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Welcome Aboard! 

Come with us and three Huli warriors who 
became the toast of the town when they 
visited the international tourist resort, Cairns. 

Nobody could believe their luck when a 
scuba diving party found three golden cowries 
in the space of three days. But one of these 
most coveted of seashells was still alive. 
Respect for marine life saved it from becoming 
a valuable souvenir. 

Daniel Kumbon from Kandep District thought 
he knew all he needed to know about Enga, 
the province of his birth. But returning after 
a decade away, he found there was much more 
to the land and its people than he realised. 

Enjoy your flight. 

Dieter Seefeld 
Chief Executive 
Air Niugini 
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Story and photographs 
by Keith Briggs 
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This page Firemaker 
blows embers into flames 
after friction heat from the 
cane strap makes the 
tinder smoulder. 

Facing page Setting up a 
firemaking stick. inset Ready for 
action. 

hen the head 
flies off the 
match as we 
strike it along 

the side of its box, or if it fails 
to light we mutter about the 
poor quality of things these 
days. We tend to overlook the 
fact that a box of 40 or 50 
matches is amazing value for 
a very few toea. It also helps 
balance our thinking to remem
ber that until quite recently for 
many people the business of 
getting a fire going entailed a 
fair bit of time and a lot of skill. 

Before the humble match 

found its way into the bilums 
(string bags) of people in the 
bush each man had to carry the 
equipment needed for making 
fire. Carefully wrapped in bark 
to keep it dry was a stick 2.5 
to 5 centimetres in diameter, 
split half way along its length. 
A small twig wedged in the 
split held the two halves 
slightly apart. In the parcel too 
were pieces of tough, flexible 
cane and a ball of fine fluffy 
fibre resembling a bird's nest. 
This is obtained from under 
the smooth outer bark of the 
palm from which axe handles 

are made. A similar product is· 
made by rubbing and fraying 
the bark of other suitable trees. 

A wad of this tinder is placed 
on the ground and the split 
stick laid on it. A piece of the 
cane is passed around the 
under side and the stick held 
firmly with both feet. Grasp
ing an end of the cane in each 
hand the operator pulls it 
rapidly back and forth around 
the stick with a strong upward 
pressure. The high degree of 
friction thus produced 
powders the soft dry sap wood 
and the heat ignites it. At the 

point of the split on the under 
side of the stick this smoulder
ing powder drops in a concen
trated spot on the tinder which 
the man quickly picks up and 
blows into a blaze. 

A man can have healthy 
flames in half a minute or so. 
Even though matches are 
generally available, a lot of 
men in isolated places still 
ca,rry their traditional fire 
lighting gear with them just 
m case. 

So if we get a couple of duds 
in a box of matches we are still 
not doing too badly are we? 
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The first 
bank you see 

inPNG 

is the 
bank that knows 
PNGbest The Papua New Guinea Bank

ing Corporation is the only 
bank to provide banking 
services at Jackson's Airport in 
Port Moresby, for the benefit of 
international travellers. 

And as you'd expect from PNG's 
"nambawan" bank, you'll find 
our many branches and 

agencies right around the 
country, no matter where you go. 

So whatever your personal or 
business banking needs, it pays 
to deal with the friendly staff at 
the PNGBC. 

We're the bank that really knows 
PNG best 

A BANKING CORPORATION 
PO.Box 78, Port Moresby. Telephone 21 1999. Fax 229867 / 211954. 

Samuelson Talbot 2212 
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Tltle page Divers Paul Trottman 
and Trisna Bohn greet visitors 
aboard Telita. lnsei Owner-skipper 
Bob Halstead. •.■ I 

This page, left Deckhand Smith 
with divers Joanne Fraser and 
Trisha Bohn. below Seafan. right 
Skeeter, Peer Kirkemo and golden 
cowries. far right Telita at anchor. 
inset top Diver Trish Quayle. Inset 
below Dinnertime. 

1 It was Skeeter who found 
the first one. He wasn't 
exactly jumping up and 
down with joy about it 

and seemed quite reluctant at 
first to show it to anyone. But 
his pride eventually overcam..e 
his shyness and with a beam
ing smile he produced the 
ultimate find of the shell 
collector - a golden cowrie. 

Skeeter had gone off on his 
own for a dive while we were 
anchored off Eagle Ray Pass, 
marked on the charts as Planet 
Channel between Enang Island 
and Nuselawa Island on the 
south-east corner of the New 
Hanover, Papua New Guinea. 
We had several dives in this 
spot, reputed for its excellent 
pelagic marine life and of 
course eagle rays. But we saw 
none during the half-dozen 
dives we did in the region. 
Even so, the diving was superb 
with gorgonia and sea whips 
covering the sloping walls of 
the pass entrance. 

Skeeter's golden cowrie was 
found on the sandy bottom of 
the channel in 30 metres of 
water. Skeeter had moved off 
from the wall and by chance 
had swum over the shell lying 
fully exposed on the sand. He 
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recognised it immediately. 
We were diving from Bob 

and Dinah Halstead's magnif
icent 20-metre dive cruiser, 
Telita. Skeeter is one of Bob's 
deckhands, a delightful 21-
year-old from Logia near 
Samurai in Milne Bay province 
whom Bob taught tO dive when 
he joined the Telita in Madang 
in 1986. 

"That's typical!" Bob said in 
his usual humorous way. "You 
teach the guy to dive and look 
what he finds." In 20 years of 
diving in PNG Bob has yet to 
find a golden cowrie. 

Needless to say everyone on 
board was delighted with 
Skeeter' s good fortune - and 
somewhat envious I should 
add. 

Most of the divers on board 
were from Port Moresby and 
between them had an excellent 
knowledge of shells. Trish 
Quayle, a physiology lecturer 
at the College of Applied 
Health and Sciences in Port 
Moresby, was our resident 
expert and over the 10 days 
that we were on board the 

·Telita I learnt more about 
shells than in the past 10 years 
looking through books. 

The golden cowrie is mag-
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Above Golden cowr es. top right 
New Hanover sunset. bottom 
right Clown fish and anemone on 
the wreck of the Ta,syo Maru. 

nificent. Although not the 
rarest of che cowries, nor the 
most valuable, Cypraea iaurao
tlum is arguably tbe most 
beautiful. It has indeed a 
golden lustre to it, deepening 
in color from the lip to dorsum 
or upper region. They r;e 
usually found in caves and 
underhangs in about five to 20 
metres. Skeeter's find on the 
open seabed was all the more 
unusual as they are rarely 
found exposed. The point that 
must be emphasised is that 
Skeeter's golden cowrie did not 
have a live animal inside. l;Iow 
long the dead shell lay on the 
seabed is anyone's guess but 
the excellent condition of the 
shell suggests that it had not 
been long rolling around on 
the sand otherwise it would 
have been badly scarred and 
encrusted. 

According to an authority on 
the subject, C. M. Burgess in 
his magnificent 'Cowries of ~he 
World', Cypraea aurantium are 
found throughout the central 
Pacific, with Fiji apparently 
being the centre of population. 
They are known to have been 
found in the Solomons but not 
so many have been recorded 
in PNG. 

);,et the going price of a goocl 
golden cowrie apRea s to be 
if!..congi;u us with its rarity, 
accordiiig to Burgess. "Cypr-aea 
auqmium is priced out of all 
proportion tQ its rarity simply 
beca se of the treme dous 
popular demand. It is mys
tery: to me why the price of 
the cowrie should remain so 
high when possibly 2,000 have 
been collected. I guess they are 
simply so arge nd beautifu 
that everyone,has to have one." 

Indeed we do. The going 
price for a fine specimen is 
from K'250 to K400 

After Skeeter' s p, ize find 
there seemed co be an even 
greater keenness to be kit 
up and do 
opportunit 
expected 
jewels of 
particula 
shaking 
mem. So imagine the rea 
three clays lacer when ano 
beautiful specimen was fo 

Peer Kirkemo could 
believe his luck. We 
divi ire call 
Pate f the 
in the 
between ew 
New Ireland. Visib 
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Left Skeeter helping diver Paul 
Trottman with camera gear. Inset 
Feather starfish clinging to seafans 
and seaweed. 

usual 30 metres; the reef 
extends from about six metres 
down a sloping edge to about 
30 metres. Peer found his 
golden cowrie within 20 met
res of the anchor, under a plate 
coral. It was another dead shell 
with no animal inside. 

Gold fever seemed to spread 
throughout the boat when 
Peer emerged with his find. 
Virtually everyone on board 
was a photographer but on the 
next dive only a few divers 
cook their cameras down. The 
hunt was on. Bob was one of 
the first in the water. I still 
took my Nikonos down but I 
must admit that I spent most 
of my time up-ended under 
plate corals and grovelling in 
holes. 

One of the most experienced 
divers on board was Australian 
Rick Warnetc, another knowl
edgeable shell collector and 
keen photographer who was 
having his second trip on the 
J:'elita. A computer technician 
living in Port Moresby since 
1975, Rick has been diving for 
more than 17 years. 

Having a logical and tech
nical mind, Rick knew he had 
little hope of finding a golden 
cowrie of his own but he was 
determined to at least try. 
No one was more surprised 
than he when he found the 
third golden cowrie of the trip 
on a ledge under a large coral 
outcrop. With some bewilder
ment at his incredible luck, 
Rick took the shell over to 
Trish who was diving nearby. 
His joy turned to frustration 
when Trish pointed out that 
the shell was alive. The mantle 
was well withdrawn inside the 
shell but there was no doubt 
about it; Rick had found a live 
Cypraea aurantium. 



We were astounded at the 
incredible luck of having found 
three golden cowries all within 
three days, and the last two 
within a matter of hours and 
on the same reef. But to some, 
life itself has a far greater value 
than the materialistic reward 
of an inanimate object. As 
much as Rick wanted to add 
a golden cowrie to his, shell 
collection, his affinity with 
marine life and his integrity in 
keeping within his moral 
values led him to an important 
decision. He would put the live 
shell back in exactly the place 
where he found it. 

The shell was placed in a 
bucket of seawater while we 
had lunch, to allow it sufficient 
surface interval so it could be 
returned safely to the site. A 
dark towel was placed over the 
bucket in the hope that the 
shell would extend its mantle. 

Right Women and child crossing 
Planet Channel. Inset Living coral. 

According to Burgess: "the 
animal is brilliant dark-to
orange brown, mottled 
throughout and intensified on 
all sides toward the mantle 
edge. The mantle is thick, 
covered with hundreds of 
white, round tuberclelike 
papillae. The siphon bears a 
short scalloped fringe. The 
tentacles are light brown
orange, two centimetres in 
length, and taper to a fine blue 
point which is almost black. 
The foot is orange-yellow, the 
edge almost white, smooth, 
with no spotting." 

We had to accept Burgess' 
description as our specimen 
would hot be fooled into think
·ng it was night. 

Two hours later, Rick's 
golden cowrie was back where 
it came from. 

Postscript: Four weeks after 
the Telita trip I had the good 
fortune to find my own golden 
cowrie, on a wreck in the 
Solomon Islands. There was no 
live animal inside. 

Bob and Dinah Halstead live 
aboard their 20-metre charter 
motor yacht MV Telita con-
ducting adventure tours 
exploring PNG's rich 
underwater regions. For further 
information contact MV Telita, 
PO Box 1644, Boroko, PNG. 
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SOUIBERN PA~~~L CORPORATION~ 

If you've ever visited Port Moresby, you'll 
know why the Travelodge is the city's top 
international hotel. 

Quite simply, the Travelodge offers ev
erything you'd want. Deluxe aircondi
tioned rooms with TV and mini-bar, 
swimming pool, gym, room servfoe, for
mal and casual restaurants. And the 
warm smiles of our staff make the 
Travelodge a popular rendezvous for resi
dents and visitors alike. 

Even our location is tops. From our 
panoramic hilltop in the centre of town, 
it's a short walk to banks and shops. The 
beach is minutes away, so are most of the 
social clubs. And you're still only 20 mi
nutes from the airport. 

Whether you're here for business or lei
sure, the Port Moresby Travelodge 1s 
your top choice. Obviously. 

For Reservations 
Telephone: (675) 21 2266 

SAMUELSON TALBOT 1624 



Story and photographs 

by Andree Millar 

0 ne of the most 
famous, certainly 
one of the most 
beautiful orchids in 

the world is the one we call 
the Sepik Blue. Ever since I 
began collecting orchids in the 
late 1940s I had heard of this 
one, but had never seen it. I 
had never, indeed, been within 
1,000 kilometres of it, because 
it came from the upper reaches 
of the Sepik River. In those 
days patrol posts and air-strips 
had not gone very far up i~. 
The Sepik rises in the Star 
Mountains and flows some 
1,100 kilometres to the sea. 
Some idea of the volume of the 

water may be gained from the 
fact that it rises only eight 
metres in the first 480 kilome
tres from its mouth but the 
current at Angoram is reputed 
to flow at eight knots. 

Most of the knowledge that 
we had about this orchid came 
from a man who looked and 
acted like a hero from a South 
Pacific novel, one Captain 
Neptune Beresford Blood. 
When escaping from his Jap
anese pursuers during the war, 
he went way off track. He took 
a difficult short cut through a 
swamp, and there growing on 
a small tree, he saw a beautiful 
orchid which he grabbed as he 

ran. Because Nep had collected 
it from a tree growing in the 
swamp, we believed that it had 
to have its roots in the water 
co make it grow. Years lacer, 
when I worked in its habitat, 
I found that its roots were in 
water only in the wet season 
when the river rose and 
flooded its banks and the 
riverine forest. 

In 1967, after an arduous 
and abortive expedition in 
1959, my chance co see the 
Sepik Blue finally came. The 
Laura Bushell Fund of Austra
lia financed some research into 
the testing of orchids for the 
presence of alkaloids. I took 
two scientists up to Y mas 
Lakes, via Lae, Angoram, and 
Amboin patrol post, where we 
eventually arrived three days 
after leaving Lae, travelling in 
the same Government canoe. 

When we began our search 
there were guides to go with 
us, indeed several small canoes 
had paddled off at dawn to be 
with us when we reached the 
swamp where the big canoes 
could not go. The river here 
is lined with glorious riverine 
forest, lovely trees bright with 
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beautiful flowers and berries, 
call palms, and in many places, 
crees draped with che red 
flowers of the flame of the 
forest. Ac lase we turned into 
a narrow channel running off 
the river into the incredible 
lakes area. There were water 
birds everywhere and blue and 
white and red water lilies, and 
then we were in the lovely 
Lake Ymas, a shimmering 
expanse of water of such a blue 
chat summer skies are made of, 
and is seen nowhere except in 
the magic Sepik. Far across the 
lake we could see the call grass 
and behind that the swamp 
trees in which we knew the 
orchids grew, and to this the 
driver pointed the canoe and 
we went full speed ahead. 
When he was almost crashing 
into the grass, he lifted his 
engine out of the water, and 
the canoe shot forward until 
it was stopped by the thick 
roots with such a jerk chat we 
were almost catapulted out. 

And there, on a small tree 
right in front of us was the 
Sepik Blue, a magnificent plant 
of the orchid we eventually 
came to know as Dendrobium 
lasianthera. One of the men in 
our canoe went over the side, 
waist deep in water, and I 
followed him while he shinned 
up che tree and collected the 
plant. If I say I handled it 
reverently, that is no under
statement. I also loved ic, and 
tried not co clasp it too tightly. 
It was the ultimate achieve
ment of years of longing and 
it was, and will always be, one 
of the most precious moments 
of my life. It was a half-metre 
long cane-type Dendrobium 
with its upright seem of lovely 
flowers, deep labellum with 
gold at the back, and erect 
twisted sepals of pale mauve 
with tips of golden bronze. le 
was not a blue flower, but the 
purple and mauve coloring 

Title page The Sepik Blue orchid. 

This page, top Flame of the forest 
on bank of the Sepik River. 
bottom Leaving Angoram by 
Government canoe. 

shone with the reflection of 
the water and the sun. I guess 
we will always call it the Sepik 
Blue. 

We looked about us at the 
hundreds of small nauclea 
trees in the swamp and every 
one had perfect flowers. Look
ing at chose thousands of 
lovely orchids I had longed for 
all my botanical life, the 
knowledge registered imme
diately that this orchid was 
very variable from rich perfec
tion to mottled wishy-washy 
colors. There would need to be 
a lot of physical research to 
collect the finest clones for 
propagation, and this was 
going to be difficult because it 
cost as much to gee up and 
down those hundreds of 
kilometres of the Sepik as ic 
did to get to Hong Kong. 

Then came the news from 
a patrol officer that further up, 
on the May River, was an even 
finer orchid he called the May 
River Red, and I was nearly 
beaten by frustration not 
knowing how to get there. The 
May was farther up, off the 
Sepik, and in those days there 
were not little airstrips where 
one could cake a small plane 
near to the destination. Fol
lowing the discovery of the 
Dendrobium lasianthera, pri
vate commercial collectors had 
begun to come in, and we had 
not then signed the Geneva 
Convention on Endangered 
Species,-so it was open slather 
for all who came. I encouraged 
the people to sting these . 
entrepreneurs for as much as 
they could get, they needed the 
money, and I was not really 
frightened that the plant could 
be collected out. There were 
untold thousands in those 
swamps and they would be 
protected by the crocodiles, the 
rats and the millions of cock
roaches that appeared as soon 
as you sat down. 



But I still had to get to the 
May River and find the fabled 
May River Red. One day the 
then Prime Minister, Mr 
Michael Somare, heard of my 
problem and he allocated me 
a trawler, which I could join 
at Wewak. On the way up and 
down the rivers we would 
deliver supplies to patrol posts 
and missions and transport 
people, for villages were 
indeed far apart. We sailed up 
river and finally turned into 
the Arafundi River to deliver 
a man and his family returning 
from hospital in Wewak. One 
of the collectors from the 
previous trip ran up and said 
'Yu wait, Missis, mi got one 
pella good pella plaua' and 
indeed he had, the most perfect 
form of the Sepik Blue I have 
ever seen before or since. We 
called it Dendrobium lasian
thera variety Veronica Somare, 
after the Prime Minister's 
wife. He kept it on his desk 
until the flowers died, and they 
lasted many weeks. 

Under way again, we headed 
back up the Sepik and sailed 
until we came to the May 
River. We anchored and 
waited, and the people came, 
called by those magic drums, 
the Garamut. They came in big 
canoes, little canoes, single 
men and whole families. I had 
the policeman, who spoke 
their dialect, explain what I 
had come for: I did not want 
them to collect any plants, I 
would go with one of them in 
the canoe and select what I 
wanted. The policeman added 
in pidgin that he didn't know 
why I wanted such rubbish but 
I would pay for them. I empha
sised again that I did not want 
them to collect, I would do it. 
I should have shouted it to the 
wind; canoes shot off in all 
directions and came: back a few 
hours later with 500 plants. 

It was a very distressing 

situation, I had only so much 
money, and could not buy them 
all. The people showed distinct 
anger, so I had the captain up 
anchor and move farther back 
into deep water away from the 
bank, and we waited. 

Then with one of those 
lightn'ing changes of mood so 
typical of the Sepik people, 
they laughed. Their village 
council came on board and I 
gave them all I had to distrib
ute as they thought best. We 
had some steel tools, knives 
and axes we handed over too. 
They loaded all the plants on 
our boat and we said 'goodbye' 
and 'thank you' and we sailed 
back down the Sepik. 

We had some very fine 
specimens and it was clear that 
the May River Red was just 
a fine form of Dendrobium 
lasianthera, and just as varia
ble. The best form showed 
clearly why the patrol officers 
had called it red. The flowers 
glowed with a deep red sheen 
in the royal purple labellum, 
and the bronze petals also had 
a red glow. 

Top Amboin patrol post, 1967. 
bottom Orchid gatherers bring in 
their harvest by canoe. 

So I had found them both, 
the Sepik Blue, and the May 
River Red and they were both 
the same plant, Dendrobium 
lasianthera. It had taken to this 
day in 1976, nearly 20 years, 
to find it. It was worth every 
day. 
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FUEL FOR THOUGHT 
Air Niugini knows there is no place for risks in aviation. Constant and 

dedicated attention to quality and safety are the Shell contribution to our national 

airline's enviable safety record. That's why Shell is the major supplier of aviation 

fuels and lubricants to Air Niugini. 

Each and every Shell employee can be proud that in the past 1339 days, not 

one hour due to accident has been lost. The prior record stands at 1512 days; 

ample proof that Shell cares about aviation safety. 
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bird of paradfse feathers. William 
demonstrated the use of the bow 
nnd arrow and nearly gave 
organi ers heart failure whoo, 
egged on by an enthusiastic crowd, 
he pretended to fire an arrow into 
the air. Wh n worried organisers 
ould bring themselves to look, 

William as standing, grinning 
with the rrow firmly in his hantl. 

The most daunting experience 
for the Hulis was the trip to Green 
Island, an atoll 25 kilometres off 
Cairns. None of the Hulis could 
s im, an unnecessary skill in the 
Tari Basin's creeks. Their first sight 
of the ocean had been from the 
aircraft on the trip down from 

NG. Their initial trepidation 
evapo ated when they boardecl the 
ferry and were swamped by 
apanese merican, English and 

German tourists snapping pictures 
and asKing questions. Thankfully, 
the sea between Cai.ms and Green 
Islan was 1 • glass and the 

of sea sickness was not 

The arri al at Green Island was 
chaotic. At least 15 minutes was 
sp n tlie jetty as almost every 

-:: 

tourist on the full boat took turns 
to stand with the Hulis for the 
inevitable photo call. Escaping ta 

the underwater observatory, the 
trio were told they were going 
under the sea. Mild panic set in 
until we explained that they were 
not going to get wet but would be 
in a room under the water. All 
were enthralled by the thousands of 
fish swimming less than a metre 
away. "Pis, pis (fish)," yelled 
Andrew as he made a chopping 
action with his axe. 

The experience· of being 
surrounded by water mastered, they 
marched d0-wn the jetty for the 
next step - actual immersement in 
the crystal clear sea. DQwn the 
beach the trio bravely strode into 
the flat calm coral sea - up to 
their knees - then stopped! Any 
further would have brought the risk 
of dampening die tiny laplap. 
Cairns manager of the New Guinea 
'Adventure Centre, Karen Hill, did 
everything in her power to coax 
the warriors further. In frustration 
she splashed the lot of them. This 
brought instant retaliation and a 
'no holds barred' water fight as the 

Hulis ignored potential damag o 
precious wigs that had taken two 
years to make. A truce eventually 
was called and the combatants 
retired to Marineland Melanesia. 
Here the Hulis stood in awe of the 
creature they respected the most, 
the crocodile. Although there are 
no crocodiles in the Highlands, the 
reptile's fearsome reputation has 
crept;up the mountains from 
villages on the coast and rivers. 

Andrew and Haeabi spent the 
ferry trip back to Cairns working 
out the intricacies of radar and 
navigation. William held court in 
the passenger lounge surrounded by 
more inquisitive tourists. 

The following day brought the 
Hulis a new challenge - a train 
journey. Viewing the spectacular 
scenery en route to Kuranda 
brought its own problems. While 
other tourists lined the sides of the 



Above ~wmfiirr, and Andrew come to 
quarters with the .Coral Sea top left Mixing 
with the tourists. • 

carriages w. • th heads- out of the 
windows, the Hulis mostly resisted 
this temptation, to protect their 
precious and spectacular bird of 
paradise feathers on their wigs! 

The Kuranda highlight for the 
visitors was the Tjupakai Dance 



erforrr s 
blems, e 

c d hrough t d 
by t ,, similarities 

n the Abotig.lnal culture and 
wn. Both are based on a 
relationship with their 

ows, both incl dy and face 
inting and pers ecoration. 

he two cultures ly mingled 
a ter the show, comparing notes, 
and the Hulis w e given the 
chance to play the didgeridoo. 
William almost certai was the 
firc.t Huli tu , y the dt geridoo! 

Hulis to nded off their 
Cairns adventure with an 
education visit to the Balaclava 
State School. The school assembled 
under ~rees to hear William's 
lecture on the Huli lifestyle an 
Haeabi and Andrew painted 
children's faces with traditional 
bright red, yellow and white 
designs. The young students s n 
lost any inhibitions and their 
questions showed a remarkable 
curiosity about these inhabitants of 
Au tralia's closest neighbor. 

As a public relations exercise th 
Hulis' visit was J. master stroke. 
These charmin 
of the vast ajo 
populat'c 
dis pellin y misc 
the people of PNG 

Air Niugini flies direct between Cairns and 
Port Moresby with connecting flights to Tari 

and ocher PNG destinations. 
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Granosite Coatings have a 
thousand uses. You only 
have to think of where! 
Architects, builders, engineers 
and developers are continually 
faced with the problem of 
choosing a finish which is right 
for the job. Whether it's an 
aggregate coating, a bold or 
smooth texture, or a matt, $atin 
or gloss finish, the decision's 
made easy with Granosite 
coating systems. No-nonsense 
finishes which look good, and 
allow Granosite's thirty years of 
architectural coating experience 
to provide the long life. 
Windward Apartments, 
Ela Beach, Port Moresby is 
another stunning example of 
architecture using Granosite 

Rebma 
REBMA INTERNATIONAL PTY. LTD. 
(INCORPORATED IN NSW) 

P.O. Box 912, Parramatta, N.S.W. 2124, Australia. 
Telephone, (02)4819399. Fax, (02)4819416. Telex, M25292. 

\ 
surface coatings. DesigAed by 
prominent architect Bill Phillips, 
the external 3 mm Granogranit, 
applied by L&A Bricklayers 
Pty. Ltd. gives the apartments 
a top quality finish as well as 
protection from the harsh 
environment. Whilst internally, 
Granoimpact Rolana was 
used to create a stylish and 
modern interior. 
Granosite products are 
marketed in Papua New Guinea 
and the Pacific region by 
Rebma International Pty. Ltd. 
Contact Rebma International 
Pty. Ltd. to discuss your next 
project or to request literature 
and samples of the preferred 
products. 

CONSULTANTS AND EXPORTERS OF INDUSTRIAL COATINGS, CHEMICALS AND CONSTRUCTION PRODUCTS 

Samuelson Talbot 661 
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The offices of Papua 
New Guinea's major 
newspaper, the 
Pose-Courier, are a~ 

the bottom of Lawes Road, 
Pore Moresby. They are just· 
next to the scree pasin scoa 
(shop) where women sic cross
legged in the hoe sun, selling 
betel nut. Outside, an old 
printing press stands beneath 
the shady trees. 

The Pose-Courier was 20 

Story and photographs by Liz Thompson 

years old this year, born of a 
marriage of convenience 
between the daily South Pacific 
Pose and the weekly New 
Guinea Times Courier. The 
merger contained a link with 
the past because the weekly 
was the result of a previous 
merger between the New 
Guinea Courier (founded in 
1958) and the Rabaul Times 
(founded in 1925). 

The mergers chat made one 

newspaper from three were a 
natural consequence of all 
having come under the control 
of the Australian publishing 
giant, The Herald and Weekly 
Times of Mefbourne. This 
company was taken over 
recently by News Limited, the 
Sydney-based conglomerate 
which controls newspapers all 
over the world. In spice of now 
belonging to a multi-national 
group, the Post-Courier main-

Left Post-Courier office, Port 
Moresby. inset The newsroom. 
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rains ics discinccive personal
ity, reflecting che community 
ic serves. 

Until 1975, when New Zea
land gave financial aid for the 
purpose, Papua New Guinea 
had no established form of 
training in journalism. Jour
nalises had in-house training as 
cadets by the cwo principal 
employers of the time, the 
Department of Information 
and the National Broadcasting 
Commission. The aid money 
was used co sec up a program 
at the University of PNG 
which by 1985 had developed 
into a two-year diploma in 
Media Studies. By 1986 che 
four-year Bachelor of Arts in 
Journalism was established 
and 1989 has seen its first five 
graduates. The course auraccs 
nor only students from ocher 
countries in che region - one 
of this year's graduates was 
from Vanuatu - bur also 
working journalists wanting co 
improve qualifications. 

PNG has five major news
papers; the English language 
daily papers, Pose-Courier and 
Niugini Nius; two English 
language weekly papers, The 
Times and the Arawa Bulletin; 
and Wantok, a weekly paper 
in Tok Pisin (PNG pidgin). In 
che early days Pose-Courier 
was published in both pidgin 
and English. The pidgin ver
sion, called Nu Gini Toktok, 
was produced between 1962 
and 1970. 

Production of the Pose
Courier is a long way from the 
things most frequencly asso
ciated with PNG - painted 
faces, singsings and 'primitive 
culture'. le is a part of a nation 
chat is growing and moving 
rapidly co hold its own in a 
modern world. The newsroom 
is a hive of activity; phones 
ring constantly and reporters 
work on che recently installed 
on-line computers. Pose
Courier has PNG's first full 

pre-press production system. 
Copy can be pulled up and 
edited on any of the terminals, 
typeset through phocoseuer or 
laserseccer and along with 
display advertising and classi
fieds can be organised into 
dummy pages. 

A new four-color printing 
press assists Pose Printing, a 
subsidiary, in its work. As the 
leading commercial printing 
operation in the country, they 
produce for the largest adver
tising agencies. South Pacific 
beer logos roll off the press, 
along with calendars, football 
league posters, and many other 
commerical labels. le has come 
a long way in 20 years, from 
the rime when flooding on the 
ground floor from the creek 
bed underneath was a frequent 
occurrence. 

Luke Sela, editor of Post
Courier, has spent many years 
in the business. Starting our as 
a cadet with the Australian 

Top Preparing film in readiness for 
making printing plates. bottom 
Bundling Post-Couriers for 
distribution as they come off the 
press. 



One of the world's lea,Ung 
business advisers has spent the last 
&.Z..Y-ears in Papua New Guinea. 

Twenty-seven years ago, Coopers & 
Lybrand realised that this was a place with 
remarkable potential for development. 

In fact, we were the first inter
national accounting firm to open an office 
here in Papua New Guinea. 

Naturally, this gave us a head start 
into understanding how to make the most 
of the opportunities and how to avoid the 

0 ~ problems. 
And today, as the largest accounting 

...:...J 
firm in Papua New Guinea, we can offer 

0 unrivalled assistance to business. 
We can help you with essential 

services like tax and auditing. 
We can also meet your needs in other 

areas of your business, including finance 
(_) applications, management information, 

_J 
oc?j 
(_) 

manpower and management consulting. 
Contact us at any one of our offices 

throughout Papua New Guinea. 
Or alternatively just complete the 

coupon below and we'll forward you a 
comprehensive guide to doing business in 
Papua New Guinea. 

Coopers & Lybrand.Accountants and 
Man~ment Consultants. Meet~xour 
business needs. 

PORT MORESBY 211500. ARAWA 951355. BOROKO 25 8844. OOROKA 721177. LAE 422844. MADANO 82 2800. 
MOUNT HAGEN 521092. RABAUL 92 2322. --------------To David Wills, Coopers & Lybrand, Mogoru Moto, Champion 
Parade, P.O. Box 484, Port Moresby, Papua New Guinea. 
Name __________________________ _ 

Company _______________________ _ 

Address ________________________ _ 

Phone __________________________ _ 
MN&C/CPL8485 



30 

Top Pasting up and assembling 
advertising artwork. bottom A new 
four-colour offset printing press. 

Broadcasting Corporation, he 
set up a news service with 
Australian journalist John 
Ryan, offering news to news
papers, radio and television. 
Later, in 1971 he joined the 
PNG Broadcasting Service as 
a newsroom reporter and was 
promoted to become the first 
PNG news editor of what was 
at the time, the country's 
biggest news service. In 1973 
ABC and the government 
service amalgamated and NBC 
was born. Luke then became 
assistant director of the 
Department of Information. 
In 1974 Chief Minister 
Michael Somare asked him to 
go to the Sydney consulate to 
set up an information service 
in preparation for Independ
ence. In 1976 he was 
approached by the Post
Courier with the position of 
chief of staff; he accepted and 
in 1978 became editor. Blaise 
Nangoi took over the position 

of chief of staff. 
Each year the Common

wealth Press Union, based in 
London and representing news 
organisations in the British 
Commonwealth, offers a trip 
around Britain to 10 senior 
journalists. The idea is that 
they live, study and have 
working experience in various 
cities around the UK. Last year 
the Post-Courier was offered 
a place and Blaise Nangoi 
attended, spending time with 
the BBC worldwide radio pro
gram, Reuters and the Press 
Association. PNG's involve
ment with the worldwide 
media network is increasing. A 
member of Pacjourn, Pacific 
Journalists, which has 12 par
ticipating countries, there is 
discussion of an exchange 
program being set up which 
would facilitate journalists 
working in other countries for 
periods of three months. Peter 
Henshall, now lecturing in 
Journalism at UPNG, is pre
paring a report for UNESCO 
on the possibility of establish
ing a national news agency for 
PNG. The purpose of it would 
be to send PNG news to 

overseas publications. 
Media reflect and model 

society. Post-Courier has an 
estimated readership of 33,960 
daily. In a country where 
freedom of the press is enjoyed 
it. has an enormous responsi
bility and plays a significant 
role in the path of PNG's 
development. 



Out here you can't afford to use anything but Mobil Synthetic Oils. 

When you have expensive 
machines working in the world's 
toughest terrain you can't take 
chances with your lubricant. 

You need an oil you can rely 
on. Ordinary oils can break down 
under severe engine conditions. 

Mobil synthetic lubricants can 
keep equipment running at much 
greater speeds, under heavier 
loads and at higher temperatures. 

By lasting longer, they reduce 
maintenance and downtime, 
making your machines far more 

productive. Can you afford 
not to use Mobil synthetic Oils? 

For mOFe information please 
call Port Moresby Tel: 21 7177 
c;>r Lae Tel: 421444. 

M@bil. The No.1 Team. 

DMB&B VMOB0137 





Story by Daniel Kumbon Photographs by Daniel Kumbon and Peter Piaon 
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Exploring Enga, 
Papua New Guinea's 
youngest province, 
would have no 

appeal to people who accept 
media reports or gossip at face 
value. It is true there is tribal 
warfare. But it does not con
cern visitors. Fighting among 
the people is a minor internal 
affair for those Engans directly 
involved with the cause of a 
particular conflict. 

The root of the problem is 
that fighting has always been 
an Engan tradition. It runs 
deep, culturally and psycholog
ically, and the urge and read
iness to resolve a dispute on 

the battlefield is in the blood. 
However, the people do not 
attack at random - they know 
who their enemies are. No 
visitor can become involved or 
endangered unless he or she 
takes sides and becomes 
actively involved by choice. 

Enga has much to offer the 
curious traveller. It is a land 
whose people, altitude, scenic 
beauty and flora, particularly 
orchids, fascinate visitors. 

Treating v1s1tors with 
respect and courtesy is a nat
ural practice for an Engan. As 
part of the process to prepare 
children for adulthood, parents 
persistently instruct them: 

Title page Lake Sirunki 2600 metres 
above sea level. inset Wabag man 
decorated for a singsing. 

"You must give the choicest of 
foods and provide the most 
comfortable beds for your 
visitors. People will treat you 
the same when you go on long 
trips." 

It is still the land Jim L. 
Taylor described as 'garden 
land' during his famous 
Hagen-Sepik patrol of 1938. 
He recorded what he saw as 
he and J. R. Black walked up 
the Lai Valley from Raka
manda to Tore village in the 
W abag district of Enga. 

"We were now in the heart 
of the· valley, one of the most 
beautiful in New Guinea, if not 
in the world. Everywhere were 

This page, from top left Net 
tribesman; Paiela woman; Tore 
village youngsters. below Paiela 
landscape. 

fine, well-laid-out garden plots 
mostly of sweet potato and 
groves of casuarina. Well-cut 
and graded roads traversed the 
countryside and small parks or 
playgrounds, the 'bena' of Mt 
Hagen people or 'kama' as they 
are called here, dotted the 
landscape, which resembled a 
huge botanic garden. It may 
well be the garden valley of the 
Lai. 

"Today's was one of the 
most beautiful journeys in my 
experiences. Travelling on a 
central ridge with valleys on 
either side, the Lai as it is 
known and the Amburn. The 
color and beauty of the interior 



of New Guinea must be seen 
to be believed - a garden 
land." 

The province's 200,000 peo
ple are bound by one common 
language - Enga. Curiously, 
Enga is a Melpha word from 
Mt Hagen describing the peo
ple to the west. And so the 
early Europeans who pene
trated the province named the 
people as such. 

I am an Bogan from Kan
dep, one of the six districts that 
make up the province. After 
leaving school in the mid 
1970s I worked and lived 
outside. I thought I knew all 
about my province but smce 

commg back I learned that 
there is much more I have yet 
to discover. 

The beginning of my 'dis
covery' of my province began 
in early 1985. I viewed it from 
the perspective of a Japanese 
visitor to the country, Mr 
Eisuke Shimauchi, a profes
sional photographer. We were 
on assignment collecting 
material for a book 'Faces and 
Voices of PNG'. 

Shimauchi, who was in the 
country for only two months, 
was intrigued by the beauty of 
the Enga landscape and its 
people as we drove over Mt 
Hagen range, through the 

Left Wapenamanda man in 
singsing bi/as /finery). 

Left Paie/a men share a bamboo 
pipe. below Rugged Enga 
countryside. 

narrow Minamb Valley, into 
the Lai Valley up to the Kaiap 
Orchid Lodge perched on a 
ridge 2,700 metres above sea 
level. This was the route Jim 
Taylor had taken 51 years 
earlier. Mr Shimauchi saw the 
spectacular Amburn and Lai 
Valleys as Taylor had seen; the 
only difference was that we 
were now driving up the ridge 
on a modern road. 

On our way up to Kaiap 
Orchid Lodge I pointed out 
Tore village where the explor
ers, the Leahy brothers, Daniel 
and Michael, had a skirmish 
with the locals in 1935 in 
which one warrior was shot 

dead. The brothers were forced 
back from there due to the 
incident and illness. 

At Kaiap Orchid Lodge, I 
interviewed the proprietor and 
Kamainwan leader, Peter 
Piaon, while Shimauchi 
climbed trees and staggered up 
hills with his camera pack. He 
had a photography feast cap
turing the scenes and collec
tion of orchids cultivated on 
the lodge grounds. 

The lodge was built by Mr 
Piaon on the advice of Andree 
Millar (see page 15), author of 
'Orchids in Papua New Gui
nea'. She advised him that 
Enga had lots of orchid species 
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It takes more 
than paint to 
hold Papua 
New Guinea 
together 
From the rusty reds of the Sepik to the 
vivid vermilions of Milne Bay, the faces of 
Papua New Guinea tell a story rich in trad
ition and culture. But paint is skin-deep, as 
we at ICI DULUX know only too well. 

Behind the colourful ICI face, our 
Chemical Division quietly gets on with 
the job of supplying industry with a 
wide range of chemical products, 
and providing plantations with 
the ferti I izers, herbicides, 
fungicides and insecticides that 
keep PNG agriculture producing. 

ICI Plastics wrap everything from 
seedlings on a New Ireland plantation 
to vegetables in a Port Moresby 
supermarket. 

We sell explosives to break new ground, 
and adhesives, sealants and concreting 
products needed to hold things together. 

All in all, there's a lot more holding 
ICI DULUX together than just paint. 
Rather like Papua New Guinea. 

ICI Dulux Papua New Guinea Pty.Ltd. 
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that would attract orchid lov
ers from around the world. 
Today Kaiap Orchid Lodge 
receives many visitors and it 
is the main privately-run tour
ist haven in the province. 

There are nearly 1,000 spe
cies of orchids in Enga of 
which up to 200 are of the 
Bulbophyllum and Dendro
bium families. Orchids from all 
over the province were col
lected and are now cultivated 
at the Highlands Orchid Col
lection Centre in Laigam. 

There is one type of orchid; 
'Dendrobium Engae' which is 
unique to Enga. It is officially 
recognised as a symbol and is 

Left Pig for exchange at a Wabag 
'tee' ceremony. right Young 
Engan at Kaiap Orchid Lodge. 
below View from Kaiap Orchid 
Lodge. 

featured on the provincial flag. 
The next day, Mr Shimauchi 

and I drove on to the Laigam, 
passing beautiful Lake Sirunki 
at 2,600 metres. Legend has it 
that a fair skinned 'water 
woman' lives in the lake and 
many elder people forbid their 
young sons to go near the 
water's edge because it is 
believed the 'water woman' 
might entice them to drown 
to make them her husbands. 
Several young men have per
ished - the latest being last 
year when two drowned - the 
tragedy of course being blamed 
on the legendary, evil 'water 
woman'. 

Now my job as a govern
ment information officer takes 
me to almost all corners of the 
province. I have seen and 
spoken with the once fierce 
Hewa people, the Net, the 
Penale and the Ipili people of 
Porgera and Paiela who live in 
remote pockets of Enga access
ible only by air or on foot. 
Their dress and way of life is 
completely different from my 
own Kandep people or the 
Laigam, Wabag, Kompiam or 
Wapenamandapeople. We can 
all speak and understand our 
one common language, Enga, 
but our dress and other cus
toms differ. 

The hardier type of tourist 
can walk off into these remote 
areas and meet these people. 
They can observe their tradi
tional lifestyles, the way they 
make gardens, how they con
duct marriage ceremonies and 
singsings. The visitor can 
observe pig kills involving the 
slaughter of hundreds of pigs 
and witness trade negotiations, 
especially the complex 'tee' 
exchange ceremony. 

Much time is spent in the 
preparation of an individual 
for public display; thus an 
Engan at a singsing is a living 
message. Nowadays singsings 
are held to celebrate the open-
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ing of a church building, 
school, aid post or other 
government or mission insti
tution established to serve the 
people. 

In Enga one can walk 
through virgin rain forests, 
along ridges or across giddy 
swaying rope bridges which 
are still used by remote villag
ers in the deep gorges of the 
Laigap, Lai, Porgera, Sau, 
Mariam and Wage rivers -
headwaters of the mighty 
Sepik, Fly, Purari and Kikori 
nvers. 

In June last year I went on 
a patrol by myself to find out 
about the changes the Ipili 

people of Porgera and Paiela 
were experiencing due to gold 
mining activity there. 

Their staple food had 
become fish and rice. They 
were sleeping on mattresses. 
Every child seemed to have a 
torch and umbrella. Almost all 
the people were wearing 
western clothes with watches 
and shoes included. 

There were stores dotted 
along the route I took - the 
stock supplied by privately 
hired helicopters which had 
become like PMVs (Public 
Motor Vehicles) to these peo
ple. The goods being sold were 
very expensive. But because of 

Left Helicopter ferrying supplies to 
the Mt Kare goldfields. right Enga 
orchid. below Umbrellas are status 
symbols in the Enga high country. 

the long walk before me I was 
forced to buy food at the 
expensive rates. Among other 
foodstuff I bought a tin of cake 
which cost me K4. 

We walked on up to Mt Kare 
where we saw hundreds of 
people searching for gold. In 
the rain as they walked back 
to their huts with their gold 
dishes on their heads they 
looked more like peasants in 
a huge paddy-field. The huts 
they had built around the 
goldfield resembled a refugee 
camp. 

Nevertheless, Enga is a 
beautiful place I thought. Some 
of the places I had seen on the 

Paiela-Mt Kare-Porgera patrol 
were really picturesque. I 
recalled how the people were 
trying to adapt to change 
which at the same time strug
gling to keep their old ways. 

Air N iugini operates regular 
services between Pore Moresby 
and Wapenamanda in Enga 
Province. 

Walking tours, with guides and 
porters, can be arranged through 
Thomson Puki Pia, PO Box 193, 
Wabag, EP, PNG, Telephone 
522087 or 5 7128. 
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Set in ten acres of tropical gardens, 
the Islander is located midway 
between the airport and the city 
centre, within 5 minutes drive of 
Central Government Offices, 
Parliament House and the National 
Museum. 
Facilities include: 
• 186 deluxe rooms and suites 
• Direct-dial telephones with 

computer modems 
• Colour TV and in-house video 
• Complete secretarial services 
• Conference and banquetting 

facilities for up to 500 people 
• Travel agency 
• Florist 
• Hire car service 
• Hairdressing salon 
• Boutique 
• News agency 
• Coffee shop 
• Restaurant 
• Cocktail bar 
•Nightclub 
• 4 glass backed squash courts 
• 2 synthetic grass tennis courts 
• Fully equipped gymnasium 
• Swimming pool 
• Complimentary airport transfers 
The location is only one reason 
you will choose the Islander. The 
luxurious accommodations together 
with the superb cuisine, whether 
it be from our Kofi Haus Coffee 
Shop, from the elegant Sanamarie 
A 'La Carte restaurant, or from 
our 24 hour room service, and the 
professional service from our 
courteous staff are all reasons why 
the Islander is Papua New Guinea's 
only truly International Hotel. 
The Pacific has great hotels ... 
the Islander is the great hotel of 
the Pacific. 

The Islander Hotel 
PO Box 1981, Boroko, Papua New Guinea. 
Telephone: 25 5955, Telex: NE22288, Cables: Islander 

A member of the Davara group of hotels. 




