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Winner, 1988 PATA Gold Award,
Best Inflight Magazine

Winner, 1989 PATA Gold Award,
Best Travel Story

Winner, 1990 PATA Gold Award,
Best Travel Story

Welcome Aboard!

The spirit houses of the Middle Sepik village of
Tambanum are among the finest known and are
built and lived in with all due ritual and
ceremony.

In PNG waters, Bob Halstead discovered one of
only two reefs known in the world where a
family of beautiful silvertip sharks can be
observed alone and at close hand.

By foot, raft and canoe, from the headwaters of
its tributaries to the lowland reaches of the Sepik
River, a lone adventurer discovers the beauty of
mountain and jungle.

Enjoy these and other articles and have a pleasant
flight.
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If this is Port Moresby it must be Thursday.

To the locals we are a regular and
familiar sight.

Not a casual comment either,
because timing and punctuality is one
thing we pride ourselves on at Pacific
Forum Line.

Arriving and delivering your g£oods
to their destinations everytime, on time,

Pacific Forum Line Shipping Services

— Australia — American Samoa
— New Zealand — Tuvalu

— Fiji — Kiribati

— New Caledonia — Papua New Guinea
— Tonga — Solomon Islands
— Western Samoa — Cook Islands

is vitally important to you.

We are constantly in touch with the
vessels, the markets and your needs.

WeTre proud to be able to say “It's
Port Moresby, it must be Thursday’

At Pacific Forum Line your business
comes first and gets there first, around
the Pacific.

Telephone: Auckland NZ (09) 396-700
Fax: (09) 392-683

/
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tanding on the moun-

tainous backbone of

New Guinea I watched

the heavy afternoon sky
perform its daily ritual of
drowning the land under a sheet
of water. I rejoiced in its
splendor, for I was straddling
the divide that is the watershed
for two of the world’'s great
rivers, one foot resting to the
south within the Fly River
catchment, my other foot
standing in the Sepik River
basin. That a small country like
Papua New Guinea should
possess two great rivers worthy
of a huge continent is a
testament to the power of these
mountains to harness the
mighty equatorial atmospheric
forces.

I had walked from the
Southern Highlands and I would
continue on foot until reaching
the April River from where I
would canoe downstream, even-
tually joining the Sepik. The
Sepik is 1,125 kilometres long,
with a huge catchment basin of
78,000 square kilometres. It
starts in the mountainous

border area then travels eastward

parallel to the Great Central
Ranges and is joined by major
tributaries such as the April
River.

On a map, the Sepik River
system looks like a circulation
diagram, a mass of connecting
arteries and veins. The water-
ways arc like arteries carrying
blood through the body, they
sustain and nourish the land and
its inhabitants. In the centre of
this river system lies the cultural
heart, called the Middle Sepik.
This is the most densely
populated area with rich cultural
traditions. Here one finds the
huge spirit houses full of
carvings recognised worldwide
as being among the most
dynamic artwork of the whole
Pacific. Villages only kilometres
apart produce markedly different
styles of carving.

Top Local food for the trip;
pineapple, taro, sweet potato,
pawpaw and bananas. right
D’Albertis creeper on the
riverbank.




The Middle Sepik may be the
cultural focal point but the
physical heart of the river lies
high up in the
periphery in places like those
where I now stood. The heavy
daily downpour of rain is the
rhythmic pulse that drives the
entire river system. The creeks
and rivers of the headwaters
froth with white water in their
hurry to the lowlands. The
Central Ranges are uninhabited
so my guides and I were forced
to follow streams and although
they twisted and turned it was
better than crashing through the
trailless  jungle. We

mountain
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running out of food so had to
push on despite our many
wounds that begged to be
rested. Against the massive scale
of the jungle a small band of
humans is  indistinguishable
among the millions of insects
and animals and must play the
same harsh rules of survival.
Finally my feet, now raw,
gave way and I collapsed. A
small  inconspicuous  stream
would be my saving. The guides
built a small raft that carried me
on to the April River and the
remote Niksek mission station.
As the raft drifted along I
marvelled at the beauty of the

jungle. I had spent weeks
walking in it but only now
looking from a distance could it
actually be seen. An even more
beautiful sight was the mission,
the only Western influence on
the entire April River. The
mission is run by the South Seas
Evangelist Church (SSEC) and
has provided invaluable health
and educational services since its
founding in the early 1970s.

I rested for a week contem-
plating my forthcoming canoe-
ing adventure, but just finding a
canoe was to be an adventure
itself. A large flood had recently
destroyed Niksek village and

carried away many of the canoes.
I had a large raft built complete
with a luggage rack and found a
guide to accompany me. We
made good time, carried along
by the swift current, free to
admire the scenery. The lush
rainforest teems with exotic
birdlife,  parrots, hornbills,
egrets and eagles. The beautiful
red D’Albertis creeper erupts
from the verdant green and
seems to cascade into the river
like a small waterfall.

That evening we slept at a
small hamlet where I purchased a
six-metre dugout canoe for
about K30 worth of trade
goods. Very cheap when you
consider it can take up to a
month to axe out a canoe from a
solid log. I quickly became
familiar with the art of paddling.
Vertical strokes on the right
provide the thrust while any
steering is accomplished by
holding the paddle behind at the
rear of the canoe, from where
the paddle takes on the function
of a rudder. Just when I thought
I was getting really good I found

Far left Garamut drum with
carved crocodile head. left One of
the guides who led the author
through the Central Ranges.
below A village on the April River.



out that only women paddle
sitting down — men stand! At a
nearby wvillage a convoy of
canoes was about to set off
downstream to the town of
Ambunti, with the purpose of
selling sago and some of the
canoes. In the Upper Sepik and
tributaries canoe making is an
important source of income.
Much of the Middle Sepik no
longer has accessible timber
suitable for canoes.

The villages on the April
River are small, scattered and
without the dynamic art of the
Sepik but the people are very
hospitable and friendly. They
are fortunate to live in one of
the most beautiful areas in all
PNG. The lush virgin rain-
forest, beautiful mountains and
plentiful wildlife can be enjoyed
without the terrible mosquitoes
and sweltering heat of the
lowlands.

After four days’ travel on the
April River we came to the great
Sepik River itself, a huge brown
coiling serpent that seemed
more like a sea than a river. The
cultural differences between the
April and the Sepik were
immediately obvious; larger
more prosperous villages and
huge haus tambarans (spirit
houses or men’s houses).

Although the origin
meaning of the name Sepik
remains a mystery to academics
and local people, it seems
painfully obvious to any mos-
quito-bitten traveller that it
could only mean ‘Mosquito
River’. Even the local pidgin
translation of the bible des-

and

cribes hell as a place with hordes
of mosquitoes. I was travelling
in the wet season which is the
worst time for these insects. The
best time to visit the Sepik arca
is the dry season, between July

and November.

Crocodiles are seen oc-
casionally and are still of great
spiritual and economic im-
portance. The skin is sold to
traders, the teeth are kept for
ornamentation and the meat is

highly prized for its tasty flesh.

Below, left Raft used by the author
In search of a canoe. below, right
Upper April River.

Crocodiles are wary of
man. Drifting along in my canoe
I sometimes startled crocs which
would plunge into the water,
their shape soon lost in the
murky water.

At Ambunti I parted with my
guide and continued on to
Pagwi, a small town with the
easternmost road connection to

the provincial capital of Wewak.

very

I had run the full gauntlet of
physical and cultural experiences,
from the remote and primitive
upper reaches, along the April
River and finally to the mighty
Sepik with its amazing artistic
traditions. In all its different
stages it is fiercely beautiful but
dangerous. Not because of
crocodiles, tribesmen, jungle or
even mosquitocs. Dangerous
because it gets into the blood
stream and once experienced it
can lure a traveller back time
and again.




The 9th South Pacific Games will be an
international showcase of the
achievements of the people of Papua
New Guinea.

The Games will be a unique
opportunity to show the world the pride
we share in Papua New Guinea.

Victorious athletes will be rewarded
with gold medals from the Ok Tedi mine,
crafted and presented as part of our
sponsorship of the Games.

Medals symbolizing Ok Tedi’s
commitment to education, training, health
and overall economic development.

Because we believe that, working
together, we can show the world what
Papua New Guinea can do.

A MAJOR SPONSOR
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raditionally the con-

struction of Sepik

River haus tambarans

(spirit  houses) in-
volved the death of an enemy.
Before the huge king posts at
cither end were put into the
ground, a captured enemy was
placed at the bottom of the
prepared hole and the post was
deftly dropped on his head.
Skulls were found at the base of
the posts as they were replaced
over the years. Ritual codes of
behavior were, and in some
instances remain, an integral

part of the construction of
buildings.

Houses have names, they are
female and festivities celebrate
their completion, their birth. In
Tambanum Village in the
Middle Sepik these practices
remain intact. The construction
of the enormous and beautiful
houses involves much ritual and
observation of tradition.

All Tambanum houses are
considered to be females. They
are raised from the ground on a
series of large posts and a ladder
leads to the door, above which is

1Y
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a decorated face. The face of the
house is complete with eyes,
nose and mouth. From the side
gables earrings hang and close to
the face are red.' wooden
pointed breasts. Each house has
a secret name given to it by the
elders at the ceremony to
celebrate its birth.

Every big house (there are
several smaller dwellings in
Tambanum which do not
concentrate on such detail) has a
brain. A circular panel made of
wood or sago palm and painted,
it sits almost hidden beneath the

fronds of the roof. The door is
the navel.

“When everyone sleeps at
night, the house has swallowed
everyone up,” said Henry Gawi,
a member of the Pig clan in
Tambanum. It is as though, in
the dark interior, amid the low
fires burning in hearth pots,
beneath the mosquito nets, in
the warmth, the house is the
womb and the inhabitants have
returned to it, protected while
they sleep.

Construction of the house is
not an individual process. It




involves numerous villagers but
not the same clan as the house’s
owner-to-be. The clan members
who take on the job are
supposed to work on it fairly
continuously. One or two years’
labor can be involved and for
the entire period the owner is
obliged to feed the builders
three times a day. That, says
Henry, involves killing chickens,
dogs, pigs, buying food store
rice, canned fish, sugar, tea and
chocolate drink. It also involves
a continuous supply of betel
nut, pepper and lime, which are

chewed with the nuts and Spear,
the local tobacco.

Two huge king posts made of
garamut are dropped at either
end of the building and one in
the centre with three more on
each side of these. Parallel
beams are laid across the top.
Black palm or ‘limbum’ is used
on the floor and the roof is
made of sago leaves, as are the
walls. The floor is changed
periodically as it wears out.

Beneath the floor under the
cross beam, is placed a small
wooden house spirit which

protects the house and its
occupants from enemies. On
many of the large houses the
side posts are carved with faces
of ancestral figures.

Most of the work is carried
out during the dry season as
water and mosquitoes in the wet
make things difficule. With the

slow erosion of much of the
banks of the Sepik, many of the
houses in Tambanum built close
to the water are having to be
replaced.

Ritual is involved in building
a house and living in it
Generally men sleep in the front
of the house and the women at
the back. If two brothers share a
house, the elder lives at the
front and the younger at the
back. In some instances houses
are given two names, one for
the front and one for the back.
Likewise, the older brother will




use the front steps and the
younger the back entrance. If a
villager is unfortunate enough
to have his house fall down
before he has been able to build
a new one, temporarily he will
live with friends but it is
customary that he provides
those friends with food for the
duration of his stay.

In Tambanum there are three
clans, the Pig, Crocodile and the
Bowi or Sago clan. The village is
roughly divided into areas which
cach one inhabits though the
boundaries cross over and some

villagers are members of two
clans. The village is one of the
largest on the river and is
beautifully laid out. The huge
old houses run through the
centre and closer to the banks
and farther into the bush
smaller houses are scattered.
Earth pathways form a network
between them and villagers
stroll from one house to another
visiting relatives and friends.
The huge area bencath the
house which is created by having
a raised floor is usually the area
inhabited during the day.

Women sit on tiny wooden
stools around smoldering fires
baking sago in flat pots. Large
carved figures, which many of
the villagers sell, lean against the
house posts. Masks decorated
with cowries hang from the
rafters. Small baskets filled with
sago hang above the benches
which run beneath the house.
Children play and dogs scavenge
for leftover food.

During the day the village is
a scene of relative tranquillity,
women weaving, feeding children,
men talking in the men’s house.

People rarely leave the village
and much of their lives are spent
in and around their houses.
Their relationship with their
home is quite different to that

of most Westerners. The
construction of a2 home is a

community endeavor and its
completion a cause for com-
munity celebration.




We're Close To

Everything In
Port Moresby.

Port Moresby is the capital city of Papua New Guinea.
\We are located in the heart of the city, close to the
mainstream of both business and recreation areas. \We
maintain the highest of international standards for both
your business or holiday stay in our hotel. The city centre
is @ one minute stroll away and the airport a twenty
minute drive. Along with our friendly efficient service we
offer all the facilities you would expect...swimming pool,
great food, colour TV in every room, airconditioning &
more. When you stay in Port Moresby, stay with us...at
the Travelodge.

or Busmess...
= | BT T

SOUTHERN P%WL CORPORATION

There’s always something happening at the Travelodge. Phone 212266
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Story and phnt()graphs by Lyn and Pat Manly

ydney's Darling Harbor

Exhibition Centre was

the ideal place for the

most recent Holiday and
Travel Show. Weckends are a
hive of activity as the complex is
a major Sydncy tourist attrac-
tion rivalling both the Opera
House and The Rocks. Clowns
and buskers entertain through-
out the day, along with brass
bands and rock bands. Scottish
bagpipers contribute to the
\ overall potpourri of sounds,
: creating a carnival atmosphere.

Above Hull tribesman
William Aiya in bilas
(finery) at Sydney's
Darling Harbor. right
Syadney Exhibition
Centre, Darling Harbor.




Huge crowds visited the
three-day show waiting up to an
hour to gain entry. They were
entertained by dragon dancers
from China, a2 mime artist and
an assortment of musicians.

Inside, the most popular
section was the South Pacific
Village built around an elevated
stage on which colorful dancing,
handicraft artists and musical
sessions were presented.  All

PRI ER AN WA
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exhibitors in this area were set
up in thatched huts styled to
resemble a ‘traditional’ village.
Each hut carried the name of
one of the 13 exhibiting island

- nations.

As the saying goes: "All the
world'’s a stage”. Centre stage in

the South Pacfic Village
attracted a packed house as
beautiful Cook Islands girls

performed their rhythmic dances,

followed by a panpipe band
playing the haunting music of
the Solomon Islands. Male
dancers from  Fiji  excited
onlookers as they belted out war
crics and menacingly thrust
spears at the audience. Between
scheduled shows, Henry Gawi,
from Tambanum Village on the
Middle Sepik, demonstrated his
skills in woodcarving. By the
close of the show he had created




an exquisite Sepik spirit mask.
William Aiya, from the Huli
tribe of the Tari Valley in the
Southern Highlands, took centre
stage at opening time cach
morning. He had one hour to
paint his face in the elaborate
Huli way. Arcas of skin were
sectioned off, an undercoat of
white then a topcoat of yellow
with portions of red were
applied. The pattern was

- Above Opera House and Harbor Bridge,
Sydney. left Darling Harbor shopping
plaza. top right-William Aiya's daily ritual

- entrancegrshow visitors. bottom right
Visttore-crowd the Papua New Guinea
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finished- off with a series of
uniform white dots along the
centre and  dividing  lines.
William is an old hand at travel
shows. He has travelled to Italy,
Germany, Brisbane in Australia
and now to Sydney to promote
Papua New Guinea.

Once his hour was up, the
main show would start, William
would pack up his various jars of
colored ochre and take up his

 J

..

Above Syadney Exhibition Centre, Darling
Harbor. left International Hall, Holiday and
Travel Show. right Cook Islands dancer.




position at the PNG booth to

~ assist with _the constant stream

admit that the color and
decoration of the entire ensemble
lends itself to be repeatedly

photographed and that the wigs
.,of the Huh and other similarly

sl L L

and crowned with bird of
paradise feathers. He gave
permission for me to touch it,
although back in the village this
would not be allowed. He kindly
obliged many show visitors who
requested photographs, oursclves
mcludc : ch went ivw;th him
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cmphasised at the PNG booth:
“Joint us in adventure country, a
land of color; age-old traditions
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: hroughout the hfe of your p&o;cct _‘ 3
1] Storage and distribution assistance, both technical and

operational, from planmng to implementation. Further, we

contmually review with you - searchmg together to constantly
improve performance.

[J Product quality throughout our range of fuels, lubrlcants
and chenficals.

[J Quality technical* assistance on both réquipment and
products.

[] Assistance in attaining the highest levels of safety in our
valued relationship with you.

[] Reliability from day one onwards - in everything we do for
your business.

SHELL PAPUA NEW GUINEA PTY LTD.
PHONE (675) 22 8700. FAX 22 8767 OR 21 1842

In PNG, Shell 1s a part of everyday life.

‘.i{ -~ .

The valuable Kina Shell. Seill ~
used in trade and to pay bride
price. Kina is also the name
adopted for the national
currency of Papua New Guinea.

Shell
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One of the world’s leading
business advisers has spent the last
27 years 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
problems.

And today, as the largest accounting
firm in Papua New Guinea, we can offer
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,
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. Accountantsand
Management Consultants. Meeting your
business needs.

PORT MORESBY 211500. ARAWA 851355. BOROKO 25 8644. GOROKA 721177. LAE 422644. MADANG 82 2600.
MOUNT HAGEN 521082. RABAUL 922322,

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
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ntil last year, nobody in the

world scientific community

had heard about Scott’s

tree kangaroo. Not that
the macropod bearing its name was
unknown to the villagers of the
Torricelli mountains in the Western
Sepik region of Papua New Guinea
but simply because the animal had
neither 2 common name nor official
status as a species described by
zoology.

A substantial financial gift from the
estate of a wealthy Sydney woman
gave the kangaroo a name and Dr Tim
Flannery, from the Australian
Museum, the means to undertake a
long term study of the ‘Dendrolagus
scottac’.

Most Australians would be
surprised to learn that the rainforests
of north Queensland shelter two
species of kangaroos that climb trees.
On the island of New Guinea, nearly
everyone knows about the seven
species under local names such as
ugwa, d’bol, timboyok, ulea,
wangoerie, yonquile and the now
famous tenkile. All have been hunted
as highly prized food by the people of
PNG and Irian Jaya for eons.

The challenge of discovering a
major species of mammals — a male
tenkile weight is estimated at 20
kilograms — toward the end of the
20th Century is tantamount to finding
another set of Great Pyramids.

Left Base camp in Wabute village. above Tim
Flannery (left) and expedition members study
maps of the search area.
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Tim Flannery’s quest started three
years ago when, by accident, the claw
of an unknown animal came to his
attention during a field trip in the
Torricellis. Back in Sydney, he realised
it had to belong to an undescribed
species of tree kangaroo. This was
later confirmed when the body of a
young tenkile killed by dogs was sent
to the museum. The single most
important clue to the identity and
habitat of the new species came in the
encounter between a live joey and
Father Pat McGeevey in the village of
Fatima. In 1989, the Irish, Peter
O’Toole-lookalike priest was presented

" with a young animal orphaned by a

hunting party. Tender care did not

Below Tim Flannery examines a water rat
among hunters' haul in the Torricelli Mountains.

however prevent the youngster from
dying before the wildlife authorities
got to it.

In February, 1990, Tim Flannery,
Roger Martin, a zoologist involved in
the study of the Australian Bennett’s
tree kangaroo, a film crew and myself
set off for the Torricellis in search of
the tenkile.

In the village of Wabute, our base
camp for the next two weeks, we met
Lester Seri and his assistant, Viari,
from the PNG Wildlife Department.

The forested slopes of Mount
Somoro seemed to be within touching
distance from our stilted house. We
were soon to spend the better part of
a full day climbing through thickly



Left Tube-nosed bat previously unknown to
science. right Believed to be a sub-species of
Doria’s tree kangaroo.

vegetated escarpments and crossing
rivers to reach the summit of Mount
Somoro, in the heart of the tenkile
habitat.

Soon the local hunters disappeared
in the mossy labyrinth of the upper
montane forest. A very different hunt
for them: We all definitely preferred a
live tenkile to a dead one. With a lame
dog and a pregnant one left behind,
the chances of success were remote.
No tenkile was sighted on the first
night.

Besides this project, Tim is working
on a comprehensive survey of the
mammals of PNG. Days were spent
processing the catch secured by our
local helpers.

As a wildlife photographer, my
interest grows with the size and any
wealth of color displayed by my
models. Tim’s enthusiasm fires with
rare specimens of drab appearance:
“See this little guy,” he said, handing
me a trap in which a small-sized rat
was caught. “That’s only the fourth I
have ever seen.”

Taking it to my small tent, by then
not only sleeping quarters but also
portable field studio, I managed to get
a few frames of the rare northern
hydromine, unknown to me until now
and most likely destined to future
obscurity for the rest of the world.

[ certainly got more excited when a
yellow-spotted, tube-nosed bat had
been caught in one of our mist nets.
“Looks like a new species,” declared
Tim.

The following nights were no more
successful for our hunting friends. The
evening camp fire was now the venue
for interviews and exchange of stories
about the tenkile. It transpired that
the older hunters had killed many
kangaroos in earlier days. “Not so
many these days,” professed our cook,
Anton. It was to be the most
understated prophecy as we headed

Left Tropical rainforest of the Torricelli
Mountains. below Undescribed species of frog
found on Mount Somoro.
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back toward the village after almost a
week in the forest.

After a short flight from Lumi, we
landed to the only access point to our
second search area: the small airfield
of Utai. We were to trek to the village
of Fas No. 3 along the Gredike River
flowing from an unnamed range at the
eastern end of the Bewani mountains.

We were informed that no tenkile
existed in the area but the ‘fiwo’ were
plentiful up the mountain. The
description fitted the tenkile physical
attributes. We settled for a change of
name.

In this desolate part of the country,
people rely much more on hunting
than their counterparts in more
‘urbanised’ areas. The Fas hunters had
plenty of hungry looking dogs and
exuded more confidence in their
abilities than the Wabute villagers.

Left Small-eared nyctophilus bat in the
Torricelli Mountains. above Rare northern
hydromine (water mouse). below Torricelli
Mountains tropical rainforest.

Next afternoon the commissioned
hunting party walked into the village
with three dark-furred tree kangaroos.
The male had been killed but the
female and young were alive. There
was a sudden rush of activity: one
grabbing a camera, one a tripod, sound
recording equipment and instruments
of measure in an effort to welcome
the ‘tenkile-fiwo’ into the world of
scientific recognition.

Upon examination, and to our
greatest discomfort, Tim declared:
“They are not tenkiles.” Then he
added: “I have never seen such tree
kangaroos. They look like Doria’s tree
kangaroos but are much too small.”

We did not return to Sydney empty
handed. We had a couple of 'fiwo’
specimens, now being subjected to
DNA analysis to determine if they are
a new species or a sub-species of the
Dorias, and we had valuable
information about the tenkile.

We now have a much better idea as
to where the elusive kangaroo is
waiting for our next expedition.
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Ordinary oils have run their race.

No matter how much
deeper we dig into nature’s
resources, man wil never
come up with a mineral oil that
can compete with Mobil 1
synthetic oll.

Mobil 1 is a totally man-
made oil which completely
out-strips ordinary oils.

In terms of wear protection
and enduring performance
there is no contest.

No other oil can support a
40000kms, or one year oll

drain performance claim. It is
the one freely available
synthetic oil that is completely
free of natural occurring
Impurities.

It offers superior high and
low temperature performance,
outstanding cleanliness,
resistance to oxidation, and
easier cold starting. Mobil 1 is
tailor made to meet the
specific demands of today’s
turbo and high performance
engines. It is approved by all

leading car manufacturers in
the US., Europe and Japan.
Look for the 1 litre and 4
litre packs at your Mobil outlets
throughout Papua New Guinea.

Turbo/Race Proven
4 Litres

The World's Finest Engine Oil. From YOU@bil Team.
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¥ rom June to November

the south-east trade

winds bring clear skies

and calm weather to the

waters of New Hanover and

northern New Ireland. These

fair conditions and the excellent

diving that we have experienced

in previous visits, tempt us each

year to cruise north from our

home base at Alotau in Milne

Bay in our 20-metre dive charter
vessel MV Telita.

We are lucky to have been
the first divers to systematically
explore underwater the exquisite
virgin reefs of this idyllic part of
Papua New Guinea. It was on
one of these untouched reefs
that we discovered one of the
most exciting dives in all of my
17 years of diving in PNG.

As we prepared to explore
the reef, probably to be the first
humans to see its secrets, I
looked around at my fellow
divers and sensed the joy of
adventure that we were sharing.

The water was very cliear and
it was casy to see the sandy slope
from the top of the coral reef.
Myriads of exotic tropical fishes
were flashing a kaleidoscope of
rainbow colors. But no grey reef
sharks. This was strange.

Left Shark expert Valerie Taylor
hand feeding a silvertip shark, an
activity not recommended by the
author. inset Master of the deep, a
silvertip with distinctively colored
dorsal fin




Soon however some sharks
did appear but instead of the
ubiquitous grey reef they were
the magnificent silvertip shark,
Carcharhinus albimarginatus.
This shark is often seen in PNG,
particularly on the outer reef
walls near very deep water. It is
a large shark growing to three
metres, and has a big girth. It
has a light bronze color and is
distinguished by brilliant silver
edges to its fins.

When you see a silvertip you
know you are seeing a real
shark! One of diving’s greatest
moments is to be looking out
into the blue water on an outer
reef and notice silver lights
weaving their way up from the
deep. As the shark nears, the
rest of its shape becomes
apparent. It prefers a direct
approach and will move straight
towards you veering off only at
the last moment, a  little
unnerving for the uninitiated.
Those in the know stay still and
hold their breath. Then the
shark will come within touching
distance before turning and
swimming away.

Several silvertip sharks swam
around the reef, but there was
not a sign of any grey reef
sharks. After the dive, Dinah
and J started thinking of the
possibilities. We had never been
in a situation where we were

able to feed the silvertip shark
without grey reefs coming in
and making the feed chaotic.
When the silvertips were
involved, the grey reefs seemed
to agitate them. The grey reefs,
although smaller, always managed
to get the baits before the
silvertips. Here we had a very
unusual situation where we had
silvertips without any grey reefs;
what would happen if we started
to feed them? Returning to
New Ireland for our next
charter season we were deter-
mined to try.

On our first two feeds we
simply tied off some fish baits
and watched what happened.
Both times only silvertips took
the baits and both times the
sharks were very much calmer
than any previous experience
that we have had with feeding
grey reef sharks.

On the following charter we

entertained a Japanese friend
and Australian diver and film
maker Valerie Taylor. Valerie,
with her husband Ron, has had
more experience filming sharks
than anyone else in the world. I
was anxious to tell Valerie about
our find and to get her expert
advice on how to proceed. The
advice we received included the
news that she knew of only one
other reef in the world where
silvertip sharks could be found

without other sharks bcing
present.
She was very enthusiastic

about diving our silvertip reef
and explained to us some of the
important steps necessary to get
very close to the feeding sharks,
even hand feed them, without
getting bitten. We definitely do
not recommend that anyone
reading this article attempts to
do this, in fact we recommend
that you do not.

Left A silvertip making a close pass
by Dinah Halstead. below A silvertip
moving in for a closer look at Valerie
Taylor.

After a couple more feeds we
encouraged the sharks to
approach a ‘dining area’ in a
calm and confident manner.
Valerie demonstrated that it was
possible to hand feed them
without causing signs of frenzy.
The sharks even showed signs of
affection in the same way that a
pet dog does. This was rather
strange and I have certainly
felt that other sharks,
from the whale shark,
could possibly be friendly. They
did not act aggressively to us or
to other divers that we brought
to the reef.

never
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THE HRSTAUSTRALIAN COMPANY TO SELL LIFE INSURANCE BY THE LITRE.

“Cantilever loading facilities at Nauru; All steelwork treated with Dimet High
Build Epoxy Coatings to 300 Micron Dry Film Thickness. Application with airless

spray equipment over abrasive blast cleaned surface preparation.”

At Dimet, we manufacture protective coatings. Because
without our products thousands of multi-million dollar
projects would have died an early death.

Tankers would have rusted, bridges would have corroded,
and all for the want of a few litres of the right kind of
protection.

That’s why it is our proud boast that Engineers and

Architects worldwide can trust Dimet when they think of
protective coatings.

WE'VE BEEN SPECIALISTS FOR MORE THAN 40 YEARS.

After all, we invented the basis of the modern coatings
industry back in 1936, when the world’s first inorganic zinc
silicate coating was developed in Melbourne.

Today it’s franchised and exported to many countries in the
world. We didn’t stop at zinc silicate.

Our reputation as a high technology company continues to
grow as we pioneer new developments in polyurethane,
epoxy, elastomeric and other protective coatings.

Our reputation is very important to us because our products
are formulated to do their job of protection - long term.

And we take care that they do. And if we say that a Dimet
product is right for the job, we want you to know that you
can take the statement seriously.

Dimet products are exported to Papua New Guinea and the
Pacific by:

REBMA PTY. LTD.
PO. Box 912, Parramatta,

Reb N.SW. 2150, Australia.
ma Telephone: (02)4819399 (3 lines).
Telex: AA25292 REBMA.
Fax: (02)4819416.
Samuelson Talbot 770




We now have a situation
where, on arriving at the reef,
our ‘family’ is waiting for us.
Fhere age.vath Jeast’ eight
individuals all but one of whom
are females, two babies less than
one metre long, two adolescents
just under two metres long, two
adults over two metres long and
two grandmothers at nearly
three metres, one of which is
casily recognised as it has lost
half of one of its pectoral fins,
presumably to another shark.
After we anchor, our guests can
sce the sharks circling Telita. We
give the divers a very detailed
bricfing then enter with the
baits and swim down to the
dining area, tying off the dinner
to a convenient coral head and
keeping a few fish for hand
feeding tucked under a plate
coral.

The sharks quickly pick up
the scent and come in to have
their meal. Soon the sharks are
swimming around, between and
over the divers who can gently
touch them as they swim by. A
firm tap on the snout is
administered if a shark seems to
be getting a bit cheeky and this
is sufficient to establish control.
After each shark has fed from
the dining area, Dinah takes a
fish in her hand and offers it to
one which comes in and sees the
bait. After a couple of passes,
each time coming a bit closer,
seeing and smelling the bait, the
shark makes its decision, moves
directly to Dinah, closes its eyes
and gently takes the bait from
her hand. If the bait is moved, it
is surprisingly difficule for the
shark to find it. Usually the
shark will have to make another
pass and try again.

We are not trying to tame
the sharks and teach them circus
stunts, rather to understand
them and find ways to communi-
cate with them. We are trying to
show the sharks that they can
regard us as fellow creatures of
the deep, not to fear us, but at
the same time to respect us. We
are going into their environ-
ment, not dragging them into
ours. Captive sharks are often
dispirited and feeble, in fact
many do not survive long in

captivity and bear little relation
to the animal in the wild.

These wild sharks  have
plenty of opportunity to bite
divers if they wished. But what
we see is 2 magnificent, glorious
creature, perfect in its evolution,
and we are happy and grateful to
be able to spend a few moments
of our lives underwater in awe
of the beauty of the beast.

Top One of a family of silvertip
sharks sweeps past watchful divers
centre Silvertips usually approach
divers head-on at first sight,
swerving away only at the last
moment. bottom MV Telita at
anchor.
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Goroke

Coffee

100% Pure Arabica Coffee
From the Highlarids
of Papua New Guinea
Goroka Coffee Producers Ltd

P.O. Box 555, Eugene St., Goroka,
Phone: 72 1245/72 2945, Fax: 72 2692




The first
ank you see

The Papua New Guinea Bank-  agencies right around the
ing Corporation is the only country, no matter where you go.
bank to provide banking

. . & . So whatever your personal or
services at Jackson's A|rport IN " pusiness banking needs, it pays
Port Moresby, for the benefit of 1, gea with the friendly staff at

international travellers. the PNGBC.
And as you'd expect from PNG's  \ygre the bank that really knows
‘nambawan" bank, you'll find PNG best.

our many branches and

P.0.Box 78, Port Moresby. Telephone 21 1999. Fax 229867 / 211954.
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Above Birds are abundant at Kaiap Orchid Lodge.
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u woman visitor to the lodge.
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ow do I love

thee? Let me

count the

ways!! Beau-
tiful setting, excellent accom-
modation, lovely people and
what a shower,” are the words
entered in the visitors’ book by
one Peter Crossett of Geelong,
Australia. In the same year, an
American couple, Jim and Kathy
of Tucson, Arizona, wrote: "A
lictle bit of Heaven! Spectacular
views, wonderful people, great
food.”

Lots of comments to this
effect are made by tourists
about a small lodge 2,700 metres
above sea level overlooking the
Lai and Ambum valleys in
Wabag, Enga Province. The
Kaiap Orchid Lodge, started in
1978 on the advice of Andree
Miller, author of Orchids in
Papua New Guinea, is built
mostly of bush materials and is
run and staffed by the local
Kamainwan clan.

I went to Kaiap Orchid
Lodge for the first time in 1984,
and could not quite believe it.
Since then I have been a regular
visitor. Kaiap is indeed, a village
with a difference. Nowhere else
in Enga is there such a place.

The lodge has outlived any
other such project started by an
individual or group in the
province and celebrates its
cleventh anniversary in March
this year. The lodge is largely a
result of the vision and hard
work of proprietor and Kamain-
wan leader, Councillor Peter
Piaon. The project has set a
good example to other villagers
seecking an appropriate way to
attract and benefit from tourism.

Here travellers stay in a
comfortable guest house in a
remote mountain setting. Food
is prepared on a woodfired
stove. Home-made bread, roasted
coffee and locally grown
vegetables are all part of the
lodge’s service. “The atmosphere
we try to create is one of
friendliness and informality,”
said Councillor Piaon. “We try
to create a little haven of perfect
peace in which to relax.”

The lodge houses a huge
collection of artefacts from
many provinces in PNG,



ranging from intricately woven
lalibu baskets from the Southern
Highlands and penis gourds
from Telefomin 1in the West
Sepik  province. From Enga,
string-bags, caps, kundu drumes,
stone axes and bird of paradise
plumes adorn the interior of the
lodge.

An extensive garden with
more than 100 species of orchid
has been cultivated on the
grounds. One species, Dendro-
bium Engae, is unique to the
provincc and the provincial
government adopted it as the
flower symbolised on the
pr()vincial flag. Four species of
bird of paradise have been
sighted from the lodge, so it is
recommended  that  tourists
bring their binoculars.

There are 10 twin rooms and
two double rooms. There are no
videos or telephones in the
rooms, giving guests the perfect
opportunity to escape from it
all. The lounge features a large
log fireplace and a library of
novels and magazines on various
aspects of PNG.

“I will not put telephones or
videos in the rooms,” said
Councillor Piaon. "I just want
the lodge to be a quiet place for
pcoplc who want to get away
from it all. I want people to sit

Top left Visitors entertain
themselves in the bar. bottom left
Outdoor conference in the lodge
grounds. top right Visitor with
Kamainwan villager. bottom right
Picnic party arriving with supplies.
insets Two of 100 orchid varieties
on show.
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down, relax and see the views,
sece how the birds fly and feel
the wind blow. I want people to
sit on the ridge and see the sun
rise and set and see how the
clouds cover the valleys below.”

Councillor Piaon hopes that
the current average of 40 to 50
people who go to the Lodge
every month will gradually
increase. Although that is not a
huge number of people it is just
about right for a village-style
lodge to accommodate.

Says Councillor Piaon: "It 1s
not a big income earner, but it is
something worthwhile for us
villagers. You know, I enjoy
providing this service in my
village, my home. I was born
here, grew up here and I want to
see people coming to my
village.” If guests feel active
there are various walks around
the local area. There is a chance
on these walks to see traditional
Enga houses, gardens and some
aspects of life.

To encourage PNG partici-
pation in the travel industry, the
Travel Association of PNG
introduced awards for contri-
butions to the industry. The
first such award was presented
to the Kaiap Orchid Lodge at a
recent ceremony at the Trave-
lodge in Port Moresby. This was
a big encouragement for Peter
Piaon and the people of Kaiap.

They want visitors to come
to their villages — and into
their houses as well — for they
want to show as much of
themselves to visitors as possible.
Being an Engan myself I admire
the work of Councillor Piaon
and his people. They are doing a
fine job and I recommend Kaiap
Lodge to any visitor who
decides to come to Enga.

I guarantee that you will
discover Enga the land, the
beauty, the life-style and the
very nature of the ‘real Engan’
through the Kamainwan people
of Kaiap.

Top A corner of the lodge garden
centre Expatriate family groups are
frequent guests. left Shaded tables
are used for outdoor conferences
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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

e Complete secretarial services

e 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

® Night club

® 4 glass backed squash courts

® 2 synthetic grass tennis courts

® Fully equipped gymnasium

® Swimming pool

e Complimentary airport transfers

The location 1s 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 1s the great hotel of

the Pacific.

Slander

Papua newguineas f

S

international hot

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.
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THE GOING GETS TOUGH
GH GO TOYOTA

TOYOTA

DIESEL

To be the best, you ve got to blllhedp_,
Toyota Land Cruiser was endurance tested
the Highlands of Papua New Gumea for the
©  world market, because Toyota ‘knows that our '
conditions are amongst the toughest you'll it
find anywhere. -
Backed by the be;; parts and service network
in the Nataon, when you choose Toyota Land
_ Crunser, you really are choosing the very best! B iy

@ TOYOTA

PORT MORESBY 229400 ue 422322 RABAUL 911983 MADlIG 822188 GORDKA 721844
MT HAGEN 521888 WEWAK 862255 POPONDETT, KAVIENG 942132 KIETA 956“83
KIMBE 935155 TABUBIL 583060 VANIMO 871254 508203 4

A DIVISION OF BURNS PHILP (PNG) LIMITED
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