
Papua New Guinea is called the Land of the Unexpected. 
Our latest experiences have been reinforcing this tourist 
mantra. Sometimes the unexpected is difficult to deal with, 
but we are always committed to the well-being of the 
people we serve. We continue to learn that when life throws 
the unexpected your way, you have to keep your eyes on 
the One who is always faithful. 
 
MAF-PNG flight Ops are continually challenged with 
unexpected changes to flight scheduling. The period leading 
up to Christmas and beyond is exceptionally busy with 
cargo, food supplies and many students travelling between 
terms of study.  
 
Unexpected: In early December, my training Captain, 
Richard Marples, tore his Achilles tendon while playing 
soccer. It required 8-10 weeks to heal which caused delayed 
training for new pilots to the PNG program. In turn this 
meant that we had to face our busiest season with fewer 
pilots able to fly.  
 
During this time Michael, along with his supervising pilot 
Cpt. Irwin Hodder, landed at Mount Tawa. It is a grass/dirt 
strip, 542 meters long, with an upslope of 5.4% overlooking 
dense jungle below. (see photo below)  

Unexpected: The crew was asked if they had room for a very 
ill passenger, 26 year old Jamie. It was obvious to Michael 
and Irwin that Jamie was in desperate need. Unable to walk 
and barely able to talk, Jamie required a caretaker so 
Jamie’s cousin accompanied him on the 25 minute flight to 
Mount Hagen.  Flying over a series of sharp ridges, 
sandwiched between cloud and jungle, the aircraft arrived  
safely back at the Mt. Hagen base.  
 
Those of us who interacted with Jamie that day, could see 
he was extremely sick. At the MAF base, we did what we 
could to help comfort Jamie while he and his guardian 
waited patiently for an ambulance ride to the hospital.     
The two men had brought very little for their trip so some of 
us shared our lunch with them and prayed with Jamie.  
 
Unexpected: Two weeks later Jamie and his caretaker 
arrived back at the MAF base for his return flight to Mt. 
Tawa.  Doctors at the Mt. Hagen Hospital had determined 
that the typhoid illness had progressed beyond treatment.  
The delay for medicine had negative consequences for 
Jamie; our passenger was returning to his new wife and 
family to die. It was only 3 days before Christmas. This 
native PNG man was sickly white, limp and weak, his eyes 
sunken deeply into his skull.  
 
Unexpected: Still struggling with my newly acquired local 
language of Tok Pisin and with his cousin’s assistance, I 
asked Jamie if he knew Jesus. Yes, he slowly nodded and a 
faint smile appeared. It was a surreal moment as a glimmer 
of light seemed to shine from his eyes. Jamie understood 
the reason for Jesus’ birth, death and resurrection. He had 
faith to trust in an eternity with Christ. The three of us 
shared that moment through our tears.  
 
A few weeks later I was able to do a ride-along with Cpt. 
Irwin while Michael finished some paperwork. This was 
another opportunity for me to travel with an experienced 
MAF-PNG captain and see more of the land to the south 
while practising  detailed map reading and operating the HF-
radio until my formal training can resume.   
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Philippians 2:2–4,12-13 being one in spirit and of one 
mind. Do nothing out of selfish ambition or vain 
conceit. Rather, in humility value others above 
yourselves, not looking to your own interests but 
each of you to the interests of the others—
Therefore, my dear friends, as you have always 
obeyed not only in my presence, but now much 
more in my absence continue to work out your 
salvation with fear and trembling, for it is God who 
works in you to will and to act in order to fulfill his 
good purpose. 

We were headed to Mount Tawa to do a medical 
evacuation for three patients.  Only a tiny dot on the map, 
the airstrip looked “formidable” on approach as it is 
perched precariously along a ridgetop.  After we  landed I 
took photos while we waited for our passengers. Little did I 
realize that the photo I took of a man  being carried on 
someone’s back was one of our three passengers! (Header 
photo p.1) 
 
The 68 year old man had a serious infection in his foot and 
was unable to walk. The next patient was a young boy of 
about 10 years old who boarded the plane with his father. 
When he turned sideways I noticed the side of his cheek 
was swollen. The other patient was an elderly woman.  
 
Just before our departure I asked about  Jamie and learned 
Jamie passed away the day after he had arrived back home. 
I was saddened by the news and grieved for the loss his 
family was experiencing, but I was comforted by the 
knowledge that Jamie knew Jesus. An unexpected joy in the 
midst of tragedy. 
 
Unexpected:  The new year started with an unexpected 

season of illness for Judith. After several weeks of 

undetermined sickness which included fever, headache, 

weakness, fatigue, muscle aches, sweating, dry cough, 

diarrhea, swollen abdomen she was diagnosed with 

typhoid; it was treated with a two week course of medicine, 

but then followed by a recurrent bout of malaria.  

We learned if a patient doesn't receive treatment early 
enough they may become delirious and /or lie motionless 
and exhausted with their eyes half-closed in what's known 
as the “typhoid state”. Reflecting back to Jamie resting in 
the arms of his caretaker,  I realized Jamie had been in this 
state when he arrived at the MAF Base Operations.  
 
Having recently seen how typhoid can be deadly when not 
treated soon enough, we are so thankful to God that we 
have easy access to hospitals and medical care. More 
importantly, we thank God for the understanding that when 
we leave this life, we return to our Creator. Through Christ’s 
death on the cross and His resurrection, we are saved.   
Every day we encounter the unexpected in many different 

ways—sometimes good, sometimes tragic.   

The hope we have is that nothing is ever unexpected for our 

Heavenly Father and despite the hand we are dealt, we can 

rest assured that He is right there, comforting, providing 

and sustaining us. 

Thank you for your continued financial and prayer support 

for our MAF ministry that enables us to fly in PNG, bringing 

hope to the isolated, both physically and spiritually. Praise 

God, together, we are doing His work. 

In Christ, 

  Mike & Judi 

 

Our Facebook page and more photos can be found at:  
 
Michael and Judith Flying with MAF 
 
Our Email:dupuismandj@gmail.com  
 
Our mailing address is:  
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