
Dear reader, 
 
My name is Tjerk Slagman, I have been working and traveling through this 
beautiful country for the last 2,5 years. How lucky am I? Life is good. That 
changed suddenly when I broke my back and damaged my spinal cord after a 
jump with my motorbike. In the dunes near my farm outside of Condignup WA.  I 
am in a wheelchair nowadays working on my recovery and hoping to be able to 
walk again someday. I wanted to write this letter about my great experience with 
the help I got from St. John. 
 
The farm I have been working on the last 5 months is located in Cape Arid NP. 
Time off we spend on the beaches closeby and riding our dirtbikes. On June the 
20th I unfortunately broke my back on one of those rides. I wasn’t able to move 
my legs anymore directly after I felt my back crack. Luckily we had signal that 
day in the dunes so my friends were able to call the emergency services. I could 
only think how will they ever be able to find me here in the middle of the bush off 
the beaten tracks? It was about 40 kms from the small town of Condignup and 
130kms from Esperance. 
 
First ones to arrive were three paramedics that were living out on the farm only 
15kms away. Locals that knew the area so they were there very quick. They 
assessed the situation, calmed everybody down, tried to keep me warm with 
heat blankets and took control over the situation. That had a great calming effect 
on me. Two hours later an all terrain vehicle with 6 wheels made it through the 
rough terrain with the ambulance staff. The track was very tricky due to the 
rainfall the weeks before. After assessing the situation they drugged me up and 
got me on a stretcher. A slow ride back over the difficult track to the ambulance. 
They tested a few more things in the ambulance and took off to the hospital in 
Esperance.  
 
A few flights, two surgeries and three hospitals later I can only be grateful for the 
adequate help I got from all the people that helped me after the accident.  From 
the surgeon to the paramedics thank you all. I wouldn’t have been where I am 
now. The first sign of recovery happened a couple of dys ago; a little wiggle of my 
right ankle.  
 
Tjerk Slagman 


