‘jungle. The nearest Thad ever come
toatxopzcalmmforstwasmthc
Bodlemn Library, via the pages of ‘the
great 19thi-century ‘travellersnaturalists -
Humboldr, Darwin, Wal!ace, Bates,
Thomas Bele= and, in practice, 8 child-
; g “in i

|- caig :baldirig, a0 ex-correspondent
,oft.hewar VxemgmandCambodm,a




adition the beast, if living,

eluded them But, kitted out by the SA properly provided with rod
y-Customs), they enjoyed Many
ey cgme safely home, where

:James Fenton; and‘ the elnswe rlunocems

) clothes, beeause you hmst keep youx

‘| And’don’t expect your Tban trackérs:
1¢| carry it for you, either: they have cnoughi
i].t0 do transpomngthexr own food.: -
- #So keep ot setofdryhtmasealed
bagan your pack Gétinto that each night
" you've eaten. Powder yourself all
00, with'zine talc dim t feel sissy

Bergen weight well down: below -60lb. |

“ sets of wet kit.in rio time, you’ll lose sleep |

and lose strength and- ‘then there’ll bea

| | . disaster. But take as: many. drysocks as
; ‘ you can. Su;ff them into all the crannies

in your pack .

-“And, mthemormng,soakthepmxs
you are going to wear in Autan insect
repellent; to keep-the leeches out of your

‘boots. Stick-fton-your arms and round
“your waist and. neck and in your hair, 100,
| white you're- abqut it, but not on your

for¢head becauseathe sweat carries it into.

" | ‘your eyes and it stings. Cover yourself at

night, too, against the mosquitoes. Take

“them. seriously, because malaria is a

terrible thing and easy to get, pills or no.
“Get some jungle boots, good: thick.

;tmuse:s and strong - shirts. You won't
{want' to nafcy abourt in shorts once the

ﬁ;kt leech has had agoat you, believe me.

Anclsmmsc ‘slowly. The" tropics takes-|'

people in dxfferent ways. Fit-young men
may pass out’ top here and: then just

“collapse in Brunei. You'll‘think it’s the’
-end of the world. You can’t breathe. You

can't move. After two weeks you’'ll be
used to it. And once in the jungle proper
you’ll never want to come out,

“It’s a beautiful country and the Iban

are -a fine people: IwasontheBaram
myself, but to’go-up. the Rajang and the
Balchwillbebettcrforyourpurpos&
That’s a good plan. The Balehlsvexy
seldom visited, if at all, upriver, and the
Tiban mountains should be very: wild
indeed, They Iook smallona map,- those
mountains, bit they’re tough going, One-
steep hill after another. And you have to-
-be good with a compass. Any questions?
No. Good. Well done, lads. Goodbyeand
good luck.”

James and I -drove out past the

guardroom and .the police” post in a’|

stunned silence, the back of the car
bristling with sefious dark-green and
camouflage-brown equipment.
t- Kuching we took two rooms in
aylodging house. Shutting my
dqory: I was undisturbed by a
cockroach, as big as a mouse
anid; marMy faster on its feet,
e whxchshotoutfromundcrthe
bed, brown-blurred. 5ts way across the
linoleum and swung right through the
door of the bathroom partition.
Foliowing along behind, I was. not
disgusted by the stray faéces which lay on
the tiles and which had obviously escaped

‘must have gone that way, so ptesumably
-all could still be partially lost through the
remaining passage: Ageckowas‘emoymg
xmelf,amphfymgxtschupsﬁumasmgmg
post somewhere in an ‘oveérflow pipe.
Bored ' mosquitoes drifred in and out. of
.the broken window. Astatched abird
that looked: like a-magpie-flew, like ‘a
-thrush, fromthcleft,percha!m atreeto
my right, and began to sing; like'a robiin.
The  sweat trickled ‘down.: xiy - back. I
decxdod ‘1o take 4 siesta,
Ishutmycyes,andthwopenedthem
again. I'was startled to see my witor from
undeérgraduate. days at Oxford 15 years
before, the kindly John Jones, staniing
at the end of the bed: His large héad was

‘hundredweight sack; his eyesbulged like

mattressiand. leaned forward. “Yes, Red
mond,” he-said, in his i mlcnse way, g:v-
mgmhwotdmsfullsharcofumemhm
“mouth, “but whathav:you :verdmem
_vhfeyr X . :
Tsat. upshatply,andmymor disap-
: peamd 1 de that 1 was very B>

from the combined shower and lavatory |
"exit hole in the corner. The. Cockroach:

unaccountably swollen -to the size of a |-

light bulbs. .He pur-his knuckles on the‘

Bd !
—



“Jama” Ismd wanly “‘how’s

o ' Did you sleep this afternoon? Did yoti

! *“Just-a' bit,” said James; “yes. I'had
' | a zizz. I read a little. T mads some lists:

-|:'we must remember to ‘tike- cigarette
: llghtm.AndﬁVccartnnsufc:ggus" ;
“But did you dream?”*

dreamette. Why? What's tHe matter?”
’ I sat-up and hie disappeared.”

duress, Christopher

pﬂmnly ha!f-deserwd streets of Kuchmg

“I hed a dream or two. Theodd
“Well - my old tutor called to seeme, |
“Oh, thav's simple.” said James,

; 4And ‘lhe temperature gguge has burst & |
thermometer, I don’t beliete it and 8o}
the'bminc:ash landsxtself,andthenyohr :

tv. Senipr Proctyr at Oxfoxﬁ,_‘

not allow it. The police will not allow it.

k. | ‘So where else would you like to go?”

h.{ * 1 placed the documentin front of him.

“What about the others?” said James,
'need more than one, won’t we?™ |-
tuai rumah Dana has picked two

'-Jimbun, the last Sea Dyak
“longhouse upstream on
‘the Baleh River and set off
'in_our dugout canoe up-
~river towards the interior

After about 10 miles, the hill peddy

fiklds; g way 1o well-cstablished secon-

The best boat crew there js. I will bring
them to your hotel to-night.”
Bidai arrived with two other Tbans

| from ‘his' own department pamed Siba |

‘and Edwahd,,

“Bidai has persusded our tuai rumah: |

to come with you™, said Siba; shaking our
hands, “He is what: you would call a
Headman, a Chief. He is much respected

rfhne,thzﬂea&ofamnelbanoﬂ@m ]
He:used to be'a great soldier. He knows -fun,.
¢ vthcnvcrs Youwz!lu-avelmamoehe: shei

3¢:am *'thm ‘the primeval jungle
afy Theviver seemed toclose in onus;

—asndeameemepaceo:twumlnﬂg

swirl down ahead: The outbtird.
‘manned by Leon and set on a
A_Woodenfrmneatlhestemof@

“islets, shingle banks strewn. With
| rounded voulders, haif-Bidden -




EASTWARD RO! contitued
become - moré fuherous: and - more tur-
bitlenit -and; at:each- oné;-as Leon drove
the: canoe: for the centril cascade of the.
current at fuill ;power whilst ‘Dana:and
Inghai, .their :back. muscles bunched,-
| poled.the bow:tc: the:left or.the right of
each- oncoming -p0cKy heavy waves of
water-wouldcrash over-and'into the-boat.
-James, sitting -oppdsite -me .o the
duckboards m the centie of the canoe,

. 1hrough Pit &ngecs new edmon of :the

comiplete poenis:of Swift, a sitaw boater
) ald head; his whige shirt. buttoned
it the neck ndiat’ che wrists. ‘

fée] ‘Jameswonldmune:,dxspleased
i f‘thc $0. Buc-cr Jamw"

his cys, squeae tbewatez from his beard . :i
wnth his nghn hand, remevelus book and

Jow ridge. ofshmgl&hadformed down the.

‘¢enire of the: water:course: Dana decided: |

wmakccamp e
*Good . fishing. Very good ”, sand
’(I.eon,A looking at the' swirling . white

tmnkofatree,measeofﬂoodsmthe
. night, and then stretched out on'the sand
for a rest, Butterflies began to gather.

uﬁymg ‘fast and: dn.rect like:a wren in
trouble; they .made their way: towards usi
and settled- on our boots and trousers,
' clustered on our shiffs, sucked:the sweat
‘from ‘our: arms. There “were whites,.
yellows and ‘blues; swa_llow-tails, black,

sight, 'I-"‘un.pa'é!ied -our. ‘precious cargo.
Two newextendable rods, the toughest in

town. A'hundred yards of heavy line. A

banded: or: spoaed mthbluc green, and,"

heavy bag of assorted lead weights. A
termite’s nest of swivels. A thornbush of
hooks. Fifty different spinners, - their
spoons flashing in the sun, all shapes and
all sizes for every kind of fish in every sort
of inland water.

“The-trouble is,” said James, flicking
4 rod handle and watching the sections
telescope out into-the blue beyond, “my
elder brother was the fisherman. That
was his thing; you see, he filled that role.
SoT had fo: pretcud irwasa bore, and I

We-did it-all and forgot the nasty little.
weights. But.eventually we were ready to
kill fish.

";matter-of ~factly, “You have a spinner in

-sount'behind s Dana; Leon and Inghai

ﬁddhng was msupportablc 'l‘he gm got; :

tangled; ‘the hooks stuck in our’ ‘fingers; | ¢
the knot, diagram would have: given: |’
Baden-Powell a blood clot in the brain. |:

LY

Standing firm and straight, james
cast the spinner into the river. It landed
in the water straight down at the end of
the rod. Clunk. James pulled. The line
snapped. We -went through the whole
nasty rigmarole again, with fresh swivels,
weights and spinner:

“Try again, Throwita lmlc further.”

James' reached right back and then
swung the rod forwards and sideways as
if he was axeing a tree. |

At that very moment, it seemed, the
Borneo Banded Hornet, Vesta tropica,
sunk its sting into my right buttock.

“Jesus?” I said.

It 'was huge and jointed, this home(,
flashing red and silver-in the sun.

- *“You .are hooked up,” said James,

your' bum.”’ :
.There wasa wexrd, gurgling, jungle-

were leanitig:against. the botlders. The
3 hen ‘théy‘dgcidc thar fscmething is




"] constructed a'platform of Poles about 2 fi
I | off the jungle fioor; they ‘were laying a’
. lamce-work of bririches to make a slop-

-green - angle ught ‘above one’s head, it

uilding. of their own shelter. Having:

ing:roof. Inghai remmedsfrom the hill+
side: with bundles of enormous. ‘palm

leaves; and the structure was oomp!eoe. :
Lying inside on.a leaf-bed, one’s feet |

‘towaids the 4ft opening overlooking the
tiver, the roof ¢oming down at a bright

scemed the childhood tree-house: par. | J

excellence.

.Dana then bégan to bmld his own:|

little house: 6ft tall, 2ft square, with 4
conventional tnangular roof and a small

platform -half-way up, its use was not |
apparent. For the:spirits? For heads that

might saunter by?

“For fish,” said Leon,: “for smoking’ |-

fish. Now we shéw you how to fish lxk
the Iban.”

- Taking their wooden harpoons from :
the canoe, Leon and Inghaidived into the:

river; and disappeared completely, like a.
pair of Great Crested Grebe. A full 40

L seconds later they bobbed up again, right

ver on ‘the far bank. Leon stood up.and
“eRormous; fish abpve his head,
ied through the flank. Inghai, as

Size mp a addler. ‘Much

-yelling in Iban took place,
‘Leon :and Inghai returned with six
;ﬁsh, all' of ‘the same species, seharau,
handsome, ‘streamlined, and armoured
‘with large silver scales and adorned with
a bold black bar down either side. -
Inghai collected driftwood and made
two fires, one on the beach and the other
at the base of the smoking-house. Leon
gutted the fish, cut them into sections,
placed some in a salting tin, some on the

cooking pot. Two ancient cauldrons,

smoking-rack, .and some in-a water-filled

g ‘of men with clolhlng was aneool
butterflies jostled to be first to gourmandise on s

cky.
We ate. The sebarau was msteless

which did not marter, and- full. of :

bones, which did: It was like a hair brush
caked in lard. James made the same
dmcovcry.

“Redmond, don’t worry,” he whis-
pered, “if you need a tracheotomy I have
a Biro-tube in my baggage.”

It was time to'go to bed. Slinging my
soaklng clothes . from a tree With..

hute cord, I rubbed myself down
awet towel and, naked, opened my
pull out my set of dry kit for
-Every nook and cranny in the
‘was alive with inch- -long ants. Decid-
anythmg so hugc must be thc

 swarming with ants, too;

of dark ants poured down

-the rope and up the other,

‘ er my wet trousers, hundreds
fdifférent moths were feeding.

ip| under the mosquito net, I

a . tube. It seemed
X ly comfortab!e. You had 10

rmin along the poles, rearmg up on
bat! egs 11 look for.an entry, and

: ethmg scraamad in my ear,
‘with ,vbraur-shrcddmg force. And then

“Ecebeee-,—as— yack yack yack
yack ¢ yooo!”

their cavity: amphﬁm,
buile mtothwbodles. T
. “Shuit uip!” 1 shouted.

just the tip
We've

sour cream

‘as a garnish. |
Not that we're complaining.

i - Ifyouvegottheimagination,
| \,we ve got the soups

“Wahwah wal wat wall” seid 3>

Rumour has it that some of
you are adding more than just
Wwater to our condensed soups.

The examples shown are

of the iceberg.
heard that- you add

crumbled bacon, chopy ed basil,

eveq ﬂgke almonds |

The soup for cooks.




’,snatchedupthei:s,andxen

loider in the darkness, Somethmg
further - off. Something . shuffled and

= snuffied. around the discarded rice and
fish bits flung in‘a bush: fiom our plates...
Aporcupine? A civet? A gtound squmel? ’

The “long-tailed “giant rap? Why not a
.+~ | Clouded teopard? Oz, the only really dan-
- “|'gerous mammal in Bories, the long-
clawed, short-tempered Sun bear?

- I switched off the torch and tried'to
sleep. It was no good. The decibel-level
was way over the limit allowed- in
discotheques: And, besidés, the fire-flies
kept: flicking their own: forches on ‘and"

bulb.

Iswitched onagam clipped the right-
angled torch on to my shirt, and settled

b Vdownforapeaceﬁxlbedumcmd

t ‘dawn the jungle was half-
obscured in a heavy morning:
mist; and through the cloudy:

) the whooping. call, the owl-:
: like;. clear, ringing koot of:
the fema!e Borndo. g:bbon.

t chiunks rolled in flour, ready
for-the ‘Heat, forced' my way into
clamiy:battlé-diess for the day. Itwasa
five«¢l6EK start; but in half'an hour
t would be: gone, the sun merci-
less,‘and the river soaking one anyway.

. After a: bmkfast of fish and rice, we
repacked the dugout-and set off upriver.
The. gibbons, Having proclmmed the
boundaties . of their ‘territories, cgased
calling, “The world changed colour fmm,
watery blie to mayve to sepia to.
d then-the’ sun rose, exmior-

one, gpen up to full
! ruu; shutdﬁ the.

~foam;, grab his pole 'aslngi:m“and

‘M of ouxselves,

“ The Tban ‘laughed, The river grcwv' B

‘hooted. Something: screamed ‘in'earest. -

off; -and some kind of phosphorescent - '
fungus glowed in the dark like a 40-watt .

" layers of risingmoisture came -

and gmnts, as strong-and courageous, as
all-powerful-as we,-too, must be. -
The solid tree-trunk keél'of the dug-

‘out begin to thud against the boulders:
.beneath the cascades of water, lightly at
first; and-then with alarming violence as
the day wore on. We had to jump out.

beneath: each rapid, take the long bow
ropé, walk up the stones strewn down
beside the fall; wadeinto the deep current
above and -pull, guiding the bow up.

;. The water pushed irregularly at our

“ | waistand knees, somcnmesmbi'amngus
like & succubus, somcumes “tying a
lﬁowmg mgby»mckle, somenmes holdmg

the forward ‘pull of the Tope; itself: mg-‘.
‘ging -and slackening. as the poled boat

broke free or stuck fast.

The ‘rivér -twisted and mmed and
grew ‘narrower and' the great creepers;
tumbling: down in profusion. from 200ft.

above our! hcads edged closeryWe had.to"

jump out. into. the -river more often,
sometimes to our waists, sometiines to
our armpits, guiding the.dugout-into: a
side channel away from:ttie main ¢rash of

|- the ‘water through - the. central rocks
pushing’ it"ug the shaliows:

" USayiu, dia;. 't’ija-—bata!"
Dana; Wwhichveven we could reconstruct

as one; two, three, and push.

The. Iban gnpped the round; algae-

'} covered stones on, the river-bed’ easily
with their’ muscled “calloused; spatulate”

loes. Our boots slipped into crevices,
slsthered away in the current, threatened
10 break off aleg at the ankle or the knee..
It was_only really possible to push hard
when the:boat was still, stick fast, and
then . Headmaster Dana would shout
“Badas!” “Well done!” But the most
welcome cry became “Npan! Npan', an
invitation to get back in, quick.

We entered a wide reach of foaming
water. The choppy waves, snatching this
way and that, had ripped caves of soil out
of the banks, leaving hundreds of yards
of overhang on either side. There was an
ominous noise of arguing currents ahead.
With the canoe pitching feverishly, we

k rounded a sweeping bend; and the reason

for the agitated river, the unaccustomed
Joar, became obvious. The Green Heave

‘ahead was véry much higher than any we
tiad met. There was a waterfall to the left.
| of the river course, a huge surgin; of
\..| - water .over a ledge, with the way to the,
e {.:;;h; blocked by thrown up trees, piles of
i ots * dislodged  upstream, “torn our in |°

floods, and tossed aside here against a line
of rocks. There was, however, one small
channel -through, a shallow rapid, dan-
gerously close to the main rush of water,
but negotiable, separated from the tor-

| rent by three huge boulders.

Keeping well clear of the great whirl-
pool beneath the water fall, Leon, guided

et m;sconcepuoninthe ancxent"‘
.their_oral tradition; thar the: | like
,ancestoxs of their race had ‘been white,

sang'

and T made our way carefully ups w; thet.
bow rope; whilst Leon and Iuglm held=

the dugout steady.

-Dana held the lead position on the
rope; I stood. behind him and . James
behind me: We pulled, Leon and Inghai
pushied. The boat moved up and forward

some 15ft and then stuck. Leon and
Inghai walked up the rapid, kneeling,

hunching -and: shoving, rolling. ‘small

rocks aside to.clear a channel. We waited
on the lip. of the rock-above,.: pullmg on'

the rope to keep ‘the longboat. straxght, to
stop it roiling sideways, tiring in the push

of water round our waists, Atlast Leon
and. Inahmwm ready. But: the channel |’

thcyhadhadtomakewasa little’to our

| right &5 we:looked down at them, a fittle -
to their 1¢ft, a little closer to the waterfall. |
To pull-straight ‘we must: move to our”
| beard,

right. Dana. pomted to ournew posmons
It was only a stride or two. But:the

“fevel of the river-bed suddenly"dipped;

long since scooped away by the pull of the:
main current. James lost his footing; and,;

trying to save himiseif, let-go-of the rope.
I stepped back and across to catch him,
the rope -bound .round my left wrist,
snatching his left hand in my right. His
legs thudded into mine;. tangled, and
then swung free, into the current; weight-

less, 2.if a- part of him had been knocked .
into’ outer space. His hat came off,. |’
hurtled past:his shoes, spus-in an eddy,”
and disappesired over:the lip of the fall:

His fingers ‘were very whne, ‘and
slippery. He' bités his ﬁngcmaxls, and
they -could ‘not. dig into"my ‘palm. He
simply looked surprised; his head seemed
a long way. from nie. He was feeling
underwater with his free arm,zmpossxbly
trying to grip'a boulder with his other

hand, to-get a-purchase on a-smooth and .

slimy rock, a rock polished smooth, for

centuries, by perpemal tons' of rolling )

water.

is fingers bent straxghter,v,

slowly edging out of mine, for
hour upon hour, or so it felt,
but it must have been in
seconds. His arm rigid, his
fingertips squeezed out of my
fist. He turned in the current, spread-
eagled. $tll rurning, but much faster, he.

was sucked under; his. right ankle and -

shoe were bizarrely visible above the
surface; he was lifted slightly, a bundle of
clothes, of no discernible shape, and then
he was gone,

“Boat! Boat!” shouted Dana,: drop-
ping the rope, bounding down the rocks
of the side rapid; crouched, usmg his
arms like a baboon.

“Hold the boat' Hold the boat!”
yelled-Leon. e

- James’s bald head, white and fragile
as an owl’s egg, was sweeping round in

the whiripool below spinning, bobbing -

up and down in the foaming water, each

orbit of the current carrying him within

inches of the black rocks at its edge.
Leon jumped into the boat, ¢lam-

{ s head, spored Jamés, dived again;and | -
caught him. Inghat, too, wasin thewater;. | .
but, closing with them for a moment, ke |

faltered, was overwhelmed, and ‘swept

‘made a circuit of the ‘whirlpool until,
reaching the exit curreat;, he thrust out
like a turtle and they followed. Inghai

the bank.’
. James, whcn we walked down to him,

’lum an arm round his shoulders.

“You ‘be all right soon, my frie
' § smd Leon. “You be all right soon-lah, my
“very best friend. Soon you be.so happy.”
: James, ‘bedraggled, lookmg very sick,
'lns white: lips-an open O in his black
Wwas. hyper-ventilating  dan-
fgcrously, taking great rhythmic draughts
of oxygen; his body shaking.
. “You beokay,” said Leon. “I not let
you -die-my old friend.”
~ Just: then little' Inghai appeared,
beaming ‘with: pride, lolding aloft one
very wet straw boater, :

“I save hat!” ‘said Inghai “Jamis!
Jams! I save hat!” -

James looked . up,: smxled, and so
stopped his terrible spasms of | brealhmg
He really was going 10 be: all: nght. -

- Ldtes on' James, covered: in but-
“terflies; “was veading Les Misérables and
looking a little miserable himself.
“How are you feeling?” - )
“Not too good, Redmond. I get these
palpitations at the best of times. I've had
artacks, ever since Oxford. I-take some
special ‘pills for it-but they’ré really rot
much help.Infact the only.cure is to rest
;abitand then be violently sick as soon as
- possible.”

“Can I do anything?”

“No”, said James, puiling on hxs
umpteenth cigarette and concentrating
on Victor Hugo.

He was, I decided, an even braver-old
wreck than'I had imdgined. :Looking
fondly at his. great bald head I was really

future of English liverature; for: prevent-
ing the disarrangement of all those brain
-cells; for. dcnymg all. those thousands of
*brightly-coloured little ﬁsb in the shal-
lows the chance to nibble at torn frag-
ments of cerebellar tissue, to mgst
synapses across which had once rum
clectrical. impulses carrying  stored
memories’ of a detailed knowladge of
literatures in Greek and-Latin, in German
and French, in Spanish and Tralian. But
all the same, I wondered, what would we
dolfanachentbefeﬂusmthefar
interior, weeks away from any’ hospital,
beyond the sorce of the Baleh; marching
through - the. jungle rowards: the Tiban
range and. well away, even, from the
‘stores in the boat?@ -
Into tlie. Heart of B’omeo [ pubh:ked by
“The Salamander Pms at £M-95

downstream. Leon, holding on to James,.

~downiriver, edging, yard by yard, towards

.was sitting on a boulder. Leon sat beside:

fairly pleased with Leon for helping the-.




