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Th e Plan   

 

A Mr Wallace and a number of other naturalists cum line-drawers have famously sectioned 

off bits of Indonesia and a few other islands. This was an attempt to corral geographic areas 

that display a similar mix of flora and fauna grading from truly Continental Asian to the 

Wonderful World of Oz.  

 

Our holiday was to spend time on Bali, west of Wallaceôs Line, Sulawesi, to the east of it, 

and Halmahera, east of Wallaceôs and another line as well. The wildlife in these areas is 

spectacular, has a high degree of endemism and searching for it promised be very 

rewarding.  



 

 

 

Wildlife is not the only drawcard for Sulawesi, the island where we spent most of our time. 

Here there is stunning scenery and some world-class cultural attractions. These include 

Torajaland, where the local people have some confronting views on life and death, and the 

mysterious culture that left the amazing ~5000 year old megaliths in the central highlands. 

 

The only other aspect of The Plan was to avoid getting caught between rival religious or 

ethnic groups. This turned out to be easy. 

 

To move around on Sulawesi, Ternate and Halmahera we engaged the services of 

Adventurindo Tours (see entry below). Barry-Sean Virtue joined me for our ninth holiday 

together. We are still friends! 

 

 



 

 

 



Itinerary  (as executed) ï many changes were made from the original itinerary as we 

went along. Most of the words here are copied from the ground agentôs notes, although 

some have been severely interfered with by meé. 

 

General comments on sites visited are included in the Diary section (below). 

Day 1, June 12 2009  

Depart Sydney 1000 on Garuda GA 715. Arrive Denpasar 1430. Catch taxi to Bali 

Barat NP. Meet Heri, our guide. Stay at national park accommodation near 

Gilimanuk. 

Day 2, June 13  

At Bali Barat NP with Herykusuma Negara (Bali Barat ranger) as guide. Stay at Bali 

Starling Release Centre. 

Day 3, June 14 

At Bali Barat NP.  

Day 4, June 15 

Visit Baluran NP on Java to see green peafowl and search for banteng. 

Day 5, June 16 

Return to Denpasar. Stay at the Whiterose Hotel ï Legian St, Kuta. Visit Kuta Beach 

and buy pirate DVDs 

Day 6, June 17  

Fly to Makassar at 0900 on GA 620, arriving at 1015. 

 

Meet Jefry from Adventurindo Tours at Hasanuddin Airport Makassar. Then take 

approx. 8 hours scenic drive to Tana Toraja with many photo-stops en route, passing 

through the Buginese villages with their typical wooden houses. Lunch will be served 

at a seafood restaurant in Pare-Pare. In the afternoon stop on the Puncak Lakawan for 

a coffee break while enjoying the wonderful view of Mount Buttukabobong. In the 

afternoon arrive in Rantepao. Dinner and stay overnight at Toraja Prince Hotel. 

 

Day 7, June 18 

 

Full day Tana Toraja tour. After breakfast, we will visit the hanging graves of Lemo 

with its Tau-Tau effigies. Then to Kambira where we can find the peculiar baby 

graves in the trees. Onwards we will explore the architecture of Tongkonan houses in 

Ketekesu village and Londa, which is a natural grave with entombed deceased. Lunch 

will be served at a restaurant overlooking Rantepao. In the afternoon we will be 

overwhelmed by all kinds of stuff. Then back to the hotel with beer we bought more 

cheaply in town and get on it before dinner and overnight stay. 



 

Day 8, June 19  

 

Drive to Pendolo via Palopo. The road between Tana Toraja to Palopo offers us many 

spectacular views and a birding stop on a pretty well forested mountain. Lunch en 

route. In the afternoon, drive to western shore of Lake Poso and stay at Siuri Cottages. 

 

Day 9, June 20  

 

Full day around Lake Poso, visiting Tentena, Saluopa Waterfall and vast numbers of 

young women. Stay at Siuri Cottages. 

 

Day 10, June 21  

 

After breakfast, drive to Palu. In the afternoon, arrive in some clownôs really hot 

homestay south of Palu. Meet our extraordinary local guide there. 

 

Day 11, June 22   

 

After breakfast we will drive into Lore Lindu National Park, birding along the way 

and camping at Lake Tambing.  

 

Day 12, June 23  

 

Walk the Anaso Trail in the morning before visiting the Pokekea Megaliths. Camp 

near a river at Doda. 

 

Day 13, June 24  

 

Birding around Doda before returning to Lake Tambing and camping there. 

 

Day 14, June 25 

 

Birding around Lake Tambing before visiting what used to be the birding area of 

Kamarora. Marvel at our guideôs skills before moving on to Palu. Overnight at the 

Sentral (sic) Hotel, Palu. 

 

Day 15, June 26 

 

Head north, stopping for birding and mammals along the Palu to Taboli Road. Drive 

as far north as possible before it gets dark, as the road is utter crap. Stay in a dump of 

a hotel at Marisa. 

 

Day 16, June 27 

 

A long driving day to Doloduo where we stay at the Tante Min Homestay. 

 

Day 17, June 28 

 



Early in the morning transfer to the Tambun Maleo Nesting Site, youôll have half day 

birding in this area. An open air breakfast will be served by our guide on the site. 

Lunch at the homestay. In the afternoon birding at Torout area. Dinner and stay 

overnight at the Tante Min Homestay.  

 

Day 18, June 29 

 

After breakfast drive to Singsingon and birding in this area. Stay at Rangerôs 

homestay. Night walk searching for owls.  

 

 

Day 19, June 30 

 

After breakfast drive to Danau Moat, enjoying the beautiful panorama surroundings of 

the lake and breathe the fresh air of Modoinding highland. Lunch at the local 

restaurant. After lunch continue driving around 5 hours to Tomohon. Late afternoon 

arrive in Tomohon, check-in at Onongôs Palace and dinner.  

 

Day 20, July 1  

 

Full day birding around Minahasa highlands includes hike up to volcano mountain. 

Lunch at the local restaurant. After lunch transfer to Tangkoko, check-in at Tangkoko 

Lodge. 

 

Day 21, July 2 

 

Full day birding in the Tangkoko Nature Reserve and here you will be accompanied 

by bird-watching guide who has sharp eyes to spot the birds and has talent for birding. 

Day 22, July 3 

Full day to explore the birding in the Tangkoko Nature Reserve and here you will be 

accompanied by bird-watching guide who has sharp eyes to spot the birds and has 

talent for birding. Visit a mangrove swamp in the rain but see some good birds 

anyway. 

  

Day 23, July 4 

 

After breakfast transfer to Manado, check in Manado Quality Hotel (Manadoôs best) 

and free for your own leisure. 

 

Day 24, July 5 

 

We will travel by air to Ternate, onwards via a speedboat to Sidangoli. Lunch at 

Sidangoli before birding around Kali Batu Putih and Anuôs Place before camping 

there. 

 

Day 25, July 6 

 



We will arise early morning, birding along the path through dense forest for seeing 

Standard wing paradise bird. Keep driving slowly to Lame and Tobelo, check-in at 

local hotel.  

Day 26, July 7 

Return to Sidangoli, birding along the way. Stay at the only hotel in Sidangoli with air 

conditioning. 

 

Day 27, July 8 

 

After breakfast birding around Sidangoli before a speedboat return to Ternate. Visit 

crater lake on far side of the island to search for great-billed parrot. Boulevard Hotel 

for overnight.  

 

Day 28, July 9 

 

Transfer to the airport for return flight to Manado. Transfer to Manado Quality Hotel. 

Free Program. 

 

Day 29, July 10 

 

After breakfast we will transfer you to the airport for your next destination.  

 

Fly to Makassar on GA 603 at 1330 

Fly to Denpasar on GA 621 at 1630 

Fly to Sydney on GA 714 at 2340  

 

 



Adventurindo Tours  

 

We booked through these guys after finding them on the internet. I had earlier sent 

identical emails to half a dozen or so companies that appeared to offer wildlife tours but 

Adventurindo was the only company that replied. Maybe the others catered for those 

seeking wildlife that knows its way around a bucket of Dettol and the latest massage 

techniques. Iôll never know. 

 

The tour and price that Adventurindo offered was very reasonable, and as they appeared to 

be a legitimate company we booked with them. The person on the other end of the 

computer ï Jefry Rompis ï was also our principal guide. The company works on the 

principle that you have one point of contact for the tour from the initial enquiry through to 

delivery at the airport on your way home. It seems to work. Whilst Jefry was an 

accomplished guide and driver he was ably assisted by another driver / guide, Yosua Noya. 

At each wildlife or cultural site specialist local guides would join us for a day or maybe 

several days depending on the place. 

 

Our vehicle was a fairly new Toyota van that had good tyres, air-con and other features and 

was kept clean and in prefect mechanical condition. 

 

We were very pleased with Adventurindo. They provided exceptional service and value for 

money. Importantly we were able to change our itinerary as we went to take into account 

road conditions, crappy weather (what dry season??), or ideas that were developed as we 

went along.   

 

Jefry and Yosua were perfect company. Nothing was ever a problem for them and they 

maintained the same demeanour throughout. They could and did answer any question we 

threw at them, including the best way to spice a dog, how to avoid getting into a fight with 

a jealous husband and why it is a good idea to have a sense of direction if you are using 

local guides in Lore Lindu. No subject was taboo, I never once heard either of them swear, 

and they never ever got drunk or slept in. They generally wanted us up to go birding at a 

time earlier than we would have suggested! Great guys ï well done. 

 

I have only one minor criticism. We were told that if we changed our tour start date from 

the one we originally wanted, we would have the services of their best birdwatching guide 

throughout, who turned out to be the very competent Nurlin Djuni. But the freelance Nurlin 

got another job for much of the time of our visit so we did not have his excellent services. I 

donôt know what could have been done about thisé.  

 

I would recommend Adventurindo Tours to anyone planning a holiday in Sulawesi, birding 

or otherwise. You can contact them at - info@sulawesitour.com 

 

mailto:info@sulawesitour.com


 
 

Yosua, Jefry and Barry-Sean 

 

 

Wildlife (see also mammal and bird lists at the end of the report) 

 

Along with trip reports from various birders, we used the excellent Birds of Wallacea by 

Bishop and Coates. For mammals we relied on the knowledge of our guides and locally 

sourced material in Indonesia. We managed to sort out almost all the mammals we spotted.  

 

We identified 256 different birds and 20 mammals.  

 

Mammals 

 

We did well with mammals on Bali / Java despite dipping on banteng and Javan pangolin. 

Best were a mysterious and unidentified cat, ebony leaf-monkey, Sunda porcupine and 

Javan mongoose.  

 

On Sulawesi we had not planned on chasing babirusa so none were seen in the wild. We 

thought we were some sort of chance of seeing anoa but we arrived a number of years too 

late it appears. These poor things are hunted mercilessly and are now rarely seen and 

almost never seen accidentally, as they might have been just ten years earlier.  

 

Mammals seen in Sulawesi included three of the seven macaques (moor, Heckôs and 

Celebes crested), which look and behave more like baboons, not like the scumbag Asian 

lot. Dianôs and Sulawesi (aka spectral) tarsiers and bear cuscus were all seen well. Bear 



cuscus is oddly diurnal. I wondered if sharing the forest with monkeys was the cause of 

this?  

 
 

 

My only close wildlife interaction was when a large male Celebes crested macaque tried to 

push me over as it walked past me in Tangkoko ï cheeky bugger! Come to think of it I did 

get licked by a babirusa, but I prefer not to talk about it. 

 

On Halmahera there is no obvious diurnal mammal fauna and my sightings were restricted 

to a lone but rather marvellous and close masked fruit bat. A couple of cuscus are possible 

but I reckon they would be pretty hard. Most accessible forest on Halmahera is pretty much 

trashed.   

 

Birds and guides  

 

We started our trip on Bali. Here we had the services of Herykusuma Negara (ñHeriò), a 

ranger and wildlife enthusiast. Heri offered us a three day ñAll of Bali Barat NP Packageò 

for $US100 per person including guiding and transport but not food or accommodation. 

This was great value and a fraction of the cost of trips offered over the internet. Heri is a 

ranger at Bali Barat and knows his birds. He can get you to places in the park ï like 

overnight at the Bali Starling Release Centre ï that you might otherwise struggle to visit. 

We were offered the opportunity to stay at the centre, producing some great bird and 

mammal sightings aside from the Bali starlings, which are pretty much guaranteed.  

 

Heri was happy to start and finish each day before sunrise and after sunset and is highly 

recommended. Youôd be nuts not to contact him on balibarat_nationalpark@yahoo.co.id.  

 

Best birds seen were green junglefowl, green peafowl (during a brief trip to Java), black-

winged starling and Bali starling. We managed 82 others during our stay. 

 

mailto:balibarat_nationalpark@yahoo.co.id


 
 

For mine there were two other ñmust seeò birds ï one on Sulawesi, the maleo, and one on 

Halmahera, Wallaceôs standardwing (a bird of paradise). We were lucky and managed both 

birds before sunrise on our first attempts! Four to six maleo crashed about at their nesting 

site for our visit to Tambun despite a large Japanese group spending the previous two days 

at the site without seeing a single bird! Pity. A similar number of male standardwing went 

quite silly at their lek, to be largely ignored by one or two females. 

 

We missed many birds, particularly at Lore Lindu and Tangkoko, mainly due to the 

weather or by having guides that ran interference. Our guide in Lore Lindu was a nice 

person but past his ñuse-byò date as a guide. It was far more productive to contrive to leave 

him behind. I wonôt name him here because he really is a worthwhile person but if you 

wish to know his name you can email me (steveas@tpg.com.au). Our guide in Tangkoko, 

Dinan, is also a great bloke who found us a number of key birds and tried his absolute best 

for us but I think that Bobby at Tangkoko Lodge is much better. Bobby was supposed to 

guide us but bailed when some birders with a higher profile arrived. I understand his 

position buté. 

 

The only world-class birding guide we had was Nurlin Djuni. He can be contacted at 

lindjuni@hotmail.com. Nurlin joined us for our few days on Halmahera and a day on 

Ternate. He helped us find most of our target birds fairly quickly and I had the feeling that 

any extra days on Halmahera would have been frustratingly slow in terms of new birds 

found.   
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On the whole we spotted a great range of really interesting birds, especially given the 

nature of the birding ï mostly in wet forests in an area where the birds are pretty bloody 

scared of people, and, lets face it, on islands - where the number of species is always lower. 

 

Insects (annoying / life threatening)  

 

Thereôs not much in the way of malaria in Sulawesi ï at least when we were there 

anyway - but at Tangkoko there are things you cannot see that bite you pretty much 

everywhere but particularly on your feet. Every local ñexpertò had a different name 

for the insects responsible. I think it is just as likely that it is an ancient curse and not 

an insect at all. This would better explain the distribution of the ñbite marksò which 

seem unrelated to the location of clothing or insect repellent. So wearing a wetsuit or 

birding from a helicopter may not be helpful as the owner of the curse would surely 

have considered such things. 

 

The attractive red skin patterns appear soon after your fist Tangkoko forest experience 

and will serve to entertain for days, or, in my case, weeks. After Iôd joyfully scratched 

the tops off the original so-called bites I crammed some secondary infections into the 

holes created. These eventually joined hands. After a few days the infections got 

bored and started to travel up my legs. Although the amputation of limbs does not 

necessarily mean the end of a useful life, in my case this wasnôt necessary as I 

switched diets from one based on alcohol to a penicillin-based one bought from a 

Manado chemist. 

 



Outside of the Tangkoko Curse area all of the insects have been drastically reduced by 

hunting. If you see any I am certain that the local people would love any tips. I am 

still getting my head around what would remain of a small moth after it had been shot. 

 

There were no annoying insects on Bali ï shorts, T-shirts and thongs are okay. 

 

Insects (not annoying / life threatening)      

 

There are birdwing butterflies on Halmahera and other butterflies and nocturnal moths 

throughout. These are all clearly poisonous so donôt try to eat them. 

 

 
 

 

Food     

 

The food was quite good without being exciting. None of it tried to move around on, or 

leave our plates. There was enough variety to keep it interesting. I never realised that 

mammals had so many internal body parts. I pointed at these and ignored them.  

 

It should be noted that anything that can be digested in some way is considered to be food 

in Sulawesi. Dogs are not merely pets, or, in many cases, not pets at all. The most flea-

bitten 100% mangy miserable mutt is a future banquet guest. Many of these hairless ñcattle 

dogsò have the appearance of forlorn slothful warthogs but are not nearly as good-looking.  

 

Road-kill has never been known to go rotten on the side of the road. Dogs, cats, rats, 

chickens, frogs, two-toed sloths, polar bears or anything else unfortunate enough to get 

barrelled on the road will bring joy to someone. The locals are very pragmatic and 

unapologetic about this. Theyôd love Australian roads. WIRES would never get a phone 

call. 



 

I returned from a walk one day to find our staff enthusiastically roasting a road-killed rat 

over the gas burner. Barry-Sean was busily taking photos and getting preparation tips. I 

wandered off to try to see some more birds. I didnôt see what happened to the rat in the end. 

Maybeéé 

 

 
 

Hygiene in restaurants is pretty average and refrigeration is a novelty in some areas. We 

both suffered meltdowns on a couple of occasions and in Barry-Seanôs case this lasted for 

some days. 

 

Tropical fruits were varied, inexpensive and readily available from roadside stalls.   

 

 

Indonesian people  

 

Before leaving on this, my first trip to Indonesia, I hadnôt really given much thought to the 

people we would meet. I didnôt expect any horrific things to happen, like those the 

Australian Government Travel website warns about, but I thought some of the people in 

areas we were to visit might have been a little cool to westerners. I could not have been 

more wrong. 

 

The most popular recreation for Indonesians is to sit, or more correctly lounge, in front of 

their houses and watch the road. So we ended up enjoying the slow pace of road travel just 

so we could wave to the people we passed. ñHullo misterò was the standard response but ñI 

love youò, or variations on that theme (and fortunately mostly from women) were not 

uncommon. The expressions of love and friendship were always accompanied by a big 

smile and an enthusiastic wave. Jefry told us that the reaction was just for us. He said he 



would have soon managed a fight if he had waved or said hello to somebodyôs wife or 

girlfriend. I prefer to think that the girls we spotted were only human. 

 

 
 

The islands we visited had a mix of people that believed in christian, moslem or hindu 

gobbledegook. (something funny about Microsoft Word ï it allows uncapitalised ñhinduò 

at the first attempt, it corrects ñchristianò once and then gives up, but it tried three times to 

capitalise ñmoslemò). Anyway, I expected that the actions or reactions of these groups to 

differ, but this was not the case. The people were simply outstanding and wonderful. We 

never had an issue with anyone over anything and always felt entirely safe. Although Jefry 

and Yosua would sometimes centrally lock the carôs doors when in big towns, I donôt know 

whether this was really necessary at the time of our visit. 

 

Indonesian police were rarely seen and when they were ï mainly at random checkpoints on 

roads - they were friendly, polite and efficient.  

 

We figured that the folk we met (excepting Kutans ï a new word here) had not had much 

contact with white monkeys so they had no idea of what to do with them. This means that 

robbery isnôt likely to happen because no pattern of behaviour of westerners has been 

established, and there are no traditional recipes for cooking them.  

 

Nobody ever asked us for anything nor did they try to offer us unwanted services, except, 

of course, on Bali where it is a government requirement.  

 

I cannot think of a single negative thing to say about any of the people we met or interacted 

with. But collectively ï I wish theyôd stop killing everything. 

 



 
 

 

Religion in Indonesia  

 

Indonesian law dictates that you have to have a religion to legally reside in Indonesia. 

There is a restricted choice that does not include Jedhi Knights or the Church of the Second 

Coming of the Great Prophet Zarquon or any of the other interesting religions. Although on 

reflection, catholicism and islam are pretty interesting. 

 

 

The Arms Race  

 

In northern Sulawesi driving is often interrupted by road-blocks. Here religious zealots 

wave buckets at vehicles hoping to collect money for churches or mosques. A scrum of 

devotees would be assisted by a similar group at a roadside desk and PA system who gave 

a running commentary on donations received. The odd thing about all this is that about 

10% of all buildings are houses of worship and in some villages this figure is higher. Given 

the size of the things, the percentage of building materials that becomes a church or 

mosque is higher still. Barry-Sean counted five large churches within 100 metres in one 

small village. There is an extra-ordinary oversupply of space in these structures and yet 

they build more ï many more. 

 

Soon there will be no room or need for houses. Everyone will have their own personal 

house of worship. What happens then? End of days? 

 

 



Hotels  

 

Our digs ranged from four star luxury in Manado to tent / forest / rain in Lore Lindu. There 

was everything in between including homestays and ñno starò hotels in small towns. One 

feature of many of the hotelsô rooms was a total lack of windows. I donôt know whether 

this was to prevent guests from escaping or to stop people looking in or out. The impact on 

us was to hope that the air-conditioning kept working. If it died then presumably so did we. 

 

Another aspect of many hotel rooms was the absence of twin beds. We were often faced 

with a double bed. I have no evidence that all Indonesians are gay but there is plenty of 

opportunity in hotels for them to test any tendencies in this area. I prefer not to cuddle up to 

Barry-Sean and no doubt this made him happy as well. Luckily we always managed to 

procure an extra mattress to throw on the floor. 

 

Hotel bathrooms have long fascinated me. There is really only so many things you can do 

in a bathroom so why are there so many millions of different designs? Western style toilets 

were the norm in the places we stayed but many had no flushing mechanisms. Sometimes 

there was a bucket but this did not presume there was any water to put in it. One place had 

no bucket at all but just a simple hose coming from the wall. Flush you bastard. And the 

weather determined that Sulawesi is not a place where you complain about the lack of hot 

water ï sometimes the cold water was too warm. 

  

It is hard to generalise about the accommodation but all of it was safe and hotel managers 

and staff were always cheerful and obliging. It should be remembered that there is not 

much tourism, domestic or otherwise, in most of Sulawesi, so accommodation options are 

often rather limited. 

 

 
 

 


