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 The Daruruk river comes through the mangroves back of Sinifara. 
 
 Once, all the men went hunting one morning.  A woman went to fetch water.  She dipped her 
clay pot in the water.  There she saw a reflection of a man in the tree.  She thought that he was in 
the pot.  At last she looked up and saw him in the benomba tree.  She decided to come back to the 
village.  She got all the women together to go and climb the tree and bring Keva down.  So they went 
and stood under the tree.  The woman who found the man said, "When we grab this man he will be 
my husband";  but the rest of the women said, "whoever is strong will take him."  They decided to 
take all their clothes off and started climbing.  Nobody reached the top before the sun set.  They 
came home again.  They slept.  They went the next day and did the same thing.  That afternoon the 
husbands came back from hunting.  The husbands found that their wives had sores on their legs 
(from climbing the tree).  One of them asked about the sores but the women couldn't tell the true 
story.  THe men decided to gather together to find out how this happened. 
 
 One man stood up and asked, "What happened to our wives to cause these sores?  
Ev'erybody says that the same thing has happened to their wives."  All the men went hunting the 
next morning.  They told one boy to come back and spy on the women to find out what they were 
doing.  So the boy found out that the woman had been climbing the benumba tree and returned to 
the village.  The men arrived in the afternoon and the boy told them the whole story.  They had 
arranged that a man would come with the liver of a pig on the end of a spear.  The boy found the 
truth so he ran and grabbed the liver form the spear.  So they knew they had found out the truth of 
why the women climbed the tree.  All the men gathered and asked the boy whether it was true.  The 
boy took them to the benomba tree.  As they came the man was dancing on the branches.  The boy 
said, "That's the man."  They didn't do anythiung.  They returned to the village.  They started 
sharpening their stone axes (wakki yoki) and went back to cut the tree again.  When they were 
cutting he was dancing up and down.  It was so big that they couldn't cut it in a day.  On their way 
back the tree became whole again.  There were no axe marks. 
 
 The next morning they went off again cutting.  They decided to collect the fallen pieces from 
the tree.  When the tree began to change back, the pieces that had been removed left big gaps in the 
tree.  They decided to carry all the pieces they cut. 
 
 There were two groups cutting the tree - the sunrise people and the sunset people.  The 
sunset people were showing their spears to the man.  So the sunrise people just kept quiet and cut.  
They didn't shout.  They tree was about to fall, so the Daruruki man's grandmother named Bumi 
(bee) told Darurkuki to make a hole in the tree and get in before the tree fell so that he would be 
safe.  The tree pretended to fall to the sunset side, but then it turned back and fell on  the sunrise 
side.  The broken pieces made by Bumi fell off into Sibiribiri sea - towards Milne Bay - that's where 
it floated.   
 
 The wind blew and took the branch across to Rabaraba side.  Then a woman covered with 
sores who nobody liked went off to wash her sores in the sea.  While she was washing, the branch 
with Daruruki went and hit the sore.  The girl took the stick and threw it far out agian. The waves 
brought it back and it poked the sore agian.  She decided to take the branch up and put it on the 
smoking platform, to dry it for firewood.  While she was asleep Dararuki came out of the branch 
and started dancing.  The girl began to look for the source of the sound.  At last she saw him on the 
smoking platform.  She called out to him, "Where did a boy like you come from?  I have sores all 
over and my body smells.  You shouldn't come to me.  You should have gone to a pretty girl, as 



pretty as you are handsome."  Dararuki asked, "What are you whispering?  Prepare the meat and I'll 
come down."  He sat beside the girl.  All the beauty of Dararuki went over the girl.  Her sores 
disappered and she became very pretty.  They got married. 
 
 The brothers of that girl decided to come and see their sister the next morning.  But they 
were reluctant to go because the sores smelled so bad.  So the elder one decided to go to their 
sister.  When the elder one came to the door, the girl said, "It's not locked, come in."  As soon as he 
opened the door he wondered who she was --  "Who are you?"  -- because of her beauty, her sores 
being all finished.  The elder one went back to the younger brothers again. He told them to go and 
see their sister and husband.  Then all the brothers went and met their sister and husband.  The 
brothers decided to kill their pigs, make a feast and bring them down.  Women brought food to the 
village.  After the cooking they prepared a mat and their sister came out of the house, followed by 
her husband.  All sat in the middle of the village (in the varo).  The women of the village decided to 
talk to each other, "Where did you find a man like this?"  Then in that feast he showed them his 
dance, biriko.  His brothers-in-law got angry with him.  He took his wife to the inland and settled at 
a place called Davakerekere.  That is why the coastal peole don't know about biriko.  He took the 
dance with him up to the inland place.  That's where the biriko was ended.  The benomba they 
chopped up for fire and the left over pieces are still kept at Tanafaruru.  That where the story ends.  
Daruruki still lives there (because it is a story) "amor kiluki". 
 
Notes: 
 
Darakerekere - towards Rabaraba 
Tanafaruru - about 2 days up Cape Vogel - air strip there. 
 
Keva Daruruki - he had two names. 
- Nearly everybody chopped down the tree, they came from all over. 
 
- Who lived in the village?  "Arie!  It's just a story, but people say it is a true one." 
- It was done after people had come to Sinapa. 
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