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Flying Over Papua 

Last Fttbruarg the Governlnont 
sent somc? officers to fly over parts of 
the Wester11 and Delta Divisions. 
Mr. Hides wa~ltcd to make a better 
rnap of the country h(: had wa.lkcd 
through with Mr. O'Rfalley last year ; 
arid Mr. Cllnuipion wanted to set: 
where lie would go in llis big patrol 
w11iel1 is to start this month. I t  was 

tllongl~t that it would help both of 
t11~111 to see t l ~ e  country frorri the air. 
The, Editor had the good luck to go 
wit11 tliem. 

From Port Moresby to Wau 
" (iulnca h r n  ays " is the nalrle of 

t h r  Cornpany which owns tlie 'planes. 
TVr. left Port Morcsby in a blg three- 
t,rlglned 'plane a i d  nearly got to TTau 
tllr first d:by. But the cloud5 cov~red  

Mount Hahen natives crowdink round the 'plane 
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the mountains, and we had to  turn 
round and oolne all the way back. 
The second day we had a very bllmpy 
tirne, because there was a big wind. 
One of the bumps was hard enough 
to throw people out of their chairs, 
and we were very glacl to I:tnd on the 
ground at Wau. 

Big 'Planes at Lae 
Prom Wau we went to Lac, where 

the Guinea Airways have their big 
aerodrome. There \re saur the great 
'planes that carryengines, and pianos, 
and cows, and other big things up to 
the eoldfields. 

The Journey to Mount H a ~ e n  
Prom Lae we flew straight to 

Hagen in a single-engine Junlier 
'plar~c. I t  took 11s two hours, and we 
passed over Inany open valleys with 
nlany ga,rdcns and houses. Near 
hlonnt Hagell the honses are littl? 
ro1111d ones. Fro111 up on top they 
look like ~ ~ ~ u s h r o o n i s  or small round 
shells. And tht: gardeils are dividod 
by drains illto squares, each about 
9 ft. x $1 ft. They arc so evenly 
dividt:d that tlicy look lilio (1r:tllght- 
boards, exc:opt that  they are not black 
and \vhite. 

When we landed :tt H:tjien ' d r o ~ i ~ c  
the two Ho~nan C:itholic ~nissioiinries, 
F:tthers Ross ancl Neiser, rcceivcd us 
very liindly, and gay13 11s plenty of 
good pork, and sausages, and vege- 
tables, to oat. And wliile we were 
there Father Koss took us to see some 
of his nat8ivf! friends. 

The Natives of the Hagen District 
Jlany people live in the open 

couritry near hfou~it  Hagen. They 
:we fine, fat, strong, lncn and women. 
The rncn wear round wllitc, shells 
under their noses siicl lialiging over 
their upper lips. They wear their 

hair in n bunch on top of their heads 
with s fine net stretcl~ed over it. Arid 
some of therri wear a big whitcl 
" ~nelon-sl~ell  " or " bailer-shell " on 
their chests. Most of thern carry 
axes over their shoulders. They are 
beautiful axes bound w ~ t h  cane, and 
the blades are of oale ereen stone 
with a sharp etlge. The rnen ure:tr 
aprons in  front, and leaves stuck into 
thcir belts behind; ;tnd they rub pig 
grease all over their boclies (this 
helps to keep th('111 warI11, for the air 
is very cold 11p a t  Mount Hagen). 

Their Gardens 
They have round houses, or oblorig 

houses with r o u ~ ~ d c d  ends, very neat 
and \%ell b u ~ l t  ; and t h e n  gardens are 
s s  iicat as their houscs. The  people 
live rriostly oil swwt potatoes, but 
they have plenty of bananas and othcr 
food, ant1 tliey gron bcans. Beans 
are very good food, I have nevcr 
seen the111 growri 111 the samc way in 
Papua. 

Flying West of Mount Hagen 
W e  11:~d two flights fro111 hlonnt 

H:~gen.  The first clay we went 100 
~ni les  \\-r.st slid bacli again. Nearly 
all this flying was over Papuan land. 
W e  p:~sst:d over sorrle finc open valleys 
with lots of p c ~ ~ g l ~ .  Looliirig down 
on tlie gnrde~is WC: conld see tha t  they 
\rc2rc. divided into sn~all  round beds, 
not sclilare beds like those near Mo~iiit 
Hagen. We passed over inouiltai~is 
and rivers and lakes, and a t  last canre 
to tlio valley of tlie 'I'ari Furoro, 
where hlr. Hides and Mr. O'Nallcy 
met lots of people. I t  1 ~ : ~ s  a very 
pretty plncc:. 

Dropping Sea Shells 
On these valley5 wr dlopped liantl 

fuls of w h ~ t e  (;liclls. The gcople of 
these partq (11ke n ~ o s t  Paprlans) ale 

fond of nliitc co\rric bliells. So 
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we dropped sorne as a present. I hope Reading with your Finger-Tips 
the people found then1 v, l~e re  they 
fell on the gardens, and T hope none Most people Icarri to read with their 
got hit on the head by a fa l l~ng shell, eyes. They see e pictnre of a letter 
because it would I)e g o ~ n g  pretty and then they learn its sound. After 
fast. that  they are show11 how to put tlic 

One of the BIB Junker 'Planes at Lae 

Over the Limestone 
Next day n e flen south-west. The  

country was riot so ope11. W c  crossed 
many ridges, covcrcd wit11 forest. 
Tk~c valleys in 1)ctwrrn had l~ouses 
and gardens ; aiid SOIIIC of thc honses 
were very lorig oncs- 100 J nrds or 
more, I sl~ould say. 

Then me  came to the limestone: 
country. I t  is very broken and jagged, 
without anF llouses or gardens or 
tracks to be seen. I t  l i~us t  be very 
hard country to  n.:~lk tllrorigli. And 
it would iiot be very nice to land on 
ill an neroplano. At last wc caiiie to 
the  erld of the lirriestone and we could 
look across to the flat plains and the 
broad rivers of our Delta conntry. 
We could see the great Tnrallia River 
emptying into tlie Papuwn Gulf. 

T l ~ e n  we turned b:tck and ca111e 
tllroufih the clouds  rid o lcr  the 
m o u n t a n ~ s  to Hagen again. And on 
the next d:ty we cmrrie all the \<ay 
bscli to Wall and Port  Morc>sby. 

letters together and to lr~nlrc a word. 
This is eye reading. 

Bu t  what about those whose eyes 
are no good? And thoso who cannot 
sec a t  all ? Tliere arc some like this 
all the world over, sild there is a 
special k i d  of rc~ncling for thenl. 
Little raised dots rilean d i f ferent  
letters wheil they arr  put in their 
right places. Hcre is what " Cat " 
looks like, " ' :: (c" A'  T ::). Blind 
readers run their fingers over t h r  little 
raised dots a,ild read by feeling. SOI I I~  
can read nearly : ~ s  fast as those who 
read by t11c eye. 

Tliere are blind pcople in Papua 
and sorrir: day they lriay be ablc to 
rt.sd with tllcir firlgrrs. B u t  the 
P ; t ~ ) u n ~ ~ i s  wit11 good sight will have 
to learn first to rcacl with their eyes. 

A Brave Papuan 

X nian nan~ed  Tabu has l~een  given 
a niedal for bravery. IVe believe Ile 
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cornes fro111 Papua.  At m y  rate he 
was working with the pearlers 111 

Torres Straits.  
A very big rvir~d had wrec:ked Inany 

of the pearling boats ; and T:tbi~, who 
WRS a strong swi~nrr~cr ,  helped to savo 
sonie other rucn. They were in the  
water for 31 hours. When they 
landed Tabu left thein a l ~ d  walked 1 5  
lrliles t,o filid help. The rncn llacl I-isd 
no food for three clays. 

H e  got the broiixo ri1ed:tl of the 
Royal Hlllliane Society. 

%e Bishop of New Guinea 
36 Years of Mission Work 

Bisl~op Newton was 70 1:tst 11c~c:ern- 
h r .  Hr has norlied for 3(i years in 
Papua and A~ l s t r a l~ i t ,  and his work 
h : ~ s  always brcn for the good of the 
native peoplc. 

H e  came out to  Papua  in 1891. 
Those were the early days, when 
Illany rriiners were finding gold in 
our  country. He came from Aus- 
tralia ill a tiny sailiilg boat together 
with sonLe miners, and  then  went  up  
t hc  North-East Coast t o  join the 
other rnissioi~a~ries of the  Anglican 
Societ,y. 

Aftcr Inally yea,rs airlong oilr pcople 
he  went to Aus t r~ l i a .  But i t  was 
not to finish being a missionary. H e  
becanle the Eishop of Carpcntaria 
(in ttlc north of Australia), and for 
7 years he was head of the  hfissic~n 
to the  aiborigines t l~erc .  

Then 11e cltrne back to Papua  to be 
t he  chief m:tn of the  Anglican Mission 
here. He is c:tllcd " Bishop of New 
Chillea " i t l~ough his work belongs 
to Papu:~, not to the hlandated Terrj- 
tory which i n  ~ lowadays  called New 
Guinea). 

Living Hard 
Bishop Newton has I)c,en 

:I gre:~t traveller i r ~  the hills 
and swamps of our co1111try. 
I l r  i~sed tlo " travel l igl~t ,"  as  
we say. Tllis means t h a t  hc 
did not take a great nurl~her  
of swa'gs and boxes. And he 
" 1ivc:d h:trd," which llieal~s 
that he did not trouble abont 
being colnfortable and  having 
a lot of good things t o  eat.  

Now tliat he is 70 ycars old 
hc 11:~s retired. Bu t  th:tt does 
not mean t h : ~ t  he  has  stopped 
\\.orliing. H e  wi l l  a c t  a s  
Bishop until sonic youltger 
111nr1 is 11a111ed for t he  place,. 
And crpn then I am sure lie 
\\.ill go 011 \vorking a t  sollie- 

Henry Newton, Bishop of New Guinea thillff or o t h ~ r .  

Catchin8 Crocodiles 

A CROCODILE 

Tllerc are u1:Lny eri)c:odil(:s in tile 
rivers of K o r t l ~  Ql~eenslantl just :is 
there  re in l'a,pua. sc111ie ir1(311 in 
Aastr:tlia earn iliolley by c.~tt:l~iirg 
t ,herl~.  They sell their  sliins : t ~ ~ i i  
tlloir teeth, a ~ i d  sorr lct i~~les t h ry  catc:h 
tliem alive for Zoos. 

Crocodile Skins 
r l l l l e  skills of arc~codiles inalic! vc:ry 

good lenlher. It is used for sllncs 
R I I ~  bags arid othcr things. The  skirl 
of a, 10 foot urocodilc is  \vorth abo11t 
30 shillings. 

Wire Nooses 
I 1  I h e y  :Lrc: us~ia l ly  ('aught in :L wire 

rlooso. 'I'he (~;rocoilile pu ts  i t s  h(::cd 
inside the noose when it goes to t a k t ~  

for bait,  :tnd  the^^ it  gc:ts c::tught. I t  
I:tsl~t!s about i l l  t he  \\,:tter, but it  can ' t  
1)rc:~k t l ~ e  wirr : L I I ~  so it iii(?s : ~ t  1:tst. 

Poison 
h i ~ n t l ~ e r  way is to p r ~ t  poisoi~ on the  

~ n e n ~ t .  'l'l~e crocociiic, ciics and  silllrs 
it1 tht: watcr. But  i n  ;I day or  two 
i t s  de:td body floats or1 top, and  the11 
tlicty take tllr sl;il~. 

Catching Crocodiles on Hooks 
A~lot l icr  way is t o  catch t'llc111 on a 

big Iiook. T h r y  11ang snine I I I ~ Y L ~  on 
this  11ooli just :~bov(: t h ~  w:~ter. T h e  
crocodile s r~nps  it ,  tsliir~fi l r~ea t  and  
hook :tt the salnc time, ; t l~d so lle is 
fast. 

Shooting 
A I I ~  tllc last is t o  s l ~ o o t   then^. 

B u t  you lrlllst shoot, tlleirl in  a soft 
~)l:tcc, or tlle b ~ ~ l l o t s  will just juillp 

I t h e  ]neat \v111('11 11ns brcn put  tlicre hff t h e  h :~ rd  skin. 



Sorne of you Papuans might  be able 
to teach the  crocodile-hunters other  
ways of catching them. 

One  Man his Caught 1,000 
Crocodiles are very bad t h i n g s .  

They kill so many of our pigs and  our 
people that  nobody ~ n i n d s  killing 
them. An Australian named Hal l  
has caught more than  1,000 croco- 
diles. H i s  biggest measured 28 feet 
long. 

Another Blackfoot Story 
.- 

The First Marriage 
111 the beginning the  nlt:n and  the 

w r n e n  did not marry and live to- 
gether. They lived in se,parate villa- 
ges. 

One day Old Man came to t he  
villagc of the Inell, arid, when 11e was 
there, a ii-oman came over from the  
village of the woilien. Sl~c: s a d  slle 
had bee11 sent by tlx! chief of the  
women to invite all the  men, bccause 
the women were going to picli out 
husbands. 

Now thc  rnen began to get ready, 
and Old Man dressed l ~ i n ~ s e l f  up in 
his finesL cluthes; he was always a 
fine looking man. T h r n  they started 
out and when they came to the  
women's camp, they all stood ill a row. 

Then tlie chief of the  noinen came 
out to  make the  first choice. Shc 
had on very dirty clothes, and ilonc 
of tlle rr~en knew who she was. She  
went along the line, looked tliern 
over, and finally picked out  Old Man, 
because. he looked so fille. Xow Old 
Man saw many nicely dresscd women 
waiting their turn,  and,  ~ v h e l ~  t he  
chief of the  wornell toolr hiirl by the  
hand, he pulled back and broke away. 
H e  did this because he  thought lier a 
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Very conlnion woman. When  ]le 

pulled away, the  chief of the  women 
went  back t o  her house and  ordered 
t h e  other women not  to choose Old 
Man.  Whi le  the  other  women were 
picking out  their husbands the  chief 
of the women put  on  her best clotlles. 
W h e n  she came out ,  she looked very 
fine, and a s  soon a s  Old Man saw her  
he  thought, " Oh, there is  the  chief 
of the women. I wish t o  be her 
husband." H e  did not k n o n ~  this  was 
t h e  same woman. 

Now t h e  chief of t he  women caiile 
down once more to pick out  a husband, 
and:  a s  she went round, Old Man  kept 
s teppir~g in front of her, so t ha t  slie 
might  see him. B u t  she did not  1001; 
a t  him and  picked out  another  Inan 
for her husband. 

After a while all the men had been 
chosen except Old Mall. Now he was 
very ang ry ;  but  the  chicf of tlie 
w o n ~ e n  said to hini, " After this  you 
are to be :L tree, and  stand just \i-1lere 
you are IIOW." Then  he bec:tine a 
tree and he  s tands there yet.  

[Adapted irom IVisslcr a n d  Duv;~11.] 

Rain and Wind in America 

Floods 
I :~111 afrald thcl big rains 111 t h ~  

Por t  hlorrshy distrlct ha r e  c*.zuscd 
some floods and spoiled some gardens. 
B u t  they a re  a vcry small thlng C ~ I I I -  
pared wit11 the floods in some other  
par t s  of the  world. 

I n  the  southern part of N o r t h  
America tlie Mississippi li'iver h:ts 
been in flood. This  is t,lle largest 
river in  t h e  world, and when i t  is  in  
flood t h e  waters corer  the  country all 
round. 

I t  is said tha t  250 people 11avc. lost 
their lives and over half a n~il l ion 

A Tornado 

DISTRICT NEWS 
(From our own - Corres~ondento) 

P O R T  M O R E S B Y  
(Correr~ondent,  Res Me.) 

Canoe Racink 

They all started together and  t h e  Rev.  D. 
E. lJre waskeoping the  time. T h e  good canoe 

b o t l ~  white and  natives for they had much 
pleasure and enjoyable time. 

'. I t  was  a strong south-east wind blowing 

At t h e  end of t h e  race the  Mission people 
cave  tea and bread to the  crews of the  cnnoes. 
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Native Contributions 

The Man Who Became a Dog 
A long time ago the people first saw the 

dog. A ~ n a n  and  his wife and son lived a t  
t he  small island ; t h e  isli~nd's name  was 
hlikafiru. The  man's name was Lavai and 
11is wife's Mori-Aroai ; and  their son's name 
Vika. 

Father and  Son G o  Hunt ing  

One morning the  rnc~ther cooked the  sago 
and gave i t  t o  the  boy, and tho father and 
son went 08 to hunt .  They went n lit t le way 
and then the  father said, " Stop, Vika Lavai, 
my son ,  these two roads divide here  and \v0 
will put  sago and young c o c o ~ ~ u t s  here. We 
are going to  hunt  and nfter we have finished 
we  return here." 

Then the  father went his own road hy 
himself and  11e took his bow and arrows. 
Hi s  son n - e ~ ~ h  down another road and then Ile 
took o t I  his tnan's skin and hung it on a tree, 
put on n dog's skin and went hunting like 
tllis. Kot lone aftor hc hcnrd thc  pig's srnoll 
and ran behind the pig and met hi111 and 
jumllcd on his hack ; ~ n d  I ~ i t  the  pig's ear.  
H e  hit, and hit unbil t he  was  dead. Then  Ile 
x e n t  and took off t h e  dog's skin and hung it 
on a tre,:. Again he put on  a rnl~n 's  skin a11t1 
carried the  dead pig t o  his father. 

When  the  f a t l ~ r r  su\v l i i ~ n  he  said, "Oh ,  
my gooC son Vikn Lavai. You have killed a 
vcry big p ~ g .  l h:~ve o t ~ l y  a >mall rnother p ~ g ,  
brrt me Ilal,o done good hunting and our 
r i ~ o ~ l i e ~ .  will I,e ve~.y ~ I I L ~  t o  set) US." 

They carried the  pigs to the  village and the  
mother saw them and [lanced :rroun~l the  
house an11 w l ~ e n  she finished s h e  g:Lve her soil 
ant1 litisband food. ~\f terwasds she  cookcil 
t h e  pig 2nd lhey nte i t  all ul). 

A Second H u n t  

Next day Lavai and his son \vent hunting 
again anil they went by the  samo road, escll 
Inan hunting hy himself. This time the  
father killed ;I black kangaroo and a small pig. 
H e  carried tllem up  to t h e  place where l ~ e  
\vns to meet his son .  

Vika had again 11u11ted in his  dog's skin 
and when he  heai,d tlic pig's smell he ran 
wit11 barks i ~ n d  met t h e  pig and jumped on 
his  hack anrl hit nlld hit hirn until 11e [lied. 
H e  went  further and found nnol,hr?r pig and 
killed him in tlie same \r.;~y. Then he  rcturnrd 



,o the place where his man 's  skin was and 
o o k  OR the dog's skin and  put  it  on and went 
.I, the  place whero his fa ther  was waiting. 
Yis lather asked him, " How many did you 
rill ? I killed a black kangaroo and a small 
~ i g . "  The son said, I killed two pigs. Let 
1s go down and  carry them up." When the 
at11el;~saw them he was very glad and as!ied 
~ i m ,  How did you kill these two pigs? " I 
;hot tliem with my bow and arrows." 

So thoy carried all tlie :~nirnals to the  
iillage aild the  mother saw them and said, 
' You and your falher have had a good hunt .  
r h e  first was good hut thi. is very good 
ndeed." The father said, This land has 
many pigs tha t  is why we hring home such 
:ood food." The mother cooked the  meat 
~ n d  they ate  it .  During the  night the  father 
,bought, to-morrow we will hunt again. 

The Third Hunt 
Next day the  boy and his Iather went off 

 gain a t  daylight. The  father thought to 
limself, this tinle we will hun t  and I will kill 
,he little pig and nry son the  big pig, and he 
said this  to the son. T l ~ e y  again went to  
.iunt in the  same places, t he  father going 
l o ~ v n  his road and the  son along his. 

B u t  ttio fatller thought, to-day I will not 
nunt but look : ~ t  my son's hunting and he sat 
lown under a, tree and waited rather a long 
,ime. The bol  went and changed his skin 
tnd hung up  his bows arld arrows on the  tree. 
r h e  father came along ancl saw the skin and 
.he  bows a,nd arrows and said, " Wlrose Imws 
~ n d  arrows are these, and this skin t o o ? "  
He came nearer and saw they were his son's 
~ n d  lle thougl~t  his so11 had been killed by 
In enemy. 

Not long after he heard a. dafi's hark. 
' IVho is tba t  dog," and he thought i t  
lelonged to  the  people that  had killed his son. 
I will go and see who it is," he said. 13ut 

;here was nobody there, only the  Jog. H e  
~ s k c d  the dog, \Vllose dog are 1-au ? " The 
jog turned and ran after hitn and ho clirnhed 
l p  a high tree. 

Thcn the  boy know it was liis f i~ther  ond 
;at rlo\vn on tlre ground and the  I t ~ t l ~ e r  a.;ked 

, < '  
Ilm, Are y o i ~  another man's dog or  are  you 
ny  son Vilca ? " H e  did not sl~ealr and the  
' i t he r  said again. "True,  yon are my son ? " 
~ n d  the dog's tail shook. Then the father 
:rieJ out and said, " W h y  did you put a I~ad  
;kin on,  mv  so11 ? Take it  off and put  on your 
,u7n skin." 

12 Yil'lirger June, 1936 

B u t  the  dog said, " l  hare  linished being a 
a, lnan and  I aur going to be a dog," said the 
boy. 

Then the  father said, " M y  son, why do  
you do this  every time we go hunting and get 
good food. T h e  father carne crying into the  
the  village and  Iris wife met him and said, 
" Where is our  6011 Y " 

The  husband did not  answer but kept on 
crying. T h e n  the  ~no t l l e r  said, " Whut are  
you cryitlg for. I s  he lost in tlie bush?  
Have you no words to tell your wife instead 
of cries only ? " 

Tllen he said, " Look under tlie house." 
Tlle moth?r looked and said, " Whose dog is 
that  :) " T h a t  is our  son " he cried, and she 
jumped down from the house and Look hold 
of the  dog's logs and  the  dog t,urned and bit 
her  and ran off' to another  place. Then the  
fa ther  said, " T h a t  is our dog to look alter us 
and  t o  s tay ltere in the  Irouse." 

My grandfather told me this story. 
[By F r i s a  Rzepa, I,.ll.S. schooli~oy, hloru. This 

story wlnc the 5s. pria<!.] 
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