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    Author’s note




    Last October (2011) I suffered some serious airport delays whilst flying from Manchester to Phuket. The usual 18 hour journey took 32 hours. I sat in the departure lounges at Manchester, Dubai and Bangkok thinking about Thailand, a place I have grown to love. I had my laptop with me and I started typing out a few ideas for my next book. The idea grew and grew and I started writing The Flower Girl. I intended it to be a tribute to everything I love about Thailand, both good and bad.
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    Chapter 1 The Flower Girl




    I knew that I loved her the very first moment that I saw her. I had never seen anyone that beautiful before. She had brown almond shaped eyes that were almost black, hair like black velvet that reached to the bottom of her back and the most fantastic smile that I had ever seen. She had walked up to me with an arm full of red roses for sale. She was the Flower Girl. She was dressed in rags and pregnant but to me she looked like a princess. I had heard all the stories about all the beautiful Thai girls that loved foreign men and would do anything to please them, and to be honest that is why I went to Thailand. I just wanted to see for myself. I wanted my own Thai beauty but it was not what I expected and nothing was as it seemed. It wasn’t about love and romance, it was about hard cash. Looking back I don’t really know what I was expecting but I wasn’t expecting what I found. I had been in Thailand for two days before I met the Flower Girl. She was to change my life forever in a way that you would never believe and that is why I just had to tell my story.




    My name is Steven West and I’m 38 years old, average height and build and nothing special to look at. Actually ‘nothing special to look at’ is just my way of telling you that I am one of life’s ugly people. Gopping! Is how people usually describe me. I never choose to be born ugly, I just was. Don’t get me wrong, I don’t look like the big fella from the Goonies or anything like that! I have never been married but I’ve had enough girlfriends over the years but to be honest, just like me they were nothing special to look at and they did look a bit like the big fella from The Goonies if you get my drift. I live at home with my dad because I can’t afford a place of my own. My mum died of cancer when I was 10 years old and I am an only child. I loved my mum and dad very much but I always got the feeling that I had some how intruded into their lives, a sort of unwanted add on. I think that I’m just a normal guy but what was about to happen to me in Thailand was extraordinary and at times frightening, and although you might not believe it, every word is true and I’ll tell you the story just the way it happened.




    It is usually a chain of events that puts a person in any predicament. My chain of events started when I saw a travel book on Thailand in the window of one of the charity shops in my local town. I don’t usually look in charity shop windows and I have never actually been inside one in my life. It’s not that I’m mean or anything, I just never thought about looking in one before. I don’t know what made me look in the window that day; I just did and saw the book on Thailand. The cover was a photo of three young boy monks smiling at the camera from the back of a yellow tuk-tuk. I suddenly had an urge to read about Thailand. It was marked up for sale for £1, so I went in and bought it. I read it from cover to cover and was strangely drawn to Thailand. I found myself falling in love with the place. It seemed so exotic and friendly and strange and exciting. I made my mind up that I was going to go and visit Thailand and decided that the tropical island of Phuket was the place for me, and Karon Beach was the area that I wanted to stay. I worked all the hours of overtime that I could get working in the factory where I had worked since leaving school. I made plastic moulds which always made me go home smelling of glue and according to my dad the glue also ‘made me stupid’.




    I booked the flights and the hotel and crossed off each day on the calendar for the next nine months until finally my dad dropped me off at Manchester airport.




    “Don’t get coming home with a Thai bride,” he said as we stopped in the drop off zone.




    “I won’t dad,” I forced a smile, knowing that the next thing he would say was going to be about lady boys because he had been saying it since I told him that I was going to Thailand.




    “And make sure that they are real women, you don’t want any surprises in the knicker department.”




    “Yes dad, I’ll make sure.”




    “Have you got your passport?”




    “Yes dad.”




    “Have you got your tickets?”




    “Yes dad.”




    “Okay son, well be careful and I’ll be here waiting for you in two weeks.”




    “Thanks dad,” I said. There was an awkward silence for a minute. I had never been on holiday without my dad before. We always went to our mobile home in Wales and this was the first time that I had travelled outside of the United Kingdom. I put my hand out and we shook hands and then my dad just leaned over and hugged me. It was only the second time that I could ever remember him hugging me and it was a great start to my holiday.




    “I won’t get out the car Steven, don’t forget your suitcase in the boot.”




    “I won’t.”




    As soon as I shut the boot he drove away. I stepped out into the road and waved to my dad but I don’t think he saw me because he didn‘t wave back. I was nervous and excited at the same time. To tell the truth I was a bit scared. I had never been to an airport before and it was a lot busier then I had imagined and everyone except for me seemed to know what to do and where to go. I stood there for a while trying to work out where I had to go. There were some queues of people waiting at Check In desks but then I saw a sign that said Departures, and an arrow pointed the way ahead. I didn’t know what Check In was so I headed straight for Departures because I knew that I needed to depart. I was soon told that I had to actually check in first before I could depart. A very nice lady showed me to the Etihad Airways check in desk and I checked in, departed and embarked on a long, long journey to The Land of Smiles. I had to change flights in Abu Dhabi and again in Bangkok and then finally 24 hours after I left my house with my dad, I landed in Phuket International Airport. The time difference meant that I had to put my watch six hours forward, so now it was actually 12:30pm in Thai time, but I was too excited to be tired.




    The heat and humidity made me sweat as soon as I stepped off the plane. I had never been anywhere this hot. I just couldn’t stop smiling, I was in another country and it felt so tropical. I paid 700 baht (£14) for a taxi at one of the counters at the airport and the lady gave me a pink coloured paper slip and told me to walk outside the airport and turn left. I did as I was told dragging my suitcase behind me and a Thai man took the pink slip off me and grabbed my suitcase. I followed him across the car park and I was relieved to sit in his air conditioned taxi. He smiled a lot but didn’t speak English and I didn’t speak Thai. I handed him a print out of the hotel voucher as supplied by Agoda, and the nice Thai taxi driver took me to The Whale Resort, Patak Road, Karon Beach. I loved the taxi ride to the hotel, all this was another world to me and it all looked so exotic. I saw some monks with shaved heads wearing saffron coloured robes, just likes the photos that I had seen in my book. I saw two, three and even four people at a time all riding on motorbikes. I saw school children aged 11 or 12 riding motorbikes. I saw a motorbike with a BBQ welded onto the back and it was cooking as the little Thai man drove along. I even saw some elephants, and they weren’t in a zoo. The road seemed to go up and down hills and had some extreme bends. There was green jungle on one side and a fantastic clear blue sea on the other. I loved this place already. People were selling everything you could think of from the side of the road, fruit and vegetables and clothes and cooked food.




    The taxi driver said something about having to call into the office on the way to the hotel and we stopped outside a small row of glass fronted shops. The driver got out and lit up a cigarette and wondered over to another man and sat on a low wall. I just sat in the back of the taxi and watched him. I was slightly puzzled but then a pretty Thai lady seemed to just appear at my window and she opened my door and put her hands together in front of her chest in prayer like fashion and bowed her head to me. It looked so pretty. I tried to do it back to her but I did it too quickly and poked myself in the eye. She smiled at me and asked me to step into her office for a drink of water. Nobody had ever been this friendly to me before. It was really hot and she was giving me free water. This was a wonderful country and the people really were as friendly as it said in the guide book. I followed her into the office and I drank water. Her name was Fon and was really interested to know where I was staying and how much I had paid and how long I was staying for. She recommended some really interesting trips and offered me some fantastic discounts on the prices it stated in all the leaflets that she had given me. I really liked Fon, she had no reason to try and get all these discounts for me other then she was just a really nice person. She was my very first friend in Thailand. She gave me a card with her phone number and said that I could ring her anytime and she would do me a special deal on any trips once I had made my mind up which ones to go on, she also told me that I could even ring her if I wanted to book a taxi anywhere. It was really lucky for me that the taxi driver had to stop at his office. I had made a real friend in Fon and I was going to be able to get some great bargains. This holiday just kept getting better and better. I was already getting excited to tell all the lads back in the factory how fantastic and friendly this place was.




    The taxi driver was outside waiting for me and he took me to the hotel which was at the end of a small cul-de-sac off Patak Road in Karon Beach. He got my suitcase out of the boot and another Thai man came running out of the hotel to carry my case up to the reception desk. I didn’t know how much to tip the driver, so I gave him 100 baht. It must have been enough because he smiled and did the prayer thing to me as well, holding the money between his hands with a great big grin on his face. I smiled back and did some nodding. I later found out that this greeting that all the Thai people do is called a ‘wai’. It looks very beautiful when they do it and I wished that I could do it as nicely as they do.




    I had a lovely poolside room and the patio doors opened out onto a small patio and just a hop over a small wall into the swimming pool. I tipped the little Thai man who had taken my suitcase from the taxi, shown me to my room after I had checked in and was now showing me how to use the safe in the room. As soon as he left the room I punched the air and started dancing a little jig. I had made it safe and well to my hotel room in Thailand. I had travelled to the other side of the world all by myself. I had never been this happy in all my life. I actually started singing out loud;




    “I feel good, nananana, and I knew that I would now, nanananana………..” I was dancing and pointing to myself in the mirror. I had a big silly smile and I just didn’t care. I was really pleased with myself. I was here in Thailand. Thailand! Half way around the world and I had done it all by myself. The sense of freedom and achievement was intoxicating. I was making myself sweat even more with all the dancing but I didn‘t want to stop, my heart was filled with joy. I turned on the air conditioning, undressed and had the most fantastic cold shower, and all the time I just couldn’t stop singing and I couldn’t stop smiling. I think so far this had probably been the best day of my life. I unpacked my case in the nude and then dressed in my new shorts, tee shirt and flip flops that I had bought in the sale from Matalan and I walked out of the hotel to go and explore the area. I had noticed so many shops and markets and bars on the journey to the hotel, with so many pretty smiling Thai ladies sitting around, I couldn’t wait to go and say hello and introduce myself.


  




  

    Chapter 2 Handsome man




    I think I must have been bouncing along and I know that I had a stupid grin on my face but I just couldn’t help it. I was happier then I had ever been in my whole life and I was in Thailand and the sun was shining and beautiful girls were smiling at me. My hotel was at the end of a quiet cul-de-sac and at the beginning of the cul-de-sac with the junction of the main street there were two bars, one on each side of the road. There were a few Thai girls in each bar, just relaxing and chatting and playing pool but as soon as they saw me they all started squealing and waving to me, and they were all calling me ‘Handsome man’. I’m not kidding you, they really were, and some were shouting to me and asking where I was going.




    “I don’t know,” I said and shrugged my shoulders. Nobody had ever been this interested in me before. It was true I had no idea where I was going, I was just going to go walking around. They were all looking so lovely and sexy, dressed in very short dresses and skirts. One girl even came running out of the bar and grabbed my arm. I couldn’t believe it, all the stories that I had heard were true. All the Thai girls really did like European men, even if you are fat or ugly, or both. I’m the first to admit that I’m nothing special to look at but they all thought that I was a handsome man, every single one of them. My smile got even wider. Maybe to a Thai lady I looked exotic and interesting!




    “What’s your name?” said the girl who had grabbed my arm.




    “Steven,” I said. “Steven West, I’m from England.”




    “Sa-teven?”




    “No not Sa-teven, Steven,” I smiled.




    “I say already, Sa-teven,” she smiled and I just shrugged my shoulders.




    “Sorry!” I said.




    “My name Lek, you want play pool Sa-teven?”




    “Ok,” I said. I suddenly thought that I had pulled already and I had only walked 20 yards from the hotel. I looked around and all the other girls who were playing pool in the other bar over the road were still all looking at me and smiling, a couple even waved. I am not joking, I really think I could have taken my pick from all of them but I didn’t really get a chance to decide. Lek picked me and she was really interested to know all about me. She wasn’t like all the English girls who I had ever met who never wanted to know anything about me. Actually most of them didn’t even want to talk to me.




    “You stay in Whale Hotel?” asked Lek while she was racking up the pool balls.




    “Yes, I just arrived, well about half an hour ago. I just unpacked and had a shower. This is my first day.”




    “You have lady Sa-teven?”




    “I have lady?” I found myself repeating and I could feel myself going red. The question just made me feel shy.




    “No I don’t have a lady. I haven’t even got a lady in England. I did have one last year but it only lasted for a few days. Well it only lasted for one day really but I kept ringing her for a few days, but she didn’t answer the phone, but she had told me on the night that I met her that she had no credit on her phone, but no I have no lady now. Do you have a boyfriend?”




    “You funny Sa-teven. Why you say like all this? I like you. Do you like me?” she pouted.




    “Yes, thank you.”




    “How long you stay Sa-teven?”




    “Two weeks.”




    “You like lady?”




    “Oh yes, I like ladies. I’m not homophobic or anything. I think each to their own but I only like ladies, that’s just the way I am. Or as they say in America ‘that’s the way I roll’. I knew that I was talking too much but I was just a bit nervous, well a lot nervous actually. I had never spoken to a beautiful, sexy woman in all my life, and now I was.




    “You want lady Sa-teven?”




    “Well yes I was hoping for a holiday romance, I just didn’t think it would happen this quick.”




    “You want Lek?”




    Wow I couldn’t believe it but that is exactly how it happened. It really was that direct. My face was glowing red and I could feel my hands shaking. I had only been there for half an hour and the very first girl I had met wanted to be my girlfriend and she was pretty.




    “Well yes Lek, I think you are very nice, maybe we could go on a few dates and see how it goes. I’m here for two weeks. Where do you work?”




    “I work here.”




    “Here in phuket or here in Karon Beach?”




    “Here in this bar,” she smiled.




    “Wow really? And you even come here to meet your friends on your day off?”




    “You funny Sa-teven. I working now.”




    “Oh I didn’t know. I just thought that you were playing pool and drinking with your friends. Well if you can get some time off work one night then maybe we can go out to eat or something?”




    “Yes, no problem. You want drink?”




    “No, it’s ok but thanks anyway, I’ll buy the drinks, I’ll have a beer, would you like a drink? I’ll pay.”




    “I have lady drink. Thank you Sa-teven.”




    Lek kissed me and then I felt her squeeze my testicles. I wasn’t sure if it was an accident or not, it was very quick and very gentle. I couldn’t think of anything to say, so I didn’t say anything. I just tried to stop looking so shocked and I smiled and nodded and tried to play it cool, as if I had my testicles squeezed everyday. I hadn’t read about this in the guide book so I doubted that it was an official custom but if it was then I wasn’t looking forward to being introduced to any Thai men. I didn’t know what a ‘Lady Drink’ was but she seemed like a nice lady, so it made sense to me that she should be drinking lady drinks. I had a Chang beer and we played pool. Lek put the drinks bill in a little bamboo cup and put the cup next to my beer on the table. Lek was really good at pool and she laughed a lot. Especially when she saw me looking down her top or up her skirt when she was taking her shots, but I couldn’t help it. I could see everything, I think that she was just one of life’s sexy people and she was pretty and she really fancied me, she made that perfectly clear and the whole giving my nuts a squeeze was a regular occurrence during conversation, almost like punctuation. I thought I’d try it myself on Lek.




    “Would you like another drink?” I asked and gave both her breasts a squeeze at the end of the question.




    “Khob khun ka.” (Thank you) she nodded.




    “Ok.” I said squeezing her breasts again.




    “Why you do like this Sa-teven?”




    “Oh, sorry,” I said without squeezing her breasts and going a bit red in the face because I’d just embarrassed myself again.




    My day was just getting better and better. Lek was kissing me more and more and putting her arms around me in between taking her shots. I am not exaggerating, Lek really wanted to be my girlfriend and she did little sexy dances rubbing her bottom into my groin to whatever music was playing, and I started to realise what a great catch I was over here. I developed a swagger as I was walking around the pool table. There was no doubt about it, over here in Thailand I was ‘Eye Candy’ for the ladies. We played a few more games of pool and had a few more drinks before Lek said;




    “I want to come with you now Sa-teven.”




    “I don’t know where I’m going,” I said, which was true, I hadn’t planned anything.




    “We go get food and take back to your room, ok?” smiled Lek and then she kissed me.




    Actually I was excited about her coming back to my room for a picnic, it meant that I was going to be alone with her and with any luck one thing would lead to another and I might get more then a kiss. Although I wasn’t counting my chickens.




    “Ok,” I said. “Where do we get some food?” I was getting hungry and now I was going to eat with a beautiful girl. Lek took the bamboo cup to the bar and used a calculator to total up the bill and wrote something on the back of one of them before putting it in a black ‘fold over’ wallet and bringing it back to me.




    “1,300 baht!” (£26) I exclaimed in a bit of shock. The sign written on the chalk board read ‘All beer’s 50 baht’ and I’d only had four beers. That was only 200 baht or £4.




    “Yes Sa-teven. 200 baht for beer, 600 baht for lady drink, and 500 baht for bar.”




    “Wow, the lady drinks are expensive here.”




    “No not expensive, lady drink same price everywhere,” she smiled.




    I suddenly wished that she had just drank beer like me, I made a mental note to buy girls beer only from now on and not these fancy ‘Lady Drinks’ which I guessed must have been some kind of expensive cocktail.




    “Why 500 baht for the bar? What does that mean?” I asked.




    “You have to pay bar 500 baht because I go with you, is called bar fine.”




    “Bar fine! I thought that you wanted to come with me, it was your idea.”




    “Yes I want but I should be working and if I leave now I have to pay bar 500 baht and I have no money to pay that much.”




    “Oh,” I said, now I understood. “So if you leave bar early you have to pay them back a day’s wages?”




    “Yes, something like that, if you want I can go with you then have to pay bar fine 500 baht.”




    “Ok,” I said digging out my wallet. It turned out having a few beers and a few games of (Free) pool with Lek was not such a cheap afternoon but it was nice of Lek to take the rest of the day off to spend time with me, so I didn’t mind repaying her wages to the bar. I had the feeling I was going to be seeing a lot of Lek and I was already planning to ask her out on her days off. I have a confession to make now; you know that I told you right at the beginning that I had had my fair share of girlfriends over the years? Well that’s not strictly true. In fact it’s not true at all. In fact I have only ever had two girlfriends and I only had sex with one of them and even then it sort of went off in her hand before she could put it inside her, although she still did, but it was pretty all much done and dusted at that stage. I’m sorry , I know I should have been honest right from the start but it’s a big thing to admit as a 38 year old man that you are not an experienced sex expert. So you can imagine to suddenly get a pretty girlfriend like Lek made me very excited and I was hoping to have sex with her before the holiday was over. I know that my dad had told me not to bring home a Thai Bride but I have to say the thought of a future with Lek was already crossing my mind.




    I paid the bill and Lek grabbed her handbag and a jacket from a pile of other handbags and jackets that was on a table at the back of the bar. She then put her hands together and prayed to the Buddha statue that was on a shelf high up behind the bar. She grabbed my hand and we left the bar waving goodbye to all the other girls who were squealing and laughing and saying things in Thai, which I think might have been comments about me. We walked up Patak Road to some street stalls which were cooking and selling food. Lek bought some BBQ chicken and fish and some rice and some kind of salad which I watched the old lady making with green papaya, tomatoes, chillies, long green bean things and some crab claws. She put in some sugar and lime juice and fish sauce, it looked ok but smelt disgusting. I paid another 200 baht and we took it back to the hotel, waving to the girls again when we walked past the bar on route to my hotel. The girl at the reception looked up at us as we entered.




    “This is my friend Lek,” I said. “We are just going to have something to eat in my room.”




    I didn’t really know what else to say but it just seemed polite to introduce her. The girl spoke in Thai to Lek and Lek then handed her some kind of identification card which the receptionist kept behind the reception counter.




    Lek set the food out on the floor of my room after she turned the TV on and flicked over the channels until she found a Thai programme. I just picked at the chicken and had a bit of rice but Lek really got stuck into the food and she ate nearly everything, and she opened and drank everything from the mini bar too. She must have been thirsty. She got me to try the salad but it burnt my mouth, made my tongue and lips swell up and made my eyes water and after I stopped coughing she asked me if I liked it, but every time I tried to speak I started coughing again and bit my own tongue, so I just shook my head. Lek took the last two cans of cola from the fridge and we drank them. I was hoping that she was going to stay for a while after she had finished eating and I was desperately trying to think of something interesting to say that might make her want to but I have never really been an interesting sort of person but if she liked to be bored then I was her man.


  




  

    Chapter 3 We shower now?




    While I was still thinking about something interesting to say, Lek just stood up and peeled her little dress up over her head and wriggled out of it. I tried to close my mouth but I think I was in shock and my heart was beating so fast. Then she unclipped her bra and tossed it onto her dress laying over the chair. Her breasts were small but perfect. She put her thumbs down the sides of her thong and pulled it down before stepping out of it and flicking it onto her other clothes. She was naked and I was looking at her hairless ‘Nunny’ and I could hear someone keep saying “Wow,” but then I realised it was me. Lek just laughed and held her hand out to me.




    “We shower now Sa-teven?” she smiled.




    “Ok,” I said and stood up holding her hand waiting to be led into the bathroom.




    Lek laughed and put her free hand up to her mouth.




    “You take clothes off first.”




    I think it took me about three seconds before I was also naked. I was scared that she would change her mind so I didn’t want to hang about. I wanted to apologize about the size of my ‘willy’ but I stopped myself and I knew that it would get bigger once it woke up to the situation. We walked into the bathroom and showered together. Lek washed me and I washed her too. I’m not an expert on body language or anything like that but I was pretty sure that she wanted to have sex with me. Thailand was even better then everything I had heard about it. I had found myself a pretty girlfriend on my very first day and I hadn’t even been trying, and she was sexy. It suddenly occurred to me that nobody back in the UK was going to believe me, I needed evidence.




    “I like you Lek. I want to take lots of photos of you, of me and you together. I want to always remember you.”




    “No problem Sa-teven, can do. You pay extra!”




    “No I have a digital camera, it holds about 500 photos, I never print them just save them on the computer, so costs me nothing really but if I don’t take photos to show my dad and my mates then nobody will believe that I had a beautiful girlfriend.”




    Lek grabbed hold of my penis and gave it a little tug.




    “I like you too Sa-teven, you very funny.”




    “Thanks.”




    Lek kept hold of me and just started kissing me. After the shower we dried off and she lay on the bed naked.




    “You take photos now Sa-teven?” she asked.




    “You haven’t got any clothes on.”




    “You want to show your papa and friends?”




    “No, not like that, not naked, that’s just for me. I’m here for two weeks, we have lots of time. We’ll take plenty over the next two weeks.”




    Lek just shrugged her shoulders and pouted.




    “Up to you,” she said. She patted the bed next to her and I got on the bed with her and after a lot of kissing and touching she rolled me onto my back.




    “You have condom?” she asked. She sounded breathless and excited.




    “No,” I said patting my naked thighs as if they had pockets which were empty of condoms.




    “I have!” Lek rolled off the bed and went to her little bag tucked under her clothes. She held a condom up in the air between her fingers and had a huge wide grin on her face.




    ‘That was a lucky coincidence’ I thought to myself.




    She walked back to the bed as she peeled it out of the foil and she rolled it onto me in one easy go and then sat astride me guiding me inside her with one hand. Oh my God I was suddenly making love to her, I could hardly believe it. I could so hardly believe it, that it took me about the same time to climax as it had taken me to get undressed.




    “Oh I’m sorry about that Lek.”




    “Already Sa-teven, you very quick.”




    “I think I must be jet lagged, usually I go for about two or three hours, usually even longer then that,” I lied.




    Ok I was making it up but it sounded good and I was embarrassed about it going off the way it did. I was simply no good at sex because I’d never really had any before. I just needed some practice.




    “No problem Sa-teven. I am happy you like me so much make you very quick.” She leaned over and kissed me.




    “It was fantastic,” I said, and for me at least it was but I knew that I would have to try and do better in future if I was going to keep her satisfied. No girl wants a boyfriend with a ‘Hair Trigger’ penis but I think I got away with it this time with the Jet Lagged cover story. Lek went and flushed the condom down the toilet and came back with a warm wet towel and cleaned me up, before she got dressed again. I just lay on the bed and watched her. She was turning into a really caring girlfriend and I was liking her more and more by the minute. I could understand why men came to Thailand and fell in love with Thai ladies so easily. They were beautiful and sexy and really caring. I suddenly felt really happy, and really tired; maybe I was jet lagged after all.




    “You tired now Darling?” smiled Lek.




    “Yes, a little bit.”




    Wow she called me ‘Darling’, I was thrilled but just played it cool, obviously.




    “Sa-teven I go now, you sleep. You see me again in bar?”




    “You can stay and have a sleep with me if you want to Lek.”




    “No I go now. You can see me again later if you want to.”




    “If I want to! Yes of course I do.”




    Lek covered her mouth with her hand and laughed.




    “Sa-teven you are so funny. Ok, I go now.”




    “Ok, thanks Lek, I’ll see you later.”




    “You forget something Sa-teven?” she said standing by the door.




    “What? Oh sorry, how rude of me.” I jumped out of bed and opened the door for her. She was a girl who obviously wanted a man with good manners. We were perfect for each other. Lek stepped up to me and kissed me.




    “Sa-teven, I need some money.”




    Wow that came out of the blue. I liked the fact that she felt comfortable enough to ask me for money, it’s what girlfriends and boyfriends do. Our relationship was just whizzing along, we were like an old couple already. She was calling me ‘Darling’ and asking me for money, and it suited me if she wanted to go shopping while I had a sleep.




    “Ok darling, how much do you need?” I smiled, hiding my naked body behind the door as a couple of holiday makers walked past my room.




    “1000 baht darling.”




    That was £20 in English money, she must have wanted to buy something nice. I suddenly realised that she probably wanted to buy me a present. I couldn’t stop the huge smile that spread across my face.




    “Why you laugh?” she asked.




    “I’m just happy.”




    I found my wallet and handed Lek 1000 baht note. She held it between her fingers and wai’d to me.




    “Shall I meet you in the bar later?” I asked.




    “Sure, I wait for you.” She kissed me again and skipped out of the door, she turned and waved and smiled and I closed the door. What an amazing day I was having. I went back to bed with a huge smile on my face. I can’t remember ever feeling this good before but jet lag was really kicking in and my eyes were closing. I slept like a baby.
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