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    Explanation concerning this story




    Acquaintance often try to identify my novel figures with my person, that is in principle wrong, only one book, “Escape of Manila” is in fact a true story, there I only changed the real names of the people involved, as well as my own, only that made it different from an autobiographical story and a simple novel.




    With regard to my other novels, this prompted some perverted readers to identify myself with the fictitious figures in the books. Well, stupidity needs a lot of understanding, and that’s what happened to me, but with the age, however, I take it much easier!




    A contemporary, who stated from himself to know Thailand, greeted me with the following words, “Well, I have much more experience than you!” I just said to him, I do not know his experience at all and therefore I am unable to enter into a further discussion. Thus, our meeting was already completed, because I have difficulty to deal with people who call themselves genius and who know everything much better. But there are others, I not even know their names, distributing the damaging news, that I am a paedophile or homophile or whatever stupidness they are inventing. And I am not writing about the nightlife of Pattaya, because most readers know better than I do.




    I have therefore, for quite a long time hesitated, whether my story, which was experienced in such a way from A to Z by myself, can be written down in a simple form? Now, writing is just one of my various hobbies, which already cost me a half million Thai Baht since the beginning of publishing books.




    Since this script is documentary, I changed the names of the farangs involved, as well as the nicknames of the Thai ladies only indicating the first letter, there is only one exception, Daeng!




    However, I attached great importance to an exact recording, then for instance the word “Tiluk” would be wrong, it should read correctly, “Tiruk” but since Daeng is originating from the Isaan, she wrote in her sms and mails always “Tiluk.”




    In principle, however, the positive comments outweigh the negative ones by far, a few compatriots gave me the nickname “Mr. Duerrenmatt”, but that is probably rather flattering or cynical by a sarcastic mean?




    Now, I have however little common with this famous compatriot, at least literarily, while I’m more of an unknown author for popular novels, he was a life long writer and dramatist, one who studied writing from the bottom at the Universities of Berne and Zurich. I, however, learned the German language only at the age of 10 years.




    But there is a merry connection to “Mr. Duerrenmatt.” He was born and baptized in Konolfingen, as the son of a pastor, and I was confirmed in March 1954, in the same church. However, I am sociopolitically and humanistically much more closer to the other big country man, “Max Frisch”, from Zurich.




    And I encountered him often in the “Bodega” in the “Niederdorf of Zurich”during the years 1969-71. He sat at the long wooden table with a glass of red wine and watched the political scene, always dressed up in a raincoat and the long scarf hanging down from the neck. Unfortunately, I did not recognize him, we greeted each other at that time with “Salü “, and I thought, he was rather belonging to a fringe group of people. There as well, I met all kind of political opinions, as well as RAF Members, (Bader-Meinhoff) and one evening I had a conversation with one of them without knowing he was a RAF member, despite the fact, he put a very huge revolver on the table and said, “with this toy I am going to kill all the big capitalists”, and he did not joke, later RAF member W.S. was shot dead by the police near Cologne.




    Others, I met there, were less dangerous, i.e. my marriage witness, and my candidate for the election into the city Council of Zurich, with the new party I was founding 1969. (EFP, European Foederalist Party, Section of the Canton of Zurich).




    Perhaps you may question, why this following story ran off in such a way and not in another? The answer is very simple, because this is a true experience in a different culture and we cannot compare with the western civilization, and with the rather insane religious teachings we experienced during our youth!




    The farangs, name for European people in Thailand, might never understand the Thai culture, because they are used to question everything through and organize all the undertakings.




    But a farang can never know better than a Thai, because farangs are generally stupid, since they press the school bench much longer, than the Thais tends to do, and despite that, they don’t understand and master the Thai language after all!




    Nevertheless, please enjoy reading!




    Rolf Bahl, author


  




  

    Chapter 1: Meeting with Daeng




    We wrote the day of 22nd November 2005, I once more walked along the beach promenade in Pattaya. It’s one of the very few ways to enjoy walking and have the fresh sea breeze at the same time.




    At around 4 pm, I saw at the height of the “Mike Shopping” the lady Ana, a woman of about 50 or over, and who was formerly affiliated with Tony.




    However, Tony found a much younger lady and left her! She came over to see me few times, but that was about 8 to 9 years ago. And from my point of view, it was more of a social activity than an erotic happening! I just felt sorry for her, because she could barely find a customer.




    If the age strikes, it hits women particularly hard in this profession. That’s why I used to give Ana 20 Baht for a coffee, whenever I met her there. And she was always very pleased about that little help.




    In return, she introduced me several times to some of her younger colleagues, although I could rarely make use of that opportunity because I had a solid relationship since years.




    Ana sat in a circle on the floor and played cards with a few women I never saw before. Ana introduced me to the ladies, but the one who sat with her back towards me, scarcely looked at me, while I received a friendly smile from the others. The silent young lady stood up and handed Ana the cards back, then she left in the direction to North Pattaya, I followed her but she did not notice me.




    That was rather strange for a lady working along the beach road. I followed her until she wanted to cross Beach Road, where she was obliged to stop due to the traffic. I looked at her from the side and asked, “Pai nai?” (Where are you going). Now she answered quite casually, “Glaapp Baahn” (Returning back home). She told me, she is living in Naklua with a lady colleague and she want to be back home before it will be dark.




    I began to doubt that she could be one of the so- called “free lance” ladies, because she behaved absolutely disinterested.




    But I still ventured to ask her, whether she would be interested to visit me the following day? I could only risk a rejection, not more. She just asked for my name and the address and said, “My name is Daeng, ok, I see you tomorrow at 2 pm.” Then she disappeared in the direction to Naklua. Well, we did not arrange for anything, she could be a hairdresser or practicing foot massage, but there was absolutely no erotic element in the whole undertaking. She wore a kind of wind-jacket and her face was unadorned as if she left just from the rice field.




    After she disappeared, I realized that we did not even reason out the purpose of her visit!




    Since years I used to be alone, I just had the visits of my regular girlfriend P., or sometime also of others, but I did not let them sleep or stay for a longer period in my condo. At earlier occasion, I enjoyed very much, having a lady for a certain time with me in my hotel or condo. Eating Thai food on the room floor, going out for a movie, or just walking around in the city.




    But, despite sex and food, we usually had little common interests, and I observed the hardship, some farang encountered, when they decided to get rid of the lady.




    Some are ending with a knife in the body of the farang, or at least with a big noise from the balcony. First the lady belongings are flying out the window, followed by a red faced farang who is cursing behind them.




    Most of the problems are usually settled in a private environment, but in a special case in our condominium, the angry lady was holding a giant sword on the balcony, screaming she is going to kill her lover!




    However, her farang boyfriend was inside the room and he locked the door to the balcony. After the police, the firefighters and the television appeared, the story ended without bloodshed. But some others are less harmless and the farang is finally operated in the hospital or, in the worst case, being cremated!




    I never encountered such problems, only sometimes




    I had more then only one girlfriend. The very last one who stayed with me was M. from Nong Khai, about 10 years ago, she used to work at the bar complex between Soi Bouakhao and Soi Skawbeach, (no longer existing), she was 32 years old but only 131 cm tall, and therefore needed little space! In a previous year she was with me at the Skawbeach hotel. Every night at 3 O-clock in the early morning her bar closed and at around 3.15, M. she was creeping noiselessly into my room.




    The following year, she was waiting for me with her bag at the gate to the condominium, when I arrived from Bangkok.




    However, our relationship did not last for long, she went on my nerves, her voice sounded like a parrot, which irritated me, and she was talking the whole day! After only two days I drove her away, since making love to her was a rather frustrating undertaking. As she was childless, her infrastructure was only that of a bonsai shape, my best friends could only enter the garage half the usual way!




    And if I ignored the problem, she screamed, “Chep” what means “painful.” But this arguments where helpful when we separated, since she was unable to offer normal sex relationship. Few years later I met her at Soi Honey, she just returned from Nong Khai, she was out of money, but I could no longer help her, since I had another girlfriend meanwhile. But she stated, the barlady job was rather insane for her and she might go back to Non Khai for firm. Since then, I did not see her any longer.




    As I was now much longer in Pattaya, I bought a small condo, just big enough for one person. And from that time on, I decided to stay alone in my room, in case, a girlfriend would like to stay nearby, I prefer to rent her a room, despite the fact, it is costing me a little bit more. But what can a farang and a Thai lady undertake together in 24 hours? Yes, you got it, sleeping, sex and dining out, and perhaps shopping? However, purchasing is often cheaper without the farang aside her, especially at the market places, where the farang is raising the price noticeable. And going to a high priced shopping mall, can spoil the wonderful day of many farangs.




    But for the Thai lady it makes shopping much more interesting if a farang with a thick wallet is with her. And one must not have a closed partner for that adventure. One day, lady Pl. called me up, I knew her only from the M. restaurant, where she was previously working as a servant, she ask me if I have time for her, I told her, she could see me in my condo, but she answered, that she could be seen by the former colleagues and that would not be very positive for her good image. Since about two years, she was occupied as a receptionist in a hotel in Soi 2. Few days before I just met her at the Carrefour and handed her my cell phone number over. She suggested that we met each other in the “Bon Pain” located in the Royal Garden Complex. She came punctually and with her full size of nearly 170 cm and a round white face, she had her usual smile I never understand what was really behind? Was she taking me as a full or not?




    The never ending question in the face of an Isaan lady! She pointed out not having a boyfriend and feeling lonely, but soon I realized her loneliness was rather lack of money. Well, I had a girlfriend, but since she was with me at the expensive shopping mall, I told her, Lord Buddha has a wonderful day and I can fulfil to her a wish, she can buy something nice on my expenses. She was very happy and excited while thanking with a big “wai”! Wai: the Thai way of greeting and thanking, folding both hands in front of the chest and bending with the head toward the person concerned. (There are still various deviations, depending the rank and position of the people). I find that far better than the western way of handshaking, because one transfers lots of microbes and viruses, particularly when there is a flu epidemic or a similar problem. With our hands we are wiping door handles, stair holders, blow the nose, and a lot more, unhygienic!




    OK, we then went to one of the many fashion shops, which attracts the lady as much as bullshit the flies. And they are all characterised by their exorbitant price levels. Pl. did not yet find her desired dress, and we went to a few other shops, the morning was already nearly over, finally she found a red combination, the latest arrival, but I had to refuse it, because I had not that much money with me and was after all not willing to spend this amount! I told her, I have only 1500 Thai Baht with me, and she must remain with that budget. She decided to get another red dress as well the latest arrival, but for “only”




    1500 Baht. I told her, for once it was ok, but if she wants to repeat that adventure with me, she should first visit me at my residence. As she was not stupid, she understood what was meant. (Later on, I learnt from a former friend of her, she was the type who went out with farangs, but only on a higher price level. Since few years she is back to her home province Kalasin, and she sends me once a year an e-mail greeting.




    I enjoy daily walking, preferably along the beach, where the air is a bit better, however, also not the pure alpine air. Pattaya ladies don’t like walking, therefore, I do not expect one of my girls would accompany me, despite the fact, that they must have a job with a company and not with a bar. Some tourists are taking their girlfriends along to the native meeting point, (German, French, English pubs, etc. bars or restaurants, and they are bored the whole time, lonely and speechless, just like the dog with his master, who is patiently sitting on the floor beside the chair. I want a nice French diner, she enjoys eating her favoured Isaan food, I want to listen to a classical old western music, and she prefers Thai karaoke songs,




    I would like a good movie without this usual nonsense, she wants a Thai soap opera. Well, there are a lot of other details, but both parts are certainly more happy the way I decided to go on.


  




  

    Chapter 2: Misunderstanding




    I estimated Daeng at approximately 170 centimetres of body size.




    Later on, I learnt from her, she was “only” 164 cm tall, but still far over the average of a Thai lady. (140 to 160 cm).




    As she looked quite big I developed the habit to adjust my “best friend” to the estimated size of the lady infrastructure. This is not a joke, but a fact, I described it in the brochure, “The potency secrets for elderly men.” This booklet is however not on sale, due to many causes. Roughly 20 years ago, I encountered a prostate problem, and I found the alternative healing method of a German inventor named “Kannengiesser.”




    He invented several items for the testicles and prostate prophylactic, but as well for the natural enlargement of the “best friend” itself up to 50% or more of its normal size. Since the treatment of my prostate was successful, I started to study all the possibilities this training offers, and after 10 and more years, I developed my own “Know how.” But since it is quite a long way to go, most men have not the time and will to master that long training and therefore I am not in a position to give any further information on this subject at all. But first a rather funny experience, few years previously,




    We used to have breakfast every day at a native restaurant just located after the Apex hotel, left side second road. At the next table, almost every morning sat a couple, she a rather small Thai lady, with a white complexion, he, an Englishman of about 45 to 50.




    The woman pleased me well, but she never greeted or looked at me!




    I already thought, she had some reservations against me!




    However, one morning, after they left, the servant lady told me, “Ma wants to meet you, her boyfriend is just on the way to the airport of Bangkok”, I ask her: who is Ma?” She answered, “that little lady with the Englishman.” I was rather out of tune and did not understand the world any longer, and told her, “but she is never looking at me, I think, she don’t like me!” The servant laughed, “because her boyfriend is very jealous, that’s it, but know he is flying to England, in a few minutes she is back and will talk to you here.”




    I could still hardly believe it, but suddenly she sat beside me, without the notorious Englishman! And she explained her love immediately, “I know you for a long time, you pay well, I want to be your girlfriend, I am in need of money in order to finish building my townhouse near to Bangkok!” OK, that was a very clear statement, not very romantic for a love story but rather realistic. I told her, she can see me once a week during the following three month, after that I planned to fly to Europe. When it comes to money, Thai ladies are sometimes very practically minded, once at the beach,




    I met a lady from Rayon, it was as usual, “love at first sight”, she visited me the following day, and since I never met her before, found her argument quite amusing, “Yes, I am the first time here, because the roof of my house needs a new cover.” I never met her again, and suppose, she now has a new rooftop! And when travelling around Thailand, I often ask myself, if I have as well a share on one of the nice bungalows on the way?




    I prepared myself for the visit of Ma. She was relatively small, but I knew she was the mother of two children and additionally, the Englishmen are well known, aside from the Dutch, to be of best size in Europe!?




    I made a mediocre training, that reads medium plus or minus. She came into my Condo, after showering, I had my Baht-towel around my hips, since Thai ladies dislike it, if one runs around naked. Ma was naked on my bed, when I removed my towel, but oh what a shock, she jumped up from the bed and run outside the Condo. That was not quite good promotion for myself, a naked lady running away from my room! It happens never before and I could catch up with her, and convince Ma. to come back into the Condo, before some body could see us. She reason out, “To big for me!”




    I argued with the above and told her, I could do smaller, but not right away, only the next day! She looked at me with a certain disbelief, but finally she decided to see me the following day, the house was dominating over fear. Well, I held my word and everything went smooth that day.




    With every meeting I added a bit more to the former size, and she seemed not to notice the fact. When I left to Europe and our relationship was ending herewith, I told it to her and she found it also more than funny!




    With regard to the first visit of Daeng, I considered her big body size and perhaps also children, as bona fide for middle size or more. She came on time, what is usually not the case for first time visitors, we agreed for an amount I don’t remember. I quickly realized, she did not have any experience at all, but she was very cooperative and kind, I was using lots of lubricants and had a bit the impression, having almost a virgin with me.




    She did not complain and therefore our game went extremely long time. I ask her several times, if she was OK, and she did not have any reservation. I remember, already at that time I developed feelings for Daeng, because she was very different in all her behaviour, she was not in a hurry and we had plenty of time for conversation. She was from the Sakhon Nakhon Province, 24 years old, the eldest of six girls, single, no child. And she sacrificed herself for the younger sisters and her mother, in order that the sisters could study in a higher school. For that, she was working in the Samsung factory near Si Racha, there she earned 168 Thai Baht per working day. Now this amount was just enough for her meals and the room, but nothing was left for home!




    She was told by an acquaintance O. in Naklua, to work as a free lancer along the Beach of Pattaya! I did not have any doubt about the correctness of her story, she was open and honest, to nice for this rather ugly place.




    Somehow, she was awakening my deeper feelings and I ask her to see me again few days later.


  




  

    Chapter 3: The friends




    The second visit Daeng came again on time, I asked her how she is on the Thai way, “Sabaidii Mai Krap?”But her English knowledge was quite good enough and she replied, “I am ok again, but the first two days after I visited you, I had some pains and went to a physician who gave me some tablets.” Aha, that was not my intention, I ask her, why she did not tell me? Her answer sounded quite logical, if she would complain, I could get angry and might drive her away! I told her, I did not belong to this kind of farangs and always care for the well-being of the woman and try to customize as far as possible. As I was feeling guilty and sorry for her problem, I ask her about the expenses with the doctor?




    It was a very small amount and I handed her over a little bit more.




    Although, she did not ask for compensation, but took the money with tears, an event, I encountered later on quite often.




    For the first time I realized, she was working in a wrong place and changed into a profession that did not suit her at all. After she informed me about her “friends”in the house in Naklua. All bargirls or free lancers, O. 42, (a kind of a mama san) was the boss, Daeng2 45, Eh 28, and Ui 23, and she suggested, I should know all them better, since they all where her colleagues and friends. I was wondering, normally the ladies do not like the colleagues going to the same customer. But Daeng arranged for the visit of Ui, the bargirl, she was as ordinary and disinterested as most of the others, and I don’t remember her at all. Daeng praised O. she has the largest breast of all woman in the province of Chonburi, and that she planned to reduce her extremely huge breast by surgical operation. I told Daeng, this would be a crime, but she stated, O. has serious walking and back problems due to the heavy breast!
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