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A Trobriand Chief 

I n  m o s t  E u r o p e a n  c o u n t r i l  
there are all sorts of Chiefs. Sorl 
rneli become chiefs because they 
have a lot of brains, and work hard. 
The head of a busii?ess or the head 
of a Governlnent " Drpartrrle~lt " is 
tt sort of zhief. Those ~ v h o  \vork 
under tl~eirl hare  to obey them, and 
tliejl ha~re  t o  say " Sir " when they 
speak to  then^. The Governor is 
the big chief of all Papua. 

Others are born to be chiefs. 
There are plciity of nlen in the 
white people's countries who be- 
come chiefs because their fathers 
were chiefs before them. We  call 
thcni l o r d s ,  Barons, Earls and so 
on. Those who are b o r ~ ~  to be 
chiefs iney ha re  a lot of brains or 
they m:ty n o t ;  it doesn't matter. 
W e  have rlo ~vllitc chiefs of this  
.kind in Papan. 

Respect for Chiefs 

we rrleet him ; if we are snldiers or 
polioe~neii, we salute him. 111 one 

S European c o u n t 9  when the people 
see thc  big chief they hold their right 

hilri. \$'(l ta,lie off Our 1 1 ~ 1 ; ~  T4'11ell Mitskata, the Trobriand Chief, standing by his house 
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H e  is Angry Because he Loses his Fish 
When he woke up his father and mother 

were gone. But, seeing four rnen fishing in 
t h e  creek called Guguru with their nets, lie 
got up and went there. When he reached 
t h e  creek where the ineii were fishing he saw 
a fish inside a net, so be went into the water 
hiinself and caught the fish. But  those foul. 
men came and one of them seized tllefish from 
him and took it for the~nselves. U~vaeae-  
napoa tried t,o get his fish back, l~ut ,  in vr~in 
for he was only a young one. 

The men went hack h o ~ n e  with the fish. 
B u t  poor Bavaeaenapoa's heart of course was 
full of anger because of those fourselfish men 
who took his fish from him. The little boy 
cried loudly; hut no one helped or heard liirn ; 
and he cried on till he was very ill in voice. 

When his parents came back from the hush 
some village people told them about Bavaeae- 
napoa, and said that  lots of people had tried 
to  bring him hack to  his home, but the boy 
would not come for he was verv wild. 

H e  Becomes a Snake 
Then his father and mother went down to 

find their son by canoe, for the tide was very 
high. When they found their loving son the 
boy was still crying. His  father picked him 
u p  from the swamp, hut the poor hoy changed 
into a big snake. Then the man put the boy 
again in the water and he became a boy again. 
H i s  father touched him again to take him 
from tlie water, but 10, it was a snake. So 
he dropped him down again. Alas he hecomes 
a, boy again. 

The strange thing which his 1,arents have 
seen made their bearts full of trouble and 
sadness. So they kissed Iiim good-l~ye and 
left him alone, though they werevery anxious. 

When the boy's fathel. and mother arrived 
home they painted their bodies black, an old 
New Guinea fashion, in sorrow for their only 
begotten son who was lost in the creek. A 
few months later the man prepared a feast 
for the village people and his sou's friends. 

He Goes to Live on a Hill 

Bu t  Bavneaenapoa, left by his llarents in 
the  creek, became a big snake and went U], 

the hill from the water and lived tallere. At 
night Bavaeaenapoa came down to see his 
friends among the boys of the village: hut 
they did not like to  let him come into their 
houses because of his strkange Ihodv tlmt 
frightened them. I n  the  daytime he lived in 
his own new lionie under n very big stone on 

the hill. 
Sometimes the  village people went out 

hunting taking their dogs and spears witll 
 then^. But  a very big snake on that  hill 
chased theni down and ttjeir dogs too. ~h~ 
people of the village said, I t  is Bavaeaenepoa 
who became a snake in the Guguru Creek," 
Years later some of the people found the dead 
body of a very large snake on that  hill ; and 
they thought tha t  i t  was the hody of 

Bavae;~en:~poa. Then the people of our Bay 
called tha t  place wkere they found the 
body of the  snake Bavaeaenapoa," and it is 
still known by that  name to-day. 

This is the  end of my story. 
[By Donald Moruwutu, Technical schoolboy, Fife 

Bay, E.D. This story wins the 5s. prize.] 

A Letter from a Papuan 

Dear friends, 
I am writing this letter to vou as  I would 

like to  know if one of you will write to  me to 
tell me what is Palolo. I do not know what 
it is myself. I t  is a South Seas word. 

I heard tha t  someone said i t  was a little 
fish-worm. 

But  I heard tha t  somebody said it is a little 
fish-worm (a spawn. Motu birn! and it comes 
up on t h e  top of the ocean once or twice in a 
year, this year on Wednesday, the 4th of 
November, and on Friday, the4th of December, 
in large numbers. I t  is good eating. 

\flill some of you Eastern Division and 
Soutll-Eastern Division hogs who know and 
have seen these things please write i t  out in 
Tl~e Pnpztan Vtllager. 

I should be very pleased if someone will 
write it in tlie later papers. 

DAGO D ~ O R E A ,  native clerk, Kerenia. 
[The Editor would be glad i f  some subscribers 

would write about tllc Palolo ~vonii. Ploase selidiu 
your letters to the Editor ;und the best of them will 
be 
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