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Long ago in Papua New Guinea the birds of

- the jungle, grasslands and sea could all talk.
This was long before man came to hunt them.
The birds owned all the land and they were
very happy. At this time the birds looked
very plain. They did not have the many
coloured feathers they have today.



They went home to get
dy Everybody kept their
iume a secret and wouldn't let

One day at a
meeting of the birds L
in the jungle it was decided W
to hold a big dance and feast. K




The parrot and the leguan were not very good friends.



At last the big feast day arrived.
The birds gathered at the feast
place dressed in their colourful
costumes.




and there was the cassowary
with a fine topknot and

a streak of red paint

along his neck.




There was the hornbill called Kokomo
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and Megapode the big digging bird.



e : Bnd r t '_ nthers dress.

- ot was missing. It wasn’t polite
to start eating before all the guests had arrived,
so everybody waited patiently for the green parrot.
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There was the eagle called Maningula



The leguan who was varv hungry by this time saw a
chance to make hla P
old enemy feel e
uncomfortable.

“Who are yc%aﬁ
to keep aII the hirds Waltlng? <
You stupld fellow, you couldn’t even make yourself a

costume. You will have no food!” screamed the leguan.

After what seemed 1 tt:r t irds
time he finally came walkmg mtu the gatherlng He
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The leguan was so annoyed and ashamed of R =N S - So even today the leguan sneckﬂ - puffe
his behaviour that he filled his face and neck up. The birds never speak of this and now that Man has come to
with air to stop himself from speaking. their land they don’t speak human language, for fear some hunter

may overhear their plans and trap them.




The parrot is liked by all the birds. He still can be seen today
shouting and lifting his wings in the jungles of Papua New Guinea.







