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Go-Kart Champs  
by Daniel Poon 

Adrenaline flowing rapidly on that 
Sunday Go-Karting at Shah Alam. 
This event was organised by our 
Banker with about 30 teams partici-
pating in this event. Our race strate-
gist (Eric) was busy planning the 
strategy on the winning formula. The 
F-1 team drivers – Albert, Eric, Jatin, 
Venard, Zulhany and myself arrived 
early to inspect the track layout. All 
of us select the sitting right next to 
the track (our own paddock) at the 
last turning before coming into the 
pit lane.                            cont pg 3>> 

“It is everyone’s responsibility to take good care 
of the environment”. This message was con-
veyed by our HSE Manager, En Ghani in his arti-
cle featured in In The Pipeline Volume 4.  

And AME has never look back since then. Prepa-
rations, planning and various awareness cam-
paigns were put in place to achieve the ISO 
14001 EMS Certification. 

Internal Audit Training was done in AME Confer-
ence Room on 3rd and 4th November, 2010. 
There are 12 participants including our GM and 
CEO attended the session. The 2 days session is 
very fruitful to the participants and much 
knowledge transfer was happening during the 
session. At the end on the session, there is an 
assessment to evaluate the participants under-
standing after the 2 day training. In overall, all 
participants enjoy the session with the experi-
enced trainer En Fakhrul Anwar from Mega 
Mekar Solutions Sdn Bhd. 

Allied Marine & Equipment Sdn Bhd is proud to have 
successfully obtained the ISO 14001 EMS Certification 
in December 2010 under the leadership of En Hasnan 
(QAQC Manager) with the  full support from everyone 
in the organization. 

AME is EMS 14001 Certified! by Hasnan 

Driving in M’sia P. 6 

AME’s 2011 Charity Event by Darren Curtis 

This year AME chose to supply gifts to two associated 
homes for underprivileged children. The local boys home 
is called Anbu Illam & the local girls home is called Ka-
runai Illam. The initial idea was to collect gifts, so that 
these young children could receive a present during this 
festive season.  We set up a “Giving Tree” in the office, 
which was decorated with various star shaped labels 

 labels which had either a child’s names written on it, or 
a specific item such as stand fans, electric iron, yoga mat 
etc. Individuals could choose if they wanted to select a 
star and  then buy a gift (no more than RM 50) for a child 
or they could choose to buy the specific item as stated 
on the star.                                                           cont pg 3>> 



MARITIME HUNT 2010 by Marine Dept 

class of ROV’s. All this directly 
translates to quick mobilization, 
maintenance and repair time which  
in turn is bound to please any cli-
ent. 
 
AME’s Seaeye Tiger 873 was mobi-
lized for its maiden job at PMO 
Waters to conduct the 2010 PMO 
ROV Platform Inspection which 
commenced on the 1st of May 
2010. Eleven platforms were in-
spected as per work scope and to 
the satisfaction of the client in 33 
days which marked the beginning  

make sure there is no one behind 
you.  And once you catch your fish, 
never grab it near where it's 
hooked.  If the fish wiggles the 
wrong way, the hook could get 
caught in your hand. 
 
5. To protect yourself from other 
angler's hooks, wear a baseball hat 
and sunglasses.  These items will 
also help you see into the water 
and spot fish, and will protect you 
from the sun. 
 
6. Always wear sunblock and bug 
spray, and carry extra in your tackle 
box.  Remember, the more com-
fortable you are the longer you'll be 
able to fish.  And the longer you 
can fish, the more fish you'll catch! 

dating simple tooling skids that is 
advantageous for an inspection job. 
Such as a cleaning brush and a ma-
nipulator skid. The manipulator skid 
installed by AME with its 360 de-
gree rotating gripper was utilized 
for minor cleaning jobs and has also 
got the ROV out of sticky situations  
with its incorporated rope cutter. 
 
The Tiger can be operated either as 
a free flier or with a TMS depend-
ing on application. AME opted to go 
with a TMS as it will enable the 
Tiger to work at greater depths and 
in higher currents, as well as 
greater protection of the vehicle 
through the splash zone during 
launching and recovery. The added 
advantage of a TMS is also for 
faster travel to and from the work-
ing zone especially during platform 
jacket inspection where the ROV 
needs to access specific elevations 
and internals of the jacket. 
Ease of maintenance, minimal tools 
and equipment needed for the 
system was one of the primary 
reasons the Tiger was chosen by 
AME to spearhead its inspection  

AME purchased the Seaeye Tiger to 
add to its three existing ROV’s that 
were made up of the Super Seaker 
which is an inspection class ROV, 
the Super Scorpio 42(SS42) and the 
Super Scorpio 15(SS15) which are 
both work class ROV’s. 
 
The Tiger is an all electrical ROV 
manufactured by Saab Seaeye that 
is an industry recognized standard 
inspection and observation class 
ROV capable of operating up to 
depths of 1000 meters. Even as an 
inspection and observation class 
ROV, the Tiger is capable of accomo 

Fishing is a great pastime, but in 
order for it to be truly enjoyable, 
you must be safe.  Keep these im-
portant guidelines and tips in mind 
for a safe fishing experience. 
 
1. If you are fishing from a boat, be 
sure to wear a life jacket.  Life jack-
ets are also important if you are 
wading in deep waters that have 
strong currents.  Even if you are an 
excellent swimmer, a life jacket can 
help keep you safe in the event 
that you fall and hit your head.  
 
2. If you are fishing in unknown 
waters with a strong current, go 
with a friend.  Always carefully 
check out the area before wading 
in, and when you do wade in, do so 
carefully.  Take one step at a time 
to feel for any deep drop-offs that 
would put you over your head. 
 
3. Bring along a first-aid kit with 
bandages, antiseptic, pain reliever, 
anti-inflammatory medication, and 
a bee-sting kit if you are allergic. 
 
4. Remember, the hooks on the 
end of your line are very 
sharp.  Before you make a cast,  

of many inspection jobs to 
come for one of AME’s inspec-
tion workhorses. 
 
As we speak, the Tiger is once 
again on duty at PMO Waters 
conducting the ROV Platform 
Baseline Survey for the newly 
installed structures at the 
Tangga Barat, Lahor and Melor 
Field despite the oncoming 
monsoon season which proves 
the agility and capability of 
AME’s Tiger. 

Seaeye Tiger ROV: Tech Review by Rajieev Kumar 

Safety tips for fishing by Zubir 
The Maritime hunt made a much 
anticipated return after a 3 year 
hiatus. This year's quest which took 
the hunters from Carey Island, Klang 
to Bukit Malawati, Kuala Selangor 
was divided into 2 halves with Setia 
Alam being the mid-point of the 
hunt. 

 
This year 2010, AMESB sent their 
staff a group of ‘hunter’ consist four 
persons (Shafizam, Hazmir, Siti Nur-
zahirah, and Zulfadli) participate the 
event with hope to gain more ex-
perience on their fresh legs. They 
managed to solve a few question 
and treasure hunt and put their 
team in the middle of all partici-
pants. 
 
Throughout the hunt we were both-
ered by one treasure. We had an 
answer that did not quite fit per-
fectly because we could not account 
for some of the words used in the 
riddle. In the end, it was rather dis-
appointing to find out that these 
words were nothing more 
than decorative pieces, rather un-
characteristic for this particular set-
ter indeed! Better luck next time 
dude!  
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Due to the overwhelming response and charity of the AME staff. 
We ended up receiving everything both homes had requested for 
plus items that weren’t even on the tree such as school shoes, 
books & uniforms. 
 
Around two weeks later on the 15th December several AME staff & 
two (2) fully loaded utility vehicles went to the boy’s home in Mela-
wati, Kuala Lumpur. There we were met by 45 happy smiling chil-
dren aged from 6 to 18 years old plus half a dozen dedicated volun-
teers. 

One of the volunteers named Major, selected a gift and read the 
child’s name from the gift. Upon hearing this name, the relevant 
child would jump to their feet, beaming with happiness and come 
and collect the gift, while all everyone else clapped. The AME staff 
that were present took turns to pass the children their gift and 
received a shy but grateful thank-you.  
 
Once the gifts were distributed we all sat down to a drink and a 
snack and found out more about the organization. After this we 
were taken on a quick tour of the premises and apart from being 
sparse it was very clean and well kept. 
It was a very humbling experience to see volunteers that are so 
committed to their cause and also to see the children so happy 
with receiving their gifts. 

I would like to thank all of the AME staff that were so generous in 
their contributions and I look forward to our next charity event. 

This is our 1st initial plan, which 
came handy as this is our ‘signal-
post’ to flash our team drivers on 
when it is the right timing to come 
into  the pit  lane for  a  driver 
change. 
 
All of us arriving in our own ‘F-1’ 
car – Ferrari, Fairlady, RX-8, Toyota 
Wish and lastly mine was the Civic. 
Not much of a sport-car though. 
Anyway we all have to register and 
was each given the ‘Maybank Yel-
low’ T-shirt and program for the 
day. Buffet breakfast was served 
and as usual all of us starts to look 
at others on their team compila-
tion. This is ‘animal instinct’ to 
know their prey....smell their fear if 
any ! 
 
Our race strategist (Eric) and race 
engineer (Venard) was seen going 
around the pit lane to see which go
-kart is in the best condition. Then 
the briefing by the organiser be-
gins, and the key points were as 
follows:- 
 
1. 5 minutes each for 6 of us to 
practice, and the practice times 
were taken as qualifying time. 
 
2. It is an endurance race (ala Ma-
laysian Merdeka Endurance Race 
style), ie. the team which clocks 
the most number of laps in 60 
minutes wins the race. 

3. All 6 of us have to participate in 
the race, meaning we even have to 
strategise driver changes.
 
4. The first driver has to do a mini-
mum of 10 minutes, and the rest is 
pretty much up to the teams with 
a minimum of 5 driver changes 
within the 60 minutes. 
 
With that, we did some planning. 
We lined up our drivers. First to go 
was Eric, followed by me, Zulhany, 
Jatin, Albert and lastly, Venard. We 
planned for driver change by tim-
ing each drivers’ “race time”, flag-
ging them in, etc. As it there  

GO-KART CHAMPS cont’d 

AME’s 2011 Charity 
Event cont’d 

were only 2 lanes into the pits, we 
even caution our drivers to make 
sure the pit lane is not congested 
when we do a driver change. Some 
of us had to actually do another 
lap to avoid pit lane traffic. 
  
Practice and qualifying soon com-
menced, and Zulhany clocked the 
fastest time (within our team) in 
qualifying to put us into the 2nd 
spot on the grid. We are all rather 
excited. The adrenaline continue 
flowing in our body.....till our first 
driver takes position in the kart. 
There was a mix up in lining up the 
karts and we ended up starting 3rd 
on the grid.  
 
It was a rolling start…..so being 2nd 
or 3rd did not matter that much. 
During the formation lap, Eric was 
looking frantically to find a way 
pass when the green flag is waved. 
The 2nd place driver was weaving a 
lot, and Eric has to look elsewhere 
for an opening. However, when 
nearing the start line, the start was 
aborted as the karts were too far 
apart. Another formation lap was 
done. This time round, nearing the 
starting line, the 2nd place driver 
weaved to the right, and Eric man-
aged to squeeze between the 1st 
driver and the 2nd driver to over-
take when the race started.  
 
We got the first corner, and every-
thing else just followed. This is not 
without any dramas though. Some 
of our drivers running wide at cor-
ner, spun around, and having other 
adventures  everything  in  be-
tween…. 
 
All went well, and our team beat 
our nearest rival by almost 2 laps. 
 
 
We are the champions....... 
we are the champions............. 
we are the champions.................... 
 
The prize giving ceremony with all 
of us awarded in GOLD ! (just wish 
it is the actual gold)....... 
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It was 0745hrs, early Saturday morn-
ing on 5th Nov 2010 when I arrived 
at FRIM. I could recall my last visit 
here was 7-8 years ago when I took 
my wife and kids for a morning jog. 
Not much changes. The trees were as 
high as 100 feet with green leaves 
and cool morning breeze, it had a 
delighting flavor and peace that still 
surrounds the feeling for who ever 
wants to get away from the bustling 
city center or the 4 wall room that 
we are living in for the past week. All 
this is being absorbed by the fresh 
and healthy faces of joggers and 
bikers that had arrived very much 
earlier, to catch that peaceful sur-
rounding in FRIM. 
 
Since Monday Daniel and Mr Michael 
had planed and invited me and Has-
nan to join them on their Mountain 
Bike Ride this weekend. I couldn’t  
resist it since I had made my prepara-
tion on my Machine and Body as 
early as 3...... days ago. In-fact I am a 
mountain biker myself since 
1997/1998 ... and this is not new to 
me. Hasnan, my buddy on that day is 
also a no new comer in this sport and 
had been contributing articles to 
some reputable editorial such as 
AME newsletter and FB. 
 
The sun had started to shine and we 
began our journey of a thousand 
paddles, Hasnan set the pace with a 
slow ride on the smooth FRIM road. 
It is about a 300 meter short road 
ride and then we turned left and 
immediately we are off the tarmac 
and headed into the thick forest on 
hard soil and gravel track. Everyone 
is fast with their Fat Burning Machine 
keeping with the pace. My breath 
started to increase and my lung 
started pumping strongly.  
 
My feet in black socks with light bad-
minton shoe cycle furiously and my 
legs suddenly scream and stiffen. “ 
Why, what happen to that Rawang 
paddling 12 years ago .... ? Have I lost 
my energy and strength ... we have 
only just started and my body wants 
to retire already ... no way Hozey! I 
keep on pushing and paddling as 
hard as I can, determined not to stop  

unless …… Lady Luck smiled on me 
as right in front of me .... Hasnan is 
stopping, to check on his O2, this 
was the best time for me to check 
on my bailout O2 tank too. Mr Mi-
chael and Daniel has disappeared, 
n o w h e r e  t o  b e  s e e n . 
Phhheeewww.... 
 
We continue our journey on the 
same stretch and then like the gen-
tlemen they are, Daniel Poon and 
Albert Michael came back to check 
on us. This is the beauty of riding 
with good friends .........with high 
fitness strength. They will sweat 
twice for you! Great leadership 
guys. 
 
It is downhill time, after vigorous 
climbing and paddling and this is the 
fun ....... to Albert, Daniel and Has-
nan, for sure. This is where the fun 
they are looking for and they ride 
like ...... Drunken Shaolin Master 
riding on a camel back going down 
the desert hill. They are so fast, 
skillful and ‘rempit’, accepting what 
ever stone gravel and soil on the 
surface to bump on and the only 
thing that can stop them is ...... see-
ing their wives standing in-front 
pulling up their sleeves. 
 
Me, I am a bit gentle in nature, with 
lots and lots of front and rear brakes 
being used. I am sure my wife is 
please with me and I don’t mind 
doing that for her. I am way behind 
unable to catch-up with those 
happy daddys, what a thick butt 
they have being to take that rough 
path. 
 
Steroid Hill, the fear of every casual 
rider that go to FRIM.  We took a 
break on the foot of this Heavenly 
Spoken hill with some other riders. 
After a quick chat, load up on en-
ergy and a photo session, we start 
on our way to conquer this hill.  We 
move up ... up ... and away heading 
slowly up the hill. Hasnan and 
Daniel start first and I followed Mr 
Michael from the back. As it hap-
pens right in front of my eyes, this 
man in front of me is steadily pad-
dling his way                   cont pg 6 >> 

I love getting emails from AME. 
About a month ago, Lee 
emailed saying that he would 
like an article from me about 
my work experiences. What 
work experience? – I have 
hardly anything interesting to 
say especially compared to the 
stories of those that go off-
shore. One thing I can say from 
my very short work life is find-
ing the perfect job is like find-
ing the perfect mate – IMPOS-
SIBLE! If there’s no problem 
with the money, it’s the hours. 
If it’s not the co-workers, the 
boss is awful. Or the location is 
just bad. It’s impossible. Like 
everything else in life, there are 
compromises to make. 
But then again, I have not been 
working long enough and 
maybe all we need is patience. 
When I got that email from Lee, 
I doubted anyone would want 
to read about my jobs. How-
ever, I thought maybe some of 
you would like to know what 
work outside AME was like. 
This is definitely not an inspira-
tional article about how won-
derful it is to work at AME that 
my parents are paying me to 
write. If I was to rate working at 
AME it would be: 
 
People 8/10 
Work 6/10 
Location 2/10 (offshore) 
Pay 6/10 
Overall 7/10 
 
I guess in truth the saddest 
working day for me was hand-
ing in my resignation letter to 
Auntie Nor and telling the 
team. But that sadness soon 
ended, when I thought of all 
the bumming around I could 
do!   
 
I soon left for the UK and 
quickly ran out of money. I was 
desperate for any job. Stupid 
recession (or at least that’s 
what I blamed it on). Finally, I 
got a job at Cortexica, given to 
me by my professor. It was 6 
people squeezed in one small 
room working on computa-
tional code to get a visual 
search engine working.  

Post AME by Amelia Ann Michael 
Story of My Rideby Abd Ghani

“My sudden memory flashback appears 1997/1998 - Solo 
road ride from Rawang paddling vigorously climbing 
Templer’s and Pejabat Tanah Gombak hill non stop and 
arrived Selayang Dam proudly .... I am 36 and strong”. 

If I had to rate this job I’d go 
with: 
 
People 9/10 
Work 2/10 
Location 7/10 
Pay 7/10 
Overall 4/10 
 
Because I was the only non-PhD 
person besides the marketing 
dude, I was doing all the crap-
piest jobs. 
  
Pro: Because it was a start up 
company, everything was fun 
and exciting. We celebrated 
each achievement like a small 
family. 
 
Cons: We celebrated so much 
that the company started to 
run out of money. 
 
Then I moved into the exciting 
world of media. Here I had 
what has been my most diffi-
cult boss. I’m too afraid to put 
down in writing what she’s like, 
but feel free to ask my mum 
about the numerous times I 
called her up crying about how 
mean my boss was. I would not 
be surprised if she was the 
devil’s spawn. (Just kidding……
kinda). 
 
People 2/10 
Work 8/10 
Location 8/10 
Pay 3/10 
Overall 5/10 
 
I think back on the good ol’ 
days of AME where everyone 
was lovely and friendly. I am 
sure that the fact that I was the 
boss’s daughter had nothing 
what so ever with that. Haha. I 
miss my quick ‘meetings’ in my 
dad’s office. We could have 
nasi lemak for breakfast and 
curry puffs for tea. The birthday 
parties were also just another 
reason to eat more. The best 
was the end of the year lucky 
draw! However, I remain curi-
ous and excited about my fu-
ture. As should everyone in 
AME with the new office com-
ing along. 
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up ..... up .... up without stopping. It is 
about 300 meter climb of average 45 de-
gree stiff hill angle, more at times. 
 
His pace is unmatched by me and a few 
second later he is gone ... adios bye bye 
amigo. No sight of Mr Uncle. I think it is the 
extra ocean water he had when he was in 
the deep sea as a diver that gives him the 
energy. I don’t think my previous military 
training and the extra river water I had 
when I was the jungle warrior gives me the 
energy to challenge him. ”Kids, Don’t ever 
try it .... be safe and only drink boiled min-
eral water”.
 
My 300 meter Steroid hill is an enjoying 30 
meter ride and 270 meter push, with Has-
nan as company. I only manage to overtake 
Hasnan when Daniel called from his BB to 
Hasnan’s BB from the top of the hill, he was 
worried about us as they had reached the 
top some time ago.  Anyway, thanks Daniel 
for the coordinated phone call and seeking 
DOR report from Hasnan on our condition. 
Due to extreme tiredness, our body can 
only do one thing at a time, either talk and 
stand still or push and don’t talk.  So the 
moment Hasnan stops to feed back infor-
mation on the current status to the Project 
Manager, that is when I made my move, I 
skillfully and quickly and dash ahead at 
snail’s pace ....... pushing my bike to the top 
of STEROID HILL and took the second run-
ner up position, sorry Hasnan, in life we 
must seize the opportunities.. 
 
“The lesson learnt here is, do not sent any 
DOR when you are out riding. Wait till you 
reach at the top of the hill”. 
 
The last phase of our outing with nature 
and our Fat Burn Machine (environmentally 
friendly of course) to improve our health 
and quality of life is all down hill, short 
climb and on an even track ride. We came 
out of the jungle riding high, proud, very 
energetic and relaxed. The Four Rangers of 
High Chapparal, on their saddle, riding 
calmly back to their loves one ...... safe and 
with the feeling that we are invincible. 
 
The new story of my life has just begin. 

When asked to submit another article for the newsletter, initially I racked my brain 
trying to think of something interesting to write. It was not until my recent drive to 
Kemaman Supply Base for the Allied Conquests pre-mob briefing, that the topic 
dawned on me.  
 
At first I thought this topic was more to do with safety and therefore should come 
from our HSE department. However even though we eat breathe and sleep 
“Safety” in regards to our work, it is often overlooked outside of the office. There-
fore I believe this is a “general” topic and I am not encroaching on the HSE depart-
ment’s territory. 
 
I am considered an expat or “Mat Salleh” in Malaysia. However I have driven or 
ridden here for longer than anywhere else. I have just finished my seventeenth 
year working with AME in Malaysia, yet I am still astounded by some of the drivers 
here. Don’t get me wrong, I’m no saint and am prone to a bit of speeding myself, 
but at these times I am alone and on an empty rode where the risks I take are 
solely to me. 
 
I have gotten used to and actually even expect cars to pull out or turn without us-
ing the indicators. Overtaking on the inside via the emergency lane is a common 
practice during traffic jams. Tailgating or recklessly swerving in and out of traffic 
seems to be the norm, especially on the weekends. Double parking obstructing 
traffic, even when there are vacant car parks available, seems to be an acceptable 
practice. Even more surprising to me is that these people honestly seem offended 
if I show them a look of displeasure. However I notice these people rarely look 
around at the passing cars and seem suddenly engrossed with their mobile phone 
or newspaper etc. 
 
But the one thing that I can never ever get used too is the lack of obvious safety 
when it comes to their children, while they’re in the car (I won’t mention carrying 
small kids on motorbikes without helmets). I have seen kids standing up with their 
heads sticking out of the sunroof, kids climbing over the seats, standing or sitting 
on the drivers lap and even sleeping on the rear window sill or laying down on the 
front dash board.  
 
The one that really takes the cake for me was something I witnessed a couple of 
weeks ago. I was stuck in an afternoon traffic jam (surprise surprise) and in the car 
next to me was a man who was driving and a woman who was sitting passenger. 
After another glance, I noticed the driver had a tiny baby nestled on his right arm 
which he was feeding a bottle of milk. Wait, there’s more, and in his left hand he 
was holding his mobile phone and having an animated conversation. So I guess he 
must have been steering with his knees? Honestly, I felt like pulling them over and 
asking him what he was thinking and why the female passenger could not hold and 
feed the baby. But as an expat living in a foreign country this may be frowned 
upon. 
 
To some this article may seem like a lunatic’s ravings but earlier this year I was an 
innocent participant in a traffic accident that claimed three young girl’s lives. The 
main reason for the accident was that the young man was driving erratically then 
lost control of his car and unfortunately the three female passengers were not 
wearing seatbelts. So the extreme pain I felt must have been but a fraction of what 
the victim’s family and friends felt. 
 
So I plead with everyone reading this article. When you are in a car please ensure 
that everyone is buckled up and then the driver can focus on his task of driving 
safely. 

Driving in Malaysia by Darren Curtis Story of My Ride cont’d 
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