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    Oh East is East and West is West




    And never the twain shall meet




    Till Earth and Sky stand presently




    At God’s Great Judgement Seat




    The Ballard of East and West




    By Rudyard Kipling (1892)




    





    


  




  

    Author’s Note




    Although the word “parable” is normally associated with biblical stories the Oxford Dictionary defines the word as a narrative of imagined events used to typify moral or spiritual relations hence I felt it appropriate for the title of these vignettes.




    Although the stories herein are inspired by personal observations and experiences over thirty years of frequent visits to Thailand and more particularly Pattaya, they are a work of fiction. All characters paraded before you are fictitious and any resemblance to any person, living or dead, is purely coincidental.




    I would also like to take this opportunity to thank Martin & Goy, Lynden & Nom and Colin for their hospitality and friendship over the years.


  




  

    Dedication




    Dedicated to Yupin “Pim” Pookyod




    1972 – 2011


  




  

    Thailand – The Land of Smiles




    Welcome to Thailand. Welcome the Land of Smiles and Sunshine. Welcome to the mysterious Orient. The local customs and culture have evolved over the centuries and have as much validity as any in the Western World. An influx of Chinese Refugees many centuries ago helped influence the creation of the Thai Nation and it should be remembered that China was relatively civilised whilst people in the West were still living in caves and rubbing sticks together to produce fire.




    The Kingdom of Thailand has been an independent Kingdom since 1238 and is virtually the only country in the Orient that has never felt the yoke of imperial influence, though the Japanese Imperial Forces occupied it for three years during World War II.




    A revolution in 1932 ended the absolute monarchy but it remains a constitutional monarchy. The current monarch is King Bhumibol Adulyadej who came to the throne in 1947 and is currently the longest reigning monarch in the world. The King is deeply revered by the Thai people and a portrait of the King can be found in virtually every premise in Thailand.




    For centuries the Kingdom was called Siam but in 1939 it was renamed Thailand which arguably could be translated as the Land of the Free but unarguably it is the Lands of Smiles. The population is over 60 million and over 90% are Buddhist which probably accounts for the characteristically gentle attitude of the people. There is a strong Muslim influence in some communities in the Southern Provinces that has given rise to some limited unrest. However, as with the fist in a velvet glove, it does not pay to underestimate the Thai psychology. When pushed too far the Thai can be as violent as any other nationality and the elite units of the Thai Military are on a par with those of any other nation. The Thai Police are generally tolerant of the tourist style misbehaviour but there is a limit to this tolerance as many unwise tourists have found to their cost. The fact that one is British, American or Australian gives no special privilege under Thai Law and this can be a rude shock to some tourists.




    Common rumour has it that during the Vietnam War a special unit of the Thai Border Police was established under CIA guidance and tasked with interdiction of the Ho Chi Min trail. This Unit did not take prisoners but counted “coup” on their fallen foes by severing the left ears and bringing them back to base as proof of their deeds. Perhaps one day a full account of Phisluk 517 will be published.




    In common with most Orientals, the Thai is far more conscious of image and face than their Western counterpart. Where an average Western person would be able to laugh off an embarrassment without any serious consequences the same does not apply in Thailand. Confrontation is avoided whenever possible even if it means being slightly economical with the truth. A frequent irritation for the tourist occurs when a Thai appears to understand what is requested rather than admit to a failure to understand. This often leads to the tourist becoming highly agitated at what he believes to be deliberate obstruction.




    Particularly when it is accompanied by a smile. Perhaps the three most significant words for a tourist to learn are “Khao jai” (understand), “Mai khao jai” (not understand) and “Khao jai pit” (misunderstand).




    Thailand has a long coastline with an abundance of sea, sand and sunshine and over the last forty years has become an increasingly popular holiday destination for Westerners. There have been estimates of over a million British tourists visiting each year and visitors from Japan and increasingly from China have matched these figures over the last decade.




    Unfortunately the spectacular scenery and excellent facilities available are over overshadowed by the media publicity accorded to the so-called sex tourism. The Thai attitude towards sex is quite pragmatic and should not be confused by the Victorian taboos that still inhibit many Westerners. To many Thai people sex is a normal physical function of life, to be enjoyed as is eating or drinking though there are unwritten codes of conduct. Many Thai young people, particularly those from rural areas, will enter into a form of common law marriage with a simple village ceremony without recourse to the District Registrar. If things do not work out they simply go their separate ways much to the detriment of any issue that they may have. Even the formal recording of a marriage at the Registry is a fairly simple routine and a divorce is an equally simple matter.




    Just over a decade ago in America it made worldwide headlines when doctors successfully reattached the male member of one John Wayne Bobbitt after his wife had severed it during a family dispute. At the same time Dr. Surasak Muangsombot of Bangkok Paolo Hospital reported that his team had reattached their first phallus in 1998 and since then his team had carried out a further 33 such operations. This was just one surgical team in one hospital and there have been many similar claims originating from other hospitals thus making Thailand the world centre for penis reattachment surgery. Disenchanted females partners, particularly those who feel that they have lost face with their family or local community, have severed the errant partner’s member and disposed of it in myriad ways ranging from boiling, feeding to animals, flushing down the toilet and in one alleged instance attaching it to a hot air balloon.




    Some much for the popular image of the tolerant, submissive, downtrodden oriental female!!




    In developed Western Countries females have fought for decades to achieve what they consider to be equality with males and this has been largely achieved though a perceived glass ceiling exists. The females wish to be considered as equals but at the same time often demand that standards be lowered to accommodate them. Frequently high flying females will adopt a masculine overtone to their manner and style of dress in the belief that it will facilitate their being taken more seriously.




    In the West one often encounters the grave misconception that Oriental and Asian females are oppressed and submissive and live in a male dominated society. This is far from a true reflection of the situation. The Oriental and Asian females generally accept that males and females have different strengths and weaknesses and use their femininity to great advantage.




    In the Western world relatively few females have attained the offices of President or Prime Minister whereas in Asia and the Orient there have been Presidents or Prime Ministers in Bangladesh, India, Pakistan, Sri Lanka Indonesia and the Philippines for decades despite the perceived odds.




    The customs and culture of Thailand are unique to Thailand and the Thai people are proud of their heritage. They welcome tourists to their exotic land with a pragmatic smile; the tourist industry is essential to the Thai economy. However it is up to the tourist to be sensitive to the feelings his hosts and provided this is observed a visit to Thailand can be the experience of a lifetime.




    Pattaya is a seaside resort some 170 kilometres south east of the capital Bangkok and whilst the stories in this book emanate from Pattaya they reflect life in all Thai tourist areas.


  




  

    Pattaya – Myths and Fantasies




    Some forty years ago Pattaya was a small fishing village then, with the escalation of the Vietnam War, the American Air Force decided to build a B-52 Base at nearby U Tapao and the American 7th Fleet decided to use the bay as an anchorage for vessels on R & R from Vietnam. Almost overnight a host of temporary shore side structures appeared to accommodate the services provided to the Servicemen. Naturally the majority were dedicated to alcohol and prostitution and whilst Pattaya has developed and expanded over the years as a holiday resort the bars and prostitution still account for a significant proportion of the local economy. In recent years the local Authorities have made a determined effort to encourage a more diverse development of the area, with five star hotels, large shopping malls and a variety of recreational activities including nineteen golf courses within a fifteen mile radius, horse riding, and all manner of water related sports. Pattaya currently attracts over a million tourists a year and the recent world wide recession seems to have had minimal effect on these numbers.




    Officially the current, registered Thai population of Pattaya is slightly over 100,000 but there are at least double that number of Thai nationals either living there but who are still registered as living in their native tambon (village) or are on extended working visits and return to their native tambons once or twice a year.




    Generally the local Thai population accept the presence of the foreigners with equanimity, largely influenced by the belief that all foreigners are wealthy. This is not unnatural when it is realised that the basic UK Old Age Pension is more than double the average wage in Thailand. Whilst the visitors are made welcome and, generally, are given licence to enjoy themselves they should always remember that they are guests in a foreign Country. The accepted culture and customs of Thailand might not be the same as those of the visitor’s native Country, but it does not mean that they are wrong. The Thai Police are, in general, quite tolerant but woe betide any misguided visitor who pushes his luck fails to treat a Police Officer with respect and politeness. In Pattaya there is an Auxiliary Tourist Police Force drawn from ex-pats living in Pattaya, which is an excellent initiative as these officers are able to bridge the cultural, and language barriers.




    There is a significant foreign population residing in the area, originally attracted by the fine weather and relatively cheap cost of living. The majority of them were single, middle aged or older, retired divorcees or widowers when they arrived in Pattaya but many soon entered into a relationship with a Thai lady. In their native countries these foreigners had limited status in the modern society and only slim prospect of entering into a meaningful relationship with a female. Here in Pattaya they found that an aging person was still respected for their lifetime experience whilst the stability and financial support that they offer make them attractive to the pragmatic Thai female.




    The cultural and educational differences often cause problems in these relationships. Many do not survive more than a few years and everyone visiting Pattaya will hear horror stories of broken romances but there are a large number of stable relationships that do not attract public comment. The visitor or new arrival is often bemused by their reception and the holiday atmosphere and fails to take the normal sensible approach that he would have adopted in his own native Country.




    There is an abundance of good standard hotels and high-class restaurants catering for most tastes and budgets and there is even one establishment proudly advertising the sale of genuine Bradford Curry !! For the economy minded tourist there are a number of street stalls serving hamburgers and hot dogs and for the more adventurous there are stalls serving Thai Food though the fried flies, the Thai version of popcorn, should probably be avoided.




    Probably the first thing that strikes a new arrival is the large number of Bars, ranging dimly lit open fronted venues, clusters of noisy open Bars to well appointed, air conditioned A Go Go Bars. The British visitor is likely to feel quite at home with the number of premises sporting familiar English names often associated with television programmes. All visitors should take a stroll along “Walking Street” which is less than a mile in length and is packed with adult establishments. For much of the 24 hours the street is pedestrianised to facilitate the objective of entertainment which lasts late into the night. For the unwary or naïve visitor there is the pit fall of the Lady Boy ( Katoey ) who appears so attractive. Some old hands assert that if a Thai female is immaculately made up, well dressed and generally very attractive then there is a high chance that it is a Lady Boy. This is, perhaps, unfair to the fair Thai sex but it is a good basic rule of thumb. There are several establishments that present Lady Boy entertainers and these are well worth a visit purely for the entertainment provided. A number of the regular Bars organise Quiz Nights and Darts Nights to which visitors are welcome. Several of the Bars have joined together to form Quiz Leagues that usually run from October to April and, again, visitors are more than welcome to join as there is no limit as to the number in Quiz Team. The core of each team is usually composed of resident ex-pats who are regular customers of the Bar and they tend to take the competition very seriously.




    It is the custom among the resident ex-pats to only use first names which naturally could lead to some confusion in conversations. To avoid this problem individuals are sometimes further identified by their place of origin so there might be a “ Manchester Mick”, “Glasgow Mick”, “ Scots Mick”, “Watford Mick”, “Dutch Mick” etc. It is not clear why this aversion to using surnames arose though cynics claim it is to avoid identification by any visiting police officers or tax inspectors. This seems a little far-fetched but there are a number of resident ex-pats who seem quite familiar with the penal system in other Countries.




    In the daytime there is ample opportunity for retail therapy in the new modern Shopping Malls or in the small street side shops. For the more adventurous there are several factory outlets in North Pattaya that are well worth a visit. If the sun shines too hot for comfort on the beach or by the pool then a trip to the Island of Koh Kam provides a welcome alternative and the speedboats are relatively cheap for a group. In addition there is golf and horse riding and for the less energetic a visit to the Buddha Image Mountain and a walk in the park which was created on honour of the Thai Royal Family.




    Pattaya can be place in the sun where your dreams come true but, like any City, it does have its dark side for the unwary or foolish. As long as the visitor remembers to follow the same, simple precautions that he would at home then it is just as safe and just a little warmer.


  




  

    Mad Max the Dutchman




    Evan sat alone at the counter at the far corner of the Bar and surveyed the room as he sipped his Jack Daniels & Coke. It was the quiet period between the early opening rush and the after dinner rush and he was debating moving on to another establishment. Suddenly there was a chorus of shrieks from just about every female in the Bar and a flurry of frantic activity. The cause was tall, middle aged “farang” who was standing just inside the entrance enjoying the moment. On either side of him were two well built Thai males who were very light on their feet and Evan suspected that they were some form of bodyguard. Since he had been in the security profession before retirement he watched them with professional interest as they crossed the room. As he watched, it crossed his mind that the newcomer was a doppelganger for Lee Marvin in “Donovan’s Reef”.




    Evan was vaguely aware of the Mama-san fussing beside him and realised that she was moving the occupant of the corner booth to another table to make room for the newcomer. On taking his seat the newcomer was immediately swamped by a bevy of shrieking females, pushing and shoving each other for a prime position near him. One of the Thai males took up position with his back against the wall on the approach to the corner booth whilst the other had moved behind Evan and positioned himself on the left flank of the booth. Evan mentally approved of their tactics and noted for future reference that both were carrying handguns under their shirts. Then the Mama-san approached Evan and started to move him from his roost but the newcomer suddenly intervened and, in a voice that brooked no refusal, demanded that “Vales” should sit next to him. It seemed pointless to create a scene so Evan took up the seat vacated by a somewhat disgruntled female.




    The newcomer announced that his name was Max and pointing to the Welsh Dragon on Evan’s t-shirt enquired if Evan indeed came from “Vales”. When Evan replied in the affirmative Max claimed a great affection for the men of “Vales” who had liberated his hometown in the Netherlands from German Occupation in the War. There had been heavy fighting and much killing. Each year after the War, on the anniversary of their Liberation, his parents took him to the Cemetery to put flowers on the graves. So many white gravestones. Max declared that in honour of the fallen the drinks were on him and planted a bottle of Vodka in front of Evan.




    In the following hour the pair of them carried on an intermittent conversation with frequent interruptions from the females, as yet another tray of lady’s drinks arrived. Max’s bottle of Vodka was almost empty by this time but Evan had a shrewd suspicion that Max had a great capacity for alcohol and was no way as inebriated as his manner implied. Almost exactly on the hour one of the Thai males signalled for the bill, checked it then handed it to Max for settlement. It came to just under 20,000 baht, which was what Evan allowed himself for entertainment for a week. As he stood up to go Max announced that he would come to Evan’s hotel at 10am the next morning and strode off into the night.




    Evan stayed where he was and had a couple of more vodka then decided to leave. He was promptly informed by the Mama-san that the bill had already been paid and that the half empty bottle of vodka would be placed behind the bar for his next visit. Evan made his slightly unsteady way back to his hotel and was asleep almost before his head hit the pillow.




    Evan awoke just after 9 am and was surprised that he felt little ill effects from the previous night so hastened down for breakfast before they stopped service. He was sitting outside by the pool and savouring his third mug of coffee when Max joined him. Evan did not notice the accompanying bodyguards at first but on looking around more carefully spotted them seated in the shade of the palms by the entrance. In the meantime Max had ordered large pot of coffee and a bottle of vodka to get himself started for the day. Initially Max seemed quite interested in how Evan had enjoyed the previous evening and when he realised that Evan had returned to the hotel alone he seemed slightly taken aback. Eventually he admitted that he paid the Mama-san a bar fine for Evan to bring a lady back with him in the hope that Evan would be more amenable to a proposal he had. Since Evan had experience in the security world he wanted Evan to come back to his home with him and look over the security. The problem was that his home was five hours drive from Pattaya so that Evan would be away for at least two days however he was more than willing to pay for Evan’s services.




    Evan had a feeling that Max was looking for company as much as he wanted security advice, further the proposal confirmed Evan’s suspicion that Max had a far greater capacity for alcohol than his manner suggested at the Bar. Realising that the silence was now becoming deafening Evan, somewhat impulsively, stated that he was not interested in any fee but out of pure curiosity he was willing to make the trip with Max. Evan was not given a moment to change his mind as Max immediately signalled for the account and suggested that Evan get his overnight bag from his room.




    An hour later Max and Evan were roaring out of town in a big black 4 x 4 heading for Max’s country abode. Max did not need much encouragement to talk and in the following five hours provided an interesting personal history. Apparently he had received a good education in languages but whilst at University he had been introduced to cannabis so when he left University he had opened a cannabis café in Amsterdam. Initially business was good but eventually there was too much competition so he took to drug smuggling to augment his income. He would drive up through Denmark and then by ferry across to Sweden with a stash of drugs in the spare wheel compartment with some crates of spirits stacked on top of it under a blanket. On the couple of occasions that he was stopped and searched by Customs they were satisfied to confiscate the alcohol and never thought to continue their search. However all good things come to an end and one day the cache was found, possibly someone had tipped them off. Anyway he was sentenced to seven years but was released after serving five years. During his time in prison he had made a number of good contacts and the fact that he had served time gave him credibility in certain circles. For a number of years he made a good living brokering various deals, which was assisted by the fact that he had a good working command of eight languages. About three years ago, he became involved in brokering a major deal to bring missile parts from Argentina to Europe and then on to Iraq. Unfortunately Tel Aviv became aware of the deal and took a dim view of the idea so he left the Netherlands in a hurry and eventually landed up in Thailand.
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