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Heading into adventure, three River 
Trucks motor downstream from Amboin 
airstrip in the East Sepik Province bound 
for Karawari Lodge. Bob Hawkins, who 
took the photograph with the help of 
TaJair, writes of his visit to the Karawari 
River region on page 5. 





Karawari, the river, moves lazily. At 
Amboin, more than 100 kilometres 
inland as the crow files in the East 
Sepik Province, the Karawari is 
only a few metres above sea level. 
So it really has nowhere to fall. 
Merely to meander from Amboin 
perhaps 200 kilometres before it 
joins the mighty Sepik, liquid 
freeway of Papua New Guinea's 
northwestem flatlands, less than an 
horizon away. 

Karawari, the people, move 
easily. The leathery muscles of an 
old lady push her pencil-slim dugout 
doggedly up-current to the Yimas 
Lakes. Children, born to water, 
bask in the shallows just off Amboin 
patrol post, life just one long 
summer. Mother patiently washes 
sago at the water's edge. Father, up 
the beach, measuredly chops at the 
palm source of this Sepik staple, 
the taste of the sago shreds akin to 
that of coarse coconut flesh. 

Karawari, the place, leaves one 
perplexed - at least it did me. In 
1964 a World Bank report hinted 
that inland Sepik regions had little 
to offer the economy of this then 
embryo sovereign state.Perhaps they 

Story and photographs 
by Bob Hawkins 

didn't in the sense of Bougainville 
Copper, or highland coffee. Maybe 
they still haven't. Yet one gets the 
impression, while motoring from 
the tiny riverside airstrip down
stream to Amboin, of a people who 
will never clamour to the centre for 
sustenance. In 15 years of travel in 
Papua New Guinea, never have I 
sensed such a quietly confident, 
non-aggressive, taken-as-inevitable, 
self-sufficiency. 

The perplexing anachronism of 
the Karawari scene at Amboin is 
the tourist hotel astride a ridge 
behind the patrol post -- and even 
that is clad in the veneer of tradit
ion. There's a superb haus tambaran 
(spirit house) as dining room and 
bar, and a dozen or so neatly 
thatched buildings providing accom
modation for management and 40 
guests at two beds to a room. Is the 
Lodge a threat to the stability of 
Karawari country - or a gentle 
stepping stone for the people to a 

fuller understanding of a cash 
economy? 

Proprietor Peter Spencer prefers 
to believe the latter - and he's step
ping delicately in his determination 
to provide outsiders with a glimpse 
of the wonders of the Karawari 
without throwing the everyday life 
of the local people out of kilter. In 
fact he sees the Lodge serving the 
more valuable purpose of a stimulus 
to the preservation of Karawari 
culture and crafts. 

The view from the Lodge to the 
north-north west is of jungle flatness, 
broken on a clear day only by lonely 
Murder Mountain, perhaps 30 kilo
metres away, and by the Al xander 
Range, well over 100 kilometr s to 
the north and almost on the coast. 

To the south, hidden by the hill 
rising steeply behind the Lodge, lie 
the Yimas Lakes and then, in a eries 
of breathtaking sandstone bluffs, 
begin the ridges which build, range 
after range, to the lofty cordillera 
which forms the nation's backbone. 

From Karawari Lodge, Peter 
Spencer wants to show visitors th 
abundant wildlife of the lakes and 
the well preserved traditional life-
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style of the Karawari river people. 
To do this without ruffling the 

sensitivities of both the local people 
and the provincial authorities, 
requires diplomacy and tact. Peter 
Spencer hopes his present approach 
will make it possible for outsiders 
to enjoy the sights while simultan
eously providing an opportunity for 
the local people to benefit. 

Central to good harmony is an ad 
hoe committee which meets when
ever a major decision has to be 
made. It comprises the local patrol 
officer, agricultural officer, police 
sergeant, president of the local 
government council, headmaster of 
Amboin school and Peter or his 
deputy. 

To share the cash benefits that a 
venture like the Lodge generates, an 
effort has been made to make 
villages of particular areas respons
ible for specific services. Woven into 

this system is the reason that visitors 
go to Karawari - the guided tour 
which usually takes about three 
days, parties setting off from the 
Lodge each morning. 

Most of the staff at the Lodge 
are from Yimas village, the senior 
man and assistant manager being 
Lucas Tangut. The Yimas villagers 
also sell their handcrafts to the visit
ors. Anoth~r Yimas -project, still 
underway, 1s the construction of 
two canoe houseboats which the 
Lodge plans to fit out with air 
conditioning, toilets, plumbing and 
all amenities and then hire out to 
visitors. 

Kuvenmas village is way across 
the jungles, almost in the shadow of 
Murder Mountain. From Kuvenmas 
come the Blackwater craftsmen who 
have carved so boldly and magnif
icently the incredibly heavy bar 
furniture and main pillars in the 

Lodge's haus tambaran. There is 
always a reason to call on the skills 
of the Kuvenmas people. 

Just downstream is Kundiman 
village, known as Kundiman 1, 
Kundiman 2 being just across the 
river from the Lodge. The Kundiman 
villagers' contribution to the enter
tainment of visitors is to provide 
demonstrations of cutting, making 
and cooking sago as well as a tour 
of the village during which the trad
itional ways in which village life has 
been made to work over the cent
uries are pointed out. 

Another half-hour downstream 
from Kundiman 1 by flat-bottomed 
Australian-built River Truck is 
Manjamai. The people here demon
strate a custom still practised by 
many villages in the area - skin cut
ting. Part of the initiation to 
manhood, skin cutting is performed 
today usually by using razor blades. 

In the past, sharp bamboo was used 
to nick the skin, usually on the 
back, as it was held by a relative or 
chosen one between thumb and 
forefinger. The result is a pattern of 
scars which stays with the bearer 
for life. For the faint-hearted, rest 
assured that the people of Manjamai 
only simulate the cutting. But even 
that can be a little disconcerting. 

Back upstream from Manjamai 
there's a tributary coming into the 
Karawari from the left. At the time 
we went along it the dry season had 
long taken a hold on the surround
ing country. The water was low and 
scores of obstacles, mainly fallen 
branches from earlier flooding, 
added to the hazard of rapidly 
failing light. 

Our destination was Konmei, 
about 15 minutes of tortuous 
motoring through many snags from 
the mainstream of the Karawari. 

Clouds rolling ever lower and total 
silence - not even the call of a 
river bird - bred a tension not even 
the most lighthearted of tourist 
could have failed to sense. 

There was no welcome at Konmei 
as there had been at Manjamai. From 
a rough landing stage we plunged to 
our knees into clinging black mud 
on the river bank. Up the bank and 
through a short stretch of garden 
before entering a clearing in the 
village. Nothing. Except a sensation 
of eyes. Further in. A covey of list
less children under limp palm fronds. 

Konmei is built on a loop in the 
tributary. It would not be much 
more than 30 metres through the 
village from bank to bank. When we 
reached the far side from where the 
River Truck had been moored, the 
action began. Two war canoes were 
being stealthily worked along the 
river's edge toward the village. What 

followed was a credit to the people 
of Konmei, their natural acting 
providing a thoroughly convincing 
re-enactment of a headhunting raid. 

Because of the failing light and 
lack of water in the river we were 
unable to press on upstream to 
Ambonwari where, apparently, 
there is an impressive display of 
artifacts and one of the few remain
ing traditional haus tambaran in the 
Karawari region. (Earlier at Yimas 
we had seen what was once the site 
of a haus tambaran which, we were 
told, had been burnt down many 
years before. The Yimas people are 
now talking of building a new one.) 

Yet another people contribute to 
the working of Karawari Lodge. 
They are the Alanblak people from 
the headwaters of the Karawari, 
accessible only in the wet season. 
The Alanblak bring down their 
carvings as well as timber for carv-
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ing and construction work by other 
groups. 

The clockwork way in which the 
program Peter Spencer had prepared 
for us worked out was a tribute to 
the co-operation of the people of 
the Karawari. It would appear that 
as long as visitors to the Lodge 
respect the customs and feelings of 
the people, there is no reason that 

Below: mother washing sago while father looks 
on at Kundiman; below right: young victims 
being carried away in headhunting 
re-enactment at Konmei 

both sides cannot benefit - the 
visitor getting a decided 'cultural 
kick' out of it, the villager making a 
kina and, more importantly, enjoy
ing a regular opportunity to re-enact 
longheld traditions. 

In too many areas of Papua New 
Guinea, the plunge into the twent
ieth century has seriously eroded 
traditional village life. The presence 

Left to right: Karawari flute playe~ at the 
Lodge; support for two initiates about to be 

cut; the cutting starts at Manjamai 

of Karawari Lodge at Amboin, 
despite the 'jet set' overtones it 
might suggest, may prove a useful 
influence in helping the people of 
the Karawari to retain much of the 
custom and folklore of their ancest
ors. - Bob Hawkins is Counsellor 
( Information) at the Australian 
High Commission, Port Moresby. 

* All names are in accordance with the 
Papua New Guinea Village Directory 1973. 
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A 30-storey first class international hotel. 
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Hunter Street, Port Moresby, Papua New Guinea. Or phone 21 4798 
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hunting habits. They sit still, on 
quite open perches, and dive onto 
a moving animal below. They then 
usually carry the live prey back 
to a suitable perch, on which 
they beat and thrash it before 
swallowing it. 

The dwarf kingfisher, although it 
belongs to the water kingfishers, is 
a forest bird which eats mainly 
insects, especially dragonflies. It will 
dive into streams for tadpoles and 
other aquatic animals. 

The handsome little sacred king
fisher (about 20 cm long) is possibly 
the plainest member of the family 
in Papua New Guinea. It is also the 
commonest for half the year and 
the scarcest for the other half of the 
year. It is the widest ranging, being 
found on the mainland and on prac
tically every island and islet. It is the 
highest ranging, from an altitude of 
2,300 metres right down to sea 
level. Altogether a most versatile 
and adaptable bird. 

About late August to early 
October each year, sacred kingfish
ers stream south, probably around 
the south coast of Papua and then, 
island hopping, to Australia. There 
they pair, establish breeding territ
ories, rest and bring up a family, re
turning north about March and 
April. Paradise kingfishers are a 
handsome group. All have unusually 
long tails, colourful bills and bright 
body plumage. The common para
dise kingfisher (Tanysiptera galatea) 
is the longest of the New Guinea 
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kingfishers at about 46 cm. It does 
not develop its colourful blue and 
white plumage until adulthood. The 
young, however, with their dress of 
variegated browns, are themselves 
quite handsome creatures. The 
whitetailed paradise kingfisher is 
one of the most colourful of the 
group, all of which are rain forest 
birds,although the common paradise 
is very occasionally seen in the 
more open savannah country. 

Two other species beside the 
sacred kingfisher migrate between 
New Guinea and Australia - the 
white-tailed paradise kingfisher 
which may have both migrant and 
resident New Guinea races and the 
forest kingfisher (Halycon mac
leayii) which has a resident breeding 
race as well as a race that winters in 
New Guinea, migrating south to 
breed each spring. The New Guinea 
race, H. m. elizabeth, is a mixture of 
deep rich spectrum and cyanine 
blues while the migrant H. m. mac
leayii is a paler blue-green. Both are 
white underneath. The forest king
fisher is a smallish bird, about the 
same size as the sacred. It inhabits 
similar open forest country and 
secondary growth. 

The lesser yellow-billed kingfisher 
is another forest bird. Common and 
resident throughout two lowlands 
of mainland New Guinea and on 
many of the large adjacent islands, 
it also reaches Australia's Cape York 
Peninsula. It seldom perches in sun
light and is not easy to see, but its 

distinctive call is often heard in the 
jungle: a long ascending trilling 
whistle. 

A kingfisher in the true sense of 
the word, the beach kingfisher 
(Halcyon saurophaga) is a bird of 
the seashore, neverventuringinland. 
Its food is small fish, crabs, soft
shelled crustaceans and, whenever 
the opportunity offers, lizards and 
insects. Like other kingfishers, they 
nest in holes and lay white eggs. 

Animals that become isolated on 
islands for long periods of time tend 
to develop different characteristics 
to those of their parent stock. At 
first these differences are not great 
and the island population concerned 
is treated as a sub-species. As time 
progresses however, if the island 
population continues to remain 
isolated from its parent stock, a new 
species, quite different from the 
original, develops. 

The collared kingfisher (Halcyon 
chloris) of the Saint Matthias Islands 
(about 170 kilometres northwest of 
Kavieng), is a good example of this 
'speciation'. In form and behaviour 
it is a very different bird from the 
collared kingfisher elsewhere, so 
much so that some workers have 
treated it as a separate species, 
Halcyon matthiae, instead of as a 
sub-species, Halcyon chloris 
matthiae. 

Every family has its black sheep. 
The rufous-bellied kookaburra 
(Dacelo gaudichaudi) is sometimes 
considered to be the kingfisher 



villain. It is very partial to a feed of 
small forest birds. It is a forest bird 
but comes out to the forest edge, 
into secondary growth and into 
garden areas. Dead branches in ex
posed positions are much favoured 
perching spots. From these it can 
watch below for the movements that 
betray the presence of a potential 
meal. Although it will eat anything 
that moves, insects form the largest 
portion of its diet. - William S. 
Peckouer of Port Moresby is co
author of The Birds of New Guinea 
and Tropical Australia, published 
by A.H. & A. W. Reed Pty Ltd, of 
Sydney, Australia. 

Below left: dwarf kingfisher (Ceyx 
lepidus); below: collared kingfisher 
(Halcyon chloris) 

Top: blue-winged kingfisher (Dacelo leachii); above left: common 
paradise kingfisher (Tanysiptera galatea); above right: lesser yellow-tailed 

kingfisher (Halcyon torotoro) 
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opposite the area where the para
troopers were to land. Before the 
drop, the site was heavily strafed by 
Mitchell bombers and fighter planes. 
At the same time the Lae airstrip 
was also coming under heavy bomb
ardment. During the strafing large 
areas of kunai grass were set alight. 

The paratroopers landed with no 
opposition. The overland troops 
and carriers crossed the Markham 
River just west of the junction with 
the Erap River but their progress to 
the drop area was held up because a 
track had to be cut through the tall 
pitpit (a wild sugarcane). By dark, 
only Lieutenant Colonel J.T. Lang, 
CO of the Pioneers, and myself had 
reached the site of the proposed 
new airstrip. Word was sent back 
along the track for all to sleep where 
they could and to be at the old air
strip site by first light. 

This happened and by 7 .30am I 
was able to report that, by a super
human effort on the part of the 
Papua New Guinean labourers, the 
old strip was cleared and ready for 
planes to land on it. On hearing this, 
the 5th Air Force headquarters 
began moving troops of the Austral
ian 7th Division, the first arrivals 
landing about 11.30 am. Cover 

Within days of the September 5, 1943, 
landing, a major new airstrip had 

been laid 

for the incoming aircraft was pro
vided by the US paratroopers. 

The next day I was told to report 
to Colonel Price of the US Army 
engineers, who instructed me to 
accompany him to a site, marked 
on aerial photograph of the area, 
which appeared suitable for a large 
airstrip. We travelled at breakneck 
speed across country to the site of 
the present Nadzab airstrip. After 
driving up and down the proposed 
site a few times the colonel said he 
was satisfied it would be suitable. 
We then arranged for 50 labourers 
to be put to work clearing the kunai 
and other rubbish. A camp site, 
which is still recognisable, was 
selected for Angau personnel near 
the present tum-off from the High
lands Highway to the airport. 

Grass knives and machetes were 
dropped and some large tractor 
drawn mowers were sent from Port 
Moresby. However, they could not 
be used until large stones and bush 
covering the area had been cleared. 
Then six bulldozers were flown in. 
They cleared a track as they drove 

Black dust, caused by burnt kunai grass, billows as C-47 takes off 
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to the site of the planned strip. That 
track was almost in the same pos
ition as the track which today leads 
from the airport to the racecourse. 

The 'dozers quickly levelled the 
area but in doing so they raised a 
pall of black dust, caused by the 
kunai having been set alight, which 
made working conditions unpleas
ant, especially as drinking water 
had to be carried several miles. 

Another danger was the death 
adders which turned up by the score. 
Most were large and angry at being 
disturbed and each had to be caught 
and killed before work could pro
ceed. Luckily no one was bitten and 
I think the adders helped augment 
the meat rations of some workers. 

Next came the Marsden steel 
strip matting. The rate at which it 
was moved from its landing site and 
laid on the new strip by the US eng
ineers was amazing. Great was the 
joy, two days after work had ~egun, 
when the first flight of Mitchell 
bombers landed. The strip had been 
tested by a few Dakota landings and 
a makeshift control tower, made 
from poles cut from the nearby 
bush and tied with wire and kunai 
vines, had been erected. 

In the days that followed Lae 

was captured and the US 5th Air 
Force headquarters was moved from 
Port Moresby to Nadzab. Two more 
strips were prepared plus an emer
gency landing ground. Dispersal bays 
were made and connecting roads, 
most of which were sealed with 
bitumen flown from Port Moresby, 
were laid. An Australian Construct
ion Squadron also built two strips 
near the entrance to the present 
day N adzab airport for use by RAAF 
aircraft. 

The main airstrip was, at first, 
used mostly by medium and heavy 
bombers such as Liberators and 
Flying Fortresses which were attack
ing Madang, Wewak, Rabaul and 
Hollandia (now Jayapura in West 
Irian). They came and went from 
dawn till dark. This went on until 
Hollandia was captured by US 
troops. The heavy aircraft were 
then moved to Hollandia, and to 
Morotai in the northern Moluccas. 

Nadzab then became home to 
the Combat Replacement Training 
Centre (CRTC). Planes were flown 
in from Australia and the United 
States and the crews were given their 
final training before combat. N adzab 
was in almost every respect an inter
national airport. All day long one 

Douglas C-47 lands at Nadzab on September 11, 1943, while men sort out supplies dropped earlier 
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could hear loudspeakers calling for 
passengers to Honolulu, Los 
Angeles, Australia, and many other 
faraway places. 

Most air operations for the tran
sport aircraft were controlled by 
civilians in uniform. One told me 
they were getting ready for the 
period after the war when they 
would be traffic controllers for US 
civil airlines. It must have been 
excellent training for them. 

We were hoping to have the use 
of a lot of the army-built huts at 
Nadzab after the 5th Air Force 
moved on but to our disappoint
ment nearly all were dismantled 
and flown to Hollandia. Only the 
concrete floors were left, many of 
which can be seen at Nadzab today. 

The war over, Nadzab fell 'into 
disuse, nearly all air movements 
being made from Lae. Two years 
later the only sign of activity was at 
the 'graveyard' of dozens of wrecked 
Liberator and Fortress bombers plus 
a few Dakotas and fighter planes. 
These were bought by an enterpris
ing group who set up a furnace, 
smelted down the pieces into ingots 
and shipped them from Lae at what 
was said to have been a very hand
some profit. 

It was sad to see the old bombers 

Lae airstrip, now closed except to light 
aircraft movements 

being chopped up. On their sides 
was a great selection of humorous 
paintwork - fancy names, markings 
signifying the number of missions, 
numbers of ships hit or sunk and 
other aircraft shot down in combat. 
Practically nothing is left today of 
the 'graveyard' which was at the 
western end of the present airstrip. 

In 1962 the main strip at Nadzab 
was resealed by the Australian 
Commonwealth Department of 
Works and lengthened to make it 
suit{\ble for Mirage fighters, even 

though they never materialised. 
However it was always maintained 
by the Australian Department of 
Civil Aviation as an alternative to 
Lae in poor weather conditions. 

Having had so much to do with 
Nadzab I was happy to hear in 1973 
that it was to be made operational 
again. I doubt that it will ever be as 
busy as it was from late 1943 to 
1945 but I have a feeling in my 
bones that one day it will become 
the main international airport for 
Papua New Guinea. 

Bush materials lent themselves to a 
precarious but practical control tower 
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Air Niugini and British Airways 
connect in Hong Kong each week 

to give you the fastest flight 
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The fare is just K930 round trip.* 
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dEEPNEYS 

To think of Manila is to think of 
jeepneys. No other feature of the 
Philippine capital is as gay, promin
ent or characteristic, as the brightly 
coloured, exuberant looking vehicles 
that go by the name of jeepney. 
Heavily decorated with chromium 
plate, bright paintings and alumin
ium cast horses and mirrors on the 
bonnet, they seem to dominate the 
traffic in the busy highways as well 
as in the suburbs of the capital. 

Jeepneys seem so much an integ
ral part of the city that it is now 
hard to imagine that they came into 
existence only after the end of the 
Pacific War. Before the war, most 
public transport in Manila consisted 
of smallish vehicles, drawn by two 
horses and carrying about 10 pas
sengers. 

But the war caused a complete 
breakdown of the public transport 
system. Then the people got hold 
of discarded US army jeeps, repaired 
them, built new bodies and created 
their unique, individualised trans
port system. Some jeepneys of the 
early post-war years are still in 
circulation. 

Nowadays the jeepneys are, of 
course, no longer vehicles rescued 
and revamped from army dumping 
grounds. They are now produced in 
small local factories and sell for 
Pesos 30-35,000. The engines are 
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imported from Japan but every 
other part is produced locally. 

The Francisco Motors Corporat
ion jeepney factory employs 867 
people and produces 10 bodies a 
day. Employees include welders, 
tinsmiths, blacksmiths, machind 
operators, mechanics, upholsterers 
and painters. The painters are 
trained on the job. Any one of the 
workers who feels he is talented in 
that direction might try to move 
into the painting section. Most have 
never done professional painting 
before. The Francisco factory pro
duces two main types of bodies -
'streamline' and 'egg shape'. The 
latter is named after the bulging 
fender of the rear wheel, which 
looks like half an egg. 

According to the amount of dec
oration supplied, the different 
models are graded standard, semi
deluxe, deluxe, and super-deluxe. 
The deluxe models have more 
chromium, more indivudal paint
ings and a larger number of horses 
and rear mirrors on the bonnet. 
Jeepneys decorated with as many 
as a dozen horses on the bonnet are 
not uncommon. 

The aluminium cast horses are a 
reminder of the origin of the 
jeepney. They are, incidentally, not 
produced in the jeepney factories, 
but in small private metal casting 
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workshops. The client who wants 
to buy a jeepney will specify the 
amount of decoration he wishes to 

. have. He may also commission some 
special painting on the side or back 
of the vehicle - his patron saint, his 
native town or perhaps a landscape 
or volcano from his home district. 
Often ·he has the name of his wife, 
girlfriend or daughter painted on 
the side of the jeepney. 

Inscriptions on the flag dangling 
from the rear of the vehicle are most 
often the work of the driver rather 
than the owner of the vehicle. 
Usually they have to do with the 
driver's interest in girls. A few 
samples: Eager to please! If you like 
love - get me! Lucky couch - treat 
me nice! Chick lover! Exclusive for 
Chicks only! Drivers are also usually 
responsible for the temporary dec
orations such as streamers and flags. 

A few jeepneys are owner-driven 
but many form part of a small fleet 
of three, four or as many as 20 
owned by people who are gradually 
building up their transport trade. A 

driver pays the owner Pesos 50 a 
day to rent a jeepney. 

Despite the popularity of the 
jeepney, there is talk that it may be 
banned. The main arguments against 
them are that petrol consumption is 
relatively higher in the jeepney than 
in big buses and that jeepneys block 
the traffic. The second argument is 
dubious because jeepneys are much 
more flexible than large buses and 
can manoeuvre more easily in heavy 
traffic. The first argument is valid 
but it is difficult to see how so 
many drivers and small businessmen 
could be deprived of a livelihood. 

Jeepneys are so popular that cur
rently the factories cannot supply 
the demand. Francisco factory 
reckons that it could sell three times 
as many if they could be produced 
quickly enough. Curiously, the 
Francisco factory is also producing 
a vehicle that competes with the 
jeepney - the Pinoy, a slightly 
smaller version of the jeepney but 
rather dull, angular and completely 
undecorated. Other jeepney factor-

ies are going in for undecorated, 
plain competitors of the jeepney. 
Examples are the Fiera and the 
Barabas, both quite unattractive. It 
is said, however, that in the prov
inces the Pinoys, Fieras and Barabas 
are being painted locally. 

A more modest form of trans
port, though no less flamboyant 
than the jeepney, is the motorised 
tricycle. This was introduced from 
the South-east Asia mainland about 
20 years ago. It is, perhaps, even 
more individualistic than the 
jeepney. The tricycle is almost 
always owner-driven and the decor
ations are usually added after they 
have left the factory. Most feature 
attractive paintings. Owners add 
elaborate sculptural decorations 
from discarded hub caps of cars. 

Filipinos have achieved something 
that the W estem world has forgot
ten: they have humanised the motor 
car. The jeepney is a genuine form 
of folk art. - Professor Ulli Beier is 
director of the Institute of Papua 
New Guinea Studies. 
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Australia is holiday count')( 

And that makes it our country! 
Ansett Airlines would like to show you an 
Australia you may not have seen. It's a big 
holiday country, brimming with fun places
and we know them all. 
We plan individual holidays tailored specially 
for you, or turn on low-price travel-

accommodation jaunts that leave you free 
to do whatever you wish. 
For information contact Ansett Airlines of 
Australia, Champion Parade, Port Moresby, 
any office of our General Sales Agents, 
Air Niugini, or your Travel Agent. 

011-M-6023 


