
Cruising in Indonesia—continued. 

On our earlier post we were just about to visit the island of Komono in the hopes 

of seeing the Komono dragon.  

The ship was docked about  a half mile from shore when we got up on Saturday 

(December 19) and, after a light breakfast, we took a tender to the shore. Here 

we were met by a local guide and a couple of park rangers (the whole island is a 

National Park) and set off on a two mile walk. Each group had about twenty tour-

ists and the three officials and we were instructed not to stray from the group nor 

the path. 

Almost immediately we saw a dragon, resting near a small grouping of buildings. 

The giant lizard was so inactive that we thought it might be a plant (someone’s 

pet?). This thought seemed to be re-enforced by the fact that in the next 2 Km of 

walking we didn’t see anything else except on lone deer. The guide was good, 

however, and told us a lot about the dragon and its habitat and eating habits. 

Deer , wild boar and some birds seem to be the major prey and apparently one 

bite can kill—not instantaneously, but all the dragon has to do is wait. 

When we were almost finished with our circular walk, we came across a watering 

hole around which all of the tourist groups were gathered. We soon found out 

why! This was the place at this time of day (mid-morning) that the dragons gather 

here to rest before starting their hunting later in the afternoon. Hence there were 

perhaps a dozen of various sizes and each appeared to be asleep or, at least, 

resting. 

Our guides, however, still had a lot of re-

spect for the several hundred pound  

reptiles and made sure that everyone 

stayed well back from them. There 

were, of course, several tourists who 

had to get the perfect picture 

(preferably with his wife standing close 



by) and it was clear that the rangers were worried about the negative impact of 

one of us becoming part of the dragon’s lunch.  

We left Komono Island around 5pm and 

sailed though the night and until after 

noon on Sunday before our next docking 

point at Lombok. We had sailed through 

some pretty stiff winds and walking 

around the ship was quite a challenge. 

On Sunday afternoon we arrived at Lom-

bok Island and started our afternoon tour 

to Lingsar Temple. 

This is the oldest on the island (maybe in all of Indonesia) and was originally built 

in the mid-1700s as a Hindu place of worship. Since that time it has been expand-

ed a number of times, not only in physical size but in its appeal to other faiths, 

such that now it is sacred ground for “all” religions. It is a huge site and we saw 

only a fraction in our 45 minute visit. We were able to see some of the magnifi-

cent stone carvings, however, and could imag-

ine how it may have looked when originally 

built. It had some of the feel of Angkor Wat 

but there was also a substantial amount of 

brick work in a number of the walls.  

On the drive to Lingsar we passed dozens of 

mosques of various sizes and each seemed to 

be in very good condition and beautifully 

painted. We could also see that each had a 

beautifully clean floor for the worship space 

and in many cases it looked like marble or mir-

ror-like tiling. Lombok is primarily Moslem 

(unlike its near neighbor, Bali) and I suppose 

that if I had any pre-conceived picture of what 



Indonesia was like, what we were seeing here would be close to that picture. Not 

that everyone on the street wore traditional dress by any means and – as seems 

the case almost everywhere now – there was a preponderance of Western dress, 

especially amongst the young. There were also lots of motor bikes and scooters 

weaving in and out of heavy traffic on narrow streets much as we have seen in 

Myanmar, India and Thailand. 

On Monday morning we docked at Benoa, Bali—our final stop on the cruise and 

left at 8:15 for our selected excursion. This required a substantial amount of driv-

ing once again but the three stops were 

worth the drive. We visited three tem-

ples (again Balinese Hindu, which re-

tains a lot of the facets of Hinduism in 

India but with some modifications 

based on other influences) and each 

had its own charm and interest. 

The first was called the Royal Temple 

and was established in the 1700s origi-

nally for the king at that time but has since been expanded in size and scope, such 

that now it is a public place of worship. We were able to walk through the outer 

portions of the temple grounds (which were very lush and green) but we could 

only look over the low wall to see the innermost portion of the temple. Here 

there were dozens of shrines of various 

shapes and sizes and the whole was set 

in a very attractive area surrounded by 

a moat. 

Next we went to the Monkey Forest 

Temple. This is classed as a shrine (I be-

lieve) but its tourist attraction is the re-

sult of its primary inhabitants – grey 

monkeys. We were warned that these 



can be a little aggressive, especially when young are present, so I was pleased 

when we were greeted by a woman guide who carried a stick! She never had to 

use it and the monkeys (who had just been given food) seemed generally to ig-

nore us as we walked around the walled area that was the temple. It became 

clear that the major reason for us being escorted was to guide us to her shop 

where we were shown wooden carvings and cotton clothing – the usual tourist 

fare. However, most seemed to return to the bus with a small plastic bag (as did 

we) so the process seemed to work just fine and helped the local economy. 

Our final stop was at Tanah Lot Tem-

ple. This was the most unusual one 

we had seen as it was built on a 

coastal rock that was isolated from 

the land at all but low tides. As with 

all temples, there was a story 

attached to this one and the reason 

it was built in this location but I am 

afraid that something got lost in 

translation for me. Suffice to say, it 

was a beautiful location and well worth a visit. 

Then it was a drive back to the ship for our final night on board. We disembark 

early Tuesday morning and start our journey home, expecting to be in Mason by 

Wednesday evening after a very interesting trip to Indonesia. 

We hope you enjoyed reading about it—and watch this space for future travels. 

Bob and Molly.  

 



 


