KAUAl MUDWALKING HOLLAND LONDON YOGA GEAR BALI: SURFING + SARI CLUB
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I met Angus in Kuta, Bali, towards the
end of the Indonesian dry season about
Len Years ago. It was in the Sarl Club late at night, as most
nights there tended to be, and 1 was at the bar sipping some
strange fruity concoction spiked with a semipoisonous, megaproof
rice wine. Suddenly, a big, hairy blond gorilla in surf trunks took
a seat next to me, “Nice ta meel ya, name's Angus,” he said
cheerfully before draining his beer. | shook his massive rough
hand and heard my knuckles crunch in his grasp. “So you're a
Seppo, are ya™ he sald with a smile. “Frald so.” T mumbled,
already getting used to the label. “Seppo” is the Aussle term for an
American, short for septie tank. or Yank. 1 could think of worse

things to be called. so | had resigned to acoept it

We hit i ofl mstanily; Angus, a big-baoned,
foudmouibied,  rough-and-tumble  Australian  width
Aissive sunbuarnl arms and wild Blue o'es, and me, 8
ot of college winl even longer since my kast hoircut. By
ihe tisne Anges Ielk the bar thad sveaing. rocling drank
b sl o meunialn of exubernni enengy, be and | hsd
maside escape plans for the next day=—we wondd Bee from
Huin Hell. as we calbed ihai nighily whirbetnd of bars,
Bappy mlikshnkes and diseo ligleis st was Beviiably
followed by horrible Arak hangovers and bodies unfil for
surfing. There 88 o botiom o the deptis of depravity
il i suiFler con sink whilst mired 0o Kot Beach e
apell, Kutn is e a Balinese Las Vegna: i seems i exist
for the explicit puirpose of scparaiing imrists from (el
dodlars, and i has every capoetvable Sorm of sin (o malke
sare ihat thai s exncily what happens. The difference
here ol course is that there's no Vegas (lash, no




panache, just o hefty dose of thind
world reality. Everywhere there are
vendors, scrapboand shiops, people
sciling every worihless plastic
irinkel imaginable. The matn stroei
through Huta msakes an LA (récwny
al rush  hour seem  downrigh
civilieed. Homs  blare, msoborcycles
whine, cows nod, tnd tourksts try nod Lo gel fun down on thelr way
in the next shop or bar, et (he Balinese cxrey on withowl o care, and
you rarcly see @ hel temper. Lo the other hand, was leeling as
thssigh my hesd wers about to explode. and peodod an eseape
desperabely.

The boat efl early the next moming from Sanur We
megolialed o price right there on the beach with a skinny,
hespecinched skipper who ossared s that he was laking us 1o a
distnnd island where very few other surfers irmveled.  When we
protesied the price. hbe
nilded ihat we would e the
anly peogple in the boal. ansd
henice he conild mol settle for
jess, Wi tossrd our gear on
|sardd the small, wealhersd
wonilen vesscl kil seitied in
for the journey. As ihe
diese]l engine oonghed and
reared to lie. enveloping us
in a plume of toxic blee
smoke, o troupe of Halinese
people scaliered onit ol (e
Jiiighe @ down e beackh.
plling Imte ithe bonl and
mrickly pocugying coery Last
bt of deck space.

We sel oul oVer @
culm ocean. with iwdiher a
biraih of wind por o him of
swedl i hinder uur jourmiey,
Seevertheless, twenfy minuies 1
i the v, hall the people in the boat wene doubiled over the side, or
siiting in muisery cluiching their stemackia, and & Gl puirid smell
surmoumided s, Angus silfisted s straw hal i ihe sun. "Looks like we
breaighl bl of Hatn adong wiih us, eh Seppa™ He keaked i s
e, "G figure”™

The island was &8 promised: o tropical parmdise. There were
ne Hillbens here. Only rickety wond and concrele strachures
haphaeardly strewn abong the white saiwl beach, the dense green
jungle. and the Larguokss blie, slimmerig ocean. We [ound a
loswrmen o which (o siay, & conerete moom with fwo beds and na
clectricity, and ome open. unsareerned window,

Crur first inlghl was cveathil, 1o say the least. The lotal dags
barked and fought witl inerediibe persistence, with one snarling
mebee culmminating in the alley aulside our meam. We Urew pocks in
ihe direction of the nodse and cveiually both dogs o off howling.
A few mare hours of Atfal, ehloroquine sleep were interrupted
again by & cal in heat, n plercing. howling whine thal sounded &
lot like the cry of a humsn baby on hellum, and once ngain we
were bath o1 the window harling obpecis inio the night. It was aboul
Uit tisne that (he roosters sioried crowing. And crowing, “TUs the
middie of the damn night.” | shimed. “Dasm's ot for another three
hoars.”

5o much Bor pesce and quibel.” sakl Aageis, laasdling. |
heard & rustle, then the distinet sound of & cap being removed from
a battle, “Cheers, mate,” he sakl In the dark.

The days passed slowly, some Alked with surd, oUsers Aal

“we would flee

from Kuta Hell, as we
called that nightly whirlwind of bars,
happy milkshakes and disco lights
that was inevitably followed by
horrible Arak hangov
bodies unfit for surfing.

Wi hail il waves of the islamd io ourschres, which consisted
vasically of ane reefl breaks a leng. tapering lef wall that wrapped
alomg shallow coral. before [nally closing owt In o shore bieak o the
beach i fmnd of our losmen. On the other side afl e small Bay was
anpiher reed, (oo shallow (o surl. o vickous, tubing cavern (b broke
aver near-dry coml, We stiyed lar many weeks, slowdy slipping inbo
islamml mode., spraking less, reading more and cating like nangry
balsons. Angus surfed like a madman. always pulling o deep,
abways slashing the most vertieal turns in the most crilical places,
and always eneling up with the most reef cuts al the el of e day,
Alier u lew weelks, his feet looked like Swiss cheese, lait e remained
as sur{-sioked as over.

We became accusioned 1o the soumnds of the night end
belriended o few villigers. What few words of Indonesian we knew
were ol no use in us here, The small slands o the east of Hali
condain myriad natbee longues, many quile diferetit From Uis
others, s sir communications were rediaced lo grants, semiles and
simigibe chirides. Angus seemed 1o have o
knnchk for commumnicating in any bongue.
wt onee bolh frm amd  (exible when
negitintng  prices, His manner  was
alwnys [Hled with humor, and he hail &
vy of making the villagers lawgh even
though they dide’t have o clue what be
wan siyving. Our main  dutles  were

procuring food for ouwr bellies and
firewnod for the makeshifl pit i oot of
our losmen, We booght lsh from the
baats thal cunse n Use afiermoon. 010 was
avnilablde, and [nidl, rice, sl collee at the

ers and

tocal swope which had
linile else than thst
exicpl cancy bars and
five bramis ol cigareties—all prices negoliibibe.

The children in Uee willage, o rowdy bunch of hall-naked
revelers, provdded us with ihe mosi entertaament. They rin amok
all over the beach. unbundened by respansibility, Quiie olten they
wonld fedlow us down the beach and (ease 1S, [rying (0 coax us inko
a garme of chase, [ we pursoed, we inevitably losl, collapsing on the
bescly in & panting and sweaty heap in the stieky tropleal heat.

Most of the villagers' sctivities amd daily life rewohed
amund the sea In e enrly moming the foumdlies of fsbermen
awoke hefore lirst light. cooking (ood Lo susialn he warrors an theer
fearful jourmey inio a sometinees histile ceeun, The women of ihe
fmmily made the required offerings of meense and blossatiss, @
irsdiion in thelr Hindu-mdluenced amimist culiure. They sl the
offerings oul on the doorsteps of ilicie palm-thsiched bomes o
plense the gods, 16 beg (e 1o allow thetr men o safe return il o
pleniiful hervest,

As the lirst hings of sun playoed upon the horteon. the bodts
solemnly enbered the waies, thelr engines spuilening to life, and Med
ol tlerosigy the reed pass disappearing inlt open waler, Otler men
dogined thetr machetes and Beaded off into the jungle, perhaps no
bess brve, B faee the Higers (hat inhalst 1, to collect cocanils, frall.
amil Arewood, M low tide mosi of the woamen walkod out el the
exposel, muliicoloned el and colleeied 8 special seaweed il
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prows atisomsl e caml lseails, o slimy preei, sieiagy IJI-l-Hl'I hast
they corried in baskets, then dried i the sun on hand-woven reed
mais. | learned ihind ihis was the islanders’ main soudoe o |Beosie:
the scaweed feiches o premiem b the suslsl markeis of -I-llﬂl-l-l'l-
Even here |n the remaole reaclhes of ithe Indoneskan wrehipelago, we
coaild mot escape reminders of the sver-encroaching  gobal
ECOnETY,

O day the swell conome up huge. The reel was neardy
minxed o, with big funmeling walls sned spitting (ubes. The fshing
Bl ivinaliiel aii the beach and e et Geiaaialy ceed e Waler
These were seas thad pooe of them were willing to brave, Angus
could hardly control lais exciiement. He waxed up his hig boaand ar
a frantic pace, | stanied a fire in the pit 1@ make codlee, waving a
e el enrelbaard (o sioke (st night's eoals. Wisps of smoke mixed
with the misty moming abr. and broken shafis of sunlight streamed
through the canopy of palm irees above us, The [Bre [ared inio
orange flame. and | stacked & few pleces of bamboo and comonul
huask o draw the flome higher. 1 filled oor backened tn pot with
waler [rom o plasiic waler jug. (e stiied in tee Bcly grosnd
bscatn oy ik o (hibek eallee soup—=Indo siyle,

“ou wani some java, Gus?™ There was a long delay helon:
hie mresweered. "N Save 18 for kaler” He paclied his Boaard ap ofl the
aand s ﬂ'mpp-:-:l the |'.'.|.|.|'q:!" armmend Hee wadl, "TH see youl there,
Sepp.” His fwe wore an expressian Lhat [ hod notl seen before, like
it dog thad first hewrs the distand howd of 0 coyode. He ducked inia
the misty morning sim and ran dews (he beaeds out of sight

I tred 1o refag and sip my cofles. gently swingng in the
hammock: listening io the thumder of sl on e owiside reel. The
Bigtlerilies weie lavting o mive pasly inshle my sipeedy, T T |
wis bigs and while 1 had tackled waves of equal size at home, the
condiliomns here gave me case [or worry. The maor -sharp recfs, the
awdrling cuirrenis, e lack of local surfer Knowledie, amdl most af ol
the distnner [rom any form of decent medieal Gectlity were enoagh
i make me hesitate. Call me chicken. d I'd heard oo many
gruscscnne wurl siories. from this part of the warld io iheow caution
1o ihe wind, Sl | ook a deep beesth and rodled oot of the
hamamock. woxed my board and walked oul onlo the beach, my
Knices beeling os gl they were filed wiil Jefl-0,

As | peiared the reel | pealieed that the sur was even bigier
ithan | had thought. Huge swells were hesving oo Uee reel. sending
s ol waber high o the mir. There seemed o be mo bl in the
sein, ws ane wave after U ather jacked wp and recled down the reef,
(inadly erupting tnio chaniie froth in the channe. The rp cument
was running Hke & rher. roanng eisd mic anl then skimming the
cidge of the death reef to my rght, Where was Angus? | couldn
tmagine that he'd been crxy enough 1o paddie oot Bal then, where
else woulld he be'f | remembened e wild look in his oves wien bie
lelt o &L the Inst. A set of waves appeared an ihe outshde, and for
a second | saw a figure bob over the top of the first wave as |t broke.
Arepus wnis oxill e all alane.

I spel & perye-racking hmir theee on the bBearh,
noeasknadly cwlching sight of Angus ns he erested mn o bside wave.
The suird seemed (0 bre growing bgéer cvery minule. Most of the
villagr Fnd gnihered on the beach and togeiher we waiched the lone
surer intenily. There was mothing any of us could do.

Suddenly Angus did the unihinkable. & huge set cogiped
on Uhe reel, and Atgus poddied sver (he Brsl (hiee waves. On the
Jeapriy, lee turmed and stroked hard, The waive harched (erward and
threw o massbee lp. and Angues dropped in with his prms eclended

nhove his head. His board slightly désconmected with the wine's
faie but somchow e lept his balanee, langling and sianing o
bottom. turme | coubd see the board chattering ferocionesdy under
his ferl. The wove koomed ugy behind him. a masskve Emthing ke
threntening 1o run hiEm over ke & imm train. He crouched
ferw el drmsedd sirmight fowards the shoulder of the wave. trying
By o kruim i,

He rode @ like that all the way 10 the ehannel, barely
escaplag the madrsess that sms enapling behing him As the wave
stanied 1o close out, Angus proned and abmed 1owands the beach
by Jefl Thee bip beedibie] tdim (hrew ol aned Lirded squarely o
his back. catnpuliing him swsy from his board. He disappeared
i e froth, then resurfaced amd swam iowsrnds his board. Buai
i was nbready oo e The rip was pulling him sieaight (cemrels
the death peef, where mossiéee wanses were Joomung up and
breaking onts dey o,

The willagers wrere in & Irandbe stabc, soreaiming and
witving Uscir arms. Angus grabbed his board amd siroked hard
wmrids the beach, but 1§ was n losd couse. The ourrent wis (oo
siromg. He turmed and paddied with the current. angling towards
the death reef., 1E was his last chance s salvaton—il e didn get
in shore, the current would dmg him past the reel and straight
el i sete—=lmd B oseemed & bt ke clecting from an alrplane
withouil a parachiabe o

Anoiher &l loomed oo the outside s he fought the
cument. The waves exploded ama the reel seniling massive walls
of whilewaier that ihundered brsclly adong lsefore sucking back up
b ihe Imee ol the mext wove. The st wove of the sei rofled in
biehind him ond e gove it all he had, siroking for the sl paich
of reel on Uhe iskand. The woave plicked him up aml for o momen
bie wan siaspenided 0 the Up, clubedng the mils of lis boand,
booking down at the moor-sharp coml below him. Angus. came
dowm with the lip. He was swallowed, then sarfsted, o longer
hokling his boand. The wave spread litm across the recl lke
pennul butter He bounoed amd rolled scross the coral and Bisally
cummee b rest on iy recl

The villagers ran oaid on the reel ond Ified him up. o
aind Bleebing, and cured him into town. They were chanding
sirange songs | had not leard before. | followed close belibid.
o] drigpendd Eroim his wosinds and spaitesed i the sand in fremt
of me, They took him to a small hod and lasd him on a solt reed
maiiress. | slood st ootaide the door, ol wanting o gel in the
way, nervously chewing my lagernails, Woemen come pnd cleaed
liis woninads, dressing them with leaves that were covered with o
black. tarlike substince. an astringeni balm made from the sap
of a mathee plat. Then | didni loew what 1o do, Outaide, the
enelire village seemed 0 Do watching. The women were
surroumding the hut with burming incense and blossoms, and the
e wWere singting o hounting song i the islands dislect.

“Is that year, Seppe™ Angus suddendy bluried o

“Feah, it's me." | pnawered.

“What's gnéng on e, maaleT

*| byl pealhy know, man,” | replied. | emiered the had
il sbood By s bed. ©1 guess they think you're some kciod of g

sair god,® .

Lo

I received @ letber from Amghss just the other day. It's been more
ihan ten vears mow since our advendore. He bold me that he's
been hack to the island nearly cvery year sinee then. He decsa
even bother with Hila anymere, The islunders arrange a boat for
liim rvery time be comes, They ghve him his own hul, cook for
lvim, wash his clolhes—tresiment 1t for & surl goidl | Bear he's
oven) phehed up o b ol e mative Donguee



