A panoramic view of Miri, where modern skyscrapers rise above the rainforest canopy, looking

out to the South China Sea.

Miri’s first oil well, affecuons!ely known as
The Grand 0ld Lady, standing as a proud
reminder of the city’s petroleum heritage.

A vendor at a market in Miri selling Bario
rice — a premium, fine-grained rice grown
in the highlands.
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IN Sarawak, echoes of time still flow into
the present. From the skulls and cave
paintings of Niah to the bustling oil town
of Miri, the story of survival, trade and
change resounds along the coast.

The raised boardwalks that snake
through tangled roots and towering trees
in Niah National Park lead to the opening
of Niah Cave.

The walk to the famous cave in
Sarawak's rainforest is more than just a
hike. It is a journey back in time to dis-
cover human history.

This is where archaeologists unearthed
the famous “Deep Skull”, evidence that the
cave was once among South-East Asia’s
earliest known human settlements.

The preserved paintings on its walls, dat-
ing back thousands of years, tell the story
of early communities who sheltered here.

Inside the cave, swifts and bats share the
space with massive stalactites hanging like
chandeliers, glistening against torchlight.

In one chamber, sunbeams cut through
an opening in the roof, turning the guano-
streaked rock golden.

The atmosphere is sacred as echoes
bounce off walls that hold 40,000 years of
history.

Last year, Niah was recognised as a
Unesco World Heritage Site, cementing its
place on the global stage. Yet, it is more
than a tourist attraction.

It represents a living balance of heritage
and sustainability.

The Iban community continues to har-
vest bird’s nests, guide visitors and main-
tain trails, sustaining their livelihoods
while preserving the forest.

Here, nature, history and people are
bound together.

But a visit to Niah rarely stands alone,
About 90km away, just over an hour’s
drive, is Miri — the coastal city that serves
as the gateway to the caves.

If Niah whispers the story of survival in
prehistory, Miri tells of transformation in
modern times.

Situated near the Baram River, Miri has
long been a crossroads.

‘Traders, settlers and explorers once
passed through on their way to Sarawak’s
interior.

‘The name itself comes from the Jatti
Miriek people who lived along its shores.

sound in Miri

storic echoes shape he rhythm of a modern oil town.

For centuries, it remained a modest set-
tlement —until 1910, when Shell drilled
Malaysia’s first oil well on Canada Hi

That strike changed everything. Mi
grew from a sleepy fishing town into a
bustling oil hub

The old derrick, affectionately called the
“Grand Old Lady”, still stands, preserved as
amonument to the moment that rewrote
the city’s fortunes.

Modern Miri reflects that blend of his-
tory and everyday life.

At Tamu Muhibbah, the city’s traditional
market, visitors can sample the produce of
forest and farm — jungle ferns, wild honey;
smoked fish, fruits, handwoven mats and
tuak, the traditional rice wine.

The market is also a meeting place for
the city’s many ethnic groups, where cul-
ture is expressed not through performan-
ces, but thro what people eat, trade
and use in dai

Beyond the busr.le, Miri still carries
echoes of the wild.

A short drive leads to the Crocodile
Farm, where massive reptiles bask with
jaws agape. At feeding time, their raw
power is on full display - a reminder that
Sarawak’s rivers still belong as much to

crocodiles as to boats.

The farm also features smaller wildlife
and birds, giving visitors a gimpse into the
biodiversity that thrives here.

For those seeking calm rather than
thrills, Tanjung Batu Beach offers an anti-
dote. Facing the South China Sea, it is an
ideal spot to unwind as the day ends.

On a clear evening, the horizon glows
gold and orange, with oil rigs silhouetted
in the distance - silent steel reminders of
the city’s oil-fuelled past, set against the
timeless rhythm of the sea.

Miri may be best known as the launch
point for Niah Cave, but to see it only that
way is to miss the bigger picture.

Together, the cave and the city tell a con-
nected story - of how people have lived,
adapted and thrived in Sarawak, from pre-
historic shelters to modern oilfields.

Miri is more than a stopover. It is a place
of details and discoveries, where markets,
monuments and coastlines combine to
reveal the richness of Sarawak’s second-
largest city.

Pair it with Niah and you'll hear echoes
that resound from prehistory to the pres-
ent —a story written in caves and carried
on in a city by the sea.

Miri comes alive at dusk where the riverfront and city lights weave together Sarawak’s story
of growth and charm. (Below) The iconic Seahorse of Miri, a symbol of the cﬂy by the sea,

watchlng the waterfront at sunset.




