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NEW GUINEA CALLS "COME BACK!"
ARMED WITH CAMERA and determination, Louie next followed the sun
westward to steaming New Guinea, "the very last outpost to civilization." He called it a "land of mystery and of darkness, where the
people still live in the Stone Age and practice cannibalism when they
can escape the eye of the government."
Because Australia patrolled large areas, Louie and a cameraman
named Murdock were relatively free to penetrate regions where primitives romped and warred in the buzz and heat of the insects' domain.
On the very day Louie made application to enter this colorful
realm, seven white people had been killed by a New Guinea tribe.
Reluctantly, the officials approved Louie's application to enter certain areas; they warned him that he would be obliged to follow
strictly the directives of government officials. Louie carried with
him an impressive letter of introduction bearing the beribboned
gold seal of the state of California, and it opened many doors for
him.
"I attended several road courts," Louie wrote. "They are just
what the name implies. The jeep stops and the officials hear and
judge their cases. The majority of complaints center about their
most valuable possessions-their pigs. Occasionally it has to do with
women, dowries, thefts from their little gardens, etc. Those found
guilty of murder or cannibalism are put into prison."
"I saw a poor widow obliged to smear her body and hair with
hideous gray clay which she was required to wear for a long period.
Others had covered their bodies with pig's grease and charcoal,
making their skin shiny and black. Many of the men wore boar-like
tusks through their noses."
Louie had with him Mr. Colin Simpson, anthropologist, author,
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Louie meets the chief of the Chimbus.

and authority on New Guinea, and a wonderful help in communicating with the people.
"One of the greatest thrills of my life," Louie reported, "was giving the message of salvation in the Lord Jesus Christ to these people
who were hearing it for the first time. I would speak to my companion, Colin Simpson. He would put it into Pidgin English so that
one of the tribesmen who was a patrolman could then interpret into
the language of the people. I did not depend upon words alone, but
pointed to the skies, made a cross of sticks, and in other ways tried
to make clear the story of God, the great Creator, who loved them
and sent His Son to die for their salvation. I never tried harder in
any sermons I ever preached to get the message across as I did in
that land."
Eager as Louie was to reach as many tribes as possible, he became
ill with what was diagnosed as sunstroke, and he had to stay in
Goroka until he was better. One day when a cluster of distant
tribesmen came to that center for trade, they encircled him and
pointed repeatedly to his head and its scarcity of hair. The natives
had an abundance of hair. As Louie attempted to reply, he pointed
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to a native woman, then to himself, then to a distant mountain to the
east, indicating that he had a wife a long, long way off. Then he
put two fingers together and pretended to jerk out various hairs one
at a time-he was indicating that his wife had denuded his dome by
plucking out his hair. The natives stared at each other for a few
seconds and then roared with laughter.
"They are like children," he noted, "and they all chew betel nut,
whi?,h makes their teeth and gums, including their tongues, blood
red.
Louie visited the Wabaga wigmen, who collect hair from dead
relatives and weave it into huge wigs of bizarre shapes and sizes.
He was also near the Kukukuku tribe, where sporadic killings had
taken place.
But the tribe that won his heart for all time was the Chimbus. From
Nondugl, he had a hard three-hour walk in the blistering sun-most
of it uphill-to reach those colorful Chimbus. "It was certainly rough
going," Louie reported, "and to make matters worse for me, my heavy
boots were too large for my feet and created the worst crop of
blisters I have ever had."
"On the way we met two painted, highly decorated men carrying
a smoked pig on a bamboo pole. The more decorated of the two told
us very enthusiastically that it was part payment for a girl he wanted
to marry."
The chief of the Chimbus was very tall and slender, with a dignity
that was unmistakable. It took Colin Simpson and another interpreter for Louie to communicate with him. Bypassing the seeming
futility of words, Louie tried to impress the chief by removing his
false teeth and showing them to him. The startled tribesmen pulled
at theirs but shook their heads that their teeth would not come out.
Whatever the chief thought, his facial expression did not change.
Colin warned him not to do it again.
Overnight accommodations were necessary, and Louie described
his hotel room:
"I spent one night with the Chimbus, and the chief used his spear
to drive ten pigs out of the small grass hut where I was to sleep."
An open sesame among the Chimbus was the coveted gift of a
sack of salt and some paint for their faces. The bestowal of such
riches yielded in return a fantastic dance. The participants beat out
the rhythm with their fingers on small drums as they whirled and
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Two great friends part as Louie tells Mr. Myers, ''I'll bring you back
a tiger skin, Ray."
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stamped and danced for approximately two hours. Their faces were
painted with unique designs. The headdresses they wore for the
dance held gorgeous, long, delicate, feathery, sometimes iridescent
plumes from the bird of paradise. Those and other colorful feathers
formed a kaleidoscope of rioting crimson, yellow and orange, saffron
and violet, and brilliant green edged with shining blue, all swaying
back and forth in rhythm with the movements of the dancers. The
tail feathers of the king of Saxony bird of paradise looked like strips
of celluloid tape to which streamers were attached.
Louie had charmed the Chimbus as much as they had fascinated
him. As a farewell gift, the Chimbus piled his arms high with pineapples, yams, sugarcane, peanuts and other produce, calling out
"Stay with us! Stay with us!" It was a moving sight, and Louie said
that he would tell young people in America to prepare themselves
to bring them the Gospel, to which the people roared, "Then come
back! Come back!" 1
Louie's heart ached for those unenlightened people. New Guinea
had been called "the Land Time Forgot." He prayed it would not
be "the Land the Church Forgot." While grateful for the oversight
Australian officials had given the country, and for some fine missionary work reaching New Guinea's heart, he longed to see dedicated Christians bringing more of its plagued and impoverished people with them to heaven.
Before leaving New Guinea, Louie wanted to phone his wife; but
since he could never remember his unlisted phone number, he had
the operator call his daughter Betty. The call roused her out of her
sleep:

Operator: "I have a collect call from New Guinea from Louis Talbot.
Will you accept the charges?"
"Well, yes."
Betty:
"Hello, Betts? I say [pronounced sigh], what's my phone
Louie:
number?"
After calls from all over the globe kept waking her in the middle
of the night-her father was usually in a different time zone-Betty
thought of a solution to the problem. For his birthday, she bought
him a handsome leather belt with his phone number engraved in
gold letters on the inside. On the accompanying birthday card, she
wrote these lines:
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Each time the phone rings, I reflect,
Is Paris calling me collect?
Or is it London, or Quebec?
I'm wakened from my peaceful slumber
To hear, "What's Dr. Talbot's number?"
Then a "Will you accept the charges?"
Into my subconscious barges.
That's why your number, I've long felt
Should be imprinted on your belt,
Where it is Johnny on the spot
Snuggled right around your pot,
'Twill go with you from town to town
And keep your pants from falling down.

Having found that everything was all right at home, Louie turned
his steps toward the jungle warfare of the Malay.

