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What started out as a fun
expedition to cross
Borneo has turned out to
be a journey into a
nightmare. The Dayaks
-are chopping the heads
off the Madurese in the
Kalimantan jungle, and
that's exactly where we

| are — we're driving
through a warzone.
Welcome to the Brunei
4WD International
Challenge...
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- BLROS Dave nnd Flong
hinve lefi Ilurm.u, qu\'lngun
i the w.'r;.ﬁtmlhlt- hands of
ilie H“fld' Discovery; We'vd just
crossedl pver e hnlilmqnmn lmiriler
il our convny s M!m.'k. A puilrid;
Ml-mwln--wklu river s mn" sibsinele
sl ij‘l’lh‘ulh. the ferry 1o gl uy
sieross has broken dowi, On the
other slide of ihe Fver the ofT-pomil
strvtvh lies whend of us.

“The solution,” expodifion leuder
Ihrahim It tells us, “is (o nse this
Binnt Binstcadl of thicTerey,” and lie
polnts 1o (he wooden honschoal
hhind I'rlnl. Ihll thint's mast aill, Ve
huve 1o sow; lﬁmlmll ihe middla ofF i
1 inike a yehicle i,

Uur l}Im.'h lEﬂih ilic: |||H.fr|||iu|| i
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W hulllur the Ilml.wlmul Is strong

enaugh {6 lulu' w veliole, The Ll'mul
baldd its hreatls A the Disen tlrhrl!b -
in first pear llﬂl‘all-lh — i lis ||'Il'"dl."l"|h
For o moment it sceims the bont iy
bending over sldéways, and the nose
of the Disco con ulrendy smell ihe
colfes-colomred waler, But 4be vessel
ehjthits el and the crowal shonis wilh
exchiement ms e firt vehicle s riily
for shipment. By ihe tine we're
across the dver it Tnie affernoon,
Heuvy thumder and rain confimics
theoughiout the wight, as does 4
u|n~mi|m| ol geitig the other
vehicles over By four o'clock in the
mring, all the vehicles are o the
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Abova: tha
virhiolos go In ona
by ona, Noah's
Ark style, Right:
traversing the
pontoons rogquiros
soma skillful
driving. Dotton;
forrying the
canvay across the
rivar lakon

all night

other side. We start moving at five.
Sevoral years ago 1 completed o
gimilar journey in Borneo, Back then,
the north to south erossing was ofl-
rond all the way, The small ferries we
usedl to triverse the many rivers hove

ey
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sinee been roplacod by bridges and
there are just S00 Kilometres of off-
rond driving left, The muddy orange
roads are cut through the jungle by
lepging companies who have eaten
thew way right 1o the centre of
Horneo, My guiess s that, in another
five years, you'll be able 1o drive the
length of Bormeo on tnrmine.

According (o the expedition's
officinl program we should drive rom
south to north thronigh Sulivwesi, on
to Sabah and end up in Brunel 1o
complete the circumnavigation of
Borneo, But, when 1 ask Thrahim to
draw the route on my map of South
Enst Asin, I'm told of some changes
to the schedule, The convoy will now
tuke n different ferry, merely touching
Sulawesi, and po back the sume way
through Kahmantan ancd Sarawak,
This menns that the name of the
event = The TransSulowesi < s no
lemger applicable, and my reason lor
Jedring the expedition — o travel
through Sulawes — will not happen

From the beginning of this
oxpedition there was o Inck of
information: there have been no
Brielings, we only hear aboul ilinerary
chianges at the Inat minute and when
the con VoY comes (o hnli, nobody
knows why and for how long. Time
management is also o prablem, From
this Tiest day onwards, we hiave
:\illll'll'!l.'l.j several times dunng the day,
This wastes up to six hours of driving
time, and nlso menns we hive 1o drive
during the night 1o cateh up,

The rain has done its job - the track

|

Expadition leator
il Dami la
datermined 1o
lanil this conviry
to tha ond of thi
routi = oven I 1t
doos mann
orassing o
WHFZONG

1% ng muddy as it can be and there's
no wiy of avoiding the huge holes, Al
last evaryone is smiling. After n week
af eity deving, this off-road fun is just
whit the doctor ordered, We discuss
our strategy with one of the officials,
Hamdan, who shares our vehicle - we
winl to e as much driving as
prossible, Our Discovery 18 nol
prepared for tough rerain and the
winch has no modifientions st sll,
Even the tyres are standard, Kity
andd [, both used (o driving Defenders,

lond thelr soootors with river Tish ot tho
Tayan morket
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Laft: Kitty looka on on th
Dispovary fighis lis way though
hia thiok mim

ire plensantly surprised by the way
the Disco donees through the mud,
11" when we go uphill that we miss
A KT would be
prerfect for thas trip,

Second gear high is no longor

RUIME JHPWR

working. To gel round this, we dogide

to use third and fourth gear low, 1o
it apesd But also o go n|.l.!l‘|'|'|!.'
enough to keep the vehicle in one
plece. This, in combination with the

gomms Lo cope well with the

slippery hill tracks, deep mud and

protholes,
O eourse, nll the men are waiting

for the girls" vehicle to get bopged
down. Luckily, the only one 1o get

Insat: Kitly gots
sl for winching.
With ovor G00km
of grunliing off-
road torrain o
cover, this wae a
rogulnr
pracodurs, Bolow;
idyllie pienie
apal; not &
traniuill coma
sghitall
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ADVENTURE

Humdan, kiny jumps inio the mud o
release the wineh cable, hook it up o
a vehiele and signal him out of the
alicky ¢lay, With the sun beating
down, the mud s diy by acon, and all
the vehicles nre left conted with an
orungo-brown layer.

That afternoon wo onter the Payak
nren, The place 8 shroudad in
nmimoaty, The Dayaks’ goal 15 1o
chuse all Mudurese off the island: ow
of Kalimantan. And this is what
they've been doing, by chopping the
hends ofl maore thian 450 Madirese
ninidl burming ther wooden houses,

huntor. Wa don't stiok around to find out.
Abova: rotling plg has boen dumpad (n thi
o : | bushas, Bolow: the convoy onllod upon tha
. The Madurese came (o Knlimnantan A = sorvicos of n military escort when travelling

in the 60s, placed here by the i e, through soma of the most dangorous areg

Indonesian povernmaont as part of o

relocition |.|:uj|.'1.'l_ 1o eieate hat maony

nmaong the Indonesinn population,

The Madurese were given lnnd,

atarted Lo fwrm and bocame relatively

waalthy, The Day Belicve that the

linnd & theirs, hence the hostility

towirds the Modurese.

We thought things hod calmed

down and the Madurese had been

evicuated, But thousands of them

hinel fled into the jungle, The Dayaks

aree hunting there at night; hundreds

of their warriors are brought in by the

truekload, They kill Madurese men,
Balow: wo women and eluldven bat only cut the
tentatively drive heads off thelr male viethms, and them
through the amall  take them home as o trophy,
vilinges In one particalar village wi stop at
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Abandonad Sarlea vahiclo is loft 1o nature

some of the competitons spot Dayaks
i warrior outfit at the side of the
ronds They wear hoadbands, curry
apenra and kives, and have latioos
on their arms (o show how many
scalps they've collected. The next day
it looks like Thrahim is slowing the
convay down on purpose. We """I.'"
drive 100 kilomerres on gravel ronds
."\glljl'l we don't gl any information,
What's going on?

In thi: ovaning we try passing
through another Dayak village. The
rond s blocked with & makeshif
barrier = wooden poles held up with o
couple of ofl drums. A group ol
Dayaks stand beside it hiding their
kives in their sleeves, We have to
{uel up i one of these villages. The
Drayanks don't smile. The women are
wirlching us and we all stay in our
vehieles, You can feel the tension in
the air, At the beginning of the next
‘r'i"ll!.!,l.‘ there's another roadblock, A
group of men armed with knives and
spoars are watching our every move,

Kitty and T start wondering why
we're nol following the official
program, 18 it becauise 20 ¢ars and

iy e
Kitty and Discovery take o break al one of the
many polica slops alang the rouls

Iwo 8ponsors backed out just belore
the start of the expedition, due to the
mass murder in Kalimantan? That
menns less monay Lo spend and
probably the renson why we skip
hotels and sleep in our vehicles evory
night. And why has the route changed
Ao often? Why do the participants
refuse o stop o help the locals that
are stuck In the mud? Whenever [ ask
Ibrahim a question he dossn’t want 1o
answer, hio smiles and walks nway
withouit saying anything Mosi
3.‘1II'I|.|.'I|1I1.HI:- are afrad, One says:
put my faith in Ibrahim’s handa™
Anather replies: " If Allah wants us 1o
live, wo live," That's when I really get
senred,

Ibrnhim nnnounces that he's leaving
with o couple of vehicles who haven't
got fuelled up yet. I grab the VHF
radio and sugpest staying together in
canvoy, diving through this
dangerous aren s quickly as possible,
The officials are angry with me. They
roeckon most participants don't renlise
i's dangerous here, Come on,
everybody knows, 1 talk 1o Ibrahim.
He ndmits that we nre driving
through o warzone. | nsk him to
backirack and abart the expedition.
BHut we drive on regordless.

As night Lills, we see groups af
Dayuks entering the jungle with their
burning torches, Shivers run down my
apine when we hear sickening
serenms, Hamdan places branches
nround the velilele i case he Talls
asleep and the Dayaks atinck, We are
stuck between two tribes at war,
Ibrahim tells us not to worry, saying
that the hghting is belween the
l:lll:ﬂlh nnd the Madurese aied that
they won't hisrm us. But in o war,
hostile situntions can escalnte.

I cannat sleap, Today we'll be
entering the red area, That's where
the real trouble is During the day the
situntion doesn't seem so bad b,
when night falls and the hunting
alarts, Kitty and 1 really feel
threntened, We stop 1o Gl up with
fuel, wash, ent and relax, 1 uilk 1o
some of the participants and find out
that all officials are army officers or
cx-army officers, That explains a lot.
'|1I|.‘_\J seem (o ke driving through a
wilrzone, enjoying the tension of
boing in a dangerous ploce,

I alse discover that Ibrahim was
advised 1o abort the expedition
before it had even atarted, He had
assured me that everything wis fine,
Kitty and I decide that enough is
enough, But how do you step out of
an expechtion when you're
surrounded by trouble?

We look at the map, Palangkan Bun
is the next town with on pirport. We
prack our bags while Hamdan is
I'.il'"l"i.n}t. Al the junetion o Palangkan
Bun, o military escort (s whaiting oo
the convay, The convoy wants to turm

o 3 |
right ind go through three more
villages where the war is raging:
sampit, Palankarayn and
Banjarmasin, We wanl (o go left.
Ibrahim says Palangkan Bun is the
worst place 1o go at the moment, It s
elosod off completely by the military
to prevent the truckloads of Dayok
wirriors entering the area, Madurese
houses are burned down every night,
They expect a provocation,

A police stop ot the next junction
prowides an opportunity for us to sk
about Mights Today's Mights are Tull,
but they can arrange two tickets for
tomorrow. We hive 1o choose
butween carrying on with the convoy
i the military eseort, or leaving
with the Indonesian policemen who
don't speak o word of English, hoping
thoy will arrange the tickets and there
will ber o safe place to sleep. We tnke
the chanee, put our rucksacks into the
F'M“L‘l.‘ truck and say our gocdbyes 1o
the convoy,

In the hotel at Palangnn Bun we
meel an American journalist and nn
English photographer, Their stories
muike us renllse that the siation is
{ar more serious than we (irst
thought. Wo made the right decision
and flew oul the noxt day.

1t turns out that the convay went on
i the snme ensy-going pace, driving
through Sampit, touching Sulnwesi
andl stopping for a weleome
ceremony in Palankaraya.

BHut their bag surprise was yel to
come. Following the ceremony, the
convoy had to follow the sime route
Back: through Kalimaninn ond the
warzone, Another three people
htl.‘j.!li'.l-l.'ﬂ ot of the expedition,

The Brunel 454 International
Challenge 2001 was o little foo
challenging for many of us.. 1o
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up the Disoovary,
by any avallabla



