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December 1, 2009 
 
 
It gives me great pleasure to commend the following daily journal to you as the report of the 2009 
RASC Next Generation Understanding and Assistance Mission to PNG. 
 
10 Next Generation representatives from 6 Commonwealth Countries participated in the Mission. 
Some were entirely self-funded and some were assisted to varying degrees. Each participant took 
their turn as group leader where amongst other responsibilities they were to write an account of 
what they had seen, learned and contributed, the result being the pages that follow. 
 
The title of the undertaking “Understanding and Assistance” has been carefully chosen to reflect 
accurately the RASC objectives in organising it. It is a wonderful opportunity for eager young 
agricultural minds to gain an unforgettable insight into another country, at the same time making a 
contribution by offering assistance and sharing their knowledge where it is useful. 
 
The RASC membership network provides a priceless opportunity for interaction between 
agriculturalists at a grass roots level. The assistance of the Morobe Province Agricultural Society 
and in particular Mike and Karen Quinn was paramount to the success of the trip and allowed our 
group to see and experience PNG in a way which would ordinarily never be possible. 
 
A substantial part of the mission involved a close association with PNG’s National Agricultural 
Research Institute. Next Generation member and NARI Scientist Michael Dom arranged a perfectly 
planned program of activities that tied in with our objectives. NARI’s enthusiasm for the mission 
and generous support added significantly to the experience. We look forward to a continued close 
association between NARI and the RASC as one of the important outcomes of our time in PNG. 
 
It was a great shame, though completely understandable that the 2009 Morobe Show was cancelled 
two days prior to our departure owing to an outbreak of cholera. Our original itinerary included a 
substantial amount of time involved with staging the show. It is to the great credit of the NG group 
that they did not let this last minute disappointment detract from their enthusiasm. With further 
support from the Show Society who had already moved mountains preparing for our productive 
involvement at the show, our itinerary was efficiently redesigned and our entire time was 
worthwhile, productive and rewarding as I think the diary entries show. 
 
This Mission built solidly on what was started with the first RASC NG Mission to Zambia in 2007. 
I feel more passionately than ever that these missions fit perfectly with the broader RASC 
objectives and that they will go from strength to strength as the concept gathers further momentum 
within the RASC membership.  
 
My greatest thanks must go to the group themselves for their eagerness to learn, tremendous effort, 
untiring team spirit and valued friendship. They were ambassadors of the highest calibre for their 
Societies and the RASC. 
 
 
 
 
 
John Bennett 
RASC Honorary Next Generation Facilitator 
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2009 RASC NEXT GENERATION  
UNDERSTANDING & ASSISTANCE MISSION TO PNG 

DAILY JOURNAL 
 
Day 1 Friday 23rd October ~ Port Moresby 
Alison McIntosh ~ Australia 
 
First visit was to the Australian High Commissioner, H.E Chris Moraitis who gave us an insight 
into some important issues about both life and agriculture in PNG, including the status and 
treatment of women, the impact and challenges within the education system, land rights and 
ownership. With my teaching and extension background and taking basic education for granted, it is 
obvious to see how both academic learning, and learning life skills, impacts on the life you can live. 
For example, how people deal with challenges and problem solving. It is a vicious cycle. Where 
school fees can be difficult to meet, choices have to be 
made about who gets schooling and who doesn’t, boys 
of a family chosen over girls, much to learn during our 
visit. 
 
We spoke of many key agricultural industries including 
coffee, cocoa, palm oil, beef and pigs, where the High 
Commissioner has set the scene for what we will be 
seeing and learning. We learnt there were only 7000 
expats remaining in PNG. Over past years this number 
has declined rapidly for various reasons. 

 
We also had a tour around Port Moresby and downtown, which brought 
back memories from my previous experience in Zambia. What struck 
home was that PNG and these underdeveloped living conditions were so 
close to home in Australia. Poverty has always been something thought 
of at a far distance. 
I’m really looking forward to learning more about PNG life, culture, 
history and agriculture. 
 
 Picture of PNG  
Parliament House 
 
 
 

Day 2 Saturday 24th October ~ Goroka 
Breyton Milford ~ South Africa 
 
There was a very long line at the airport but John 
managed to get us up front. Landing at Goroka we met Michael Dom who took us to the PNG 
Medical Research Centre. First we learned about malaria. Drug resistance is a great problem and 
because of the wide variety of species, research must play a major role. Then an Australian lady 
told us about HIV and AIDS, infecting 2.56% of the population, but she said they cannot know how 
correct the figure is. Access to villages is difficult, women not wanting to tell their men, men don’t 
believe in condoms, use them to catch fish, some believe they are chosen to have sexual diseases, so 
very difficult to get correct statistics.  The institute also helps to distribute mosquito nets, which are 
very effective especially at night, but only 30% are used. We also heard that malaria mosquitoes are 
moving out of their usual zones, due to global warming?  The institute has doubled in the last few 
years and with the people currently working there, I believe things will only get better. 
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Then we visited a coffee factory and met Grant 
Jephcott. PNG has a big coffee industry, producing 1% 
of the world’s coffee.  Climate and soil are perfect, 
that’s why PNG produces some of the world’s best 
coffee.  Production could expand, but because many 
small farmers must plant other crops for their family to 
get an income, it probably won’t get so big. They export 
15,000 tonnes of coffee, 25% of total production. Grant 
took us through the factory, showing us how they grade 
it, bag it and look at the bean quality.  For me, a 
wonderful experience. 
 

Then to meet small scale farmers. The first was Arkoo who farmed 
vegetables like sweet potato, carrots, cabbages and a lot more.  His 
crops were neat and he showed us that ants move into the “heap” 
where sweet potatoes are planted.  These ants are actually 
beneficial to the crop by keeping other pests away.  He said he 
could do much more with a tractor, but we told him that 
maintaining one was a very tough job. 
The other farmer, Fred, who we visited also had good crops and 
showed us how he tries to attract the ants with banana tree leaves 
and stems. Mr Sarr from NARI introduced us and showed how 
NARI tries to help these farmers, who with their families were so 
friendly and loving to us. 

 
 
 
Then we were taken to a village where they had 
prepared a traditional Mumu dinner for us, just as the 
PNG people prepare it!  The roads up there were 
terrible!  Full of potholes and no lights, with people 
(in masses) just walking up and down. What a great 
day!! 
 
   
 
     

Day 3 Sunday 25th October ~ Goroka, Merente Village, Kainantu & Aiyura 
Ellen Newberry ~ Australia 
 
Today we saw some extremes of life.  The bus ride from Goroka to the 
Barola Valley answered one question I had been asking since our arrival, 
“Why are there so many people strolling around the roadsides 
aimlessly?”  Apparently, they’re not aimless.  These people are taking 
their home-grown produce to market or waiting for a truck to transport 
their goods. 
 
Arriving at Merente Village, we were introduced to Albert Kirimpa and 
his number 3 wife.  Albert farms a small piggery and coffee, cocoa and 
vegetable gardens. He told us he has been planning our visit for a year 
and was genuinely honoured by our presence.  On the other hand, we felt 
so privileged that he had welcomed us to his farm to show us his village’s way of life. 
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Following our introduction to the pigs and after one of the 
villagers had attempted to give me a free sample of his “high 
grade” marijuana; we followed Albert (and about 50 villagers) to 
the Mumu pit.  A Mumu is a traditional PNG meal prepared by 
heating stones and forming layers of banana leaves between 
vegetables and meat to create a steaming effect.  The NG’s 
actively assisted the villagers in layering the Mumu with 
vegetables and splitting the banana leaves, an event made 
particularly special because it was a common job taught by the 
pidgin speaking villagers to us through demonstration, hand 
signals and many a giggle and smile. 
 
We helped Albert plant some kaukau (sweet potato) and saw his 
gardens.  This seemingly simple task was preceded by our 
journey there, the only way to reach the gardens was to walk, and while I might have had trouble 
deciphering north from south, my legs are now telling me that the near vertical 500ft ascent is fairly 
accurate! 

Traditionally, women do the planting and it has been customary to plant 
mounds in rows down the hillside.  At Isaac’s suggestion, the NGs put in a 
trial plot of kaukau horizontally along the hillside.  At first this was resisted 
by the women, but after Isaac’s careful explanation of the effects of soil 
erosion, the women were keen to give the beds a try. 
 
After planting and harvesting 
some sweet potato, it was time 
to descend “Everest” and return 
to the Mumu pit.  The Mumu 
lunch was unveiled and smelt 
delicious, a whole pig, complete 

with tusks, tail and trotters was complemented by 
sweet potato, pumpkin, carrot, watercress and some 
very punchy ginger!  We shared this meal with Albert 
and his family sitting on the ground and some homemade chairs, eating with our hands in the 
traditional PNG way.  This meal was very special, and humbling to be invited to partake in it at 
Albert’s house. 

 
The afternoon saw the NG group travel to Kainantu and Aiyura, 
where we visited the National Agricultural Research Institute.  
There we were told of the technical aspects of farming and 
agriculture.  Drs John Bailey, Rahesh Kappila and Mark Harro 
spoke about natural resource management, crop diversification, 
and crop improvement.   
 
This is wonderful research to advance agriculture, but the 
problem lies in the extension work and adoption process by 
PNG farmers.  It appears there is competition between science 
and culture. 
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Day 4 Monday 26th October ~ Kainantu & Aiyura  
Stephanie Tarlinton ~ Australia   
 
The day focused on providing the much needed and 
appreciated extension work to the local Aiyura Valley 
farmers.  After an initial visit to Nick, a small pig farmer, we 
came away knowing a few of the many challenges that beset 
agricultural production here.  Nick and his son explained the 
problem and impact of high parasite levels.  It was very sad 
to hear their only mature sow had died because of this problem. They had kept pigs for two years, 
without any previous knowledge of livestock production, so we were able to give Nick lots of 
advice.  This is a rewarding aspect of the trip; providing knowledge to the farmers who are so 
welcoming and generous with their time (in some cases this meant presenting very basic ideas 
which would be accepted by their culture)  
 
At NARI 25 farmers had gathered to improve their skill in producing sweet potato silage.  The 
concept of feed conservation is something new to these people and with Michael Dom’s work, 
hopefully after today’s training, it will become as much a common practice with them as it is with 
us. 

 
Providing a hands-on approach that is literally hands on, 
namely grating the sweet potatoes with a normal kitchen grater 
seemed to give the farmers a better understanding of the science 
and methods behind making silage for their pigs.  It was 
interesting to see the reaction 
of both men and women to the 
materials used in storing the 
silage.  I noticed the farmers 
had a huge interest in learning 

new skills and were more than happy to have a go, although I 
wonder if our presence limited the discussion and questions due to 
the people’s shy nature.  Clearly the way forward for these farming 
communities is to work closely with groups like NARI to foster a 
positive culture amongst people striving to better themselves 
through education and passing that on to their fellow villagers.  
 
To further our assistance, together with Atma (an Ag/Livestock Dept. worker), Breyton was able to 
explain to the farmers the importance of animal husbandry with goats. Arkou, a local farmer, kindly 
travelled with his goat “Esmeralda” so different techniques could be demonstrated to the group.  
The need for hoof care was shown as Breyton trimmed the doe’s hooves as she was held by many 

hands.  To promote the value of goats to these 
people, who traditionally have not kept them, was 
equally important.  As the doe had recently kidded, 
Atma and Breyton were able to show how to first 
clean the udder and then hand milk her.  For those 
trying to capture the moment on camera the difficulty 
was getting a spot high enough to see over the crowd 
that had gathered.  It was touching to see how 
genuinely interested they were to learn this new skill.  
The NG’s also discussed the health and welfare of 
farming goats. 
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The afternoon was set aside for the NG group to present a photo slide 
show on agriculture and showing in our home countries.  The local 
people found some of our livestock a little unusual!  It was an honour 
for the group to share their photos and stories with the farmers since 
many had planned to stay overnight just to see the presentation.  As this 
concluded the day we assumed our bus would go directly back to 
Kainantu lodge. Not so, the vehicle to take the goat home was away 
picking up our late arriving NG group member Bryce Camm from 
Goroka airport.  This meant that Esmeralda the goat travelled home in 

our bus along with her owner and fellow villagers!  During 
the half hour trip a discussion lead to the method presently 
used to lead the goat.  With the combined skill of a few NG’s 
and a length of rope, a halter was custom made for our new 
friend who seemed to enjoy this comfort rather than having a 
lead attached to one leg.  After delivering the local farmers 
home, we enjoyed a few laughs travelling back to our 
accommodation. 

 
The day highlighted the importance of work we as 
RASC NG delegates can do in developing nations 
in the Commonwealth.  I was impressed by the 
interest and respect that was shown towards us as a 
group of young people who share the same passion 
for agriculture. 
 
 
 
 
 

Day 5 Tuesday 27th October ~ Kainantu to Ramu  
Kara Craig ~ Scotland 
 
Left Kainantu to make our way to Ramu Farm. Expectations 
were high, the chance to see some cattle. As we drove along 
we noticed the street sellers had changed from vegetables 
(mainly) to fish products. The reason was apparent when we 
drove into a small valley that opened up views of the Yonki 
Dam. This massive concrete structure with a spectacular fall of water was impressive and making 
power for the valley, something I hadn’t expected to see, the reality of living in a modern world. 
 

Although PNG is not full of obvious wealth and material 
assets, it has underlying assets such as a fantastic 
landscape and rainfall that can provide hydropower, 
minerals and beautiful soils. This became even more 
evident as within 10 minutes we came to the Kassam Pass 
where an immense valley opened up in front of us. I can 
still visualise the flat, flat valley floor with velvety green 
smooth hills rising up to rugged valley sides. The view 
was mesmerising. In the valley, the massive agricultural 
operation that was Ramu Station was obvious. 
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The large expanse of dark green and light green blocks of what we soon learned to be oil palm and 
sugar cane filled the valley floor. We arrived at Ramu to meet David Alderdeice, who we had 
previously bumped into at Brisbane Airport. His briefing made it clear that Ramu was the ‘Big 
Boss” in town. 33,000ha makes my 300ha at home seem pretty insignificant! 
 
The Ramu Palm Oil refinery was our first port of call. What a 
treat! I loved every minute. The process by which palm oil is 
processed from the raw material that looks like a big bunch of 
grapes was fascinating. I was impressed to see there was little 
waste from such a huge industrial process and that 

consideration of the 
environment was high. 
This I did not expect. Our 
tour then took us to 
understand the agronomy, 
which for me as an up and coming agronomist was very 
interesting. Care of the palms was detailed and required huge 
effort from management and field staff. It was significant that 
Ramu works with village farmers, encouraging their 
participation in growing their own plots of oil palms. 

   
Following lunch we visited the feedlot enterprise where we met the 
manager Glen Davies (who started his job 2 days previously). His task 
was great in what lay ahead of him at Ramu. I think his knowledge and 
enthusiasm was evident, mirrored by most of my fellow NG’s who have 
feedlot experience. This was my first experience at a feedlot, not quite 
the same as at home with my cattle with their lovely straw beds in a big 
airy shed! 
 
The sugar cane enterprise was our last stop of a long day. This was 
another crop that none of us knew much about, so seeing the planting and 
harvesting helped to clear that. It was noted though, the difference in 
labour requirements between this and the oil palm enterprise. Machines are used throughout the 
sugar making process whereas without hard man-hours palm oil would not exist at all. 
 
The day ended with a meal with the General Manager of Ramu, Jamie Graham, a native of 
Aberdeen. Jamie’s enthusiasm for Scotland was inspiring, even though he has worked in PNG and 
raised a family there for 21 years. It was evident to me that this vast landscape which Ramu has co 
opted would otherwise be nothing but grassland and bush, an area which native PNG farmers could 
not manage by themselves under a subsistence system. 

 
Ramu have seized an opportunity and are moving forward 
with a focus on business and environment. They are also 
providing opportunity to PNG village people, which is 
good practice to help them. I am bursting at the seams with 
information today and find it hard to write how wonderful 
this day has been. It has given me a whole new outlook on 
PNG agriculture and gives me hope that more native 
farmers can become a part of commercial farming 
operations and learn better and more efficient ways to farm. 
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Day 6 Wednesday 28th October ~ Ramu, Trukai & Lae  
Bryce Camm ~ Australia 
  
It took us an hour and a half to travel further down the valley to Trukai Farm’s operation at Erap. 
The journey illustrated how fertile the valley was as we passed many villages, cattle farms, cocoa 
plantations and a chicken farm. 
 
On arrival at Trukai we were greeted by a beaming John Mok, who it was a pleasure to meet again. 
After quick introductions and overview of the planned activities it was time to pile into the utes and 
bus and head for the first small farmer operation. 
 
Having missed the first few days of the trip I was 
anxious to have my first experience of small scale 
farming and our first host Lucas Nathaniel, did not 
disappoint. Lucas showed us his set of steel cattle yards 
that he had constructed since being an NG at the 
Darwin RASC Conference. The structurally sound 
yards held his herd of thirty cattle. Lucas’ herd was a 
surprisingly good standard and he’s striving to build his 
herd back to 50 head (which seemed to be the desired 
herd size amongst farmers we met). 

Talking with Lucas and his neighbours we learned 
about their operations. Russell Hunt the Cattle 
Operations Manager at Trukai also provided 
information on how the local farmers operated and 
how Trukai assisted by providing bulls and technical 
advice. Having listening to the farmers, the NG’s 
offered advice on breeding for fertility and utilising 
the milking ability of the Brahman females. 
Demonstrating milking and attempting to halter break 
a 6 year old Brahman cow with a fair set of horns was 
a highlight, I only hope we didn’t set a dangerous 
precedent. 
 

Coming from a northern breeder herd in Australia it was interesting to learn that many issues facing 
the farmers were not dissimilar to home; low calving rates, internal parasites and phosphorous 
deficiencies. These farmers did not face the issue of cattle ticks and seemed to be receiving fair 
value for the stock they sold to Trukai. K 3.5 per live kilo equated to a very similar value for our 
stock at home and somehow I think Lucas’ overheads were somewhat lower than mine! 
 
From here we moved to Allen’s farm where we gathered at his welcomed shady stockyards. His 
farm was more timbered than the previous and located along a water course. Here he ran 50 cattle 
and 25 horses, also sometimes purchasing steers from other farmers to grow 
into heavier bullocks before on selling - impressive to see that the value chain 
had already begun amongst this fledgling industry. The NG’s were also able to 
demonstrate some horse husbandry, a sneak advertisement to the farmers of 
what was to come tomorrow. 
 
After sampling the local coconuts, we travelled to a government owned ranch. 
Here James explained the various breeding programs being operated on the 
land. There was much discussion on the lack of government interest in funding 
this program, but there was an interesting insight into PNG democracy.  
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James explained that his group had received K300 000 to 
breed some 160 cows, 160 sheep, 40 000 ducks and 20 000 
fish for a nearby MP to supply to people within his 
electorate. We watched them getting the cattle used to a 
halter for their program and were able to assist with halter 
and leading techniques. 

 
It was interesting to hear the discussion in the back of the 
truck returning to Trukai. The local farmers who had joined 
us were not impressed by the quality of the government 
cattle, once again a notion not too dissimilar to back home. 
 
After a relaxing lunch on the 
Trukai lawns, the group was 
able to chat to both Trukai 
employees and the local 
farmers. It was impressive to 
see how well this 

commercial operation integrated into its community and the mutual 
respect between the two groups which showed what can be achieved, 
a testament to the management and staff of Trukai. 
 
After giving some tips as to the likely winner of the approaching Melbourne Cup horse race we 
were off to Lae. Fortunately I sat beside a local school teacher to whom we gave a lift into town. It 
was inspiring to hear from the grass roots, the desire to improve literacy and numeracy levels 
amongst the people.  

 
Having missed the opportunity to travel through Port Moresby, 
Lae was my first PNG city experience. Having gone to school 
with some boys from Lae, I was shocked by the run down nature 
of the town, particularly the condition of the roads. In the 
afternoon we were picked up by Mike and Karen Quinn and taken 
to the Huon Club for dinner. It was a lovely evening and a 
pleasure to finally meet our hosts, a couple full of energy and 
passion for PNG and our trip ahead. 
 
That evening the PNG 10 
gathered to master 
building a rope halter and 
bridle for tomorrow’s 
horse workshop. I was 
pleasantly surprised how 

well ski rope could be turned into a bridle. I’m so glad I 
chose to join this trip and am humbled by how much my infant 
knowledge can assist these people. 
 
PNG is a land of stark contrasts, the fact that a man can own no 
shoes yet text his friend on his mobile phone perplexes me, the 
disadvantages that exist and the hope that lies ahead. Luckily there 
are many days ahead to answer such questions. 
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Day 7 Thursday 29th October ~ Trukai Second Day  
Leona Dargis ~ Canada  
 
Oh Canada! 
Our home and native land! 
True patriot love in all thy sons command. 
With glowing hearts we see thee rise, 
The True North strong and free!  
From far and wide, Oh Canada 
We stand on guard for thee.  
God keep our land glorious and free!  
Oh Canada, we stand on guard for thee. 
 
I sing with joy my national anthem for you as it holds dear to my heart and today brought a 
particular special meaning. Let me bring you through the magical sequence of events that made this 
so. The weather below the highlands had proved itself to be a hot/humid challenge, to Trukai farm 
we travelled once more. Yesterday was only a brief introduction 
of what today’s events would prove to accomplish.  
 
First stop was Giabmasung Rice and Peanut Training and 
Research Centre. This project began three years ago, a partnership 
between the Evangelical Lutheran Church and Trukai 
Industries Limited. As we stood by the edge of two 
month old rice plants in an irrigated field, Spencer 
made it clear that the stem bora moth was their 
biggest challenge. Spencer claimed that treating the 
water entering each paddock seemed to be effective in 
killing the moth’s fallen eggs. We toured around his 
machine shed and explored the six foot planters and 
PTO driven hand fed harvesters. Stephanie asked 
about the irrigation systems. So we continued to the very impressive (built in 
1972) man made redirected waterway. On what was already getting to be a hot 
day, we all enjoyed the shade and touch of fresh water. 
 

Before meeting Mr. Hunt at a nearby pasture, the group was led 
to a stunning view of the valley. Located on one of Trukai’s 
pasturelands, a joint Australian and American Command Point 
was built back in the Second World War. I find it so interesting 
how much history is embedded in this rich valley. From the C 
shaped berms built to protect landed aircraft to the many hidden 
parallel air strips to high point command centres, I could only 
imagine what it was like during those days of intensive battle. 

 
Finally we meet up with Mr Russel Hunt who I could tell was eager 
to hear the group’s suggestions/comments on helping Trukai with 
their pasture management. Mr. Hunt taught us about the Lucina 
Tree and some featured problems. Bryce asked about stocking rates. 
Mr. Hunt replied 4-6 head a hectare but was first to admit that was 
probably not the case. Perhaps double the number! Maintaining a 
sustainable height of the Lucina tree was important for all intensive 
grazing purposes and gaining control on surrounding weeds was 
just as vital. The tractor with a 3 point hitch sprayer was in fact spraying 2-4-D right next to us! 
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Now time for some fun! The NG delegates were eager to do some hands on work with the 
surrounding community members. As Kara, Ellen and John worked tirelessly with the horsemen, 
Isaac, Breyton, Bryce and I worked with the school kids and the government ranch. Stephanie, 
Alison and Tom worked both with the horses and the ranchmen. Some key points that the NG 
groups made sure to pass along included the following:  
 
Group 1 – Horse Station 

·  Proper saddle and stirrup set up & placement 
·  Proper riding technique (“Heads Up!” continuously said Kara) 
·  Some horse jumping strategies 
·  Proper hoof trimming and cleaning 
·  A little bit of barrel racing techniques 
·  Some judging tips 
·  And most importantly general horsemanship 
·  Oh yes and don’t forget the halters/bridle making courses (Right John!) 

All the listed activities were well accepted and much appreciated by the farmers and their horsemen 

    
 
Group 2 – The Government Farm – Cattle & Goats 

·  Cattle nutrition 
·  Halter breaking session 
·  Showing cattle 
·  Goat health 
·  Goat grazing 
·  Goat breeding 
·  And more useful knowledge from the NG’s  

Alison, Bryce, Stephanie, Tom and Breyton all had great pointers about showmanship and 
demonstrated each task. 
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Group 3 – ERAP Primary School Visit 
“So how is everyone doing?” I asked the students. 
“Fine” was the reply from few. 
“Just Fine! Why not FABULOUS or FANTASTIC?” I 
expressed in a more exciting voice.  
“Ha Ha Ha, Hee Hee Hee, Giggle Giggle” came from 
the crowd of over 350 students, Preschool to Grade 7. 
 
With all the beautiful smiles I was seeing, I figured they 
were better than just fine! I introduced myself and 
asked a child to show me where PNG was on the world map, another pointed Canada out to me. 
What a distance! Bryce, Isaac and Breyton continued to locate their home. What a world! 

 
We told the children we had come all this way just to see them! Our very interactive presentation 
was focused around agriculture. Something we all are very passionate about. Powerful messages 

were delivered by Isaac who said that the world has 
endless possibilities. Achievement is within 
everyone’s reach all you have to do is work for it! 
Breyton told the children to obey and learn from 
their teachers. No matter what age we are we all 
never stop learning and to learn we need to listen! As 
I had a backpack full of goodies to give away, Bryce 
came up with the cleverest questions to ask the kids. 
And me? Well, I was there for the adrenaline rush, 
the heart racing pure excitement of making the 
children laugh, smile and learn. 
 
To be inspired toward agriculture as the next, next 
generation is precious. I was blown away by the 

agricultural knowledge of these children and was truly touched by their innocent, powerful voices 
when I had asked them to sing their national anthem for us. The emotions that overwhelmed my 
already pounding heart are unexplainable. To see these children take such great pride in their way 
of life in this very special country was a privilege. And to think that they don’t have shoes, running 
fresh water and are surrounded by deadly diseases … I cried for them. 
 
As we return home we will all get caught up in our daily lives, busy all the time in a rush to get 
from here to there and back again, we lose focus and take things for granted. This is truly 
unfortunate. The greatest gift in life is giving and as we are already half done on our mission here 
all the NG’s are beginning to 
realize that we could spend 
months here, helping and 
giving the smallest, simplest 
things.  

 
My passions lie in giving the 
gift of loving agriculture. This 
Understanding and Assistance 
Mission has far surpassed all 
expectations. I will treasure the 
children’s smile and take those 
memories of laughter, song and 
joy with me wherever I go! 
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PNG National Anthem 
O arise all you sons of this land 
Let us sing of our joy to be free. 
Praising God and rejoicing to be 
Papua New Guinea. 
Shout our name from the mountain to seas 
Papua New Guinea. 
Let us raise our voices and proclaim 
Papua New Guinea. 
Now give thanks to the good Lord above 
For His kindness, His wisdom and love 
For this land of our fathers so free, 
Papua New Guinea. 
Shout again for the whole world to hear 
Papua New Guinea, 
We're independent and we're free, 
Papua New Guinea. 
    
So I conclude with the warm thoughts and comfort that the NG’s are making a difference! The 
power of working together is invaluable and I conveyed this message to the all farmers at the end of 
the day back at Trukai. Forming local organization is beneficial in more ways than thought of.  We 
are all special individuals and extraordinary in a lot of ways. For the NG’s to choose to volunteer 
time is precious in itself. The laughs we share will be remembered and our thoughts (including this 
journal) will be treasured. I am so grateful for everything I do have in my life and most of all for 
life itself! Live life to its fullest each and every day!!! … Till we meet again! Cheers 
 
Day 8 Friday 30th October ~ Rumion Piggery, Markham Coconut & Coco Plantations  
Tom Green ~ Australia 
 
Rising at six the first thought was running water which had been off since early afternoon Thursday. 
With no water….well the pool was the next option for many of us. 

 
First we headed for Rumion Piggery in much anticipation of what a large 
scale operation would be like after seeing 
some of the village operations. On arrival we 
were greeted by two Philippine expats - 
Danny and Nathanial. The operation was 
impressive with around 10,000 pigs. The 
animals were of good quality and mainly 
based on Australian genetics. The facilities 
are currently under large improvement and 
seemed to be similar to what many large operations are like in Australia. 
 
It was then impressive to see a small feedlot in operation and a map of the 

overall property and future development plans. Maize was 
being grown on another of the blocks with plans to expand 
on the main property. Interesting, as there seemed very little 
grown elsewhere, or people hadn’t thought of it. We then 
viewed the feed mill where all feed was taken from bulk to 
bag form. All pigs were fed by hand to all feeders, no 
mechanisation of feed system within the piggery. 
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We then feasted on pork with the staff and general manager before departing. John Mok had 
organised for us to call in at the Markham Farm coconut, coco and vanilla plantation. We were 
surprised to learn how coco was processed into coco beans and how coconut was dried into copra. 
Both operations were like the oil palm plantation at Ramu with up to 3000 employees at times. 
Everything within the drying process was fired by coconut shells and timber - so much for 
emissions. 

     
By this time it was sizzling hot and humid and anticipation of a cool shower and rest at the hotel 
had grown but the water was still off, even toilets were out of action now. This minor glitch created 
some anxious feelings among the ladies. 
 
This was quickly overcome on arrival at Mike and Karen Quinn’s 
home where water was available. For many of us the realisation of 
an entire city having no water seemed unthinkable. I am sure if this 
occurred in Australia it would cause a riot, however no one at the 
Hotel or those passing by seemed phased by the problem. Then we 
boarded the EMVE-ENJOY destined for Salamaua and our 
weekend away. 
 
Day 9 Saturday 31st October ~ Salamaua  
Michael Dom ~ PNG  
 
This weekend has been relaxing, very well deserved for the work put in by the NG’s so far. I 
learned that they had an unfortunate time without water since early Friday morning, very common 
in PNG, not something to be wished on guests. Thankfully Mike Quinn provided facilities for them 

 
At the Lae Yacht Club we hopped onboard the EMVE ENJOY for 
an evening cruise to Salamaua and Mike & Karen Quinn’s getaway 
home. The cruise was very pleasant, calm seas, gentle breeze and 
cool drinks helped us all to unwind and enjoy each others company 
without worrying what came next. 
  
Saturday morning was spent under the 
guidance of Mrs Karen Quinn who took us on 

a walk around Snob Hill. The isthmus was once the 
site of a gold mining supply centre, the former Lae 
before WW2. It was raised by the Australian Army 
before they withdrew from the attack of Japanese 
invaders. Now abandoned, the hill was once home 
to many expatriate families and there are scattered 
remains of houses, motor vehicles and graves from 
as far back as the 1800’s. 
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After the brisk walk we boarded the EMVE ENJOY for a short trip to do some snorkelling. I had 
had a few beers on deck and once I was in the water 
could feel cramps starting in my ankles. That combined 
with a fair volume of salt water in my snorkel ended my 
time in the water. 
 
Later on board, we competed against each other with 
some acrobatic diving off the port side. Bryce made a 
stunning dive and showed us exactly how not to land. 
Tom almost bettered him. It was good fun and just 
stepping onto the edge was a brave task but once that 
was done everyone was eager to go next. 
 

That evening we had another excellent dinner with many visitors, all of them show people. 
Conversations lasted well into the night and eventually we all turned in. Tom, Bryce and Ellen 
stayed up a little longer and were offered a batch of lobster from local fisherman ranging from 
K1.00 to K10.00. The same items in Australia could have cost $100.00. 
 
Day 10 Sunday 1st November ~ Salamaua  
Isaac Kankam Boadu ~ Ghana  
 
Waking up at 5:00am to the sound of my phone alarm was unusually 
difficult this morning because the day prior didn’t seem to be a very 
busy one, however whilst I lay in my bed reflecting on many issues, 
the realisation of sleeping on a bunk bed in a dormitory brought 
back fond memories of my senior high school days. The numerous 
flakes of rusted iron on my bed sheet was an indication that the top 
bed had really suffered under the crushing weight of Tom who 
happened to be my bed mate for the night. 
 
As I got out of bed and gave a smiley hello to Tom. I realised that most of the NG’s were already 
out of, or awake in beds. A walk to the bathroom revealed that the taps had decided to embark on an 
unannounced strike! Their action however had minimal effect, as alternate arrangements had been 
made downstairs to enable us to have water to flush the toilet and brush our teeth, thanks to our 
benevolent hosts. I thought the coffee and tea provided was our breakfast but alas I was wrong, that 
was only meant to be an appetiser, or better still a stimulant for the real breakfast. The myriad of 
fruits, pancake, bread and all the accompaniments constituted a well balanced diet! The sight of 

macho crabs and lobsters that had fallen prey to fisher folk’s baskets 
promised a very sumptuous lunch for the day. 
  
At about 10:30am the NG group got divided into two groups, one 
wanting to go diving whilst the other preferred having a walk to the 
Leguille village. Whilst Mr Mike Quinn led the divers Mrs Karen 
Quinn led the strollers.  
 
As we walked through the village 

Karen narrated the village history to us as some of us bombarded 
her with questions intermittently. The cleanliness of the village was 
very conspicuous, but a swampy area on the right hand side of the 
village and the erosive nature of the sea on the other side posed 
malaria infestation and displacement issues. 
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Although the village looked deprived almost the entire community were gathered for church 
service, demonstrating the peoples faith in their creator and His promise that they should not think 
about what they will eat because the birds of the air and the lilies of the field do not farm and yet 
they eat and survive. We learned that the villagers are mostly subsistence farmers but they also do 
some fishing for household consumptions whilst the farm produce forms the tenet of their 
livelihoods. As we got to the river at the end of the village, NG’s and their guide could not help but 
wade through the river and finally immersed their warm and sweaty bodies in the river. The feeling 
was very refreshing.  
 
The divers also had a fantastic encounter but they didn’t seem to have had enough of the water as 
they jumped into the sea again when our boat stopped in the middle of the sea after about 10 
minutes when we left our new found home at Salamaua. 

    
At 2:45pm the boat took off again after almost an hour display of swimming skills by the NG’s. Our 
voyage to Lae was very smooth and enjoyable as we were treated to very titillating music. With the 
help of a hammer, Mrs Quinn acted like a dextrous carpenter and equitably distributed the fleshy 
parts of the unlucky crabs and lobsters to members on board the boat to serve as a snack or 
appetiser. There is no doubt the smiling expression on the faces of the consumers showed 
appreciation for the treat. The throwing of skeletons of crab and lobster into the sea seemed to be a 
reciprocal gesture, but also to tell the sea to produce more of the goodies. 

 
The serving of BBQ beef, hamburgers and drinks as lunch and the 
music were enough to help the NG’s unwind and to prepare for the 
busy week ahead. We arrived at Lae at 5:28pm but stayed on the boat 
and continued to enjoy the music, more hamburgers and BBQ and had 
our showers until about 7:30pm. On behalf of the group I thanked our 
hosts for their hospitality. Leaving the EMVE ENJOY boat was very 
painful because undoubtedly we had enjoyed our time on it. 
 

Day 11 Monday 2nd November ~ Lae  
Breyton Milford and Alison McIntosh ~ South Africa & Australia  
 
After our fantastic weekend, today was back to business. Frustratingly we awoke this morning to 
still no water at the hotel or in all of Lae, so that’s now 5 days for a city with no water. Today was a 
mixture of tourism and agriculture around Lae. It became 
more evident as to why Lae is called the “Pot Hole City”. First 
stop was to Karen Quinn’s Melanesian Art Gallery. It was 
great to learn of culture and history and how it changes from 
region to region around PNG. There were some fantastic 
artefacts from billums to carved pictures and wooden bowls 
including many symbols which carry messages for particular 
tribes and many great items which have simply been an 
important part of both life and culture. The NG’s browsed 
around the gallery looking for things to take home to remind 
them of this memorable trip. 
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On leaving the art gallery one of Karen’s employees Kiapin 
joined us as tour guide around Lae – next stop was the war 
cemetery, which was particularly special to the Australians. 
On leaving the 1808 graves we headed for the Papindo 
Vanilla Factory. After visiting Markham Farms, it was 
great to see how the process of Vanilla production goes 
from plant to end product. Intec Vanilla is owned by Sir 
Chandra and managed by Wilson as part of Papindo Pty 
Ltd, a company 
that is involved in 

many industries in PNG. Wilson showed us the whole 
process from beginning to end. The tour of the plant 
concluded with an extremely generous and hospitable 
Chinese lunch of 7 courses! 
 
We then visited the Mainland Holdings crocodile farm, of 
great interest to many NG’s who hadn’t seen a crocodile 
farm before. It was a very modernised, efficient system 
where they are currently running 41,000 crocodiles, 
closely integrated with the government who help them 
work with local farmers in the provision of eggs for the farm’s hatchery. It was fascinating to learn 
of the quality and grading of skins and what value they bring, for example US$9.00 per centimetre 
(no wonder those beautiful crocodile handbags are so expensive!). By the end of a great tour around 

the croc farm - from start to finish we 
were all pretty hot and bothered.  
    
The last stop was at a local shopping 
centre to learn what is accessible to 
local people and at what costs, a good 
way to end another day. 
 

Day 12 Tuesday 3rd November ~ Lae & Bulolo  
Kara Craig ~ Scotland  
 
The lack of running water has become rather amusing, or maybe the prospect of a shower at our 
new evening accommodation has sent us into a delirium-maybe it is the uncomfortable heat and 
humidity! 
 
Today started with the news of the developing bushfires in Queensland which have taken around 
90,000 acres of Bryce’s Northern property. This sad news resulted in us losing Bryce from our 
group and again back to PNG 9. We all feel great emotion for 
Bryce and his family. Before Bryce’s departure, we had a couple 
of hours to tour around the Lae Market and “diddymen” stores. 
The market was quite something with more fresh fruit and veg 
being sold than you would ever see in the biggest supermarkets. 
There were live chickens and like our supermarkets, clothes and 
fashion accessories. Quite an experience and if you lived in Lae, 
the availability of fresh organically grown produce was 
abundant and make for quite a diet. 
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The “diddymen” store visits were an opportunity for us to see what farm 
inputs are available to the “diddymen” in PNG. It was surprising to see 
the availability of fertiliser, chemicals and other products. There was also 
a well stocked saddlery and repair shop. It was good to see these 
products available, but I think the affordability of some of them would 
be a hindrance to most PNG diddymen. 
 
Our last morning stop was to Karen Quinn’s pre school. We were 
welcomed with three songs including the PNG and Australian National 
Anthems, sung loudly and proudly 
and probably better than any group 
of adults. 
 

From here we left Byce to wait until his flight back home. We 
said fond farewells and travelled to Bulolo where we visited a 
large timber mill and cattle enterprise.  The road was long 
and winding taking us far into the hills that were lush with 
trees and pastures as well as the usual black charred areas. 
This common sight is alien to us, but random fire starting is an obvious weakness of these people. 
We passed some large scale poultry units set among the rolling hills which seemed somewhat out of 
place in such a remote area, probably great for biosecurity.  
 
Bulolo was like entering a high security prison with high metal gates and fencing. Adorning high 
vis vests and safety goggles we followed our host Brian into the plywood mill where we saw the 
production of sheets of plywood from full tree trunks. It was almost like making a large toilet roll 

which was then unrolled into sheets of plywood that were dried and 
flattened. We then saw them glued together into the many different 
sizes of plywood, also how any “seconds” were patched up and used to 
make down graded material. There was little waste and any off cuttings 
were used for fuelling their burners. The mill itself was a grand 
structure with massive timber uprights and metal roofing. It was solid 
and impressive and housed the equally impressive machinery. 

   
This company is currently improving and upgrading to come in 
line with Australian and New Zealand timber quality standards. It 
is good to see how they are trying to improve, however there are 
challenges. Reduced expat trade and general labour force attitude. 
Both of these are mostly out of the company’s control, especially 
the challenge of teaching people who couldn’t care less to wear 
goggles and safety boots. Simple in our eyes but not simple here. 

 
The beautiful landscape with long grassy pastures swaying in 
the equally beautiful breeze will stay in my memory and remind 
me of the fertility of this underexposed land. The opportunity 
for agriculture and rural industry is vast. Great to see the large 
scale commercial farms, which provide jobs and help boost the 
local and national economies. These are run by skilled and 
knowledgeable ex pats who can bring their “modern world” experience to PNG and pass on 
information. However I wonder if working with people who are in a distinctly different culture 
could at times be frustrating! I also wonder if these people, who are traditionally subsistence 
farmers really need to have too much western knowledge outside of the commercial farms. Their 
naivety is somewhat charming and many of these people are by no means unhappy or hungry. 
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Day 13 Wednesday 4th November ~ Bulolo Cattle Farm 
Leona Dargis and Tom Green ~ Canada & Australia  
 
Unbelievable at how fast this trip has gone, nearing our last few days and have begun to reflect on 
all our many achievements. First item today was meeting Tim at the cattle farm. He introduced us to 
his cattlemen and off they went to work, some mixing chemicals while others got on horse back. 
Tim explained to us some challenges he faced with his workers and their PNG way of thinking to 
doing. My thoughts were similar to Kara’s on the day prior. 

 
We then toured the abattoir. With killing cattle one day a week, we did not see 
them in action, however Tim opened the cooler for us and we saw seven 
hanging carcasses with the heads and hides lying on the ground below them. As 
far as abattoir cleanliness, I thought it was pretty good. Tim made mention that 
in the past two years progress on improvement has come a long way. 
 
Now to see some cattle in the pastures. 
A couple of us sat in Tim’s ute while the 
rest sat in the box. The first few fields 
were invaded by coarse weeds and he 
explained how they needed to spray the 
land four to seven times a year to 

suppress them. But pasture growth was tremendous. This 
land is rich and production is not a limitation. 
 
Tim also explained some trials with sorghum which 
appeared to be a good prospect. The herd was made up of 
500 breeding cattle. The genetics were a complete mix however left from earlier expat’s properties 
including a Brahman base with Hereford, Jersey and Charolais influences. This presented a number 
of challenges for Tim in introducing new genetics. He continued to manage the 600 hectares of land 
and continuously looked for opportunities to make more money. 
We then travelled back near Lae to visit the Swiss Mission. 
 
Swiss Mission ~ Stephanie Tarlinton - Australia 
On arriving we toured the farming operations. Because of our 
early arrival the farm manager, Albert was away, so another 
staff member from a different section did his best to answer our 
many questions relating to their intensive poultry enterprise. 
After viewing both the layer and broiler sections which to the 
group seemed somewhat over crowded, we noted our suggestion 
for alternative methods of housing the poultry to later pass on to Albert. 

 
We then looked at the pig production system and noted the difference 
in the number of animals held in each pen compared with the way they 
housed their poultry. The Swiss Mission aims to sell as many pigs as 
possible hence the quality of care that was given to draw a higher 
price per animal. 
 

 
Finally we saw their dairy. Meeting Albert, we were able to pass 
on our observations and suggestions about what we had already 
seen. This information seemed well received as this practical 
advice was easy to achieve. 
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While the group waited in the shade at the dairy yard in the heat of the afternoon we met the dairy 
staff and together with Albert provided answers to questions about their calf raising practices. It 

was evident that some basic knowledge of cattle husbandry 
was lacking, but the desire to provide better care and 
housing conditions was seen by their eagerness to learn 
how we raised calves in our countries. 
  
As the sixty Holstein cows moved into the yard and began 
filling the six stand walk through dairy we witnessed 
milking on the only dairy farm in PNG. With two cows 
milked at a time with bracket machines, it was good to see 
the workers washing the udders before putting the cups on. 
As this process is something I could do with my eyes 

closed I enjoyed being around the cows and back in the dairy. I noticed how quickly the cups came 
off but this wasn’t due to a cow with an attitude problem, rather that the herd average was only 
eight litres a day. This kind of production level would 
not be tolerated at home! Albert was quick to ask “Well 
how much milk would you get from one of your cows?” 
and I felt guilty responding with “Well Australian dairy 
farmers wouldn’t be happy with less than twenty five to 
thirty litres a day”. To these PNG farmers this kind of 
production seemed unbelievable.  
 
As milking continued I moved into the yard with Albert 
to help him select his best cows in regards to 
confirmation. During this time I was able to point out 
some basic structural parts of the cow, which in my mind 
every farmer should know. I was soon to learn that Albert didn’t even know the breed of dairy cows 
he had been milking for the last three months since taking on the job. I really found this hard to 
imagine but that is the reality of farming in PNG. Moving amongst the herd, discussion followed on 
trait selection and even pointing out a barren cow amongst the milkers. 

 
Overall I was extremely impressed by the enthusiasm for 
dairying and how eager they were to learn new things to 
improve their system. It was evident that the nutrition 
available to the cows in terms of pasture and concentrates was 
the determining factor in low production levels. I came away 
thinking that if a few more people in the world had the 
determination and courage of these PNG farmers, anything is 
possible. I admired their willingness to learn and listen to 
every word spoken by the NG group and I honestly feel that 
our visit to the Swiss Mission farm was beneficial to all.  

 
Day 14 Thursday 5th November ~ Morobe  
Ellen Newberry and Isaac Kankam Boadu ~ Australia & Ghana  
 
Our final day started off a little differently with the bus arriving for us at 10:00am. Most NG’s took 
the opportunity for a sleep in, something we all needed by now. Long hot days, early starts, hard 
work and persistent lack of running water would have sent many people home – but not the NG’s. I 
am continually impressed by the ongoing enthusiasm of every member of our group. Where does 
this energy come from? No doubt we were spurred on by the drive and passion for agriculture 
shown by the small scale farmers we met along the way. 
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The joyous farewell party and interaction with Morobe Agricultural 
Show Committee hosted by Mr & Mrs Quinn the previous evening 
was a delight. Our first visit of the morning was the Morobe 
Showground. Karen drove us through the grounds explaining the 
various stands and sheds. The sight of the lovely showground 
facilities whetted the appetite of the NG’s to come back next year 
to participate in the show. 
 
Ellen - The Morobe Rainforest Wildlife Park is where we were treated to some beautiful native 

Papua New Guinea animals. The sophisticated beauty 
of the smaller birds 
stood in stark contrast 
to the prehistoric 
looking cassowary and 
crocodile. A highlight 
for me was the rainbow 
python over two metres 
long around my neck. 
Photographs suggest I 
was rather frightened! 
 

Following the wildlife park, we had a brief stop at PNG’s answer to fast food – Big Rooster. It turns 
out Big Rooster is much more enjoyable than many of our fast food chains. We all left very full of 
chicken, with a healthy dose of feathers chucked into our meal for free! 
 
Isaac - The afternoon was spent at Lae’s branch of the 
National Agricultural Research Institute, where we were 
hosted by acting director Dr Kauhey, Dr Serge Bange, and 
fellow NG, Michael Dom. Eric the Agronomist took us to the 
taro and sweet potato fields where various trials were being 
conducted. According to him, there are 900 different varieties 
of taro. There were three main problems; fungus causing leaf 
blight, varo beetle which burrows into the corn when the soil 
is dry and virus which is particularly important under water 
stress conditions.  
 
From taro we moved to the sweet potato field where he explained the agro-climatic diseases and 
pests of the crop. The potato beetles, he indicated, were being controlled biologically with ants. We 
also visited the yam, groundnut and aibica (a local vegetable) fields and we were similarly briefed 
on the economic importance, agro-climatic requirements and their characteristics. 
 

NARI also provided us with the opportunity to spend more time 
with stockmen and animals. One group went to the goat and 
sheep pens where they demonstrated milking of goats and 
explained good husbandry practices to the NARI staff. The other 
moved to the duck, poultry, piggery and rabbit pens. The 
dwindling of the rabbit stocking size from 20,000 in 2003 to just 
about 80 animals was unbelievable! However it was explained 
that the initial support of pelleted feed to farmers had been 
withdrawn leading to dying down of farmers interests in rabbit 
rearing and hence the low stock. 
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The aquaculture section was the last point of call, however the enthusiasm with which we went 
there was watered down because we found only a handful of fish. Nonetheless we were briefed on 
the plans and progress being made to stock the concrete and plastic ponds with breeding stock for 
supply of fingerlings to farmers. 

 
Self-introductions by the management of the institute 
and NG’s set a friendly atmosphere for openhearted 
discussions in the conference centre. John Bennett, in 
a short speech, threw an invitation to the institute to 
join the RASC as an associate member to foster a 
fruitful and lasting relationship between the two 
bodies and also 
enable young and 
enthusiastic staff 

like Michael Dom to benefit from the activities of the Next 
Generation and to promote agricultural development in PNG. The 
director accepted the challenge. Presentation by the NG’s to the 
management of the institute was shown to appreciate NARI’s 
hospitality. 
 
Ellen - For me, our final afternoon was one of mixed emotions. I feel a sense of achievement at 
what we have accomplished here, but at the same time feel we could all spend a lifetime here and 
there would still be work to be done. I was sad to leave the new friends we had made, but also 
happy to be going home to the creature comforts we are all so used to. 
 
Overall, I believe the 2009 
Next Generation 
Understanding and 
Assistance Mission has been 
a resounding success. I am so 
proud to be a part of this 
group of intelligent, kind and 
enthusiastic young people. I 
am also humbled by their 
proficiency in what they do, 
and keenness to pass on this 
valuable knowledge. It is 
with genuine sadness and not 
just a small dash of regret that 
I close my final journal entry. 
I can only look forward to our 
next mission, and reflect on 
our time in PNG with a 
distant smile. 
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Reflections from the host ~ PNG 2009 
Michael Dom ~ PNG 
 
In 2008 I was chosen to be the PNG delegate to the Next Generation Forum in Christchurch New 
Zealand, at the 23rd Biannual RASC Conference. It was at this auspicious event that I first met the 
young aspiring farmers and career agriculturalists who really are the next generation. John Bennett 
was my first contact with this organization and at the conference asked me to assist in convincing 
the Next Generation that a trip to PNG was worth participating in. 
 
We succeeded and after that continued to work closely to facilitate visits to Nari and my project 

farmers. It has been a real pleasure and a great opportunity for 
all. The Next Generation group arrived in Goroka and were 
whisked away to the Institute of Medical Research, where their 
tour started. With luggage and all on the bus we went directly to 
the New Guinea Coffee factory where we were entertained by 
Grant Jephcott. After a quick check-in at the Bird of Paradise 
Hotel we had pizza on the run to Ifiufa where Mr Sim Sarr of 
NARI had several local farmers awaiting us. 
 
The NG’s were fantastic and stepped right up to the mark for 
what I felt was a very hectic first day. The menu that evening 

topped off the day; an authentic experience in “The Land of The Unexpected” and an excellent prep 
for what I had planned for the next 2 days. 
 
Grant Jephcott joined us again that evening and shared his experiences and stories about PNG. I 
found him to be great company, very knowledgeable about PNG and I sensed a real love for this 
country. 
 
The next day was an early start by 7:30am. We were expected at Merente Village where the NG’s 
were to work with Albert Kirimpa, my project pig farmer. On the drive to Koomperi Valley I 
pointed out particular places and interesting sites related (or not) to agriculture in PNG at the village 
level. We all relaxed into the morning and arrived in great spirits at the foot of the Barola Hills, a 
notorious zone for highway robbery. 
 
Upon arrival at Merente we were initially greeted by 
some village youth, attracted by the unusual visit; a bus 
full of young white folk! That for them was an 
unexpected sight and were eager to find out our purpose 
and even share their experience with a particular species 
of “weed”. The first task of the day was placing a Mumu 
into the ground, a task in which Ellen was very active. 
We then joined the local women and Albert Kirimpa’s 
wife for a short walk up hill to the sweet potato gardens. 
The NG’s attacked these tasks with great enthusiasm 
and tact despite having very little idea what might be in 
store. Albert was in charge of the action. 
 
We drove to Kainantu after long goodbyes to the people of Merente checking in at Kainantu Lodge 
we continued on to the NARI’s Aiyura Program where the NG’s patiently though a little sleepily 
listened to presentations by Drs Rakesh Kapilla, John Bailey and Martro. Although the NARI staff 
were eager to show the NG’s around the facilities and trial plots I had to end the day at 5pm. We 
were all knackered and there was a big day ahead of us tomorrow. 
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On the third day of their visit the NG’s really out did themselves. In 
particular Breyton Milford with the goats. Leona Dargis was also a 
great “Beautiful Assistant” 
despite almost destroying the 
projector screen stand and all! 
  
There was a lot of interaction 
between the NG’s and the 
farmers on the two days I had 
arranged. In Goroka we 
discussed with the local 
farmers about sweet potato 
crops as well as agronomic 
issues and integrating livestock. We saw how ants are being used to 
keep sweet potato tubers safe from other pests. At Merente we interacted more in-depth with the 
women farmers in their sweet potato gardens and fed pigs with cooked and ensiled sweet potato 
material. The training done at Aiyura was on how to make sweet potato silage and also on how to 
care for and milk goats. 
 
We presented the sweet potato silage technology and although it was in Tok Pisin the ideas and 
actions were more easily translated when actually doing the ensiling. After capping off the day with 
a late lunch together with all participants the NG’s took a brief excursion back down the Barola 
Valley to deliver a farmer and his goat, very rapidly fashioning a halter for it on the ride. This 
simple act for me really summed up what the NG’s can help to instil in PNG farming communities. 
Simple skill and more pride and respect for farming. A more skilful farmer is more likely to be 
more successful and better cope with external challenges. 
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