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Aeroplanes Again
Loss of the World’s Biggest

Aeroplane

Last month we heard the news that
the world's biggest aeroplane had

you will see how wide were the wings
of the Mawim Gorki.)

This plane was going on a journey
when it ran into a smaller plane in
the air. The small one was “loop-
ing the loop.” That means that 1t
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Sir Charles Kingsford Smith’s Plane, Southern Cross

crashed, Tt was a Russian plane
called the Marim Gorle (after a great
Russian man of that name). 1t
weighed 42 tons; 1t had 8 cngines,
it travelled at 150 miles an honr;
and it measured 210 feet across the
wings. (If you take 70 long steps

was turning in a ctrele upside down.
T suppose the pilot was jnst showing
how clever he was.  Anyhow, he ran
into the big plane, and 1t burst into
flames and crashed to the ground.
There were 48 people on board and
they were all killed.
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Aecidents happen with aeroplanes
just as they happen with boats and
motorcars. But the people who make
them, and fly them, and ride in
thiem, are not frightened by accidents.
They eo on and make them bigger
and faster and safer every year.

Crossing the Atlantic Ocean

Nowadays people cross the Atlantic
Ocean on big steamers. Thousands
of people come and go between
America and Fngland, and most of
them arve in a hurry. Before long the
steamers {which take 5 days to cross)
will be too slow for them. They will
all have to travel in aeroplanes.

The ¥nglish builders ave making
acroplanes that will cross easily in
less than a day. They will be able
to carry 70 passengers with their
lngaage and with mail bags. Before
very Jong T expeet we shall have
planes flying with passengers from
Australin to Papua,

An Adventure in the Southern Cross

Kingsford Sinith, our great Ans-
iealin pilot has hadanotheradventure
in the air. He set out with two
other men to take the mail from
Sydney o Neow Zealand ; and he nged
his famous plane, the Southern Cross,
Adinitl.

The journey is 1,500 miles over the
sea. When they had gone 600 miles
one of the three engines broke down.
That left them with only two, so they
tarned back to Sydney. But before
long one of these two engines began
to give trouble.  The oil was running
out.

Oue of Kingsford Smith’s com-
panions named Taylor climbed
out to get the spare oil from the first
enaine (the one that had broken
down.) He bad to crawl along the
wing, and drain off the oil into a kit
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bag. Then he had to crawl back and
empty it into the second engine.  He
did all this in a very strong wind.
It must have been very dangerons
work, but he was not afraid, and he
managed to keep the second engine
going. Sometimes the plane sank
down to within 50 feet of the sea.
But when the oil was ponred in, the
second engine got going again, and
at last the plane got safely back to
Syduey,

When men can be as brave and
skilful as this we may be sure that we
shall hear still more wonderful things
about travel in the air.

The Crocodile and the Raft

Once there was a crocodile-man
called Doa. He could put off lis
crocodile skin aud walk abont as a
man ; and then, whenever he wanted
to, he could ehange into a crocodile
again, and swin in the river. He
nsed to meet womnen at the river bank
when they went to draw water.  He
wonld talk to them s man ;  then
suddenly change into a crocodile and
cat them up.

One day two boys went to make
sapo near the home of the crocodile-
man Doa. They told thetr sister to
cook some taro at home and bhrig it
down later.

The Crocodile Eats a Girl

When the sister was going down
to her brothers, Doa et her as a man.
Down by the water's edge he beeame
a crocodile and ate her. But be took
a shell ornament from her neek and
put it into his string bag.  Then he
turned into o man again and went to
find the bovs making sago.

* Hullo, Grandfather!” they said
when he came up ; and he sat down
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to talk with them. They asked him
for some betel nut; but he did not
want to open his bag, for he thought
phey might see their sister’s shell
ornament inside it. Then the boys
opened s bag themselves and saw
the ornament.  They did not say
anything, but they wondered why it
was bhere.

He Cannot Hide His Teeth

Now Dou began to langh and joke

kill them there).

The boys answered that they were
willing to make the raft, aund Doa
said, “ et us make it of Suca and
Dopena trees.,” (These are very heavy
grees and no good for a raft). The
boys said, “ All right.” But when the
crocodile-man was not looking, they
cut down some Tonga and Binyo trees
which are light and make good rafts.

Then Doa said, “Bind them to-

The Armed Constables at the Memorial Gates, Port Moresby, on Anzac Day
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with the boys. Aud whenever he
laughed he put his hand up to hide
his mouth. For although he conld
change frown a crocodile to a man, he
could never change his crocodile-
teeth. 8o he tried to hide them {romn
the boys.  But they saw them, and
looked ab one another. They thonght,
“ Perhaps this s the crocodile-nran.”
But they did not say so aloud.
The Raft

Then Doa said to the boys, © Lt
us make a raft of logs and float it on
the river.” (e wanted to take them
to the deep water where he lived and

gether with grass. Don’t use strony
crecper, it is uscless.” The boys
again said, “ Allright.” But while lre
was not looking they bound the fogs
together with very strong crecper.
Then Doa said he himsell would
swim underneath to keep it up; the
boys should bind it on his back with
grass. The boys said, * That is very
kind of you.” And while Doa got
underneath they bound the raft on
his back. But they bound it fust
with strips of cane, and when Dox
cried out, “ Hi! not too tight 7" they
answered, “ It is only grass.”
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The End of the Crocodile

Now cverything was ready. Doa
thought he would twn into a croco-
dile in the water.  He would swing
his tail about and wriggle his body,
and the raft would fall into picces.
Then the boys would fall into the
water and he would cat them both.

But of course the raft did not fall
to pleces. It was too well tied up
with creeper. And Doa could not
break away because he was tled fast
with cane. So while he struggled
and kicked and lashed his tail, the
boys only laughed. And they blew
their trumpet, and the villagers came
to help.  And they pulled the croco-
dile-man ashore and killed him with
their spears.

This story is told of a place called
Doadintbar inthe Northern Division.
The name means, “ Where Doa was
Captured.”
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Remember the
Crocodile Competition

Write about what the Crucodile really
does, what it looks like, where it lives,
what it eats and so on

Another Month to Write
The Winner gets 5s.

Articles must reach the Editor by

20th July
O 000 0 0 A

Empire Day at the Police
Barracks

Monduay, 27th May, was a holiday
beeanse of © Fmpire Day™ (246l May).
The Reverend Matthews, who does w
great deal to help the Armed Cou-
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King George who was 70 years old
on the 3rd June

stables, drove out to the barracks to
spealk (o them on that day. The
Union Jack was flying on the flag-
pole and all the pdlice fell in under
Sergeant Taro. This is what M
Matthews said :

“Eanpive Day is the Anniversary
of the Birthday of Queen Victoria.
She was a great and good queen, and
after her death the British nation
marked this day to remeinber.

While she was on the throne the
nation grew very strong.  Her son,
King Edward VII and her grandson
George V (our present King) have
ruled m the same good way.

The British Navy and the Army
honour the King and protect him and
lus people. The Armed Constables
of Papun must do the same. They
wear uniforms and they carry rifles
like soldicrs; and it is theiy duty to
protect this far-away part of the
lmpire and to keep the law. The
King expects them to do their duty.”

Vi s TR
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Mice in Australia

Sometimes farmers and gardencrs
havetheirplantsspoiled by “plagues.”
You wmission bovs and girls should be
able to remember the plagues in
Lgypt—the frogs, the lice, the flies,
the locusts, and so on.

Somctime we get plagues of this
gort in Papua.  The KEditor can re-
meiaber a plague of caterpillars b
Wedau, when you could hardly take
a step without squashing one.  But
we do not often get bad plagues in
Papua.

In Australia they soncbimes get a
plague of mice.  Nobody knows why,
but suddenly there ave millions of
mice all over the place. They eat
the farmer’s wheat and run all over
his house.  He sometimes shovels
themr up with a shovel, there arc
so many, and carrics them away in
buckets.

Then the mice come down to the
wharves in the loads of wheat. They
run about the wharf and fall into the
sea. The dogs get tired of chasing
them. The workmen tread on them
and when they have fimished their
work they take off their clothes and
shake thewn to sec there are none left
in the pockets.

Liet ns hope we never have aplague
of wmice in Papna.

Broadcasting in Papua

The Wireless Station in Port
Moresby is going to give us a *Broad-
casting Service.”  This means thas
they will send ont news and music
and songs and speeches to people who
live in this coomtry.  Of course you
mist have a receiving set, 1f you want
to hear.  Perhaps in years to come
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some Papuans will have ““receiving
sets ” of theirown.  In the mcantime
there are some lucky cook-boys who
can stand behind the door and listen
to the wireless in their tawbadas’
liouses.

DISTRICT NEWS

(From our own Correspondents)

(PORT MORESBY)—Correspondent, Rea Mea
Feasts in Poreporena

There arc two dancing feasts going on atb
Tanobada and onc at Elevala.

Rakatani Kcke is the owner of one of the
Tanobada fcasts, with Pipiki Naime as his
sccond man.  Heni Hekure.is the owner of
the other feast, with Mea Gabe as his scecond
man.

These two {easts began through a quarrel
between Rakatani and Heni Hekure.  In their
quarrelling they had hoasted about gardens,
Lakator, fishing, ete., and not only these two
had words, but all the relations on either side.
Then they decided to make a feast of the kind
called Dekwre, one party against the other.
But they have made poace now. They have
given up the hekara and have changed the
feasts into turie, wourning for their dead
relatives.

These feasts will be held next vear. This
scason they will be working vory hard so that
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Get Two New Subscribers

Prize of a Pocket Knife

ASK two of your friends to take The
Papuan Viilager. Send in their
names and addresses to the Govern-
ment Printer. Dont forgel to give
your own name as well. For two new
subscribers you will get a pocket knife.
Get two more and we will send you
another pocket knife to give to your
brother \

More Subscribers to your Paper
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next year they will have plenty of food for
their feasts. Ileni Hckure and his company
have got 1,330 yams out ol one garden.

Gart Gari is the owuer of the Elevala
dancing feast. 1t is furia, in mourning for
his father, Gari Liohia. He is going to tinish
sometime this vear. He and his company
bave got about 1,300 vams out of one garden.

Gardens

Most people think the yam barvest 1s less
than last year. The yans ave a bit smaller.
However, the figures ave the same as last year.
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house. “ Good-morning Harry. How, are
yvou to-day?” “Pretty well, thank you, Barton.
What are you doing this morning ? “ Noth-
ing to do.”

"I was going to Umuna to sec Bdic aund
theivchildren. Would youliketo go?” “ Oh
yes, Havry, T should very much like to go. 1
wislt to sec the Gold Mines at Umuna.”
“Let us go.”

We lelt Bwagaoia at 8a.m. [t was a very
fine day, not a cloud was to be seen. Then
we walked off.  We came to the Gomunaina

A Raft on the Kumusi River

The biggest hgure 1 have heard so tar s that
of Arua Gavi (brothier of Gari Gwi). lie
and his company got about 2,800 yams.
{MISIMA)-—Correspondent, Barton Diritanumo
Two mules frotn Sanavai arc working for
the Mount Sisu Gold Mines. They come
down from Sisa to Bagaoia nod take the cavgo
up from B.P's. store,

Mr. Reid and his four Kwato boyvs have
built a new house.  And the two Wedau boys,
Uideon and Maleolm, have been repaiving
Bunting’s store. The Wedau hoys have now
left for Samaral by the Nusa. 1 was very
sorry for them. We shook our hands and
said good-hye and the Nusa hax gone.

A Vistt to the Old Gold Mines

On Sunday morning 1 walked down to the
whatl at 7 aon. Then 1 went to Harry's

Creck.  Then by and by the sky gobv dark,
aud the rain cune, so we becante wet. 1t
was a4 heavy rain commueunced upon us.

Walked on through the vain all the way.
Ciune to the fivst old hole.  Tlere Harry said,
" Liet us stay in this hole for a while. T'H
stnoke before we go.” ™ All vight my friend,
lot us stay here. When you finish your
smoke, we warch on.”

ITarry Lit his pipe, but it couldn’ts burn well
on account ol the rain.  Beeause tobiceo and
matches wet. " Doesn't matter my friend,
fet us go and L'l sinoke in the house while
we dry.”

Marehed off in the rain with the roads
under witer,

However we reached Umuna Station.
Climbed a little step up to Reuben's house,
high on top. The step was too slippery.

AddNy*:
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However, we arrived al Kaubagia at 10.30
a.m. Changed clothes and then we had a drink
of tea. Then by and by the vain finished.

About 3 pan. we ail walked from the
house down to the Umuna Gold Mines.
When I went close to Gold Mines 1 was very
amazed, and very frightened too.

It 1s a wonderful job. HReuben showed us
the graves of old Gold Mines. Sowme native
labonrers aud their white etuployers were
working ivuside this ground when it fell upon
them aud covered them, and they were dead.

After that we said good-bye and farewell.
Havry and T walked ou our way to Bwagaoia
ab 5 pan.

Native Contributions

A Story of the Stars in the Sky

I have a star book inny home. 1 am al-
ways reading it and thinking.  Sometimes ona
clear night Iaumn looking up to see those beauti-
ful stars hanging on the blue-green sky.  Then
I open my hook on the honse lront and put it
ou a little table. 1 want to understand about
stars in the sky, but 1 am too old to learn.
Then | saw a star {called Lagad 1lisiuna in
Motuj in the sky, from Scorpio hody.

How we Know About the Year’s Stars.

Ownce upon o time 2 man and his wife lived
with their two childven together in a certain
village.  They looked after thetr babies prop-
erly in their house till the first ¢hild became
bigger. She can look after her brother, theve-
fore their (ather and mother used to go to
garden carly in the morning, about 5 o'clock
a.nn. to come back before dark every day.

Two Children Angry

Those two children talk to oneanother. The
sister savs, ~Why do our father and wother
leave us enrly in the moring and ga to garden
and waitl till dark belore they eome home to
us?” The smadl brother does not know how
to answer his big sister. e just laughs.
But the hig sister is very. verv angry with
silness.

The first day thev hegan had thinking.
The givl said o her tittle brother, ™ Move better
we get onl lrom this village and go toaunother
villuge.” Her brather just tanghed ;. he ean-
not talk, lte 1s very small.  Biggivlsays, " Oh,
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[ an too tived to look after my bhrother every
day, 6 o'clock a.an. to 6 o'clock pan.  All the
other village childven, their fathers and
mathers leave them and go to their gardens
hut they come back as quickly as they can
to make their childven happy.  Whal ave we,
stone or wood ? "

How they Leave the Village

She put down her hro-
ther on the floor. She
arose and took a cooking-
pot. Then she poured
water into the pot and put
it on the fire. She cooked
some yams for them as
quickly as she could, with
crying, When she had
finisbed cooking she and
her brother ate them all up.

Then she took her bro-
ther on her arm, she put
him up on her back and
she carried him. Then
they lecave their father’s
and mother’s house as soon
as they ean, to go out on
the heach.

After they had got out,
their father and mother
cawe out from the garden.
They sat on the verandah.
Then they called their
children to bring some
water, " We want to drink.”
Nobody answered at all.
They call louder.  Nohody
answered. Father went
through the house. No
haby, and nobody at all!

The late Igo Erua They ask someone in the
A kosisson, mrote Gillgge  Where are our
children gone 7?7 One of the women says,
Y Tust o little while ago she carvied her bro-
ther on her arm and went out coast way.
Might have gone to look for some shell-fish.”

Then the father and mother go after themn.
They went out o the beach and saw their
children, the big givt carnrying her brother on
her back, standing in the sea on a rock.  Then
they eall loudly to come back to them. The
hig givl doesn’t want to hear their father's and
mother's volee at all.  She looked back to
the father and mother and explained to them
what they had done.



The Child}én’s Words

*You go back to your hoine, and cook your
food and eat. I and my brother are not your
children. All our village people look after
their children properly every day, except you
two. You always leave us from early in the
morning till before dark. I and my brother
are always feeling hungry during the day, and
month, and year. I don’t want to come back
to you with my brother at all. | It is the best
way for you hoth to go back to your village.
I and my brother go to the sky. We are
lost children. Call us by our name, “‘ The
Year's Star.”” Next month we will come up
on the mountain in a blue and green sky.

The Lost Children

Their father and mother went after them
to the same place as their children and dived
down into the sea and swam after them ; till
they went up to the sky.

The month they went is called Manumanra
in our Motu language (in the calendar,
November.) That time there was thunder and
rain and the wind blew hard. After two
weeks father and mother went down, There
was lightning and thunder, also rain and a
hard strong wind hlew. Next month which
we call, Biriakes (in the calendar, December)
those four stars came up the mountain again.
You can see those four stars in Scorpio.
Father and mother stand on Scorpio’s tail,
they are big stars; the two children stand on
the neck.

When Motuan lakatol go to the Gulf
Division and wait for the sago, and bind their
lakatoi quickly they want to come howme before
those four stars fall into the sea.

You can ask some Motu man to show you
the stars I have talked about. ~ Big men know,
but some young people do not know. You
can read and go out and look ahove your
house roof at 8 or 7 o’clock to see those stars
hanging on. You cannot see themn until
December, when at 7 or 8 o’clock they come
up on the mountain.

[By Pastor T. Agaru, Poreporcna Teacher, Tondon
Missionary Society. This story wins the 5s. prize.]

The Coconut Bird brings the Coconut

The hird Kakua went to Murua and there
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he stayad. And afterwards he wanted to go

awuny.

And first he found the green coconut, and
he carried it; and he rose up and came to
Misima ; and all night there he slept.

In the early morning he opened his eyes
and he saw the land, and he looked ronnd and
he wanted to go on. And he rose up, and
the coconut he carried on his shoulder ; and
heflew and he flew ; and to this land, Taupota,
he came. And coconut be put on the ground.

It stays till its time comes to grow. And
its leaves it puts them out, and afterwards it
grows high and the flowers and nuts begin.

And Kakua he sees it and he is glad. He
climbs, and he drinks the young coconut.
And the coconut flowers fall down and the
young coconuts begin.

And when they are big and they are old
and dry, they fall on the ground. And men
take them and they plant again; and they
grow ; and red coconuts and green coconuts
come out.

And all the people they came, and nuts
they scraped with the shell. And other nuts
they sold, and all the land has the coconut.

This is how the coconut came to our land.

[By Cyril Arercnadi, ¢fo. Anglican Mission, Tau-
pota.]

A Cat that Buys its Own Meat

In a certain street in a certain town a
shoemaker lives opposite a butcher. The
shoeinaker has a cat, and every day he gives
it a penny. The cat runs across the streef
with the penpy in its mouth. She goes to
the butcher’s shop and drops the penny on
the floor. Then the butcher cuts off a piece
of meat and gives it to her. The cat does
not take the meat hack to her master. She
eats it. Teach yonr cat this trick, ov try it
on the dog. Send him to the Port Moreshy
Freezer every day with a penny.

J.R.CLAY & Co., Ltd.

BUYERS of TROCHUS & BECHE-DE-MER

Standard Tocket Dictionary, 25,000 words
One Shilling Each
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