=========Police Report ===============

Location : Indian Head Road,  Near KKIA, , Riyadh  (GPS Coordinates: 25.0794 N  46.721 E)

Date/Time: 25/02/2010  08:45

Written by:  Steve Baker

Four of us had gone out cycling in the morning from the bottom of the Indian Head road - opposite the petrol station - to the op of the escarpment and back. John and I ended up cycling together, because the other two riders - John Garbett and Ron Downs, turned back before the escarpment.

As John and I were approaching where our vehicles were parked, we were riding along side by side on the right hand side of the road - in the hard shoulder section - at approximately 30kph. Without warning (no horn, screech of tyres, screaming from passengers, etc.) a grey car struck me a glancing blow to my right leg before striking John's bike squarely in the middle of the front bumper area.

John was thrown upwards where he hit the windscreen/roofline of the car, propelling him higher and spinning him over and over. he struck the ground some 30 metres further down the hard shoulder, and slid another 30 metres or so before coming to rest.

The grey car somehow managed to maintain an element of control and regained the carriageway before driving on, without slowing or stopping. It was a large car - about the size of a Lumina/Crown Victoria. (I never saw enough of it to identify the make/model or get the registration.)

Meanwhile a white car passed very close to my left hand side causing my to swerve to the right in order to avoid a second collision. This car also carried on without stopping, although after around 150-200 metres, the car turned around and returned to the scene.

By this time. I had stopped, got off my bike, and hobbled over to where John lay. It was obvious that he was dead, but I checked for a pulse; nothing.

The white car pulled up, and two young Saudi (I think) lads got out, wailing. When I said that there had been an accident, and that they should stay and wait for the police, one just repeated "Police. Police" before they both got into their car and drove off. I was able to get the registration of the car - 9751 LHA - as it drove off.

I tried to call '999', but failed, so I redialled my last number- Ron Downs - and asked him to call for me. Between Ron and John Garbett, they called the police and BAE Systems personnel.

============= Follow Up =================

This all happened at 8:45 as we were finishing our ride. We didn't have to go downtown to the police at all, but we only got back to Salwa at about 11:45. By then, there were a lot of BAE people involved, and we were all asked to go straight to the medical  centre, so that they could check us over for injuries (me) and shock (all 3 of us). They've offered shoulders to lean or cry on, and any other assistance they can offer - "something to take the edge off the feelings". (I've had a couple of calls from Dave Thomas (the medic) since, but I just feel so darn lucky that I'm alive myself to take it all in right now.

Using the details of the report that I submitted, and with some additional info from John Garbett and Ron Downs - that gave more clues about the grey car - the police were able to apprehend the ba5tard that did it just after midday. I had called Ron Downs when I couldn't get through to the police on '999', and they made the connection to the damaged grey car that came over the hill on the road and parked up just down the road from them while I was on the phone. They were able to provide details of the damage to the car - caved-in bumper and bonnet along with smashed windscreen and dented roof - and a vague description of the driver; 'a dark skinned Saudi'.

The Colonel in charge of the Traffic Police in Riyadh called me while I was at the medical centre to let me know that using the information they had, they would catch these people. he then called an hour later to tell me that they had found both vehicles and detained the drivers, that the driver of the grey car had admitted what had happened, and asked me to go to the traffic Police HQ to make a formal confirmation of the vehicle that had hit John (even though I had said that I couldn't positively identify it at the time of the accident).

Dave Thomas (cyclist) took me down there, and the Colonel welcomed us and was at pains to extend his sympathies to the family and thank me for my report and coming down so soon. They had the grey car - in reality a metallic silver - brought around to the front of the HQ building, along with the driver. He wasn't in chains or beaten up, which I was rather disappointed at, and I think he'd been back home and got changed into his best bib and tucker, because he just looked too good. They never said whether he was apprehended, if the driver of the white car had given him up or if he'd called himself and surrendered to the police, but they got him either way, and he's going nowhere - once I had confirmed the car from the rear end, and had a chill run down my spine, the Colonel told me that the guy was off to the central prison for holding.

What happens now, we don't really know. BAE Systems' traffic brokers are going to be even busier on Saturday than they were today, as everyone affected by this is going to want to know that the scum aren't going to get away with this.

Ron's took it bad, as he feels that it could/should have been him - he normally rode alongside John, and on the inside, too. Dave Thomas the cyclist was gutted too because he only begged off going out this morning by calling Ron at 6:00; it could have been one of his boys, or even all 7 of us.

This wasn't a terrorism incident, or even a 'Saudi thing'; this could just as easily happened on a road in UK, where there are also way too many young tearaways and joy riders who have no regard for human life and think its fun to 'have some fun' with other roads users - until it all goes tragically wrong.

I know that I was VERY lucky; t it just wasn't my time to go.
