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My Thai STory

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
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
mind that has always eluded me.
There are no shortages of beautiful women in Thailand and
spending my days living in a tropical climate, learning Thai, playing
searching. So I guess here, today, my journey starts.
It’s January 2008.
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chapter 1. In love wIth thaIland
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
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
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
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
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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
charm, so he was never left alone.
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.
that we had ever had.
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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
girl and a boy.
In 1996, I started divorce proceedings that were very bitter and
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.
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.
regular contact with my little girl and the CSA have crippled me
a lot more then I can afford. I started drinking heavily again and
6

My Thai Story.indd 6

5/5/12 7:24 PM

My Thai STory

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.
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chapter 3. decIsIon re retIreMent

girlfriend left in 2007 I felt that my life had fallen apart. Now an
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
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?’
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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
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
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.
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.
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
getting up at the crack of dinner time and gets his money off me.
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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
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.
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
and looking at Thai themed videos on ‘You Tube’ and photos
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
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