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    Introduction.




    This might be an unusual book because I’m writing it as it happens to me in real time, for the most part, so as you read this even I don’t know how it turns out, but I just want to get my thoughts and feelings down now before I forget them or my impressions change with time and hindsight.




    For too long now I’ve waited for my life to get better, but it never has so I’ve decided to change my life instead of just waiting for it to happen to me. I’m about to take life changing decisions and in a way I’m taking a big gamble. Looking at it another way, I’m so fed up with my life the way it is, what have I got to lose? If I don’t do this now then I may never do it and live as I always have with regrets and dreams of what might have been. Maybe one day I’ll read back over these writings myself, to see at what point it all went wrong, or hopefully at what point I realised it was all going to turn out just fine.




    I’m hoping that this will be a story of leaving my job as a Police Detective and settling down in Thailand, a country that I have fallen in love with. Hopefully I will find the happiness and the peace of mind that has always eluded me.




    There are no shortages of beautiful women in Thailand and I’m hoping to find love as well. If I don’t then I will settle for spending my days living in a tropical climate, learning Thai, playing guitar and finding some kind of spiritual enlightenment and soul searching. So I guess here, today, my journey starts.




    It’s January 2008.


  




  

    Chapter 1. In love with Thailand




    I first went to Thailand in May 2006 with my then girlfriend. We stayed at Karon Beach and later at The Holiday Inn Patong. It was the start of the rainy season and as the taxi took us from Phuket Airport to Karon Beach it was throwing it down. My girlfriend was from India but working as a Doctor in England and she didn’t seem so amazed by it all, but to me this was the most foreign and exotic place that I had ever been to and in spite of the rain I was taking in all the sights and loving it.




    Karon Beach was a quiet area and after going into Patong Beach on our first night to see some Thai boxing at my girlfriend’s insistence, we moved the next day because she liked all the bright lights and markets and the hustle and bustle of Patong.




    I loved Patong as well. There were thousands of beautiful girls everywhere you looked. I liked the beaches and the big ‘Otop’ market that sold clothes and gifts to the tourists. I liked all the roadside food stalls that filled the air with the smell of barbeque food. I liked seeing the pretty girls riding side saddle on the back of motor bikes and applying their make up as they went. I liked the bikes that had been converted to travelling BBQ’s and left a trail of cooking smoke in the air as they drove past. I liked seeing the amazing Lady Boys dancing at some of the bars on Bangla Road.




    I liked talking to the bar girls and playing Connect Four and Jackpot. I liked seeing the shows and taking the tours. I thought the surrounding area was beautiful, but best of all I really liked the way Thai people seemed to smile so easily and readily and the way they greeted you with such an endearing and graceful Wai which is the famous Thai greeting whereby they put the palms of the hands together in prayer like fashion held up to the chest and the head bows, nearly always accompanied with the charming ‘Sawadee Ka’ (welcome).




    I loved the three weeks that we were there, and one day while we were swimming in the warm sea I told my girlfriend that I would love to live here. The place had stolen my heart.




    By April 2007 I had split up with my girlfriend and in September I was back in Patong again, this time with my twenty year old son Tom, who also happens to be my best friend.




    It was a very different sort of holiday because as I didn’t have a girlfriend in tow, I was a target for any girl wherever we went. I have to say that Tom is as tall as me so at 6’ 1” with his blonde hair, slim build and good looks the girls just loved him and Tom loved the attention. He’s not short of confidence and has a cheeky charm, so he was never left alone.




    We enjoyed touring around the bars and talking with the girls, but we weren’t there to buy the favours of bar girls and we never did, although we made friends with a few of them and they often ended up telling me of their own stories and how and why they ended up working in the bars.




    Most days Tom stayed around the pool or the beach, but I travelled around quite a bit. I just like exploring and I thought that Phuket was just beautiful with some of the most exquisite beaches that I’ve ever seen, and I found some beautiful temples to visit.




    We were there for four weeks and probably had the best holiday that we had ever had.


  




  

    Chapter 2. My history




    The only reason I’m including this short chapter is so that you can understand how I’ve ended up where I have on the highway of life.




    I’m forty seven years old as I’m writing this. I joined the Police twenty six years ago, three of which were served in uniform, the rest as a Detective in various squads. I drifted into a marriage the same year that I joined the Police in 1982, but it was always a very rocky and unhappy union. We did however have two children, a girl and a boy.




    In 1996, I started divorce proceedings that were very bitter and very expensive. This was the time I first started drinking to any great extent and it frightened me, but I got custody of my kids and after being homeless for six months, I managed to get my house back and the drinking stopped completely. I suddenly found myself as a single parent of two kids then aged twelve and nine, and of course I was still a full time Police Detective. The kids grew up ok; my daughter got a good job and has since bought her own house. My son has never really worked since leaving school five years ago and basically lives off me. I love him to bits and he’s my best friend, but he is lazy. For the last two years he has been threatening to join the Army but I think he is waiting for world peace to break out before he takes on such a risky job.




    In 2003 I started a relationship with an Indian Doctor working in England. In 2006 she became pregnant and moved into my house.




    My second daughter was born in October 2006.




    My girlfriend and Tom hated each other and their relationship deteriorated to the point when in April 2007 my girlfriend gave me an ultimatum, it was either Tom or her. I couldn’t bring myself to kick my son out and so she left with our six month old baby.




    Since that time she has made it very difficult for me to have regular contact with my little girl and the CSA have crippled me financially, I guess like many other separated fathers, I have to pay a lot more then I can afford. I started drinking heavily again and hated myself for it.




    So here I am, stuck in a rut, working for nothing in a job that is sucking the very soul out of me. I just want to be happy and I always hoped that my life would get better, so far, it hasn’t.


  




  

    Chapter 3. Decision re Retirement




    Work had been getting me down for the last couple of years. Seriously getting me down and I was feeling the stress. When my girlfriend left in 2007 I felt that my life had fallen apart. Now an emotional and financial wreck I’ve started drinking to escape he daily misery of life.




    One day in January 2008 while I was losing myself in a bottle of brandy and thinking about drinking myself to death, it just came to me like a lightening flash through my drunken haze. I loved Thailand; I could meet a nice girl and give up work, sell up and move out. I had nothing to live for here. The thought got lost somewhere amongst the intoxication, but the next day I remembered it, and now being sober, I’m thinking ‘why not?’


  




  

    Chapter 4. Internet Connection




    So that’s it, now I have a plan, I’m going to live in Thailand. There are a lot of things I’ve got to sort out. I know eventually I’ll need visas and somewhere to live but I also think I need a Thai girlfriend.




    There is a reason for this. If I just head off over to Thailand by myself I just know that I’ll find somewhere near a beach and the bars and I’ll get drunk twice a day until I die or until my money runs out. If I want to carry on drinking myself to death I can do that here, or even get a cheap flight and lose myself in Spain. If I could find a nice Thai girl, she might just be the saviour of me.




    I don’t want a bar girl, I have met many and even made friends with quite a lot. I’ve listened to their stories and experiences and I can understand why they do what they do. I know a lot of Farang (foreigner) do settle down with bar girls and other sex workers. I have no idea of how many of these relationships survive or how long they survive for but I just know that it’s not for me. I had been a Detective in the Vice Squad for four years in England, I have to say that some of the most interesting and honest people that I have ever met have been sex workers (we don’t call them prostitutes anymore), but I could never love someone that has already been loved by so many before me, that’s probably the nicest way to say it.




    So I’ve got the idea of putting up a profile on a Thai dating site. I still have four years to go until I retire in 2012 but I don‘t want to stay here anymore. I don‘t want to do another four years, the thought of it makes me feel ill, but at least I now have a plan and there is a light at the end of my dark tunnel of life. Now my life is going to change and I am going to make sure that it does. I’m going to escape to a whole new life in a whole new country.




    I have other things to sort out first. My son Tom is still living at home with me. He is nearly twenty one years old and has only ever worked for a few weeks in two or three jobs since leaving school five years ago. He spends most of his day in bed usually getting up at the crack of dinner time and gets his money off me. He has been telling me for over two years that he is joining the Army but it never happens.




    Although he is going for selection again sometime in July, I can‘t get too excited about it because he has already been through Army selection three times.




    Today I went in to Tom’s room and woke him up. I’ve told him that I can’t afford to carry on living here and that I can’t afford to carry on supporting him. I’ve told him that I plan to sell my house, give up my job and go and live in Thailand and so he is served notice that he may soon find himself homeless and without my financial support.




    I’ve advised him to put his Army career back on track. He made some grunting noises and went back to sleep, but at least I’ve told him and I really wish he’d sort his life out.




    I’ve started to look at houses for sale in Thailand. I am aware that a farang cannot own land in Thailand and houses are bought in your Thai wife’s name. Farangs can own condominiums so I’m looking at these as well, seeing that I haven’t got a Thai wife yet. I’m looking at information regarding Visa’s and it all seems very confusing.




    It seems an enormous task to realise my dream on this first sober morning and I don’t really know how to do it or how to prioritise everything, I just hope that my dream is enough to carry me through, at least in these early stages until my plan starts to take some sort of shape or direction. I do find myself getting distracted and looking at Thai themed videos on ‘You Tube’ and photos of Thailand and the cost of flights to Thailand. I find all sorts of internet sites about all things Thai. It’s all very interesting but I’m still sitting here in England. I’m still a Police Detective and I’m still miserable and broke.




    Internet dating, that’s what I was going to look at, somehow something tells me this is an integral part of my plan, but I don’t really know why, it just seems that it is. A quick search on Google brings up lots of sites and I’ve spent a lot of the day clicking onto most of them. It all becomes much of a much ness and after looking at so many pretty smiling faces, and a few ugly ones, I can’t tell the difference anymore and how can you pick a partner from a photo. Now I have doubts that this might not work, I can’t even decide which dating site I’m going to join.




    I’m worrying about it, how do I know that people will tell the truth about themselves? I’m sure many don’t, and how can you know the difference? This suddenly seems like a risky business to me and how much should I disclose about myself? If I advertise myself as a drunken washed up Police Detective, falling into depression, divorced with two grown up kids and a fifteen month old baby, who I never get to see, from another failed relationship, will it get the response that I’m hoping for?




    This is going to take some thinking about, I don’t want to mislead anyone but I don’t want to tell them what a state I’m in either because nobody would want me, and I wouldn’t blame them.




    I don’t know why I’ve chosen this particular site, but www.thaikisses.com has become my Thai dating site. I can pay about £20 and have one month’s membership, which would allow me to make about eighty contacts. That sounds like enough to me and a month might just be long enough. I’ve clicked my way through it and put up a very bland profile which doesn’t tell any lies. It reads;




    ‘I’m just a nice Guy who wants a happy life I guess. I’m looking for a lovely person to share it with. I want to go and live in Thailand, a wonderful and beautiful country.’




    Ok I might have exaggerated the ‘nice guy’ bit, but I have to give myself a fighting chance in the game of love. I’ve clicked through the tick boxes of height, eye, hair colour, age, interests and things like that, and finally I’ve put some pretty awful photos of myself on. I’ve looked at the finished profile. It’s not very inspiring. Who am I kidding? I look ugly and I sound boring, even I don’t like myself, but I can’t be bothered to change anything so I’ve clicked the submission button and that’s it, my profile on a dating site and one months membership so I can actually contact people. How fantastic it would be to meet someone lovely and go and settle down in Phuket.




    Maybe we could even run a bar or a guesthouse or something. I’ve allowed myself to get excited about it again and have started clicking through the Thai girls profiles. I’ve sent out a few simple ‘hello’ type messages, but not many. I’ve been on the computer for hours and I need a drink. Anyway now I have something to celebrate, I have a plan and I’ve already put it into action. I’ll try making some more contacts tomorrow I have a whole month.




    The next day I’ve gone back to the site and I’m overwhelmed with the response, I’ve got twenty or thirty messages, this is amazing. I’ve made myself a coffee and got an A4 size pad and a pen. I’m going to have to go through all these and see if there are any potential partners, so I’ll need to make notes. I don’t even know what I want but I know I want someone nice, but how will I know they are nice? I’m going to work my way through them and make notes as I go.




    Some ‘potential partners’ were obvious none starters for various reasons, one was because she was actually a man. Call me old fashioned but I like my women to actually be women.




    One girl, who seemed to be very charming, was a girl called Jee. She was from a place called Udon Thani in the north east of Thailand. I can’t really put my finger on it, why Jee has stood out from the rest. She is pretty, but a bit on the young side at only twenty five years old, she is twenty two years younger then me. She sent me a really nice message and she seems very nice and my instinct tells me that she is genuine. Most amazing of all is that she seems to actually like me. We have exchanged email addresses and phone numbers.




    The next day, Jee emails me to tell me that she has taken her profile off the dating site because she knows that I’m the one for her. I look to see, and she has, blimey!




    The other girls who had contacted me all fall away and I’m in full time correspondence with Jee, my new potential girlfriend.


  




  

    Chapter 5. Jee what I know about her.




    Jee is twenty five years old but she will be twenty six in May. She works in the x ray department at Udon Thani Hospital. Her mum and dad died when she was twenty two and she has two older sisters. She has no children and has never been married. She lives alone in a rented apartment, and has her own car and motor bike. She works a lot and goes to the temple a lot.




    The next few weeks become a bit of a blur really. Jee and I are in daily contact by phone text, email and instant message on Yahoo. We talk a lot about Thailand and Udon Thani in particular.




    I’ve told Jee that I have read in a guide book that it’s a grey place and Jee tells me that she will move anywhere to be with me ‘no problem’. We’ve discussed what we want from life and we both seem to want the same things, a nice quiet settled life. Jee says that she would like two children and I don’t mind the idea at all. I’ve told Jee that I drink too much but I haven’t been drinking since I started talking to her on the internet, which is true. I’ve also told her about my past history and about my dreams for a better future with someone special in Thailand.




    I’m excited about Jee, she seems wonderful. She keeps telling me that she is ‘real’ and I don’t doubt it.


  




  

    Chapter 6. Holiday in April




    Before very long we are making plans to meet up in April. I think it might be a good idea to have a holiday with her in Phuket and I’ve told her that I go over for the whole month. Jee loves the idea and says that if she works lots of overtime now, then she will be able to get that time off work. I have offered to book separate rooms, or even separate hotels, whatever is acceptable to her, but she dismissed the idea without hesitation telling me that she already thinks that I’m her husband, so it’s no problem.




    I have to say that it was a problem to me. I do like Jee. I think I like her a lot, she is charming and quite funny, when she isn’t being serious but I don’t want her to be thinking of me as her husband already, we haven’t even met yet. I think that it is a great idea to have a holiday in Phuket, but I like the idea of separate rooms. It is a safety thing really.




    Then at least if we don’t get on so well then at least we will have our own rooms and space and if we do get along then we can always share a room if we both want to.




    We have carried on planning the April holiday and I have booked over three weeks at the Baumanburi Hotel in Patong Beach, but it is bothering me that Jee is somehow way ahead of me as to where she thinks we are in any potential relationship. I am excited to meet her and see what happens, Jee is already telling me that she thinks of me as her husband and it bothers me.




    The crunch came when Jee started telling me that she loved me.




    How can she possibly love me? We haven’t even met yet; we might hate each other once we meet, so to me it seems ridicules to be declaring love. It is a seed of doubt that she has planted in my mind and it has started to grow.


  




  

    Chapter 7. Change of plan




    We have been talking to each other on the internet for a couple of weeks already and it is only the end of January now. I really like Jee, I think that there is something special about her, but if I’m honest she has scared me off. I know that she can’t possibly love me and when she started saying that she did it brought into doubt everything that she had said and it has all started to bother me. I do like her and I don’t know if I am about to make a big mistake.




    I have written Jee a big email explaining why I think it wouldn’t work between us, and the main reason is because she was saying that she loves me and she hasn’t given us the time to get to know each other.




    I’ve explained that I now think it would be a bad idea to holiday together in Phuket because if we don’t get along then it could be a nightmare. I have told Jee that I am sorry but I am not going to go over to meet her.


  




  

    Chapter 8. Keep in touch




    Jee replied after a couple of days. It was a lovely email and she had obviously taken great care over writing it. She said that she was sorry that she had made me worry, but she couldn’t be sorry for the way that she felt, just sorry for telling me about her feelings. She went on to say that she knew in her heart that I was someone special and she hoped that we could stay in touch even if it’s just as friends, because she thinks that one day I might realise that she is a good and true person and I might change my mind. The letter said other things as well, but that’s the gist of it. I sent a very brief reply back, basically saying that of course we could be friends, but I said little to encourage further contact.




    There was no further contact, well not for over two weeks anyway. Then on St Valentines day (14th February), I received a nice message from Jee wishing me a Happy Valentines Day and hoping I was ok. She was wondering if I had found someone nice.




    I had found someone nice and it was Jee. I really wasn’t interested in finding anyone else. So I wrote back and told her this. I got an immediate reply and we carried on where we had left off, corresponding everyday by email, text, Yahoo and phone.


  




  

    Chapter 9. Getting to know you




    This time it seems much better, Jee hasn’t told me that she loves me and we have both agreed that we should get to know each other and just see what happens. It’s amazing how you can get an idea about someone because of their general conversation.




    Twice Jee has mentioned that she has to go to her sisters house because she is having problems with her husband, who as Jee put it ‘wants to box her’.




    It spoke volumes to me about Jee. The younger sister sorting out her older sisters marriage problems. When I mentioned this to her she just said,




    “Yes take care all family. “




    It is just another thing I liked about Jee. She also told me that she is working double shifts to make up time to be able to have time off in April.


  




  

    Chapter 10. Booked trip (9th to 27th travel to Udon on 16th)




    The trip to Thailand and the hotel is already booked. I am flying out from London on 8th April, arriving in Thailand on the 9th. Originally I was going to meet Jee on the 9th at Phuket Airport and we were going go to Patong Beach together, but then it didn’t seem like such a good idea to me now. I’ve told Jee that I will have a week in Phuket by myself and then go up to Udon Thani to meet her on 16th April. Jee has agreed, but I don’t really think she could have done anything else.




    I do have good reasons for this. I know from experience that the first few days are hard work because jet lag seriously kicks in. I think that it will be nice to have a week to myself and acclimatise before meeting Jee. I have also given the meeting a lot of thought and decided that I’d better see Udon Thani for myself if there was going to be any possibility of me ever living there. Also it will be better to meet Jee in her own environment, rather than on a three week beach holiday.




    I want to be with her doing everyday normal things to see how we get along, and if I’m perfectly honest, I also think that if we don’t get on, then it will be a lot easier for me to simply leave Udon Thani, rather than being stuck with Jee in Phuket if the chemistry isn’t there.




    It isn’t written into the plan the exact return date from Udon Thani but as long as I am at Phuket airport on 27th April for my return flight back to England, it doesn’t matter. If I was having a great time I could always stay, and if I wasn’t then I could return to Phuket after a day or two.




    April seems to be taking forever to come round, and each day I am counting down the days until my holiday, but I am already aware of something changing inside me.




    I am getting more and more excited about meeting Jee and less and less bothered about being on my own in Phuket. We are getting to know each other more everyday and already I am really starting to like Jee.




    About a week before I am due to fly out she has bought a web cam. I already know what she looks like because she has sent photos, besides the one that was on the dating site, but now seeing her on web cam, I have to say that she looks amazing, very beautiful and very elegant. I am delighted.


  




  

    Chapter 11. Snow to 92f




    At last the 8th April has come along. I seem to have been waiting for it for such a long time. It was snowing here yesterday and even today it’s freezing, and it’s April not January.




    I stayed in a hotel last night near to Heathrow airport. I usually fly from Manchester or Birmingham but I just couldn’t get the flights on the days that I needed them, so here I am at Heathrow airport. I fly with Singapore Airlines and on this trip. I’m going on their new Airbus 380, it’s a huge aircraft, but I have to say it doesn’t matter what you fly in, a twelve hour trip is mind numbingly boring. I don’t mind the take off and the landing, but the bit in between is a real pain.




    I was on a flight which nearly crashed a few years ago. It was April 2000 and I was flying from Manchester to Rhodes, a Greek island, with my kids Amy and Tom for a holiday. They would have been fifteen and twelve at the time. We were flying with Monarch Airlines.




    Everything was fine and dandy until we got over Rhodes Island. The aircraft in front and behind us had all diverted to the island of Kos because there was a violent storm over Rhodes and it was considered dangerous to land.




    I think the Captain of our flight must have been asleep or something and the Co Pilot, who was obviously either on some kind of ‘Youth Training Scheme’, drunk or just the most stupid person on the plane, decided that he was going to try and land at Rhodes anyway.
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