


are better than‘ one‘.

By creating an international standard of service at
Travelodge Papua New Guinea, we believe we offer
the best choice of venues in Port Moresby.

Whether you need directions to your next business
meeting or a recommendation for a fabulous reef
diving experience, you get it with Travelodge.

Port Moresby Travelodge The Islander Travelodge

Cnr Hunter & Douglas Streets Cnr Waigani Drive & Wards Road

Port Moresby NCD Papua New Guinea Waigani NCD Papua New Guinea

Tel (675) 321 2266 Fax (675) 321 7534  Tel (675) 325 5955 Fax (675) 325 0165
web site: www.sphc.com.au email: islander@daltron.com.pg

TRAVELODGE HOTELS & RESORTS. A MEMBER OF THE SPHC GROUP

Both Port Moresby Travelodge and The Islander
Travelodge are conveniently located to ensure your
stay in PNG is relaxed, friendly and comfortable.
Enjoy the sights, sounds and experiences of

Port Moresby with the

ones who know. /W + //”w A
ﬂ-aveladge
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Travelodge
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Welcome
aboard

Cairns is no doubt the favourite
overseas holiday destination for
Papua New Guineans. Many
Papua New Guineans in fact live
there. Some even commute from
there to Port Moresby to work.
Many of us regard Cairns as
another suburb of Port Moresby!

This issue features two articles on
Cairns, one describing a host of
tourist activities and the other the
wonders of the Great Barrier Reef.

Air Niugini has recently introduced
direct flights between Lae, Mt
Hagen and Cairns. For tourists or
business travellers keen on
experiencing village life, take a trip

Jfrom Lae to Siassi as our story on

page 17 describes. For homemakers
visit the JOB workshop in Lae to see
the beautiful range of carved timber
available.

This issue also features village life
in the Western Province and the
impact of modern commerce in
Balimo.

For anyone wanting a weekend in
the cool mountains, do visit Betty’s
Lodge and Trout Farm at Gembogl
in Simbu— a culinary treat awaits
you.

Andrew Ogil
Managing Director

9 Air Niugini
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Accommodation & FREE car hire

Coral Sea Hotels Budget Rent a Car

Coral Sea Hotels are a natural way to get Budget Rent A Car and Coral Sea
away from it all; and for business a Hotels have formed a great part-

great place to get it all together.
From the moment you arrive at a
Coral Sea Hotel, we have a total
commitment to giving you
extra care in every way with our

friendly efficient staff. Chels dedi all for
cated to presenting the best of Kl 99 * Your air-conditioned vehicle
local cuisine. Cool air-conditioned per person will be ready for you on arrival
rooms, with all the modern
conveniences. Lush gardens, pools
and other amenities, but most of
all our friendly “extra caring” people
to make your stay perfect.

nership that offers you tremendous
savings when you take up our
accommodation and car hire
package. Expect to find a

friendly smile and great service.

and we will have you behind

the wheel in no time at all.

*Conditions Apply

Reservations

Phone: (675) 325 2612 B“d Et@
.

PO Box 1215, Boroko NCD
corul SQQ HOtels Papua New Guinea




Commerce
and Culture
at Balimo

Story and photographs
by Keith Briggs

man saw some big, tasty looking

edible fungi (mushrooms) on a

log in the bush and knelt down
to pick them. As he pulled at them he
found he could not let go and realised his
hand was stuck to the log. He tried to
pull it off with his other hand, but it too
became firmly attached.

He felt trapped and began to panic.
After some time he was relieved to hear
the voices of his friends coming.

‘Hey, there are some beautiful
mushrooms here, come and pick some,’
he called.

‘Ho, ho,” they yodelled. ‘What lovely
plum ones, we will fill our bags with
them.” They all crouched down beside
the log to pick the mushrooms.

Monster Sanaka Sasalede with frantic men unable to free themselves
Traditional Kiwai dance at opening of the Supermarket




To their horror they found they too were stuck to the log
and could not free themselves. They all began to wail and
cry for help but could not break free.

As they screamed in terror, pulled and threw themselves
about, they felt the log stirring and soon it rose and lumbered
off through the bush like a huge crocodile. It was not an
ordinary log but the monster Sanaka Sasalede — he dragged
the howling men off through the dense jungle and drowned
them in a hidden lagoon.

This colourful legend was enacted with a carved and
painted monster studded with real mushrooms before a
group of invited guests and hundreds of local people at the
opening of Biyama Trading Company’s new Supermarket
at Balimo (photo below).

Early in the morning the rising sun had flashed on the
glistening, oiled bodies of muscular men straining in
rhythmic unison at their paddles in eleven brightly painted
racing canoes bearing Gogodala clan designs (photos on
right). Some are 30 metres long and powered by 50 paddlers.
‘Woo, woo, woo,” tooted the conch shell to keep them in
perfect time as they raced towards the finish line for the glory
of their clan canoes and the honour of their mothers. Once
over the finish line the flotilla of racing canoes returned to
where the cheering crowds waited to greet the victors. As
they drew near the women plunged into the water and
clambered aboard in a frenzy of erotic excitement.

Left: Dancers tuning drums by heating and moving bees’
wax lumps on skins
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The Supermarket for which these traditional activities
were performed, is just one aspect of the successful
enterprise of a Balimo man, Roy Biyama, who has built up a
thriving business in his home arez. While attending Awaba
High School further up river, young Roy enjoyed practical
skills more than academic subjects. After leaving High
School he made and sold ice blocks for two years in his home
village of Balimo. He attended a Vocational School for a
year and then for a year learned many mechanical and
construction skills in the workshop of the Kamusie logging
camp on the Wawio River.

Returning home in 1990 he realised there was a market for
store goods in Balimo town despite there being a couple of
other stores operating there. Roy opened a small trade store in
the village, buying stock from a friend at distant Dogono near
the river. Walking the almost two hours from Dogono he
travelled constantly, carrying merchandise in two baskets
suspended from a pole upon his shoulder.

As he slaved to build up that first humble trade store in
1991 he did not dream he would have a big, successful
enterprise by 1998. Despite setbacks like landowners ejecting
him, Roy Biyama has worked tirelessly to expand and improve
his business. He pays his men well but drives them as hard as
he drives himself, and they respond with amazing loyalty
knowing Roy has come up through the school of hard knocks.

N UGINI

lI N K MANAGEMENT
SERVICES LTD.

® Are you having difficulty in renewing
or obtaining Department of Labour
Approval to recruit Non-Citizens?

® Are you familiar with the current
regulations & Procedures for obtaining
a Work Permit or Entry Visa?

® Are you travelling overseas and need
to obtain Visa or Passport?

WE SPECIALISE IN:

@ PASSPORTS @ VISAS @ WORK PERMITS
@® ENTRY PERMITS PROCESSING
@ TRAINING & LOCALISATION PROGRAM

Our Experienced Team is commifted fo
providing a Fast and Professional Service
at the Most Affordable Rate in fown.

Contact: TAPAS SANA, GEOFFREY MALA or JAMES TAPO

Tel: (675) 325 6811 Fax/Phone: (675) 325 6826
P.O. Box 4960, Boroko 0111, NCD, PNG
Malangan Haus, 1st Floor Suite 3, Tabari Place, BOROKO.

Above: Roy Biyama (holding calculator) and his assistant
price items in the hardware section of the supermarket.

Below: New teacher’s house being built by Biyama Trading
Company carpenters.

When the Balimo Community School had a vision to build
eighteen new teachers’ houses they decided to encourage their
local man rather than pursue the expensive alternative of
getting distantly based companies to give quotes for their

massive project. They consulted Roy who operates two
portable sawmills. He and his tradesmen took on the challenge
and by the end of the 1998 school year they had completed two
large houses which were officially opened at the school
breakup. Eight more were opened by the Governor of Western
Province on 10 March 1999.

With sawmilling, building, wholesaling and retailing store
goods, hardware, clothing and fuel, Biyama Trading has
shown what can be achieved by hard work and shrewd
management. The company is a major employer of local
labour and supplier of rations and school supplies to the Awaba
National High School, nearby Community Schools and the
Balimo Hospital. «

Keith Briggs and his wife Norma are serving as missionaries
with the Evangelical Church of Papua New Guinea.



AIr Niugini
Air Niugini is pleased to welcome you on
board. Our friendly flight attendants will

endeavour to make your journey comfortable
and safe. We ask that you acquaint yourself

with the following features of our service.

TAKEOFF AND LANDING

Ensure that your seat is in the upright position
during takeoff and landing. Folding tables must be
returned to their original position in the seat back or
in the armrest.

SAFETY FIRST

Your seatbelt must be securely fastened during
takeoff and landing or whenever the seatbelt sign
is on. When the seatbelt sign is off, you may move
about the cabin as necessary. However, while
seated, keep your seatbelt fastened securely in case
of unexpected turbulence.

SMOKING
Smoking is not permitted on any Air Niugini flight.

BEFORE YOU LEAVE
Please check your seat pocket before you disembark
to ensure you have not left any items of value.

ENTERTAINMENT

A movie and a selection of music including
classical, modern, country and local are available on
international services. Programmes can be found in
the inflight entertainment section of this magazine.

HAND LUGGAGE
Please ensure that your luggage is placed in the
overhead locker or under the seat in front of you.

PILLOWS AND BLANKETS
On international flights, pillows and blankets are
available on request from cabin attendants.

CHILDREN AND BABIES

Our flight attendants will provide a Paradise Kit that
includes a colouring book and pencils, games and
puzzles. The flight attendants will also be pleased to
assist in preparing your baby’s food and bottle. Baby
food and diapers are available on intemnational flights.

ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT

Cellular telephones, TV receivers or radio
controlled devices are not to be used at any time
on board an aircraft. Electronic devices such as
portable computers, compact discs or cassette
players and video games can be used only when the
seatbelt sign is switched off.







ir Niugini flies to some of the best
Aand most beautiful destinations in

the Asia Pacific region, locations
with all the elements of tropical paradise —
palm trees, perfect beaches and coral reefs.
After all, this is the Bird of Paradise airline.
But one of our hub destinations has all that
plus cool highlands, hot night-spots, a warm
welcome and business facilities.

Whether you need a break, or you're
breaking into a new regional market, Cairns
is Air Niugini’s gateway to Australia. In
forty-eight hours you can stay in a five star
bungalow on a tropical isle, travel on the
world’s longest cableway, take one of the
great train journeys and hang out on the
‘Barbary Coast’ with backpackers from all
over the planet.

Fasten your seatbelt and make sure your
fun meter is locked in the upright position!

If you need a break from the hectic pace
of one of our regional capitals, Air Niugini
can fly you from Singapore, Manila or
Moresby into Cairns, for a holiday that can
be anything you want it to be. Even if it’s
a weekend away or a couple of days break
on your way to or from Australia’s southern
cities, you deserve to explore Cairns and its
surroundings.

Story and photographs
by Phil Smith and Mal Lancaster

Cairns is Australia’s top ‘big nature’
destination, where two world heritage
wonders, the rainforest and the reef, meet
at the coastline. Two and a half million
passengers  pass  through  Cairns
international airport every year, and this
charming tropical city has learnt to offer
something for every one of them.

From your Air Niugini flight you could
transfer at Cairns International to a
helicopter or car and head for Double
Island Retreat. Only a few minutes north
of the airport is the exact spot where the
rainforest cloaking the Great Dividing
Range drops right onto the beach and the
Great Barrier Reef begins — Buchan’s
Point. Waiting at the Palm Cove wharf is
the Retreat’s launch. Removed, but not
remote, a smooth ten minute cruise brings
you to Double Island. Part owner, Drew
Kellahan sums it up, ‘We provide the
island experience, but being so close to the
mainland provides the flexibility to relieve
island claustrophobia. Every day tour goes
through Palm Cove, so guests on this
island, unlike any other, can jump on the
launch to catch the various tours.’

% % % kT
City Centre
Value

icenced Bistro
Located in the heart of the
business & retail district of
Cairns. Stroll to fine
restaurants, cinemas, clubs
and shops.

» Fully air-conditioned
« Self-contained
« Private balcony
« Kitchen facilities
Washing machine & dryer
* Free Cable TV & VCR
« Pool
» Serviced daily
 Security Parking
« Fold-out bed in loungeroom
Your friendly hosts:
Valma & Bill Nichol
Helen & Jim Skene

| 71 Lake Street
| Cairns Qld 4870
Tel: (61) 7 4041 2350
Fax: (61) 7 4041 2420
1 Enquiries@inncairns.com.au
| www.inncairns.com.au




Guests can play a round on the internationally acclaimed
Paradise Palms Golf Course or shop at Port Douglas, and
when you’ve shopped ‘til you drop, retreat to Double Island.
The retreat is about complete relaxation. Don’t go there
looking for jet skis and power boats. The fastest water toys are
the catamarans available on the private beach, and the loudest
noise are delightful screams from those who capsize. Bring a
good book and the staft will deliver you, along with a hamper
loaded with champagne and seafood, to one of a dozen totally
secluded beaches.

The layout of the Retreat’s accommodation is a pleasure in
itself. From eco-lodges to two room villas (photos above and
below), featuring private spas or plunge pools, every guest is
assured of privacy. From the reception round-house near the
wharf, there’s no indication of what’s waiting around the next
bend in the path. The buildings and furnishings are Indonesian
in style, nestled among the island’s natural tropical vegetation.
The eco-lodges provide a luxurious safari feel, with every bird
song and wave murmur just outside the weather-proof canvas
walls. Relaxing in the king-size bed with some vintage bubbly
from the mini-bar is akin to camping in a Rolls Royce.

e -—

Cairns is the gateway to the world famous Great Barrier
Reef, but do you want to stay on an island, there’s so much to
see and do on the mainland?

Ten minutes from the airport brings you to another choice.
Where will you stay?

A short stroll along the esplanade, through the foreshore
park, will take you from the five star luxury of the Casino, the
Cairns International and the Hilton, to the charms of the
backpacker district and some legendary hostels (photo above).

That Ninety’s phrase ‘quality time’ springs to mind when
looking for some relaxation during a short break in or around
Cairns. The city is surrounded by a scenic mountain rim, with
the cool beauty of the Atherton Tableland only a few
kilometres from the beaches. For those with a day or two to
enjoy the area, Kuranda, the village in the rainforest, is an
absolute gem and getting there is half the fun.

Ahoy Kuranda! The village features some amazing sights.
In keeping with its close ties to the environment, what looks
like Noah’s Ark is moored in the main street (photo below).

A spectacular scenic highway winds up the coast a little
way north of Cairns and takes less than a hour. Switch on the
WD40 air conditioning (Windows Down at Forty), and enjoy
the lovely scents and sounds of the rainforest as you cruise
around the curves.




Don’t drive, take one of
the world’s great train
journeys.  The Kuranda
Scenic Railway dates back
to the 1880s when 1,500
men equipped only with
hand tools and explosives
carved a track, 15 tunnels
and built dozens of bridges
to push the railroad up the
awesome Barron Gorge to
the rich tablelands. Ten
towns sprang up alongside
the track to keep them
supplied. The jungle put up
its defences and dozens of
navvies died.

‘Only two things went
up in barrels,” according to
Queensland Rail’s Gary
Young. ‘There was rum
and dynamite and both of
them could blow a man’s
head off!’

Today a modern diesel
electric locomotive hauls the
tourist train easily up the
historic 34-kilometre track
(photo on right). But history
comes alive in the lovingly
restored timber carriages,
dating back to the Sunshine
Express of the 1930s.

The Kuranda train rolls
past tumbling waterfalls and
pushes through tunnels to
reveal a rainforest that’s lush
and green, daubed with
gold, purple, red and yellow
flowering vines and bushes.
There’s no rush, and a well
designed lookout-photo
vantage point has enhanced
a stop directly opposite the
mighty Barron Falls.

DISCOVER

Easy Access
— Rainforest & Great Barrier Reef

« Ensuites

+ Free In-house Movies

the « Phones
+ Internet Connector
§ » Conference/Banquet Room
NEWEST £ + Licensed a-la-Carte Restaurant
5*». : + Cocktail Bar
. « Electronic Security Door Locks
RAINBOW Inn » Flag Quality Inn  « 24hr Reception « Courtesy Coach

o FEFEF Luxury — ***Tariff + Airport Transfers

Email: info@rainbowinn.com.au + Pool & Spa
Website: http:/www.rainbowinn.com.au CAIRNS Ph: +61 740 335 240 Fax: +61 740 335 250
| e e S e e T R e S R A ]




Below: One reason to hurry back from Kuranda is to have
a flutter at the Reef Hotel Casino, situated in the centre of
Cairns, only a few minutes walk along the esplanade from
most of the tourist accommodation.

The delightful old architecture remains at the
Kuranda station (photo above), along with a tropical
garden that spills across the platform in tubs and
hanging baskets to perfume the cool mountain air. A
two minute walk from the station is the village centre.
Village ’Square’ would not be appropriate for this
village. Kuranda’s heritage as a very groovy place
during the 1970s remains with a wonderful array of
artisans producing silver and other jewellery, timber
carving and clothes. The main street keeps its cool
under huge trees that arch almost all the way across.
Spread along the wide footpaths are the sidewalk
boutiques and cafes.

A stroll to the end of Coondoo Street seems to end
at the rainforest, but there’s another surprise in store.
Well out of store, really!

The Rainforest Markets are set up in booths on
either side of meandering forest paths. Only a few
metres from the town, it seems you could be deep in
the jungle with the sounds of wind chimes and the
scent of Asian food wafting through the greenery.
Kick back and relax, this is Tropical North
Queensland and even if you only have a day to spare,
it’ll be a day to remember.

There’s no reason to rush because you head back
down the coast at your convenience on the world’s
longest cableway.



Imagine the effect of skimming a
metre or two over the World Heritage
listed rainforest, as in a helicopter, but
with up to five friends in a quiet
gondola with unimpeded all-round
views. The smooth looking, smooth
riding cable cars arrive at the Kuranda
terminal and head down the seven and
a half kilometres route via stations at
Barron Falls and Red Peak (photo on
right). It’s simple to break your
journey at each stop, and well worth
the extra twenty minutes each. High
tech interpretive displays explain
something of the eco-system over
which you're gliding. Well built
walkways take you through the canopy
for a close up glimpse of the falls, ferns
and tall timbers. The last descent
begins at the edge of Australia’s Great
Dividing Range, and swoops down
towards the Coral Sea. Spread before
you are the cane fields, the islands and
the city of Cairns.

Even allowing for the two stops,
you’ll be stepping from your gondola
at Smithfield, a few minutes bus drive
north of Cairns, an hour and a half
after leaving Kuranda.

The cableway and its towers were
built to the strictest environmental
standards, with the pylons lifted in by
heavy-lift helicopters to avoid cutting
access tracks through the forest. Add
that obviously amazing engineering
feat to the view when you cross the
last ridge and you’ll understand why
the Skyrail Rainforest Cableway has
won a fistful of tourism awards.

In one day it’s quite possible to
enjoy Australia’s pristine wet tropical
environment,  experience  some
fabulous pioneering history aboard one
of the world’s great trains, relax in a
cafe with a tasty coffee, and be back at
your accommodation with ample time
for a swim, a drink and the really tough
decision for the day — which seafood
delight should we choose for dinner ...
or come to think of it, which
restaurant?  And you haven’t even
made a choice for the next day yet.

A short break in Cairns is anything
but tough, and never long enough. )

Phil Smith and Mal Lancaster are
from Spun Yarns & The Complete
Picture in Brisbane.

RESTAURANT

Dundees

ia
Flavours of Austra\\

Centrally|
located
and is of
walking
distance to most
major hotels.
Dundee’s Restaurant, specialist
in crocodile, kangaroo, emu,
buffalo, Australian beef and
fresh local seafood.

Come in and experience the
“Flavours of Australia”

29 Spence Street
Cairns QlId 4870
Ph: 07 4051 0399
Fax: 07 4031 4292
http://www.dundees.com.au




Exciting, prestigious, and magnificiant. ‘The
Tower’, glamourously rises through the heart of
the central business district of Port Moresby.

Its glasses mirror the happenings of Port
Moresby streets and the historically famous
Fairfax Habour, as well as the skyline. It's a
metaphor for the wide ranging membership of
its owner, the National Provident Fund of
Papua New Guinea.

This 18 storey complex, containing public
areas, retail areas, car parking, professional
suites at ground and first floor levels, will also
have well appointed luxury office accommoda-
tion.

All areas are fully air-conditioned with a stand-
by power generator and an emergency water
supply.

‘The Tower’, bringing a new level of building
design and elegance to Papua New Guinea.
And more importantly, extending better
rewards to its contributors.

The NPF provides tangible social benefits for
its members and their families including:

¢ Education Savings Plan

* Housing Advance Scheme
* Retirement Savings

e Special Death Benefits

Investing for a better future!

For more information on ‘The Tower’, please call our Marketing Agent Century 21 Siule Real Estate
on 3212121 or fax on 3212309, and for details on the Fund, our addresses are:

HEAD OFFICE - PORT MORESBY

nPROVIDg, P O Box 5791
S 2, BOROKO
é\ % National Capital District
é a Ph: 325 9522 Fax: 3255503
Y Q@ GOROKA AGENCY
w Qg P OBox304
2 GOROKA
v.
«/,004 NEW G\)\V\Q’ Eastern Highlands Province

Ph: 752 1294 Fax: 732 1294

LAE AREA OFFICE

P O Box 2451

LAE

Morobe Province

Ph: 4724633 Fax: 4725791

MT HAGEN AREA OFFICE
P O Box 1539

MT HAGEN

Western Highlands Province
Ph: 542 2145 Fax: 542 3134

RABAUL AREA OFFICE
P O Box 2079

RABAUL

East New Britain Province
Ph: 9828730 Fax: 9828731




BOOK REVIEW — The Coral Reefs

Dinah and Bob Halstead
Sergio Sarta

The Coral Reefs
of P apua New Guinea

ack in 1977 I helped Bob Halstead with the layout and

publication of his first book — ‘Tropical Diving

Adventures’, named after his pioneering scuba diving
business in Papua New Guinea. A modest book, with fifty of
Bob’s and Dinah’s colour photographs, this was the first
publication to deal with the ‘under-wonderland’ that surrounds
our shores.

Since those days over twenty years ago, Bob and Dinah have
gone on to build one of the world’s premier diving
experiences. In 1986, they introduced the country’s first live-
aboard dive boat. Telita Cruises, on the 20m MV Telita (named
after their daughter) operated out of Milne Bay and cruised
throughout Papua New Guinean waters. This boat was built in
Milne Bay, under the supervision of a Master Boat Builder,
Arthur Swinfield, resurrecting skills which were in danger of
being forgotten, skills which he had taught the grandparents of
Telita’s builders at Kwato long ago. Being meticulous in his
approach to scuba teaching, Bob applied the same care to the
supervision of the building and running of 7elita. So much so
that in 1992 it was voted the best Live-aboard Dive Boat in the
World.

It has attracted the most famous names in oceanography,
photography and diving from the world’s underwater fanatics.
Although set up as a Sport Diving enterprise, and gaining its
income mainly from this, many of the world’s top marine
biologists have been accommodated on board and many new
species of fish have been found. The results those
photographers produced have added to the reputation of Papua
New Guinea as the ‘Dive Capital of the World’.

Review by Eric Lindgren

The Coral Reefs of Papua New Guinea follows on from this
proud heritage and presents a remarkable collection of marine
photographs equal to any publication on the subject.

The book has two parts:

Part 1, by Bob and Dinah, takes up 150 pages.

Labelled A Natural History, it has 12 chapters covering the
major coral reef habitats. From the ‘Classic Coral Reef” to
‘Biodiversity’, these pages give a glimpse of the large variety
of marine organisms which make divers so blasé about Papua
New Guinean waters. Check the tiny Ghost Pipefish on
pages 82-83 and 94-95 if you want to see masters of
camouflage. Or the Eunice worm on page 105 (photo
below), with its shimmering iridescent stripes up and down
the body. These are not ordinary underwater photos; they
reflect the skills developed through years of experience and
the indomitable patience needed to capture sometimes shy
creatures in an alien environment.

Among the photos are some surprises: the Saltwater
Crocodile (p87), hanging languidly from the surface,
presented a challenge to Bob and dive-buddy Stan Waterman,
for this was a feared reptile encountered in its own

environment. Recounting the story, Bob says the crocodile
got the bigger fright in the encounter, when it saw the divers.

15



It sped off with a flick of its tail and no doubt relates the story
to young hatchlings of the weird apparitions it saw one day
when stalking a dog in a remote and peaceful lagoon.

Note also the mother Dugong with: its calf (p17) swimming
well away from their preferred sea-grass beds. Dugongs are
protected throughout Papua New Guinea and stocks are better
here than in other parts of its range. It is unusual to meet and
photograph one, let alone mother and baby, in the wild.

Chapter 11, on ‘Destruction and Recovery’, covers some of
the things which can affect the health of the reefs. Humans,
dynamiting and over-fishing are mentioned, as is the threat of
Global Warming. Corals are very sensitive to water
temperature and act as a good indicator species of the health of
the world’s oceans.

Part 2, by Sergio Sarta, takes up 50 pages.

Labelled In the Sea of Wonders, this has five chapters, each
devoted to a specific location: Eastern Fields, Milne Bay,
Kimbe Bay, Kavieng and Hermit Islands.

Once again the photos are brilliant, as may be expected for
Sarta has won numerous photographic awards world-wide,
and has dived in Papua New Guinea since 1992. He believes
that Papua New Guinean oceans have more diversity and
interesting and varied underwater life than anywhere else on
our planet. His first book Portfolio, included 250 photos, half
of which were taken in Papua New Guinea.

How I wish I could have captured pictures like his Garden Eels
(p180-181) (photo on right) during my diving days in PNG!
Extremely shy, these delicate eels live in burrows in the sand
and protrude the front third of their body out when feeding.

When you are in Port
Moresby and find
accommodation is
expensive, come and see
us and we’ll make it
affordable for you.

Enjoy our new
airconditioned motel
rooms with ensuite
bathroom, TV and tea and
coffee making facilities.

Only
80'00 Enquiries and bookings:
Telephone: (675) 3231611

Major credit cards accepted.  pgy: (675) 3255991

Living in colonies, they give the impression of a host of
flowers waving gently in the current. But as the photographer
approaches the bodies disappear into the burrow, only to
reappear after he has passed by. As Sergio says, ‘patience and
slow, quiet breathing are the saving grace’.

The book was originally published in Italian and very
occasional lapses in spelling and translation reflect this.
Generally there is only one photograph per page, each with a
border and paragraph of text. As the book is aimed at
educating Papua New Guineans, the language is simplified to
make it a source of background information related to
environmental awareness. The concept of inter-relationships
of all creatures — the ‘Web of Life’ — is emphasised.

This book and the Halsteads’ three recent publications (1995,
1996, 1996) present a wonderful introduction to the world
beneath the waves in the ‘Land of the Unexpected’. It (in fact,
all) can be recommended . S )

‘Coral Reefs of Papua New Guinea’ by Dinah & Bob
Halstead, and Sergio Sarta. Published by Adventures S.r.1, Via
E Morosini 27/A, 20135 Milan, Italy. On behalf of the
European Union Islands Regional and Community
Development Program.

208 pages, full colour. This book is available from Theodist
in Port Moresby. In the USA, the book is available through
Sea Challengers Natural History Books, 35 Versailles Court,
Danville, CA 94506 US455.

K30 (US$20) from each book goes to the Papua New Guinea
Reef Conservation Fund administered by the European Union.




O Mlend of time and place
Siwsse Images

Story and photographs by Nancy Sullivan

he Siassi Islands are a blend of

I time and place, and yet so

different from anywhere else in

Papua New Guinea. They lie in the

clear blue waters of the Vitiaz Straits,

a watershed of cultures and people in
the region.

Like so many other coastal and island
people in the country, the faces of the
Siassi bear the stamp of their own
history: of distant migrations, recent out-
marriages and the relative isolation of
this place. Their oldest ancestors
probably followed the sea-going
migration that populated the mainland
about 40,000 years ago, as part of a
second wave of migrants who, according
to archeological evidence, arrived about
5,000 years later and quickly settled
New Britain and New Ireland.

Boys from Aromot

About 5,000 years ago, all these north
coast and Massam islands were visited
regularly by Malaysian-Chinese traders,
whose fine features and beautiful eyes
have survived throughout the region.
The most silent evidence of these visits
are the high-pitch and extended beams
of the thatch roofs which, particularly on
Aromot Island, resemble so many South
Asian temples.

The people themselves look like a
perfect blend of their West New Britain
and Morobeen neighbours, with dark
skin, long limbs and a reddish tint to
their hair, suggesting more recent or
continuous inter-marriage. But what’s
most interesting are the signs of cultural
borrowing and exchange. The
ceremonial headdresses of the Siassi,
the large flat sail-like sago-palm

boards, clearly come from West New
Britain, and are not unlike headdresses
seen along the Morobe up through the
Rai Coast. There are even headdresses
in the Sepik Region that look
something like these, which may or
may not be related, but which
complicate the picture and suggest that
culture is always fluid, and in many
places is as much subject to trade and
exchange as are shells, fish, sago and
other goods. :

Malai Island has a peaceful village
along its white sandy shoreline,
sheltered by a low mountain ridge, with
small well-kept gardens beside its
double row of homes. Between these
homes is a wide, well-swept clearing
where ceremonial dancers and other
public events are staged.




Following this clearing to the far end of the village, it narrows into
a footpath running through the bush along the shore. About a half
kilometre away, on a slight peninsula surrounded by clear blue-green
water and bounded by tall palms, is the Malai Community School. It
would be hard to find a prettier school in all of Papua New Guinea,
with its brilliant gardens, basketball court and, best of all, the
wonderful big blue dinosaur on one of its outside walls.

Malsu is another Siassi idyll. The homes are scattered over a patch
of flat ground, portraying an exposed and fragile feeling. One can
imagine storms ripping through here, leaving homes barely standing,
people clinging to the base of palm trees and coconut cannonballs
whizzing every which way. There are no gardens on Malsu, but there
are plenty of canoes, as fishing is the main pastime. The tiny
population is warm and cheerful, happy to show visitors the bones of
a huge whale hanging from a tree, and the rafters of a new house
going up.

Aromot Island is the most unusual of them all. It’s sometimes
called the Hong Kong of the South Pacific. So crowded is this tiny
island with people, pigs and churches that it seems almost like a
floating ark, set adrift in the Vitiaz Straits. Some of the homes are
even two-storey, with the lovely upturned gables that give the visitor
the impression of having sailed out of Melanesia and into Malaysia.
The Aromot people live here in their traditional home and commute,
so to speak, to their gardens on the main island of Umboi, which adds
to the oddly metropolitan feeling of the place. '

To reach the Siassi Islands, take a boat from Lae or Madang. s

Crowded Aromot

)

[ .

Above: Malai dancer, Siassi Islands
Below: Malai woman, Siassi Islands
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CREATIVE WRITING - Beyond the Waves

By Alfred Faiteli

This story is imaginary, but arose from reflecting on the episode experienced in Aitape on that fatal day, 17 July 1998. The story
tells of a child and the physical and emotional turmoil he goes through as he sets his mind on rebuilding his life from the ruins
of the tsunami. Payment for this article is dedicated to the children of Aitape suffering as a result of this disaster. Take heart
and courage to face the world. Look and live beyond the waves.

grew up beside the sea. For me, the

sea was everything — my life and

existence. Remember  those
childhood days, swimming, sailing our
coconut-husk boats, collecting shells,
fishing, playing, splashing, diving and
wading in the cool waters under the
tropical sun. How wonderful those
days were. Never to come again. Only
memories can retell.

Remember those lovely moonlit
nights running barefoot on the white
sandy shores chasing our serene
shadows. Those were our joyous
moments, don’t you think? Young and
carefree. Squatting in the sand and
laughing loudly as our voices drifted in
the wind. Our dreams carried by waves
to outer islands far beyond the horizon.

We told wonderful island stories.
Those that teased our little minds and
kindled our imaginative spirits as we
sat on fallen coconut trees, gazing over
the tranquil silvery waters. The
reflective waters transmitting messages
in twinkles and sparkles under the
heavenly moon. These were
magnificent moments. Moments of our
childhood days.

In our hands coconut flesh, baked
breadfruit and smoked fish. This was
the succulent taste of our favourite
island menu. We ate happily and smiled
with satisfaction. Under our feet,
gentle-rolling waves unfolding on the
shore while high above in the dark
skies, a string of bats returning to their
caves, noisily flapping their wings.

Tokeli’s fingers strummed wonderful
island melodies on his ukelele as we
sang island songs through those still
moonlit nights. Songs we grew to love
and cherish for the rest of our lives.
Even away from home these songs
meant a lot. To me they made me realise
my identity and brought a sense of
belongingness to my own heritage.
This was my island. The land I grew to
love as a child.

There are memorable landmarks my
mind still firmly holds onto. The old
kwakwamo' tree where we usually
played kenokeno-mugu’ and the
gawam’® trees where we swung from
branch to branch like monkeys still
remain intact.

We avoided the niu'* tree near bubu-
Sinabada’s® house during our play times
at nights. You know Silimo, uncle
Nikile’s son, he told us he had seen a
kalawe* there.

This niu tree meant a lot to us. We
regarded it as the tallest in the world
because Tami my cousin brother who
attended a dimdim’ school far away
from our island said it was the tallest
tree in the world.

This particular young man, everything
he said we believed. His words had
power and vision. His appearance
palapa® was class. His clothes were
clean and smelt nice. You see mine, this
tapa and piece of calico from mother’s
Sunday dress, it only covers my little
testicles. His shirt and trousers, honest,
that one like the colour of lime powder.
White. Palapa pure white.

Further along the shore towards the
mangrove-covered point stood a large
oval-shaped vekutaw’. It was a warning
mark. To us, this rock was significant
because it was the place where we
heard calls of our ancestors speaking to
us. Later in life we learnt that indeed
they were actually cries of dugongs
which our parents told us to never harm
or kill. The common belief was these
mammals were once human beings that
turned into dugongs because of men’s
ill treatment.

All these remain landmarks in my
memory. As I strolled on this beach
thirty years later, I began to recall these
memories and deep within I could feel
a sense of attachment to this place I
once called home.

Legends and stories of the sea and
great seafaring heroes in tumbuna"

favourite bedtime
stories. Around the warm open fire we
would gather while bubu Taubala told
us those great stories which stirred our
imaginations and calmly put us to a
good night’s sleep.

It happened many years ago on a tiny
atoll in the Pacific Ocean. It was
probably the worst natural disaster that
has come upon the shores of my island
home. It was on this fatal day, cold,
dull and windy the tidal waves washed
away the generations of my forefathers.

Ssshh...Ssshh...Ssshh... the sound
of splashy water and torrid winds. It
became louder and louder as it
approached our island. People were
taken by surprise by this unique sound.
It prompted curious villagers to rush to
the beach to see the unexpected
occurrence for themselves.

Far away in the open something was
approaching. Like rolling gush of mist
in violent rage, it made its way towards
our direction. It was thick and splashy-
white and almost reaching the sky. The
sound was strange and
frightening. It was very loud and
sounded unusual to our ears. It sounded
like the engine of a jumbo jet at take off.
Run! Run! Big wave! Someone in the
crowd of onlookers screamed in panic.

The sound became louder and
louder. Run! Run! Terrifying cries
filled the air as mothers, fathers and
children rushed in shock and confusion.
Run! Run! Big wave! Big wave! Within
minutes — BANG! The impact. It was
a devastating tidal wave.

I was caught dumbfounded and
shocked. I tried with all my might to
run as quickly as I could to higher
ground but I was too late. The impact
of the wave flung me into mid air and I
felt a lot of water forced through my
throat and nostrils. I could not control
myself. My head was spinning and my
face was bleeding from a collision. I
cannot recall what it was.

times were our

somewhat



Suddenly from beneath me, I felt a
surge. Something was forcing its way
to the surface of the water. My nerves
rose. Could this be the end of me? Was
it a saltwater crocodile or a hungry
shark out to devour my flesh? Slowly I
touched it. It was solid and felt woody.
Thank God it was not any of what I was
thinking of. It was a branch of a tree.
Wearily and with great relief 1 threw
myself on it and firmly gripped its
branches. I held on as the water carried
me towards the ocean by the reverse
flow of the tidal wave.

Ssshh...Ssshh...Ssshh... 1 looked
up. Just before my very own eyes I saw
it. Oh my God! 1 thought to myself.
Another wave. Do not be afraid. Do
not be afraid. I am with thee, a small
voice kept whispering in my ears.
Help! Tamagu"! Help! Sinagu!" 1 cried
in fright and panic as the wave tossed
me violently from side to side then
threw me high into the air.

The second wave was much bigger
and more devastating than the first. It
came thundering down in rushing rage
demolishing everything in its path. I
could see logs and people and clothes
and animals and trees all broken and
torn in pieces, scattered in all
directions. There was no hope for me.
I was going to die.

I was flung high into the air amongst
rapid rushing waves. Without knowing
how, I landed on solid surface. I held
tightly onto something and waited with
my eyes closed until all had passed.
There was too much happening all at
once that my small mind could not
absorb everything in a short time.

I was terrified. All I could see and
hear were screams of people, the raging
sea exposing the evils of nature. Plants
uprooted and buildings crushed and
thrown in all directions. I could not
believe what I was seeing, hearing and
feeling. It was all so unexpected and
happening here and now. Right before
my very own eyes.

Moments passed. I straightened
myself up and slowly examined the
surrounding. Irealised I was high up in
a coconut tree weary, worn and alone.

An hour passed and the seas
subsided, the winds cooled off, the
rushing waters calmed down and the
sun began to shed its last evening light.
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I descended from the coconut tree and
found a floating piece of wood. 1
floated on it until I came to a rock on
which I sat and prayed earnestly for
help to arrive.

Suddenly I realised something. This
rock on which I was sitting. It was oval
shaped and looked quite familiar. Ilooked
at it carefully but my mind then was too
weak to think clearly. There! Can you
hear it? The terrifying sound again.

Ssshh...Ssshh...Ssshh. I dare not
hear this sound again for as long as I
live. But here it was right behind me.
Oh no! Not another wave. I will
definitely be washed ashore dead, 1
thought.  Ssshh...Ssshh...Ssshh. 1
turned and looked toward the direction
of the sound. I could see a figure.
Veku, Veku, someone called. Hold on. 1
was still in a state of confusion and did
not feel any other emotion other than
that of the waves. Hold onto the rock
and wait for me. Kosa, Etina. I am
coming to pick you up. Thank God
there are people still alive. Quietly
sobbing, I waited as the man in the
canoe paddled to me.

I gazed at the setting sun and the calm
waves gently rolling past. My emotions
were rising like the tidal waves and
scattered everywhere. The reality of the
devastation of the waves finally dawned
on me. Tamagu and Sinagu and all my
other close relatives were washed away.
For now I could only wait and find out
whether they were still alive or dead.
There was nothing I could do. I looked
into the rolling waves and cried my heart
out. It seemed I had no eyes to guide me
through, no hands to hold on to, no feet
on whose footsteps I could trod, no heart
to love me all my life. [ was heart-
broken and felt my future torn apart.

Tonight as I looked up into the open
sky strolling on the beach of Madawala,
I could feel a sense of inward loss. It
has been a long and hard thirty years
after the disaster but I have managed to
put all the pieces of my life together.

As memories flash through my
mind, there are some I can still hardly
erase . The tallest coconut tree I could
not see. The kwakwamo tree nowhere
in sight. All that reminded me of their
existence was only partial. The roots of
the kwakwamo tree buried by the
shifting sand. The tallest niu tree

nowhere in sight; rather in its place a
young coconut tree ready to bear its
first nuts. I could not work out the
locations of certain things until memory
retold itself to me.

The oval-shaped vekutau at the point
of the island I could not see but guessed
by now its size was reduced from
continuous erosion of wave and wind
action. I could hear children laughing
joyfully, their sweet voices carried
across the air by the cool December
breeze. How I long to see these
children. I could hear sweet voices of
singing accompanied with joyous
laughter. I could understand the lyrics.
They were about the moonlight and
swaying palm trees and the silvery
placid waters. Wonderful. So
wonderful.

Tears rolled down my face as I
recalled life on my island before the
disaster. Happiness and joy was most
of what I experienced as a child. I am
only here as a visitor, a foreigner to the
place where I was born.

It is only now as I begin to put things
together like a jigsaw of time and
change do I realise and appreciate the
beauty of nature. In fact, nature was not
totally against my people and me. The
spirits of my ancestors guided me to
safer shores. The niu tree, the tallest in
the village held me up high, the
kwakwamo tree its branch on which I
safely rested, and the vekutau on which
I stood to find help were nature’s refuge
in my time of despair.

Today, nature stills remains my best
companion but I know there are times
one needs to adjust to changes. I will
keep looking on to reach the destiny
beyond the waves for it is there and
then, my life will find its prosperity.

I smiled and gazed far into the
horizon — Beyond the Waves. )

' Large tree with round pods that grows
near the beach

? Hide-and-seek game * Okari-nut
* Coconut tree
> Grandmother ¢ Witch

" Whitemen’s or of European origin
* Expressing admiration and praise
* Rock or boulder

"“Ancient or something of the past
"' Father "> Mother
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