.oac1, 
she tlr(iught to  I~erself,  " If I go 11;tc:k \vithc~ut~ 
water,  hlotlic~. \\ 111 he angry itl l  night." The11 
she \\':ilkeil 11:~ck t o  get the  ~ l i l ~ y e r  in the  \rell. 
She lool<ed in l,hc wt.11 :rnrl ha\\- tile i t  !ring. 

said, " Ha, h a !  " wit,h surprise, " \Vh;rt a re  
1'011 1111 to  ? " 

Avugrigo ci.ied uut  saying, " T h e  eel goL me  
;LS l ~ i s  wife, and I a111 ~nm.~.ied to  it." 

"No,"  said the  mother, '' I t ' s  hetlcr t o  
marry s lrlitn than tliat eel. A ~ I : L I I  can help 
us  better than tha t  eel." 

Xftri-six gears  ,3vugi.igi1 \vent to  ller ~ n o t \ ~ o r .  
Her  ~no t l l e r  told her :lg;~in, "11,'s Iwtter to  
I I I : L I . ~ ~  % III:LII ~ I I ? L I I  t l ~ : ~ t ,  eel. ' '  ~ lv[ lgr tc<~ L(~1d 
her 1llot11cr. t o  t ry  : L I I ~  kill tllr eel. 

T h e  1not.her then c;allerl two  1)oyh to  cut 1111 
sotlrc l)an~i)oo for a knifv. One (1:~s s l ~ e  c:alled 
.$vi~grigo for it fe i~st .  .LZv~grigc! came lip with 
t,he eel. \Vlien t h e \  \ \ere  passing slie took 
the I,an111oo kl~if'e i ~ 1 1 1 1  killel t h e  eel itnd cn t  
it  i n  i~ieces. 

T h a t  niglit .Ivugrigo dreamt th;tt slie was 
I I )  take a. bone of the  ecl itlid llury it  I IY t he  
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step of the house, and when it grows up she 
may think of her husband* 

I n  the  morning she took the eel's head and 
buried it near the step. After a short time 
the eel's head grew up into a coconut tree. 

After all Avugrigo married a man. Coming 
home from the garden, they were very thirsty 
for water. When they took a coconut to 
drink they saw the shell as  an eel's head with 
two eyes and mouth. Avugrigo then was 
thinking of her first husband whom her mother 
killed with the help of the two boys ; and 
she was very sorry that  the eel had told her 
in her dream. 

[By 8am Kolu, of Hula, clo. Burus, Philp & Co., 
Ltd., Port Moresby. This story wins the 5s. prize.] 

HOW the Mosquitoes Entered the 
Village 

..._/ - .. 
. . A long, long time ago. i n  old man and his 
: wife lived in a village with their people. They 

h@ ten sons. Five of them were boys and 
.%vbwere girls. They did not know about 
mosquitoes, and they had never felt sick or 
been bjf$eh, j$gll.their lives. 

On bhe &at day of the week, these village 
people made a great feast. They killed many 
wild pigs, and wallabies for their feast. On 
the second day, in the morning, the chief man 
in tha t  village stood up and told all his village 
people to give much food to their guests, or 
staunchest and loyalent friends. On the third 
day there were many people who came from 
each village to  that  feast. After, they stayed 
there more than two days until the feast was 
over. 

Then not many days after the poor man 
became more angry and often wanted to hurt 
his friend. So he had that dreadful idea about 
two days until he went into the bush. 

Another day in the early morning the man 
and his elder son went into the bush near 
that village where their friend was living. 
They took very rough basket in their hand to 
put mosquitoes in. Then after they reached 
the lake they sat down near it,  end waited 
for the sun to go down. 

When the sun set, lust about hnlf-past six, 
they opened the  basket and,all the mosquitoes 
and many flies flew into it. Wben i t  was 
full of mosquitoes they sewed up the edge of 
the basket with a string cord. Then after 
that, they carried it. That time they left 
the lake and went to  see the man who lived 
in his village. 

When it was still dark; no  wind and no. 
rain a t  all, the  man and his wife and their 
ten children were still sleeping in their house. 
But while they were asleep, the man and 
his son took the basket and opened it, then 
poured out all the mosquitoes from the basket,. 
then after that, they jumped down under t h e  
house and hid there. Soon the man and his 
wife and all their ten children were crying 
aloud, beoause their bodies were very painful. 
Then the house was full of mosquitoes too,. 
and also the village. 

This is how tbe mosquitoes come into the 
village, because this man was angry about the.  
feast and because his friend did not give him 
any meat at  all. 

The end of my story. 
[By I. Tiaor. 'London Missionery Booiety, RsuPele.. 

C.D.] 

When the feast was finished all the guests 
returned from the feast to their own homes. 
They were very happy and glad because they 
had some good things from the feast. But  
only a poor lonely man did not bring any good 
things from the feast. So he was very sorry 
because his friend did not give him any piece 
of meat to bring back to his house and eat 
with his wife and children. 

This is another idea. We will all know 
about that. Not to leave anything for your 
kind friends, when they come to your village 
or house, is very bad manners. 
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