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Book


Bangkok, a city full of contrasts, is perceived as loud, hectic and disreputable. Despite this, it is one of the most popular cities in the world.


In this report, the protagonist visits many sights and places in Bangkok, Ayutthaya and Kanchanaburi.


In addition, it leads him to the sinful nightlife. Sukhumvit Road is the centre with its hotspots Nana and Soi Cowboy, which lead the protagonist into some erotic adventures.


Finally, he falls in love with an exotic beauty and is confronted with the notorious love disease, leading him into a dangerous emotional chaos.





Author


Ted Schneider was born and raised in Berlin in 1970. Since 2008 he has spent a large part of his life in Indochina, most of the time in Thailand.




Prologue


This trip led me to Bangkok. From there I did a small tour to Ayutthaya and Kanchanaburi before I returned to Bangkok.


During the day I went sightseeing and in the evening, I threw myself into the nightlife. On the one hand I was interested in the country and its culture, but on the other hand I was also addicted to the exotic beauties.


The report is based on authentic experiences, condensed to provide maximum information. This has made it possible to describe information about places and sights, accompanied by a story that is not experienced every day.


Besides the sights, I have described the means of transport I used to travel; but my experiences with women are not neglected either, from massages over short sex adventures up to the famous love disease.


The names of the girls have been changed. I have also changed distinctive personality traits in order to exclude any traceability to individuals.


This report was written before the Corona pandemic. Some of the places described may have changed. Some places will have disappeared altogether. However, the story in this report is independent of time and place, as something like this can happen anywhere in Thailand.




1


At 1:45 pm, the Thai Airways plane landed at Suvarnabhumi Airport in Bangkok. Heart pounding, I looked out the window at the temple roofs, the palm trees and the brown water of the rivers. Now the plane had landed and I wondered what was in store for me on this trip. I was sure I would not be disappointed, as this country had so often exceeded my wildest expectations.


Booking the flight went smoothly. My patience had paid off and I got a good price in the high season for under €600. December to March is the best time to travel to Thailand, but also the most expensive.


When booking, I used Kayak and Swoodoo - I always tried out different portals - to find the cheapest airlines and flight times. This time, Thai Airways was one of the cheapest airlines. I booked directly on the Thai Airways website, where the flight was only a few euros more expensive.


I enjoyed the walk through the large, light-flooded corridors of the airport. I was surrounded by a semicircle of steel and glass, with a view of the blue sky. Although the temperature inside the airport was pleasantly cool, I could already sense the tropical heat that awaited me outside.
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Airport Suvarnabhumi





I had already filled out the TM30 form during the flight and put it in my passport so I didn't have to look for it at customs.


Arriving at the customs checkpoint, I dutifully got in line and followed the instructions of the staff, who navigated the tourists with hand signals. Although it was a huge queue, everything went quite quickly. The customs officer didn't give me the warmest of welcomes, but that wasn't his job. I followed the instructions by leaving my fingerprints, looking into the gooseneck camera and shutting my face. The customs officer kept the arrival part of the TM30 form, the departure part he gave me back with my passport. I left the snippet in my passport, where it remained until departure.


After collecting my suitcase from the conveyor belt, I arranged for a SIM card for my mobile phone. As usual, I chose dtac, more out of habit than conviction. When I stepped out of the arrival’s hall, there were already all the phone provider booths in the long corridor. I passed the providers AIS and True, of which I had never heard anything negative either, and quickly found my provider. The price of about 20 € for a month's phone and internet was OK for me.


Then I followed the "Airport Rail Link" signs all the way down. When I arrived at the ticket machines, I first walked past them and changed money, as the exchange offices in this area have very fair rates.


I bought a ticket from the Airport Rail Link ticket machine to Phaya Thai, the terminus, from where I could continue my journey on the BTS Skytrain. After boarding, I sat on the right side of the train, facing the direction of travel, so that I could admire the skyline on the left.


On previous trips I often took a taxi into town, which has become very easy in Bangkok. I followed the "Public Taxi" signs to get to the taxi area. There, a machine spit out a piece of paper that assigned me a taxi.


I usually went to Pattaya this way, where a metered ride cost me about 1200 baht. I also took the bus to Pattaya once, but didn't really save much money because I had to take a taxi from the bus station to the hotel, and there was no taximeter.


Now, I prefer the Airport Rail Link, which gives me the feeling of really having arrived. I like sitting among the Thais and feeling like I have arrived in the middle of everyday life.


The Rail Link whizzed towards the city. I looked out of the window of the train and saw the skyline of Bangkok slowly coming into view, which made me feel almost euphoric.


Arriving in Phaya Thai, it was a bit of a strain to get to the BTS Skytrain, where I was exposed to Thailand's heat for the first time.


I took it slow, paced myself comfortably and tried to avoid any exertion. On the way, I passed a few exchange offices, which also had very good rates.


I no longer had to worry about getting a ticket for the BTS because I had a Rabbit Card.


I had bought the Rabbit Card on the recommendation of a friend. I bought the card at the counter and loaded it with credit. This card was like a permanent ticket that I just had to top up from time to time.


So, I walked proudly past the queues of tourists at the ticket counters. A few minutes later I was sitting on the BTS Skytrain.
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BTS Skytrain station
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I got off at Nana Station and walked to the Phachara Suites Hotel, which runs parallel to Sukhumvit on Soi 6. Barely two hours after the plane landed, I entered the hotel room.


I had booked the room at Phachara Suites Hotel a few days before via Agoda. They had really good offers and even the rooms with balconies were reasonably cheap, so I booked the first nights there.
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Street scene





After checking in, I just rolled my suitcase into the room and went for a walk on Sukhumvit Road. I'd never been on a street that was so hot, noisy, dusty and hectic. But in a crazy way I felt like a million bucks, I even felt at home. I walked past bars, restaurants, tailor shops and massage parlours. The impressions can be overwhelming and I had to be careful not to get hit on the bonnet by a turning car.


At 5 pm I went into a Seven Eleven shop where I had stocked up on beer, water and cigarettes. To be on the safe side, I bought some more beer, as alcohol was only available in the shops from 5 p.m. to midnight.


Back in the room, I sat on the balcony and checked my dating apps. On Badoo and Tinder, I diligently sent out likes, and it didn't take long for me to get responses.


On WeChat, I checked if there were any nice girls in the area, but apart from a few massage ladies and ladyboys, there was nothing.


I smoked a cigarette and thought about my first evening in Bangkok.


As far as nightlife in Bangkok is concerned, there are three hotspots: Patong, Nana and Soi Cowboy. Patong is located southwest of Lumpini Park in the Bang Rag district. There is a night market, restaurants and some nightlife. But I never warmed to the area. It always seemed like a showcase for package tourists. That's why Sukhumvit Road is my first address in Bangkok, where I can reach both Nana and Soi Cowboy on foot. For me, the area is still authentic, despite all the changes in recent years.


After getting ready to go out, I went to Sukhumvit Road. There I walked to the Artbox Night Market, which was just before Soi 10.


The market was set up like a Thai night market, but in this case more for tourists. Not a real highlight, but nice to walk around a bit. I walked past the stalls selling snacks and drinks, bought a juice and watched the live band playing there.


Then I went to Soi 8 for dinner, which was a good place for me to go in the early evening. There were a few nice restaurants, massage shops and Lolitas, a popular blowjob bar.


For the first evening, I chose the Via Vai restaurant, an Italian place where I always liked to go for dinner when I was in Bangkok. You can get very good Thai food there, but you can also get a pizza if you feel like it. For me, the main reason for going there was that the food was good.


Especially at the beginning of a holiday, I need some time to get used to everything. Who wants to sit on a bus or plane with diarrhoea when travelling on. I wasn't afraid of spoiling my stomach, which has never happened to me in street kitchens, small Thai restaurants or in the countryside. My stomach only reacts sensitively when I put it through too much at once. When I got diarrhoea, it wasn't because of the food, but because of my behaviour. If I eat spicy food, drink alcohol without end, eat a skewer on the street in between and then alcohol again ... then my stomach is overtaxed. On my first trips to Asia I thought I couldn't stomach the food, until I realised it wasn't the food, it was my eating and drinking behaviour.


After dinner, I continued towards Soi 4, where my destination was the Nana Entertainment Plaza.


When I arrived, I sat down in the beer garden to get a first impression. While enjoying my beer, I took in the surroundings. Around me, a three-storey building complex, where the go-go bars were lined up. It was garish, colourful and hot; half-naked girls and lady-boys everywhere, with people being drawn into the go-go bars. Nana is rightly considered one of the most popular male playgrounds.


After acclimatising, I walked around the complex, peeking here and there into the bars where the girls were dancing on the poles.


Suddenly, a cute mouse grabbed my hand and I let her take me to one of the bars. As I was pulled into the shop holding her hand, I admired her skinny body, covered only by white panties and a skimpy bikini top.
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Nana Entertainment Plaza





The bar had a long counter on one side and a long dance floor in the middle where the girls danced on the poles. On the other side were comfortable seats, each with a table in front. The cutie led me to the seats and when I was seated, she immediately made body contact, snuggled up to me and introduced herself as Ao. The Mamasan came with a big grin and I ordered drinks for me and Ao.


When the drinks came, we toasted and afterwards her hand landed between my legs. Not wanting to be a killjoy, I joined in and felt her small breasts. Then I had her tongue in my mouth. A Ladydrink later, her hand slipped into my trousers and my fingers went under her panties. Our wild actions were interrupted at some point by the Mamasan, who wanted to introduce herself and have a drink.


I've made it a habit to buy the Mamasan a drink every now and then, because it can be damn advantageous if they like you. they are the authority par excellence for the girls. they are mummy, protector and teacher, all in one. But you have to be careful that they don't overdo it, otherwise it can get expensive. My experiences so far have been positive, with a few exceptions.


After we toasted together and had a chat, the Mamasan left. Now I turned my attention back to sweet Ao, who confessed to me that she was in love with me and that she had been waiting for someone like me for a long time. My heart soared and I wanted to hear them all, those little lies that were part of that moment, like the tongue in the throat and the grip in the trousers. That was also the time when she offered me short time for 2000 baht, which I gratefully declined. She looked up at me with sad eyes, which immediately made me feel guilty. But with another Ladydrink, I quickly made her smile again.


I realised I couldn't resist those hot bodies and her sweet ways for long, so I decided to move on to clear my head again.


Ao walked me out where we still exchanged our line ID and made me promise her that we would meet again.


I left Nana Plaza and walked up Soi 4, past the girls and ladyboys standing on the pavement offering their services. I went to Fitzgeralds, opposite Hillary 2, and sat at the long counter outside, where I could watch the hustle and bustle of the street.


I drank a beer, let the experience sink in and it calmed me down a bit between my legs. I looked straight at Hillary 2, where loud live music was playing, its bass blending with the sounds of tuk-tuks and motorbike taxis. Some pretty girls were sitting outside with their drinks and smoking.
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