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Introduction




When I wrote my first book, Bali Raw, I had lived and worked in Bali for eight years. The book was written in a dingy and rundown, mould-ridden house that I shared with a friend in Seminyak. I would wake up early every morning to write while trying to put up with my drunken friend strolling in around dawn with a new working girl under his arm. The conditions to say the least were not really suited to writing the great Australian novel. But I have always dreamed of becoming a writer and with Bali Raw I felt I had a worthwhile story to tell. I did my best to finish the manuscript and then sent the work to every publishing house and literary agent I could find in Australia.
 Any new writer will tell you that it is difficult getting noticed, and my experience was no different. Months and months went by and I received nothing but rejection slips and uninterested e-mails. I was close to giving up on my dream when I happened to read a book entitled Private Dancer that had been published by Monsoon Books. The book impressed me so much that I took a chance and submitted my manuscript to the Singapore-based publishing house. Then a couple of months later, Monsoon Books picked up Bali Raw, and my dream of being a published writer finally came true.
 I felt that I was the luckiest person in the world when the manuscript was accepted because at that stage I had given up hope. I guess Monsoon Books must have seen something in my writing however, because the book went on to become the number one bestseller on iTunes in Australia and New Zealand and is still selling extremely well all across the world.
 After Bali Raw was published, I packed whatever I owned into a small backpack and travelled to Thailand with two friends. I then set up shop in a little apartment and settled down to write my next book, the one you are reading now.
 I felt Bali Undercover had to be written in order to fully explain Bali Raw and its many stories. I believe that Bali is a sum of all its parts and that the expats and tourists who visit the island have an effect on what happens there. I also feel that things could only change if everyone is aware of what really takes place on the island. The stories and discussions you will read in this book did happen, but the names and some of the details have been changed. Also the conversations I had with these people have been remembered and retold from memory rather than reported word for word but the circumstances recounted are as true to the actual events as I can recall.
 Two things happened during the writing of this book that would change my life forever: the first was wonderful and the second personally devastating. After living in Thailand for six months I met the woman I would eventually marry. I then lost one of the friends I had travelled to Thailand to with to a brutal murder three months later. These events had a profound effect on me and at the time I could no longer continue writing this book. I was about halfway through my second rewrite and when I sat down to work I didn’t know whether to smile or to cry. So I simply stopped.
 During this period I took time off to grieve for my friend and to court the woman I loved, and I spent my time travelling around Southeast Asia, visiting Laos, Cambodia and Vietnam. After a year had passed I returned to Bali with my new bride and I continued trying to finish Bali Undercover.
 This book has taken a long time to come out but as John Lennon once said, ‘life is what happens to you when you are making other plans’. I do hope that those who read my book will enjoy what I have written and will learn something about Bali between its pages.
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SEX & SLEAZE
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It Wasn’t Me




Ayu is eighteen years old. She finished her schooling at fourteen and spent the next few years of her life working on her family farm, but then left her village so she could go to Kuta. Her parents were at first reluctant to allow her this freedom, but Ayu reassured them that she would be travelling with her childhood friend Wyan, and that Wyan had found them both jobs in an expensive hotel. She also promised to send home a lot of money every month. Wyan in turn gave her father the same story and told him that a friend of Ayu’s had found them work in Kuta. And thus with their parents’ blessings and after agreeing to return to their village for important ceremonies, the girls left for the city.
 For young Ayu and Wyan, life at their village was a little too boring, unrewarding and filled with nothing but chores and farm work. Marrying one of the local Balinese men wasn’t an alternative as the young women had grown up seeing how their fathers treated their mothers to little more than a life of servitude. Any money that came into the family home went only to the men; the women were never allowed any luxury in their lives. Their fathers busied themselves with the local banjar and spent most of their time drinking and gambling with their friends, while their mothers cooked, cleaned, tended the land and took care of their husbands.
 Wyan wanted the life she had heard about from an older cousin: designer clothing, expensive restaurants and dancing in nightclubs. She was told that as long as she could speak English and get to Kuta, this lifestyle was simple to achieve. All she needed to do was meet a wealthy and older foreigner, and all her dreams would come true. She started frequenting Legian Street and its nightclubs and worked as a part-time prostitute to pay her bills. Eventfully she was introduced to a man twenty years her senior, and the pair formed a long term relationship.
 ‘He is older than me but he is nice. He buys me clothes and he gives me money to send to home. I don’t like the young men. They are butterflies.’
 Ayu wanted to stay a good Balinese girl though. She didn’t want to become involved in the city’s sex industry. Also, she didn’t want to have a relationship with someone who was twice her age. She hunted around for a few days and finally found work in a small Kuta restaurant. Due to her lack of experience and limited schooling, the job she found wasn’t a well-paying one. She worked ten hours a night and six days a week, and only received minimum wage. But the salary was enough to pay for her accommodation and food, and she also managed to set away a small amount to send home to her parents as she had promised.
 ‘I was always working so I didn’t have time to have fun. I was little jealous of the life Wyan had made for herself. But I didn’t want to do that.’
 Things changed for Ayu when she met Chris. Young, Australian, cashed up and handsome, he worked in the mining industry. He belonged to the part-time variety of expats who were hitting up Bali in the recent times. He travelled to Bali every month and blew off steam by riding scooters dangerously around Kuta’s streets, getting cheap tattoos done and surfing Bali’s perfect waves. Chris was very interested in having a relationship with a good Balinese girl, and when he met Ayu at her restaurant and liked her, he asked her out on a date. The couple went out a few times and then started seeing each other on a regular basis. After she finished work, Ayu would meet Chris in whatever club he happened to be drinking at that night, and they would go home together.
 Chris was smitten with his new girlfriend but he hated the fact that he could only spend little time with her as she was always working, so after they had dated for a few months he asked that she quit her job. Ayu agreed but she expressed her concerns about having to send over some money to her parents every month.
 Not only do Indonesian women traditionally expect their partners to be the bread winners in the relationship, but also expect them to supply financial assistance to their families. And there is a valid reason for them to expect such aid: Indonesian women are culturally required to provide monetary relief to their parents until they are married, and it is then customary for their husbands to take over this role. Problems therefore arise when some Western men don’t fully understand this concept. However, if a small allowance can be agreed upon by the couple and put aside every week or month for her expenses, such a stipend can be used to cover the woman’s requests for financial assistance when necessary. When an Indonesian woman knows that there is money being put away for her, and that it will be made available in case of a family emergency, she will feel a lot more secure and comfortable in the relationship.
 Ayu and Wyan soon worked out an arrangement that suited both parties: Chris would pay for her meals, accommodation and socialising, as well as a small allowance so she could send home to her village in exchange for having Ayu all to himself. She accepted the offer and agreed to cook and clean and take care of him. The couple’s arrangement worked for the first few months. However, complications arose when Ayu mentioned to her parents that she was dating a Western man, and they consequently demanded that she send home a large sum of money to help pay for a family ceremony. When Ayu tried asking Chris for the extra money, he became angry and refused to pay the additional expense.
 ‘He said he didn’t want to support my family, and that is stupid. I wasn’t allowed to work. I am Balinese, and I have to send money home to parents.’
 Ayu felt she had little choice so she sent her parents the money Chris had given her to pay for rent. And when it was time to pay for her accommodation, she had no money in hand. Ayu felt foolish about what she had done, and she knew she had to fix it quickly. Terrified that she would be evicted from her apartment and that Chris would be angry she had screwed up, she contacted Wyan and asked for help. Wyan had a wealthy boyfriend but she was also on a small allowance so she was unable to lend Ayu the money she needed. She did however have a solution to her friend’s problem. Wyan had recently been contacted by a wealthy ex-client called Ryan and had been offered a large sum of money to spend the night with him. She had refused the offer but proposed that Ayu take it up instead. Pushed into a corner, Ayu was left with no choice but to accept.
 ‘At first Ayu didn’t want to do it because she is a good girl and she was in love with Chris. But I said it was a good solution and that no one would ever find out. It took her awhile but she was very worried about losing her room, so in the end she agreed to meet with the client.’
 Ayu and Ryan arranged to meet up, and after having a meal together at an expensive restaurant they returned to his hotel room. Ayu knew what was expected of her, and before they had sex she demanded that he use a condom. But Ryan refused to use protection and even threatened to cancel the evening if she forced him to do so. Desperate for money, Ayu gave in. The next morning Ayu used the money Ryan gave her to pay for her rent. She also kept a small amount aside to cover her expenses until Chris returned to Bali. Unfortunately when he did come back, she had some important news to give him.
 A couple of weeks after spending the night with Ryan, Ayu had discovered that she was pregnant. When Chris came home, she broke the news to him and asked if he would be willing to marry her. He was unaware of her activities while he had been away, but he refused to accept responsibility for the child. The couple then had an intense argument about the unwanted pregnancy, during which Chris accused her of being unfaithful, and in the heat of things Ayu admitted to her involvement with Ryan. Chris was devastated but he was also enraged that his girlfriend had cheated on him. He broke off the relationship and kicked her out of the home they shared.
 ‘At first he said that I tried to trick him so he would marry me. Then he accused me of being with someone else. He just didn’t want to marry me or to give money for looking after my baby.’
 When Ayu approached Ryan and asked if he was willing to look after her and her baby, he refused to help. He simply told Ayu that it was her boyfriend’s responsibility to take care of her. Ayu found herself in a difficult situation. She wanted to keep the baby and she was willing to marry either Chris or Ryan so she could achieve this goal, but neither man wanted to be with her. She also knew that her parents would not give her their support. Eventually Ayu realised that she had no choice but to get an abortion. Unfortunately she had no money to pay for the procedure.
 Ayu needed Rp 3,000,000 (AUD $30,000) to get an abortion, and she knew that Chris could afford this amount. So she swallowed her pride and again approached him for help, but Chris bluntly refused her appeal. He told her that if she needed money for an abortion then she should go back to being a prostitute to earn it. Ryan was just as cruel to her. When Ayu asked him to lend her the three million and promised to pay him back as soon as she could, Ryan told her that he had undergone a vasectomy and couldn’t possibly be the father. He then slammed his hotel room’s door in her face.
 Ayu knew she would be shunned by her parents if they found out she was pregnant and that she didn’t have a husband. She also knew she couldn’t afford to pay for the birth and the raising of her child nor for an abortion. She did the only thing she could think of, and that was to get rid of the baby on her own. Ayu went out and bought herself a bottle of window cleaner. She went to a secluded park and climbed up a tree, as far as she could go, then drank the cleaner and jumped off the tree, trying to land on her stomach.
 ‘Ayu called me, and when I got to her she was very sick. She only took the cleaner once, but she had jumped from the tree two times already. When I found her, she was vomiting cleaning-liquid and blood, and I thought she was going to die. I was very afraid and I didn’t know what I could do to help her.’
 Wyan called her Western boyfriend over for help. He arranged for an ambulance to take her to hospital and accepted responsibility for the bill. He then rang a few of his expat friends and told them about what had happened. The expats then chipped in a little each and raised some money to help her with the baby. Fortunately, Ayu had not been successful at causing her own miscarriage. And a visit from a caring Indonesian doctor changed Ayu’s mind about aborting the baby; she decided to keep it and to use the money the expats had given her to pay for the baby’s birth. When she was discharged from the hospital she stayed with Wyan and her boyfriend for the duration of her pregnancy. Wyan’s boyfriend soon arranged for her to meet one of his expat friends. He was more than twice her age but he said he was willing to give it a try having a relationship with Ayu. The two got together, liked each other’s company and eventually got married. The expat has now adopted Ayu’s daughter and is raising the child as his own.
 Recently a new kind of traveller has been arriving on Bali’s shores, and he falls into a category that lies somewhere between a vacationer and a full-time expat. The part-time expat is generally in his late twenties or early thirties and works in the Australian mining industry. He chooses to work alternate months and spends his downtime living in Bali. The party lifestyle is cheap on the island, and these part-time expats have a lot of money at their disposal and are inclined to behave like one-month-long millionaires. These young men enjoy having an Indonesian girl hanging onto their arm and onto their every word. These part-time expats also have a carefree approach when it comes to the use of condoms. Unfortunately, there is a high prevalence of H.I.V. amongst Bali’s prostitutes and a number of these infected women continue to seek customers in Bali’s nightclubs. But these young expats are generally overconfident and naïve, and they even often convince themselves that the Indonesian women they date have never been working girls.
 If an Indonesian woman has tattoos and she drinks, smokes, spends most of her time in nightclubs, then it is highly probable that she was or still is a working girl. Good Indonesian girls with high moral standards do not have these habits, and they especially do not get themselves inked. Not all Indonesian girls living and working in the tourist areas of Bali are prostitutes though. Many of them are involved in steady relationships or have travelled to these areas in search of legitimate work, and these girls would never consider selling their bodies to tourists; however these women do seek to meet and form a relationship with Western men. Unfortunately most of these girls are from poor villages and have little life experience or education, and this can render them vulnerable to the charms of expats with too much money to spend. The young Indonesian girls who form associations with part-time expats or vacationing foreigners are generally promised a steady long-term relationship but get little more from the deal than free meals and a few afternoons spent watching their boyfriends surf, and a kiss goodbye at the airport.
 Protection should always be used while engaging in sexual activity with younger Indonesian women not only to avoid diseases but also unwanted pregnancies. The majority are too poor to afford contraceptive medication, and abortion is illegal in Indonesia unless there is a risk of death due to pregnancy. And although backyard abortions are available, they are expensive and out of reach for most poor Indonesian girls. There is also a massive stigma attached to unmarried pregnancy in Balinese or Indonesian culture, and girls who fall pregnant under these circumstances often become ostracised from their families and their community. This can be a catastrophic punishment for these young women as family, community and social standing play a very important role in their lives.
 In these situations, such women are left with few choices. There is no welfare net in Indonesia so they must persuade their boyfriends into marrying them or at least supplying financial aid for raising the child. Denied of any support and left with no other choice, these women must then try to terminate the unwanted pregnancy by any means possible.
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Love Hurts




Mike is in his mid-thirties, and he is handsome and fit. He works as an accountant in Australia and spends most of his free time playing sports; Mike plays football in winter and water-skies during the summer. Due to his busy social life, his robust personality and a well-paying profession, he never has trouble finding partners at home. And Mike certainly had no plans to fall in love with or get into a long-term relationship with an Indonesian woman. Yet, it so happened that Mike met his future wife during a night out in Kuta.
 When Mike walked into a nightclub and chanced upon Veta, who working there, he instantly found himself attracted to her. He was also drunk enough to offer to pay her for a night of romance so he took her back to his hotel room. The couple hit it off, and Mike asked Veta to stay with him for the duration of his holiday.
 Veta is twenty-eight years old, is plain looking and has lived a difficult life, but she hasn’t let hardship bruise her. She is the kind of woman who can walk into a room full of sad people and cheer them up instantly with her wit and spirited persona. She began working as a prostitute at quite a young age. After her father took off, her large family had no way to support itself and Veta was the only child old enough or capable enough to supply the others with an income. She worked the brothels of Surabaya and then made her way into the Jakarta nightclubs, then eventually chose to ply her trade in Bali.
 When Mike returned home to Australia he stayed in touch with Veta via e-mail and phone calls, and he returned to Bali to see her on a couple of occasions. Over time the couple found themselves getting more and more involved with each other, and they eventually began a long-distance relationship.
 ‘We just sort of clicked. I wouldn’t have believed I would have a relationship with a woman who had that kind of history. But right from the beginning, we got along. Everything about her just seemed right, and we fell in love.’
 After Mike and Veta had been dating for a few months, they fell in love and what began as a causal relationship soon turned into a serious affair. Mike spent a small fortune flying to and from Bali and paying for her living expenses and accommodation. The couple were happy but they did have to overcome their share of problems. Although Veta was off the game ever since she started dating Mike and she stayed faithful to him, Mike discovered that he still found it quite difficult to come to terms with Veta’s past and would use her history against her whenever things got rough between them.
 ‘Even though I knew her circumstances and how she had been left with little choice but to do what she did, whenever we had an argument I would bring it up. She would spend a lot of nights crying alone, and I a lot of mornings beating myself up for being so cruel to her.’
 They dated long-distance for over a year, but eventually Mike had enough of travelling back and forth between Bali and Sydney so he brought Veta to Australia on a three-month-long holiday visa. He reasoned that he would be able to work and earn money while she helped around the house. When the visa period was up Veta would then fly back to Bali alone and apply for another visa. They would spend a month apart then she would fly back to Australia again. The arrangement worked well enough for them.
 ‘She was wonderful. I thought she would have trouble adapting socially but she fitted in just fine. All my family and my friends love Veta.’
 Mike’s issues with Veta’s working-girl past were not sorted out yet though. He was aware that Veta had to spend a lot of time alone in Bali, and he worried that if she spent too much time with her prostitute friends, she might get sucked back into that old life again. To put an end to these problems, Mike proposed to Veta and she accepted. The couple wanted time to get the correct visas in place, so they planned for the wedding to take place in a year’s time. To obtain her Australian visa, Veta had to supply bank statements and proof that she had been in a relationship with Mike for a period of time; she also had to undergo a medical examination. Unfortunately the results of the test turned out to be life shattering for the young couple.
 ‘When we were called in to visit the doctor we didn’t think it was anything bad. I even joked that maybe she was pregnant.’
 At the hospital Veta was notified that she was H.I.V. positive. She was also informed that this would cause her major problems with regard to being granted an Australian visa. The couple was devastated, but Mike took it the hardest as he hadn’t used protection with Veta for a long time. He was worried that he had also contracted the disease so he booked himself in to be tested for H.I.V. then endured an agonising wait for his test results. Luckily, they came back negative.
 Mike found himself in a predicament though. He had to decide if he wanted to carry on a relationship with a woman that could infect him with the disease at any point of time. To make things worse, he couldn’t shake off his suspicions that Veta had always known about her condition but had tricked him into having a relationship with her anyway. Despite still loving Veta he became bitter and angry towards her. He broke off their engagement and asked for her to return home to Indonesia. The couple barely remained on speaking terms after that, but Mike continued to support her financially as he felt it was unfair to abandon her completely.
 ‘I bought her a ticket then packed her bags and drove her to the airport. When we arrived I literally pushed her out of my car and threw her bags at her feet. I was so angry. I just sped away and left her sobbing on the street. It took her a long time to forgive me for dumping her like that.’
 Veta went back to live with her mother in Surabaya. Over time though, Mike was able to come to terms with the situation. He began to do his own research about H.I.V. and visited with a counsellor, and he soon came to realise that he and Veta would be able to manage a sexual relationship that would not necessitate him catching the disease. Mike also missed Veta immensely.
 ‘When my anger subsided, I realised I still loved her. We had been together a long time and I missed her so much. You can’t just flick a switch and turn off that kind of emotion.’
 The couple took their time to rekindle their friendship. Their conversations dragged on for months because Mike was still hesitant about picking up where they had left off. Despite needing Veta in his life, he still blamed her for catching the disease. Mike had great difficulty overcoming this mental hurdle until in the midst of having a heated argument with him, Veta said something that completely snapped him out of it.
 ‘She said that I had known from the start about who she was and what she had done in the past, and about the risks of her former profession. She was right. I had known. She had never lied to me about her past, and I was as aware of the risks as she was. I guess it’s just a hazard of the trade and an accident that happened to both of us. Eventually I realised how unfair I was being to her. You can’t really blame someone for catching a disease.’
 With a lot of discussion and hard work Mike and Veta managed to salvage their relationship. And despite the difficulties they are still facing in obtaining an Australian visa for Veta, they plan to get married and live together forever.
 Prostitution is commonplace in Bali, and despite being most prevalent in Kuta, Seminyak and Sanur, it is by no means limited to these tourism areas. There are five types of prostitutes operating in Bali: freelance workers, brothel workers, café/karaoke workers, massage workers and call girls.
 Kuta and Seminyak are renowned for their freelance working girls. These women often share small rooms and work the nightclubs in these major tourist areas. They come from places as diverse as Java, Lombok, Bali, Timor, Medan and Sumatra, and they have a tendency to stick with their own regional group. These women do exercise some control over the clients they accompany, and most of these working girls choose to service cashed-up tourists.
 Sanur is the home of the brothel in Indonesia, and these establishments can be found on most quiet streets, marked on the front of the complex with an ‘X’ symbol. A number of locals visit these establishments as do long-term expats. The girls who work in brothels are generally recruited from poor, faraway villages around Java; they are promised a way to make quick money and made to sign three-month contracts. Unlike in the case of Western working girls, where drug addiction is the main reason for a woman choosing to become a prostitute, poverty is the prime motivation for Indonesian women to enter this business. Most of these girls are young and naive and end up working in horrible and depressing conditions. They are often expected to service up to ten clients per night.
 Cheaply built cafes in rural communities are regularly visited by the local men, and these joints do a high turnover of trade. Although a high number of girls working in these establishments are H.I.V. infected, these women don’t get regular medical check-ups done as there is a massive stigma attached to prostitution and the disease in Bali. Like the smaller cafes, upmarket karaoke bars are quickly becoming popular. These karaoke bars are generally accessed by wealthy locals, namely police, lawyers and government officials, and it is also rumoured that illegal substances are sometimes sold in these venues.
 A number of girls work in the small massage parlours around Bali that are frequented by tourists, locals and expats, and these girls occasionally offer extra services to their clients. This can range from simple masturbation to more advanced sex acts. These girls sometimes make themselves available for meetings outside of work or even ply their trade in the city’s nightclubs after they have finished their massage-parlour shifts.
 A fairly new phenomenon to emerge in Bali today is the call-up working girl or call girl. Websites offering sexual services have been popping up, registered in Java and operating out of Bali, and it is almost impossible for authorities to shut these down; the minute a website is successfully closed for business, the company simply re-registers under a different name and carries on with their activities again. This service is considered expensive in comparison to the others on offer and is generally utilised by wealthy business men.
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