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Ucapan Terimakasih : 

A huge thankfulness to my Lord Jesus Christ for 

every blessing from Him in my life. 

This novel especially I dedicate it to my beloved 

uncle Benny Rengga Redu who has passed away on 

June, 2011. Aku akan selalu menyayangimu, Pakdhe. 

Thank you so much for giving me a perfect pattern 

about personality. To me…you’re my hero. I will 

always remember your kindness, love, and support. 

Rest in peace, Pakdhe.  

Your spirit will always be in my heart. 
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1 
This island is occupied by black people with 

their afro hair. They still live traditionally and even 

primitively. In their daily life, they still use 

traditional tools. And they way they dress are using 

simple clothes that combined with sarong, and it's 

made by themselves. That condition is still added 

with hard area to pass, in other word, there is no good 

transportation. The truck is the only one. Along the 

way to the small villages, on the right and the left 

side, there are many beautiful valleys and hills. 

 But some cities in this island have developed 

well and we can see many shops, kind of cars, and 

the people are more modern than in some villages. 

Although some people live in rather modern city, the 

beautiful scene still can be seen. The fresh air can be 

smelled from the trees, green leaves, and flowers. 

 The beautiful scenes, the primitive people, 

and the hard area are only an additional. Actually 

there is scary story behind. The most important to tell 

is about unusual happen that can't be found in other 

places in the world. It’s something about magic and 

frightening. 

 Johnny Anderson is American. He is the one 

of the best historian in his country, and he would like 

to come to this island because he is interested with its 

historical background. He's handsome and tall. His 

white skin, combined with blue eyes and his long 
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straight blonde hair made him look perfect as 

historian. 

 "Johnny, why don't you choose another place 

to search?" Abel asked. He's Johnny's best friend. 

 "Why? I can't wait anymore to go there soon." 

Johnny said while he's opening the picture about that 

island. 

 "But it's dangerous to go there. I mean…many 

people never hear or even visit it." Abel said. He 

showed his anxiety to him. 

 "That's my job, Abel. I like challenge and I’m 

never afraid." Johnny said easily. He smiled to his 

friend. 

 "But…" Abel hasn't finished his word. 

 "No more objection!" Johnny said. He 

laughed. "Don't worry, my friend, I'll be fine. Come 

on, look at these pictures. Flores island, East Nusa 

Tenggara, in Indonesia! Look this scene, Man! 

Beautiful, huh! Wow, especially this lake, on the top 

of a mountain and it has three colors. Oh, and 

according to this book, that color can change some 

time. “Great, right!" He explained seriously to him. 

 "I don't feel fine. I feel that you'll get a bad 

experience there." Abel said. 

 "You're always afraid. That's why Maria 

sometimes feels annoyed about you." Johnny said." 

Maria is Abel's girl friend. "I think she likes me 

lately, 'cause I'm strong and brave." He tried to 

seduce his friend. 
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 "Damn." Abel said. He smiled. 

 "Look, don't worry, my friend. I'll be fine. 

Well, the plane is ten minutes again." Johnny said.  

 "Have you said goodbye to Lisa?" Abel 

asked. "I think she still loves you." 

 "I know." Johnny said while he lost in 

thought. "But we are not something in common. She 

can't accept that my job is always moving around. 

So… we broke up. I think that's the best way."  

 "You don't love her anymore?" Abel asked.  

"Err…I'll try to forget her, but if she needs me 

sometimes, I'll be there for her, but…in a different 

way. You know what I mean." Johnny explained.  

 Then the announcement sounded. It’s 

boarding time for the plane to Jakarta, Indonesia. 

 "Well, see you, my friend!" Johnny said while 

he holds his friend. 

 "Okay. How long will you stay there?" Abel 

asked. 

 "I don't know. I'll call you later. Be good with 

Maria, okay?" Johnny said. Then Johnny left him. He 

walked to the plane happily.  

 Abel is silent while he keeps watching his 

friend walked to enter the plane. 

  

OoO 
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 At nine a.m, Johnny has arrived in Jakarta. 

It’s a long journey from New York. He must take 

another flight in order to go to Ende, Flores. There is 

an airport which is named Haji Hasan Arbusman. 

 "God, it's so hot here. I have to take off this 

jacket." Johnny said. He sits in the waiting room 

while he's learning the map of Flores island. 

 Suddenly there is a black man sits near of 

Johnny. He has an afro hair, not too tall, and it seems 

that he is a friendly man. 

 "Good morning, Sir!" That man said. He said 

hello to Johnny with his nice smile. "Good 

morning." Johnny said friendly too. Then he put 

down his map. 

 "Hmm, excuse me, Sir. Would you like to go 

to Flores, Sir?" That man asked. 

 "Ya." Johnny answered. "And you?" 

 "Me too, Sir. I'll go there too." That man said 

politely. 

 "Really?" Johnny said. He looked surprised. 

"I'm sorry, where did you learn English? You speak 

so well."  

 "I come from Flores, Sir. And my job is a tour 

guide. I have learned English when I took my study 

in College of Language and Letter, Sir. I have been in 

Jakarta for a week, because I have to accompany my 

guests from France." That man explained. 
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 "Oh, I see. Wow, it's an advantage for me 

then." Johnny said happily. "Oh, my name is Johnny, 

Johnny Anderson. I'm from United States. 

 "My name is Blasi, Blasi Nganggo Rera." 

Blasi said friendly. 

 Then both of them shake hand each other. 

 Johnny smiled to Blasi. "Blasi? Hmm…your 

middle and last name is unique. I have to try to speak 

it well. Blasi…, Blasi…, who?” 

 "Bla…si…Ngang…go…Re…ra." Blasi said 

friendly. It's okay, Sir. I'll teach you." 

 "Yeah, my pleasure. I need to learn 

Indonesian and maybe your language too. It's 

different right?" Johnny said enthusiastic. 

 "You're right, Sir. It's different." Blasi said.  

 "Well, now, I think we have a deal. You'll 

accompany me until my job is finish." Johnny said. 

 "I'm ready, Sir. My guests already went home 

to France and I’m available at this moment." Blasi 

said. "Hmm, excuse me, Sir. What job is it?" 

 "I'm an historian." Johnny said. "I really want 

to learn about your culture and everything about your 

island." 

 "Oh, I see. Don't worry, you'll get many 

interesting things right there." Blasi said. 

 "But one more thing, Blasi! Don't call me Sir. 

Just call me Johnny okay? We're friend, aren't we?" 
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Johnny said. He smiled to him and it seems that he 

likes him. 

 "Okay, Sir, oh, I mean Johnny. Come on, let's 

go to the plane." Blasi said. 

 Then both of them are in Merpati Airways. 

It’s one of Indonesian domestic carrier. It will take 

them to Ende, Flores. 

It's about four hours, the plane has arrived in 

Ende, Flores. The weather is hotter than in Jakarta. 

 "Here we are, Johnny! We have arrived." 

Blasi said. 

 "Is this…" Johnny hasn't finished his words, 

because he can't read the name of the airport in 

Indonesian. 

 "Yes, Johnny. This is Haji Hasan Arbusman 

airport. Can you spell it?" Blasi asked.  

 "No, I can't." Johnny said. He smiled to him. 

 "Well, don't worry. I'm sure that you can spell 

it someday. Slowly but surely okay?" Blasi said. 

 "Okay. Where are we going now?" Johnny 

asked. He's looking at the map. 

 "It's up to you, Johnny." Blasi said. "We can 

rent a car directly from here." 

 "Hmm, that's great. Well, I have learned the 

map and the book…and I'm interested with a 

mountain that has a lake on the top of it." Johnny 

said.  
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 "Oh, Kelimutu lake. Yeah, that's a good idea. 

But before you go there, I think you should come in 

my village, Johnny." Blasi said happily. 

 "Where is it, Blasi?" Johnny asked. "Can you 

show it through this map?" 

 "My house is in Detusoko, Johnny. Look at 

this. From Ende, we will pass many sub-districts and 

villages, such as Detusoko (sub-district), Moni (sub-

district), Wolowaru (sub-district), Ndori (sub-

district), Wonda (village),  Maubasa (village), and 

Serra Ndori / Iliwodo (village). It's about thirty five 

kilometers from here to Detusoko." Blasi explained. 

 "Wow, it's far enough, huh?" Johnny said.  

 "Oh, and Kelimutu lake is near by Moni." 

Blasi said. “It will take two hours from Detusoko to 

Moni, about 50 km.” 

 "Well, I think I'll visit all of those places." 

Johnny said. "By the way, why you only showed me 

those places? I think there are many other places in 

Flores island." 

 "Well, although I come from this island, only 

those places I have been visited. I knew them well." 

Blasi said. 

 "Oh, I see. Blasi, I'm an historian and I come 

here to search about your culture and many things, 

because I've read that the people still live 

traditionally and even primitively. So, where is the 

best place to stay?" Johnny asked. 
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 "It's in Iliwodo, Johnny. That's a small village. 

I have many relatives there and if you like it, we'll 

stay there." Blasi said. 

 "Okay. But I'm very tired now. Can we find a 

hotel to take a rest?" Johnny asked. 

 "Of course." Blasi said. He smiled nicely to 

Johnny. 

 Then both of them go to Flores Hotel. It’s 

about a half an hour from airport. It's big enough and 

comfortable place to stay.  

 Then they discuss about the plan of the trip. 

And Blasi arranges of everything, like rent a car, 

makes schedules, and controls the payment.  

 In the next morning, the activities are begun. 

Blasi has rent a jeep and Johnny like it. "Wow, my 

adventures will begin." Johnny said happily. 

 "Yeah, you'll see." Blasi said. He has sat 

inside the car and starts to drive. "Is everything ready, 

Johnny?" 

 "Yeah. Come on, let's go. I can't wait any 

longer." Johnny said. Along the way, Johnny admires 

the beautiful scene incessantly. "My God! I can't 

believe this, Blasi. It's so wonderful! I see so many 

orange trees and they are bear fruit! Amazing! Do the 

people take those oranges? I mean eat it?” 

 "Yes, they can take it freely. They can eat it. 

It’s very sweet. Not sour. But some of them take it 

and then sell it to the traditional market. I’ll show it 
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to you." Blasi said. It looks pretty right? Along the 

street, there are a lot of orange trees."  

 "Oh, I see. I love it. I love this place." Johnny 

said. He smiled to him. 

 "In an hour we will arrive in my village, 

Johnny. You'll see. It's very cold over there." Blasi 

explained.  

 "Which is colder than the snow in my 

country?" Johnny asked. He smiled to him. 

“You can't compare with that huge ice, 

Johnny. I have read that it can make people frozen. 

Am I right, Johnny?" Blasi said. 

 "Not only frozen, but it can make people die, 

because the temperature is below 0 degree, minus, 

you know. Sometimes I wonder how it can be 

happened in my country." Johnny said. 

 "God's power, Johnny. God's power." Blasi 

said. 

 "Oh, by the way, how far is this?" Johnny 

asked. 

 "It's 35 km to Detusoko, Johnny. Ten minutes 

more we'll arrive." Blasi said. “Do you want to stop 

at our traditional market?” 

 “I’d love to. Sure. I want to take some 

pictures.” Johnny said. He brings his camera and 

hangs it on his neck. Everytime he saw something 

beautiful, he just click the button and take many 
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pictures. "It seems that you can't wait any longer to 

meet your family, Blasi." 

 "Yeah, you're right. Actually I would like to 

take a rest for a couple days before I start my job 

again. But God gives me another advantage. You 

know, being your guide." Blasi said. He smiles nicely 

to Johnny.  

 "Sorry, if I occupied your time. But we met 

not in coincidence right?" Johnny said. "But don't 

worry, I'll pay you higher." Johnny said.  

 Blasi smiled hearing it. 

 The car has stopped in traditional market. 

Many women are screaming and offering their stuffs. 

Fresh vegetables, eggs, fruits and mostly are oranges, 

fish, chicken, and meat. Some vegetables are taken 

directly from the garden. Behind the market, there are 

houses belong to the merchant. Johnny keeps smiling 

to them and they admire his handsome face. 

 “Ah, bule. Rambutnya pirang.” Some women 

with traditional clothes and sarong said. They smile 

friendly while they’re chewing betel. 

 Bule : the way Indonesian call Western 

people. Rambutnya : hair. Pirang : blonde. 

 “Blasi, how to say “How are you in 

Indonesian?” Johnny asked. 

 “Apa kabar?” Blasi said. He smiled when 

Johnny tried to speak it. 

 Those women answered happily. “Baik!!!” 
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 Baik : fine. 

Johnny smiled while he nodded his head. 

“Bye.” 

They waved their hands friendly. 

"You see that house, Johnny?" Blasi asked.  

 "With a white paint?" Johnny asked while he 

sat again in the car. 

 "Yes. It's my house. Well, I'm sorry if it's not 

big and luxurious. But I can guarantee that it's 

comfortable enough." Blasi said. He's parking the car 

in front of his house. Then he put down all of 

Johnny's stuff. 

 "Hmmm, it's so quiet here, Blasi. I like it. 

And the air is so fresh. Not just like in my country, 

busy, crowded, and stuffy." Johnny said. He looks 

around before he entered Blasi's house. 

 "Yeah, you can take a rest for a while here, 

Johnny. Then we continue our trip." Blasi said. 

 "No, no, no! I'll stay here first for two days. 

Only in this place, because this is your house." 

Johnny said. "May I?" 

 "Alright, it's up to you." Blasi said. "Come on 

inside, Johnny. My family is waiting for you. I have 

told them that I come with another new guest.” 

 There are four people inside. Blasi's parents, 

his brother, and his sister. 

 "Hello, everybody! How are you? Apa 

kabar?" Johnny said politely. 
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