
 

                                                    

 

 

 

 

                                 5L3BI Baiyah Island AF-111NEW 

With just a week since our return from Liberia, we are now able to share with you the difficulties we 

encountered during our 5L3BI attempt of activating AF-111 NEW. 

After travelling from Europe via Amsterdam, the airplane touched down as planned in Monrovia, 

Liberia. This was the first meeting of the 5L3BI team. A few days earlier, Richmond, EL2BG had 

departed enroute to Greenville via a treacherous 4x4 road journey. Here hŜ ŜƴŎƻǳƴǘŜǊŜŘ оΩ ŘŜŜǇ 

potholes, landslides, collapsed bridges and severe flooding. This journey usually takes around 6-7 

ƘƻǳǊǎ ƘƻǿŜǾŜǊ ŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ Ǌŀƛƴȅ ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ƭŀǎǘŜŘ ƳǳŎƘ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǳǎǳŀƭΣ ƘŜ ŀƭƭƻǿŜŘ п Řŀȅǎ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ 

this journey. It was vital to our project for this road journey ς it was the only way to get our 

equipment and local purchases to the south of the country.  

 

         

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The rest of the team had bought flight tickets via a Christian Airline (MAF) and were restricted by 

airline weights. Upon our arrival at Greenville, we were delighted to see Richmond for the 1st 

ǘƛƳŜΧƘŜ ƘŀŘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ǘǊƛǇ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ǎŀŦŜƭȅΦ  

                                                 

 

A lot the preparations and negotiations had been made during the previous recce trips. Local 

villagers and elders had been informed of our intentions and were awaiting our arrival. This region, 

Sinoe County, is basically jungle territory and therefore various native tribes needed to be paid off. 

Each payment progressed us a little further up the chain until we were introduced to the Mayor, 

Commissioner and Superintendent. There is no doubt that there is a different price according to skin 

colour ς as soon as the white men appeared, any previous agreements were denied and nearly 

ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŎƻǎǘƛƴƎ ϷмΣрллΧŜŀŎƘ ǘƛƳŜΗΗ 

                                

hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǉŀȅ ǘhese ridiculous demands ς instead we negotiated with them and played the 

waiting game for them to reach their decision. Each meeting taking usually between 3 to 5 hours and 

ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŀƎǊŜŜ ƻƴ Ϸрлл ƛƴǎǘŜŀŘΦ hƴŜ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ƭƻƴƎ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǳǇ ǘƘŜƛǊ ōǳdget when 

meeting these high demands and very soon, our funds were exhausted.  

At this stage, members from the Tarsue Chiefdom allowed us to go out and visit the rock. They must 

have realised that there was no more money left and they got all that they could get from us. It was 



early afternoon and after a heavy downpour of rain. Yes, there was a lot of swell around the rock 

ŀƴŘ ƴƻΣ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜ ŜŀǎȅΣ ƘƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǘŀƎŜΣ ǿŜ ŦŜƭǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ 

the rock to identify our landing spot. The flat level side of the rock as seen in the photos is very 

deceiving. This area is constantly covered with the crashing waves, and is unusable as an operating 

Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ŀǎ ƛǘΩǎ Ŏƻƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅ ǎǳōƳŜǊƎŜŘ ƛƴ ǿŀǘŜǊΦ LǘΩǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōȅ ŀ ƴŜŀǊ ǾŜǊǘƛŎŀƭ слΩ ŎƭƛŦŦ ŦŀŎŜ to 

the South West so is cut off from the rest of the rock. We did notice a ledge where we possibly could 

ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜ ŦǊƻƳΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƛǘΩs about 7Ω ŀōƻǾŜ ǎŜŀ ƭŜǾŜƭΣ ƛǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ƳŀƴƘŀƴŘƭŜ ǘƘŜ 

ŜǉǳƛǇƳŜƴǘΣ ƎŜƴŜǊŀǘƻǊ ŜǘŎΧǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ and just operate in the open air elements. This is the best 

we could hope for so we amended our stations and plans, and after a near capsize of the canoe, we 

aborted for the day ready to return the following morning.  

    

We were self-contained ς we had our own equipment, 4x4 vehicle, food, shelter, generator, fuel 

ŜǘŎΧŀƴŘ ǎƻ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǊǎ ƻŦ ŘŀǊƪƴŜǎǎΣ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀƳ ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ǳǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƻǿƴ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭ 9[ 

callsigns. ALL of these QSOs were made from mainland Liberia. This was the only way to 

communicate with the outside world from this cut off, remote part of the country. At 1st light, we 

would begin the planning and preparations again for another attempt at landing. This day however, 

it felt different.  

It was Wednesday 1st November 2017 and after 2 days of negotiations with one failed landing, we 

loaded the canoes with all our equipment to take to the rock. At this stage we were hopeful of 

making a successful landing and surely making the necessary 1,000 QSOs into 5 Continents as per 

IOTA requirements. Anything extra would be a bonus. Band conditions were good in fact, and the 

higher bands seemed in good shape too.  

¦Ǉƻƴ ƭƻŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƴƻŜǎΣ ǿŜ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ŦŀŎŜǎ ŀƳƻƴƎǎǘ ǳǎΦ tŜƻǇƭŜ ǿŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜƴ 

before. The Mayor who brought us to the Superintendent and Commissioner was no longer with us. 

He had gone, most likely to spend all the money we had paid him. His job was done. The 

/ƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴŜǊ ŀƴŘ {ǳǇŜǊƛƴǘŜƴŘŜƴǘ ǿŜǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ 

ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴΧǿŜ could tell by raised voices and hand gestures that things 



ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŀǎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ŀǎ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƭƛƪŜŘΦ !ǘ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƴŜǿ ŦŀŎŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǘƘǊŜŀǘŜƴƛƴƎ 

and showed signs of aggression towards the white man! 

 

 

 

Eventually, we learned that these new faces were a neighbouring tribe who forbid anyone from 

visiting the rock. No one has ever landed on the rock. It is completely against their belief and is 

strictly forbidden. This is a sacrificial rock and place of worship, or so we were led to believe. Now it 

seems that it is the actual rock that is sacred! We do know for sure that no local has ever been on it 

due to their superstitions and beliefs. ¢ƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ .ŀƛȅŀƘΣ ƳŜŀƴǎ Ψ.LD t!t!ΩΦ On one hand we have the 

Commissioner giving us permission to land on the rock and now on the other hand, we are feeling 

threatened by this opposing tribe, so much so, that they start performing acts of black magic and 

casting some sort of spells of witchcraft on us to prevent us from landing. It is a known fact that 

humans have been sacrificed in this region in the past, amongst a repeated history of cannibalism.  

From all of our previous successful operations and IOTA activities, this is our 1st time ever being 

faced with this situation. It is their beliefs, and we must respect that however ridiculous it may seem 

ǘƻ ǳǎΦ ²Ƙŀǘ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩt ignore were the threats, the hostile environment, the risk of harm.  

Even with all this craziness going on, and feeling rather vulnerable at this stage, the Commissioner 

offered us one last chance to go to the rock. Honestly, none of us wanted to be in that awful place 

anymore so we agreed. After all, the canoe was already loaded with our equipment. Baiyah rock is 

about 2kms off shore from this plantation and now we had a rite of passage from the Commissioner 

himself.  



 

Within just a few meters from the rock we were approached by a smaller canoe with locals on-

board. Again, we had spells cast on us, and while they were performing other outcries of witchcraft, 

another canoe approached in the vicinity. We could see quite a crowd now gathering back on the 

mainland, some 50 people at a guess but mostly we were drawn to the shouting and rioting that was 

breaking out back onshore. Had the Commissioner offered this rite of passage to get us out the 

immediate danger?  

We learned that the 2 tribes were now fighting, all because of our visit. One tribe felt they were 

ΨƘƻƻŘǿƛƴƪŜŘΩ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘǊƛōŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŜǊŜ ŎƻƴƴŜŘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƘŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴŜȅ ǿŜ ǇŀƛŘΦ ²Ŝ ŎƻǳƭŘ 

not stay there for one minute more. We could not just stand by and watch 3 animals be slaughtered 

in front of our eyes. A cow, a sheep and a goat were all to be slaughtered as part of a ritual for us to 

land! Not only that, but we would need to consume all the flesh too. A poor chimpanzee had a rope 

tied around his neck and was being tortured and hit with bamboo sticks. I can still hear his screams!  

 

               


