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KEPAON, Indonesia (AP) _ This was a village of taxi drivers, home to men who hauled 
tourists across Bali from nightclub to nightclub. There was no glamour to the job, but it 
put food on the table and was safe _ until the deadly terrorist bomb blasts at Kuta beach. 
The Oct. 12 bombings killed nearly 200 people, including six cabbies and an ice cream 
delivery driver from Kepaon. 

"My brother never thought anything would happen to him," said Made Pasir, holding a 
framed portrait of his dead brother, Ketut Cindra. "He really liked his job. He was proud. 
But he never came back that night." 

The attack devastated the 1,500 people of this village about four miles from Kuta beach. 
Families of the three Muslims killed buried their dead the day after the blast. The bodies 
of the four Hindus were never found _ forcing the village to hold a funeral Tuesday with 
only symbols of the dead men in the coffins. 

Grief has been compounded by fears about the economy of the village, a poor farming 
community transformed over the past two decades by tourist money. Income from hotels, 
taxis and restaurants paid for new homes, put children through school and helped sustain 
large families. Small factories and shops were built over rice paddies. 

"These people are scared," said I. Gede Sadia, who knew many of the victims. "They see 
that no tourists are in Bali and they worry they will be of no use. They must change their 
profession, and that will be a problem for them." 

Muhammad Harun, a Muslim driver who lost his son Pathur Raman in the blast, said his 
business is down 90 percent. He says he lacks the skills for any other job. 

"I hope I can survive," said Harun, who is responsible for five children besides his son's 
wife and son. "I have no other choice. I'm too old to get another job." 

While Muslims and Hindus in Kepaon have not always gotten along _ there was fighting 
as recent as 1997 _ the Oct. 12 attacks seem to have had the effect of bringing the two 
communities together. 

"Muslims and Hindus are closer because of this tragedy," said Harun. "These Hindu 
people are like family. When my son was buried, many Hindus came to my home." 

Of the 184 victims, most of them foreign tourists, only 48 have been identified. The 
villagers accept that they may never find the bodies of their loved ones. 

Relatives amended the Hindu ceremony _ in place of bodies, the coffins were filled with 
a sandalwood likeness of the dead. Holding the coffins above their heads, a crowd of 300 



marched about a mile to the cemetery, trailed by a motorcade and a noisy band of 
musicians. 

Women waited at each grave with offerings of clothes, fruit and other snacks. A Hindu 
priest dressed in white lit incense and said prayers before the coffins were covered with 
earth. 

Mourners said they didn't understand how a small village could become a victim of 
terrorists. But they weren't looking for answers. 

"Dying is part of life," said village leader A.A. Ketut Sujana. "We don't ask why this 
happened. This is just part of our destiny. Everyone will die sometime. It's up to God." 

	  


