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After the bicycle incident last week, this week has been relatively unexciting, 
which is a relief! Apart from quite a busy social life over the weekend - 
Rosanne’s (new World Vision volunteer in town) birthday party Friday 
evening, rugby test cheering on the All Blacks with the Riddick’s Saturday 
evening (the AB’s lost to the Australians, which is always galling!) and Bridge 
on Sunday night- I took a trip to the village of Tomungkina, which is inland 
from Aropa airport, on Oxfam business. I’d give you the village co-ordinates 
for Google Earth, but that particular area 
of Bougainville is covered with clouds, so 
there is little point in looking it up.  

Tomungkina has partly installed its water 
supply but it’s not working properly and I 
was sent to sort it out. The pipeline is 
about 2.5km long and falls some 350m – 
and I went from bottom to top and back 
again in 30plus degrees C. After my last 
positive experience I drained a kulau (green coconut) before starting and 
again managed to complete the journey in reasonable shape and not too 
dehydrated – but I certainly slept well that night! 

There were spectacular vistas once more 
out towards the Solomon Islands, but it 
was too hazy to see if they might be 
visible.  

I was surprised to find a couple of 
handsome looking Podocarp saplings 
during a rest break on the ascent. New 
Zealand Kauri and Rimu as well as South 
African Yellowwood (which they looked 
like) are of the ancient Podocarp family, 
and the locals assured me that these trees too were very slow growing, that 
they grew straight and large, and produced very fine timber.  

   

 

 



With their association with the ancient Gondwanaland I hadn’t expected to 
find a variety growing here in the tropics. 

Apart from the tree I spotted another interesting insect that allowed me to get 
close and take a couple of “macro” pictures, as well as a bright red spider, 
pictured here starting the process of rebuilding its web after I blundered into it. 

  

The height difference along the length of the pipeline poses a few problems 
for the water scheme, but nothing that isn’t solvable. 

The locals were friendly as usual and below is a picture of me confronting a 
slightly confused young man with my 
imitation “Donald Duck” nonsense 
language, as well as a rather spectacular 
orchid I also spotted during the walk. 

  

(The sweaty thing on the far left is not the 
orchid!) 

We also recently spotted was a rather large snake 
about 750mm long that had unfortunately decided to 
cross the road at the same time as a local jalopy 
thundered down it (a relatively rare event) and had 
it’s head flattened for its troubles. We spotted the 
carcass during one of our early morning walks – it 
was quite an impressive specimen so I had to take a 
picture. Species? I don’t know – but I think it is a 
python. 

 

 


