
 

Book Club/Discussion meeting 

 

 
Special book club meeting: 
Guest Writers: Leila Chudori & Rain Chudori 
 
Time & Venue:  

 Date: SUNDAY, 12 NOVEMBER 2017, starts with a lunch at 
12.00. Discussion starts around 12.45 - finish 

 Place: The Staff Common Room, Level 4, Baldessin Precinct 
Building, ANU 

 Please book through TryBooking (limited places-book NOW) 
https://www.trybooking.com/SOMK 

 Please join us for an Indonesian lunch ($15/pp-booking 
required via the above TryBooking link) before the discussion. 

"Conversations with Leila & Rain Chudori – discussing their new books" 

Imaginary City – Rain Chudori - Rain’s first novel, very recently published by KPG. The book was launched in 

Jakarta on 14th October 2017.   

 

This is Rain’s first novel. You can read the excerpt of 
her book here:  
https://www.vice.com/en_id/article/kz79yv/read-an-
excerpt-from-rain-chudoris-new-novel-an-imaginary-
city 

 

 

The Sea Speaks his Name - Laut Bercerita – Leila Chudori (synopsis at the bottom) is a story of the loss felt 

by the families and friends of the disappeared whose chests feel empty inside, their search for the 

knowledge of what happened to their loves ones. It is also a story of betrayal and torture by those for 

whom power is more valuable than other people’s lives. 

If you don’t have a copy of either or both books please let me know ASAP, don’t worry if you don’t have a 

copy or haven’t read the book(s). Alternatively, you can get Rain’s book from Amazon.com. Leila’s is 

available in Indonesia if you are or have friends in Indonesia. 

PTO      

https://www.trybooking.com/SOMK


 

 

The Sea Speaks his Name 
a novel 

Leila S. Chudori 

Downward, I drifted towards the sea’s base. 

I always imagined that when Death arrived, he would be accompanied by an earth quake or a volcanic eruption and the sound of 
rustling leaves. I imagined the arrival of Judgement Day. Perhaps not with the calamity described in holy scriptures but with the 
oceans slowly rising and burying the earth beneath its waters—drowning all people, animals, and every living creature. And that 
when that happened, when I drowned, my death would result in a tremendous tremor. Or it would be like Kali, the god of time, 
slowly plucking my soul from my body like a thread which when pulled causes the entire skein of cloth to unravel. Just a gentle tuge 
but one that causes disproportionate damage.  

But that was just an illusion. My death was more akin to a poet putting the final dot on the last line of a poem, or a light 
suddenly fading for lack of electricity. 

Quiet. Silent. And still. I am emptied of relevance. 

Jakarta, March 1998 

Indonesia is on fire. The rupiah has plummeted. Students and political activists have taken to the streets, 
demanding that President Soeharto relinquish the office he has held for more than thirty years. The president’s 
final offer to stay in power is to reshuffle his cabinet.  

One evening at a quiet housing complex in Jakarta, a student by the name of Biru Laut is abducted by four 
unknown men. Beaten and blindfolded he and other political activists who have also been abducted are taken to 
an unknown location where they are incarcerated and tortured for months on end as their abductors try to learn 
who is behind the country’s student and political movements. 

Jakarta, June 1998 

As they normally do on Sunday, Mr. and Mrs. Wibisono and their daughter Asmara have spent the day together 
preparing a meal they know that Laut will relish: goat meat in curry sauce, pickled pineapple, served with rice. 
Laut is a student in Yogyakarta but will be home soon to join this family ritual. Mr. Wibisono sets the table: one 
plate for himself, one for his wife, one for Asmara, and the fourth for Laut. With the meal now on the table, the 
family waits. They sit and wait. But Biru Laut does not appear.  

Jakarta, 2000 

Skeletel remains thought to be fairly new have been found on Sepa Island in the Jakarta Bay.  Laut’s sister, 
Asmara Jati, is a doctor and does volunteer work for the Commission for Missing People, led by Aswin Pradana. 
The Commission’s task is to try to find what has happened to the many activists who have disappeared and to 
record the testimony of those who have returned. The parents, spouses, and friends of the disappeared activists 
demand to know what has happened to their loved ones. But presidents come and go and the fate of these 
people remain unknown. Finally, it is Biru Laut whose remains rest at the bottom of the sea, who begins to 
speak, to tell what has happened to him and his friends, to all those who want to hear. 

 

 

 


