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MEW GUINEA GREEI3 "THE GOVERNOR* 

Tribesmen from Nondugal, in the central highlands of New Guinea, 

don their oeremonidal dress and converge on the island's main airfield to 

greet a distinguished visitor. More than 7,000 are gathered from hills 

and valleys to pay their respects as a Dakota lands with the "Big mia* 

White Master, Australian Governor-General McKell. 

Bie Australian No. 1 is here to inspect progress made on the 

Nondugal Experimental Station, where New Guinea natives have been taught 

to rear sheep fbr the first time. Friendship blooms on all sides. 

The Governor-General, in his best pidgin English, makes a 

short speech of greeting, translated into native dialect by an 

interpreter. 

An informal get-together follows, and Governor MoKell is 

invited to attend the biggest sing-song ever staged in New Guinea. 

The natives warn up for a war-dance led by a team of red hot jitterbugs. 

A regal welcome, in the heart of the New Guinea jungle. 


