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Preface 
 
 
Why do people travel? Have they created a checklist of things to do before 
they die? Do they feel they have only accomplished something with their lives 
when it is filled with more than the ordinary memories or do they enjoy 
meeting the people that seek the same type of adventure and mode of travel in 
life? 
 
Do they need to see how others live in all corners of the globe? Are travellers 
actually looking for the corners of a sphere? By the way, there are no corners, 
and Earth is not a sphere. It is an oblate spheroid, in other words, a sphere 
with an equatorial bulge. 
 
Are there others who live their lives oblivious to the goals that travellers deem 
important? Sometimes people need to leave their own country and family to 
appreciate what they are missing or perhaps even appreciate their country and 
family more. 
 
An engineering work term not only proved that engineering is more valuable 
than Dan Anda sometimes admits, but it also allowed him to see Indonesia 
from the perspective of a local not of a tourist. Although he had never been in 
Asia before, he went there fully expecting their culture, government, religion 
and ethics to be quite different from Canada; however, he still was not 
prepared for what he found. Indonesia moves to a different beat. 
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1.   The Phone Call 
 
Dan Anda had a pretty good job in research and development for an aircraft 
manufacturer in Toronto, Canada. He worked in graphic design and created a 
decent resume for himself. However, his passport was empty. The company 
went through some hard times, and Dan got laid off. He immediately bought 
a plane ticket to Paris and a three-month Eurail pass in 1993. During the 
farewell luncheon, Dan was told he could be hired on a contract basis, but that 
would mean his passport would stay empty. 
 
Near the end of his European trip, on June 18th, he got a phone call in Crete 
from England. They needed a graphic designer in Indonesia. Dan said he could 
not possibly get to an interview, but they did not want one. They wanted him 
at work, the coming Monday in three days’ time. That would have been the 
Amazing Race well before reality television. He accepted with the caveat he 
would not start for a few weeks. They agreed. The original request for an 
immediate start was funny. 
 
On July 22nd, Dan arrived in Toronto from Paris. He stayed with friends and 
flew into Trail, BC on the 24th. On the 30th, he was on his way to Indonesia. 
 
When he landed in Vancouver, BC, he had three hours to get to the Indonesian 
consulate to get an entry visa. They refused. From what he was to find out in 
Indonesia, he probably needed to put a fifty-dollar bill in his passport. He was 
an idealist at that point, and a bribe did not even occur to him. He should have 
asked, “What is the penalty I need to pay to expediate my entry visa 
application?” Instead, he pleaded with the clerk, and eventually got the visa. 
He got back to the airport with half an hour to spare, and spent it in the 
Empress lounge. 
 
Dan flew in the bubble of the Boeing 747-400. His company paid full fare, 
and the upgrade to first class was inexpensive. It was very comfortable, and 
the service was so good it was almost persistent. Near the end of the flight, 
Dan asked to visit the cockpit. The pilot agreed, and this fact alone indicates 
this flight was well before September 11, 2001. The cockpit did not even have 
HUDs or GPS yet. 
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2.   Weekend in Hong Kong 
 
It was a long flight of around fourteen hours. It really felt like fifteen. The 
fantastic part of the trip was not the Empress lounge but landing in Hong 
Kong. It felt like the plane was going to land right on top of the city in amongst 
the buildings. Dan almost expected to see people scurrying out of the way. It 
was so dense with high rises, there had to be people everywhere. There were. 
At the time, Hong Kong had a population density of 5,645 people per square 
kilometre1. The plane descended, and at what seemed to be the last minute, a 
runway appeared. Kerplunk, the plane landed. 
 
At the airport, Dan got talking with Tony, an accountant from Ireland. Do you 
know him? Tony told Dan he knew of a good place to stay. It was the Chung 
King house in Tsim Sha Tsui (TST) of Kowloon which had TV and air 
conditioning. The heat and the humidity were incredibly uncomfortable. Dan 
could hear the humidity dripping, but it was not raining The hotel was a 
firetrap, and there was a sign not to use the A/C because the wiring was faulty. 
Tony and Dan had dinner and a pint at Harry’s Bar & Café. 
 
The next morning, Dan took a ferry to Hong Kong Island. He walked to 
Victoria Peak for a great view of the city. It was a splendid view in spite of 
the brief showers. The showers just added umbrellas to the pictures. Hong 
Kong appeared to be even more densely populated than the view from the 
plane indicated. West Vancouver near Stanley Park is densely populated but 
pales in comparison to the extent of Hong Kong. Dan took a bus to Causeway 
Bay, then to Repulse Bay and then to the Stanley Market. The market was a 
bee hive of activity of vendors and shoppers. 
 
Dan took a ferry to Lantau Island for a scenic bus ride to the Lo Min 
Monastery where there was a thirty-four metre Buddha statue. The island was 
sparsely populated in comparison to the other areas he had seen. This was a 
pleasant change. The sun was setting, and Dan caught the last bus for a ferry 
back to TST. 
 
The next day, Dan got to the Airport in plenty of time and went to the end of 
the runway. The runway was fenced off of course, but a city road ran along 
the fence line. Dan had a lot of fun taking snapshots of planes landing and 
taking off. He then enjoyed the Cathay lounge. After boarding the Lockheed 
L1011 Tristar, five hours of flight got Dan to Jakarta, Indonesia. 
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3.   Taxi Meester? 
 
The company said Dan would be met at the airport. He was not. Erwin, the 
representative, showed up the next day. Figuring this out was not as simple as 
it might seem. A taxi driver, who latched on to Dan, was a continual bother. 
He did not understand, “Get lost.” His reply was, “Meester, you lost?” 
However, he did have a purpose. He translated the call with Erwin. Erwin 
spoke English but it was hard to understand. Dan got some local currency in 
addition to the US dollars he was carrying. 
 
Dan later found out that the drivers who accost a person in the airport drive 
their own personal vehicle and are illegal. The illegal driver wanted $20.00 
USD, and the official taxi driver said $12.50 USD. Both were extremely over 
priced. Both had the “You can afford it” tax or “You are not a local” tax. Dan 
had a side goal of becoming a local. 
 
The driver complained about all his expenses, and agreed to $15. He even 
asked for a tip. The locals would have paid less than $2 if it had been run on 
the meter, and in the private car, there was no meter. 
 
Even with legitimate taxi drivers, a person could not ask how much a trip 
would cost. The driver would turn off the meter and see if he could get ten 
times the actual price. A tourist was best to take whatever the meter said 
because that was the legitimate price the locals paid. Dan wanted to be a local. 
However, the tourist usually never saw this amount because he was simply 
told the meter was broken. There are no broken meters in Indonesia, or how 
would they collect from the locals? 
 
Dan stayed a cool night at the Sanno Hotel. This was quite luxurious for 
someone with a backpack. Only his backpack arrived safely. His other 
luggage got lost, and came on a different flight. He would have to pick it up 
at Jakarta cargo at a later date (section 14.1). 
 
The next day, Erwin picked Dan up and drove him to Bandung. The drive was 
wild, and the vehicle had no seat belts. The car should have been equipped 
like those in a Nascar race. 
 
In Indonesia, the cars drive on the left side of the road, but that is not set in 
stone. If there is not an ox cart in the way, there is another vehicle coming the 
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other way, trying to pass. The road to Bandung was winding and hilly. 
Mountainous was a better description. However, mountains were mostly 
volcanoes, some of which were active. 
 
The road was very busy. Buses and trucks and every vehicle under the sun as 
well as people pushing carts and driving bicycles were in the road. The bemos 
or collective taxi vans could stop anywhere. There were no official stops. They 
were just where a prospective customer waved. The buses and bemos had 
callers who yelled the destination at any pedestrian of which there were many. 
These callers also served as pushers to get as many people as possible into the 
bus. When the bus was crammed full, the pusher hung on to the outside of the 
bus. 
 
If a pedestrian waved or stuck out his arm or even scratched his nose, the bus 
or bemo would lurch to a halt. The bus would also stop when a passenger 
yelled, “kiri.’ Kiri means left. If they drove on the right side of the road, they 
would yell, “kanan” which means right. 
 
Dan once wanted to flag down an empty taxi which was following a bus. 
Tailgating and following translated to the same word in Indonesian. Dan did 
not want to wave too soon because the bus would stop, so he waved at the last 
second. The bus swerved, cutting off the taxi and stopped for Dan. The taxi 
avoided an accident, but barely. Dan never got the taxi because it crossed the 
centre of the road to miss the bus. There was no centreline. Even if there was 
one, it would be ignored. 
 
Becak was the Indonesian word for a bicycle taxi. It essentially was a seat for 
two on two bike wheels pushed by the rear half of a bicycle. In the populated 
areas, a becak could be seen everywhere. 
 
There was also livestock occasionally on the road. The animals walked along 
the shoulder herded by the owner and oblivious to the passing traffic. 
 
There was even a portable gas station. A fellow was pushing a dolly that had 
jerry cans of gasoline on it. Others were pushing food carts. 
 
At times, Dan and Erwin were far from a town but not far from people. It was 
quite the contrast to driving in the interior of BC. There, a person could easily 
travel an hour without seeing a pedestrian or a house. 
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Was Erwin happy that cars had to drive on the left? No, he must have been 
unhappy with the law because he was never on the left. He was always passing 
even on a corner. His horn and lights were not safety devices. They were 
offensive weapons that told the approaching traffic to yield or else there would 
be a collision. Erwin never aborted a single attempt to pass, he just pushed 
harder on the horn. He liked the game of chicken, but he never hit a chicken 
or another vehicle. He often passed on corners, and these roads were just as 
busy as one would expect on an island of 120-million-plus people. He always 
met someone and had to squeeze three vehicles across. 
 
Dan wondered if Erwin actually knew that he did not save any time passing. 
The road was so busy that the traffic was solid in both directions. The only 
thing Erwin achieved was not driving on the left as much as he should have. 
Erwin was surprised to learn that the Americas (not Surinam, Guyana and 
some islands like Jamaica), China and most of Europe drive on the right. 
People in England in addition to Australia, Indonesia, Malaysia, Singapore, 
Hong Kong, India, Pakistan, South Africa and Japan drive on the left2. 
 
In spite of his white knuckles on the dashboard, Dan did notice the passing 
scenery. Down near the sea, there were many rice paddies and higher up there 
were tea plantations. They stopped at a restaurant (Rindu Alan) that 
overlooked the tea plantations in the Puncak pass (pronounced pun-shack). It 
was a view to die for. Unfortunately, so was the food. Dan ate a big lunch. 
The food seemed fine, but the spices would take some getting used to. 
 
However, afterwards, he had trouble finding the restroom. It was usually the 
foulest smelling room of the place. That was not the case here. Dan stumbled 
into the kitchen. Even though the air was cool being up high among the tea 
plantations, it was not cool enough for the uncooked food that was left out in 
the kitchen. Furthermore, the place smelled bad. Washrooms in a truck stop 
in Canada were cleaner than this kitchen.  
 
After a total of five hours of Formula One racing, Erwin arrived at the 
Bandung Sheraton. Bandung had a pleasanter temperature than Jakarta with 
less humidity, but it was still hot. Did Dan enjoy the cool hotel room and what 
seemed like improbable peace and quiet? No, not exactly. He was sick at both 
ends for a couple of days. That was the price for the lunch with a fantastic 
view. It was also Dan’s mistake for not hopping on the train instead of 
agreeing to be “met.” 
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4.   About Indonesia 
 
Indonesia consists of over 17,000 islands3 in the Indian and Pacific Oceans4. 
They were known as the spice islands and the Dutch East Indies. Indonesia 
comes from the Greek words for India (Indos) and islands (nesos). 
 
It should come as no surprise that Indonesia has a lot of people, and they are 
not sitting at home. Indonesia currently has 273 million people and is the 
fourth most populated country in the world. 
 
Indonesia is the largest Muslim country in the world. Around eighty per cent 
of Indonesians practise the Muslim faith. Christians are next at around nine 
per cent then Hindus and Buddhists. 
 
Java has the majority of the population and is the densest large island in the 
world with 940 people per square kilometer5. Hong Kong currently has a 
population density of over 7,000 people per square kilometre6. 
 
There are over 700 languages spoken, and Bahasa Indonesia, also spoken in 
Malaysia, is the common language. English is probably the most widely 
spoken second language though some of Indonesia's older generation may 
know Dutch. It is quite common to find people (on Java anyways) that have a 
familiarity with several languages. Dan found a handful that knew French or 
German and Javanese or Sudanese (West Java). 
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5.   Work 
 

5.1   Few Computers but Lots of People 
 
Dan worked for Indonesia’s turboprop manufacturer called IPTN. The “I” is 
pronounced like a long “e.” IPTN stands for Industri (Industry) Pesawat 
(plane) Terbang (to fly) Nusantara (archipelago). 
 
Dan showed up for his first day of work and started vomiting. He left a 
message for his boss and went back to bed. He never told his boss that he got 
food poisoning from the favourite restaurant of the head hunter representative. 
 
IPTN was designing a high wing turboprop (Nusantara N250) similar to the 
Dash 8-400 that Dan worked on in Canada. Dan was in the Computer 
Aerodynamic Configurations group but when he first arrived, he saw no 
computers. 
 
The six computers for the twenty-person group were behind a partition and of 
those, two were inadequate for the graphics necessary for a lot of the work. 
Dan used graphic design and aerodynamic programs to design a wing root 
fairing. This was the joint between the fuselage and the wing. Working on 
smoothing airflow here had good potential for drag reduction. At IPTN, Dan 
used CATIA and VSAERO which meant he needed to be at a computer in 
order to work.  
 
The office was pretty sparse with equipment, but any lack of equipment was 
made up for by sheer manpower. IPTN employed over 15,000 workers. It was 
Habibie’s (President Suharto’s second in command and IPTN director) pet 
project. It seemed odd to Dan that a politician was the director not somebody 
who earned the job through skill and hard work. Those people fortunately still 
had a say. 
 
Dan caught the hotel van to work early. Sometimes, the van had guests going 
to the airport. Of course, Dan worked very close to the airport. Aircraft 
manufacturers need a runway. 
 
Dan was dropped at the main gate. He punched his time card and ran his badge 
through a slot to get in the main gate. He then ran his badge again for an 
electronic time clock. He walked past the street leading to the airport and the 
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military personal doing their drills. At 7:08am, the Fokker F28 passed 
overhead like clockwork. It was the 7:00am flight. 
 
Dan then used his badge a third time at the engineering building. It let him 
through the turnstiles. The security was done very well. 
 
Dan worked on the fifth floor and used the elevator as little as possible. The 
elevator was always jam packed and stopped at every single floor. 
Occasionally, Dan could hear the alarm go off because there were too many 
people in the elevator. It would not move until enough people got out. That 
made it even slower. The elevators were slow and uncomfortable. Dan took 
the stairs. 
 
 

5.2   Chicken Scratch 
 
The work ethic, in Dan’s engineering office, was and probably still is nothing 
he could have imagined. Some of the local engineers often worked like they 
were being paid chicken scratch because they were. People were very relaxed 
at work and punctuality was nonexistent. 
 
People continually had non work-related discussions. The only phone in the 
office was supposed to be just for incoming calls and was always busy. The 
three prayer sessions during the day were, as they should have been, however, 
a paid part of work. 
 
Also, a paid part of work was their falling asleep at the hard-to-come-by 
computer terminals. Dan had to often wake up somebody laying across all 
four terminal chairs. Interrupting someone’s sleep probably was not 
ingratiating, but Dan had a job to do. People had other things to do while they 
waited for a computer. Hani, a very smart engineer who got her qualifications 
from Toulouse, gave French lessons in the office while people waited for a 
computer. 
 
Long lunches and playing solitaire at the computers did not help productivity 
either. Dan conservatively estimated that an average westerner in a western 
office could probably finish an Indonesian's week of work in a day. 
 


