Indonesia to Langkawi!

Welcome to our last stage report for this time. We have landed safe in Bali but as usual not without some excitement on our way. We left Darwin with a nice 20 – 25 knots breeze from behind that lasted to the evening, and then no more wind!! Engine on and 900 miles to go. We carry 300 liters of diesel and by going 4, 5 knots I was just hoping for some wind to us a push in the right direction as I calculated that we would be some 100 miles short. No wind for 4 days, but some current gave us a small push. We put out our fishing line and it took less than an hour to haul a 10kg tuna onboard. Dinner was safe for the next couple of days, but still no wind. A light breeze was coming from behind and I started to prepare for the spinnaker. A mysterious bang from somewhere in the mast and I found that the stb lower stay was broken! It was just to forget the spinnaker and carefully try to creep on with the genua and engine and try to keep a steady pressure on the mast to prevent it from starting swinging. South of Lombok by entering the Lombok strait, it almost went wrong as we hit some severe choppy sea created by a heavy current. Just before the mast jumped off its foot I managed to rig an emergency stay and stop the swinging. With still some 50 miles to go, a heavy current against and only 40 liters of diesel left I knew it would be a tight race. However as you all may guess we made it into Benoa harbor, Bali, and dropped the anchor among some fishing vessels just after midnight, and the mast still standing after 8 days at engine! The following morning we managed to get into Bali Marina and for the first time since Panama had an agent do all the check in procedures. In two hours it was all done, normally it takes a day or two to get it done. Before we entered Benoa I had managed to call back to Heitman Marine, Jeanneau, and give them the “good” news about another “no wind” rig breakdown. I have censored out their first comment, but now we are waiting for new stays to arrive from the factory in France. 
While we are waiting Haffie is having a good time with here mother, sister and ants who came down from Malaysia, touring Bali. I managed to get some help in washing and polishing the boat trying to make it presentable again. Sun and saltwater are putting their marks here and there. Not to forget I have to keep you all updated! If everything works out we hope to arrive in Port Dickson, Malaysia, by the end of the month. Normally it should take some 7 – 10 days up from Bali.
 But it is too early to leave Bali yet. This part of the world has so much more to offer than the usual tourist attractions. The people of Bali I consider one of the most friendliest we have met on our trip. Their culture and mix of belief, mainly Hindus at Bali, is reflected wherever you go. Hard working people, but poor in the western way of judging. However so rich in friendliness and humanity. I honestly believe they in general have a better life with far less risks of heart attacks and ulcers. They may seem softhearted to many, but they are proud and may easily be offended if treated rude in their way of thinking.

We finally got our new shrouds from Jeanneau and with Malaysia waiting we had to leave, but not without a promise to be back. At least to by us some of the wonderful teak furniture that are produced everywhere and at prices that would send a Norwegian furniture dealer to an early grave!

After having tried to calculate the timing of the Lombok Strait current we left together with two other boats. Our calculations were turning out rather good and the current gave us a nice push in the right direction almost to the Java Sea. Navigation in this water seems rather easy, but there is a big catch that submerges as the sun sets. Fish is a main food resource and is obviously mainly caught at night either by small sampans that put out some miles of fishing nets just in your path or bigger fishing boats with huge lights almost making daylight. The bigger ones are easily spotted, the smaller ones are lying in the darkness without lights until they find out you are too close. Then suddenly the ocean gets lighted up by small kerosene lamps of different colors and small Briggs & Stratton engines are disturbing the silence. However we had some nice days together with our friend Mat Saleh which was heading for Bantam and Port Klang. After 4 days they left North as we turned west north of the island Banka. There we headed into our worst thunder storm so far. After more than an hour of thunder and lightening, we were almost through according to the radar, then first the big bang, then the light and some buzzing all over. The result was all electronics including the autopilot went dead. Haffie dressed up in the foul weather gear and took the wheel while I went for my tools. As a general rule I use to start the engine and keep it running in during these kinds of conditions. A direct hit will most probably fry all electrics including the starter motor and make starting the engine a bit difficult. Fortunately the hit was not “direct” but close enough to the wind vane to mess up the most. As it proved later even both the VHF radios and my navigation computer got it. An hour later I managed to “hot” wire the autopilot and made it work only with compass inputs. The main GPS was out but we still had the handheld which was hooked up to my other lap top. The radar was oddly enough still working which was quite a good help when we a few days later passed Singapore early in the morning. Haffie had quite some exciting hours crossing the traffic lanes with more traffic jam than rush hour in Kuala Lumpur! More colored lights than Piccadilly Circus at Christmas time, however these lights were generally moving in different directions. There is one general rule in this area and that is that ships less than 30Meters have no rights. However we managed to get over to the Malay side of the Malacca Strait and headed toward Port Dickson where Haffiman at the moment is safely tied up. All instruments are in Singapore for repair/replacement, and we are busy once again rebuilding the KL house. 
Almost 2 weeks in concrete dust tearing down a wall and building another bedroom, repainting most of the inside and clearing out a lot of garbage!! Except for almost no furniture we are now slowly getting ready for celebrating Hariraya and start receiving visiting friends from wherever. I did say almost as we still have one leg left of our journey: Port Dickson to Langkawi.  Our plan is to take part in the Raja Muda Regatta that leaves from Port Klang, goes via Pangkor Island and Penang and ends in Langkawi. It starts mid November and will last one week. But first Haffiman has to be put back in operating condition again, and Hariraya celebrated in Malacca. 

Hariraya celebrations are over and we are at the moment back in KL. As usual the Malacca house was filled up with some 40 guests, I gave up counting all uncles, ants and other relatives as the evening went on. Next morning started with a balance act trying not to step on people sleeping where ever there was a free space. Haffiman is almost back in operational order, the VHF”s remains to be repaired. Even our old Compaq EVO navigation computer is up and running after a change of hard disk and reprogramming. When it comes to electronic repair this part of the world is wonderland as most of the bits and pieces are produced in the area. I almost did pay more in DHL costs than the actual repair to have may Raymarine instruments back in order. New hard drive, 40 GB, was less than 50 US$, and most of needed software costs around 2US$ if you are not too choosy! (I actually run it on a legal Windows 2000 professional that is more stable and pulls less power than the XP). Even the KL house is almost finished and hopefully I will manage to paint the last room before we leave. So all friends, time to go to work and get ready for the final stage!
November 15th!

Haffiman is moved to Port Klang and we are ready for the final stage. We have decided to participate in the largest “off shore” race event in Malaysia, the Radja Muda Regatta going from Port Klang – Pangkor – Penang  - Langkawi! 26 boats have entered in 4 classes. We have signed up in what I call “Container class” with 6 entries! Haffies brother Fizan has been hired on as winch hand. 

The regatta started with a big party at the Royal Selangor Yacht club with attendance of the Sultan of Selangor, Minister of Sort and Youth and of course a lot of press. Imran Hans, as the youngest crew was interviewed and was the main story in New Strait Times following issue. The race started at 1300 hrs the following day in rather moderate winds. The field contained boats from the super fast HI FI of Neil Pryde to the 103 years old Elinor belonging to the Sultan of Selangor. For almost ½ hour Haffiman was actually leading the whole field as we started in the first group. What a sight to se the racers catching us up and power on in double our speed. We felt as we were parked or anchored! In the evening the wind died for some time only to change into a massive squall and thunder that altered the wind direction 180 degrees. This was the pattern every stage all the way to Langkawi. North of Penang we actually dropped the anchor for some hours not to be pushed back again by the south going current. As the wind turned from west to east at night, staying close to shore was quite an advantage. However I did not feel quite comfortable at depths less than 5 meters. Fish traps and moving mud/sand banks was not tempting to get caught on. Another issue is the tidal difference of 3 – 5 meters with variable local currents. However we enjoyed the races not to forget the parties in the evening at every stop. Arranging dinner parties is one thing the Malays know how to do! In our class there were two old Comtessa sailing boats, a French 45 ft, one schooner and Elinor and we managed to get 3 over all. I think the rating got a little unfavorable as I had given up a sail area of 80 sq m which after a later check proved to be only 65! But no complains and excuses, we enjoyed it, met new friends and 15 months and 20.000 Miles after we first left Nesbryggen August 2004 we moored HAFFIMAN at The Royal Langkawi Yacht Club, the original final destination for this expedition. Why I say “original” is that only time will tell what may happen in the future? Some small comments have already been made about perhaps completing the circum navigation in some years, but first we need some rest and try to settle down. This trip has been more a mental challenge and test that physical. Haffies and my relationship have been put on more tests than most marriages and we have not only managed but, we came more strengthened out of it. Now we need some time to get back to normal life again, get Imran Hans into prep school, he starts in January and not to forget, entertain all the friends and family that have been waiting patiently for us to arrive to this holiday paradise!
Thank you all for following us. I will keep this web page running, but probably a bit changed so keep on visiting.
