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I awoke early in.the Manila Hotel. We were going to leave this
mlorni'ng.v Thi.s' was schedﬁled to be our day of rest in Beng San, Thailand.
"And from the \fery beginning, it Wae an ’offepeat day‘.‘ We h.ad struggled
valiantly to keep to the s'chedu_le, and hed)nearly ;11 -the ti;ne. Today, not so. g
L.irndon kept on ‘l‘aeing tied :u'p with telephone calls and conferences. 'Onee
I talked to Luei. Once when there was a lull I asked him to.ta.lk to
Dr. Chandler.
Our vieit there had been telescoped shofteﬁed so that we c.ould"
B C_cmt Jz,v ’ o .
. get on to Karrtg-edere and then to Viet-Nam for Lyndon And we had left
in unseemly haste, not sta.ymg for the lunch they had prepared S0 beautifully
for us.
Lyndon had been more impressed wi'th it than nearly anything we
had seen oe t};e trip. v So many hopes for progrese rode with this. Ana I
vwanted him te talk to Dr. Che.ndler for a minute and thank him. Acitula.liy
what he said was to me ouf _who.le. vieit to Asia m a n_p.t sheli. In a cheery,"*.
rathevr casﬁal voice,- aftver the amehities‘ a.nd- W’.arrn t.l-lanke}}ous he seid, '
: "W ell Dr.‘ Cl;landler, you Just keep en 1ﬁvent1ng better strains of r1ee
SQ on's !.
and Margaret Aa-g-u,s folks keep on domg what they re d01ng and we'll:
eave this old world yet. "
" Finally a little pest 1,1;00 We.‘ left for the air'por‘t, riding for the
_ la.et time un'der*th'e great arches tha;- covered the,c'eremonial avenuej;
ﬁach one welcoming a different Chief ef Stete; " ﬁr.esident and Mrs. ‘Marcos

‘were awaiting us at the airpdrt along with most of the top-ranking people.
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~ of the country.—ﬁe Chief Justice and the Speakei' of the House and the

President of the Sené.te and the Vice Preéident' and the Secretary of
Foreign Affairs. And a coterie of Mrs. Marcos' blue 1ad1es Most
of them had been out here since early morning. I felt so bad, sol tr1ed

to be all the more expansive in my expressions of thanks. Many of those

waiting were U. S. Embassy employees who had been disappointed

.yesterday when Lyndon went on to Viet-Nam instead of makirig an

'appearance at the Embassy.

There were no speeches, but there were full honors. At the head '

of the steps I turned and waved and blew a kiss to the crowd. President

and Mrs. Marcos accompanied us inside the plé.ne for a last private word.

They are a most remarkable couple -- this Chief of State and his First
Lady.

And then at’ 12:00 it was wheels up for Thaila.nd. It Wwas nearly a

_"3 -hourx fllght to Satterhlp A1r Base, and we were. accompamed in by "

sharp nosé\/F 105's -- three on each w1ng They were ca.mOuflaged in.
green a.nd brown.

We landed in a.‘ drizzle. _ And Prime Minister Kittikachorn, with

‘whom I have come to feel quite at hqrhe, (It was only night before last that

we said goodbye at Mafcanang Palace) s informed us that rain from the
Thai point of view is an auspicious omen. We assured him that it-was in

Texas always,
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Our Ambé.ssador and Mrs. Martin were also there to meet us..

‘We waved at the small crowd thabt had gathered -- some American troops.

- Then we got in the helico‘pter‘a.nd flew low over the fds’cinafing countryside

for the 40 miles to BangSan. We saw orange-roofed Bv..xdcllhistvtemples: '

and monasteries and coconut palms and an oil refinery. The Prime

Minister was very proud of that. And fieldfof some sort of crop I couldn't .

identify. Thgrev would be white flat areas rather like a tennis court and

farmers wxeia obviously spreading out this stuff to dry or else they were

mounding it up in little white piles. I asked, "What is that?" e Prime

Minister Kittikachorn says, ""That's tapioca.' I burst out laughing and
said here's your best customer.” He told me that it grows as a root and
e .

it's one of the.staples of their diet. They make a sort of a stew out of it

with pork and put in a few vegetables. It's the main dish in the homes of " -

most peasants'._ It can also of course be made into a d{sert.
Our helicopter landed on the beach close to the Lam Phen guest
house -~ the Prime Minister's summer residence. ,

Bang San is a seaside resort which nestles between the wooded

hills and the picturesque curving bay. There are resort cottages overlooking

the gulf -- many of them used by Thai officials and'wealthy people lookihg

for escape from the heat of Bangkok.

Mrs. Kittikachorn was here to welcome us, and I was presented

with a garland of jasmine -- white and rose and wine and apricot and y‘ellow',
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in the precise form al pattern’made from a million tiny petals. They.

smelled S0 m sweet. The house could have been in Florida or California.
‘It was il.ow and rambling and white and very open. And the grounds were

: 'bea'gtiful).vxfith palrhs and bougainvillea and tropical flowe‘rs,‘ and a 10ve1y

assortment of orchids. There were verandas and terraces. And right

beside us the Gulf of Siam} ﬁe waters lapping right at the edge of the

lawn. And some enormous. plcturesque boatars -Sbang along the beach.

- All the .tlme tha.t we were there we could see a ship plying in its path

just a little off shore. Up it would go and then back. It took a while to

‘dawn on me that this was a United States Ship -- a sort of an armer guard

because of our presence.
After all the proper hospitable expressions, the Prime Minister

and Mrs, Kittikachorn lef.t, #nd Lyndon went up to rest. This was the

' most personal day I had had on the trip -- the closest to the countryside

that I had been. And I was not about to waste one minute of it.!'

Mrs. Martin asked what I would really like to do. 'And so I told

her_.' I wouid like to get into a car and drive'aroﬁnd; perhaps with sotriebody

who could speak Thai. I would love to have her Lﬁ she would care to go,

" but didn't want to dragoon her. Yes, she é.ouvld supply the persbn who could 5

4.

spéak Thai ~- Mrs, ‘Muchii-- the wife of our AID man there. And Ashton

went with us,
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So the four of us set out in a car for a ride around Ban'g San.
It's an old village With‘ houses _made' of teak, standing on their stilts

on.fhe edge of the water. And lots of little stores sélling coral and straw

“hats. And spirit houses everywhere. Thefe were brightly decorated
" 'little houses -- pink, blue -- elaborétely ornamented -~ about the size

. of a bird house staridipg on stilts -- one beside every residence nearly.

These are to entice the spirits to take for _theiﬂand leave your own héusel
to‘you. | |

Wé'pa,ssé'd a_s’chool»h.oluse. It too could have 'b‘eér'l'in-anjr. souther.r;.
part of l_:he‘ U.n_il:.ed States -- long .and' low and o?en to suit the ho§ country.i

It was recessefl, and there were dozens of children -- probably 6 to 10

~years old ninning around squealing -- the girls dressed in navy skirts

~ and white blouses) ’fhe boys in navy pants and white shirts'." All the

world,it seems, except us wear uniforms to the public schools} They '

were as merr.y' and lively as children anywhere. I went over to. the

"~ fence and tried to talk to them. _Théy gathered around curious, and one

‘of them did sa};, 1nHello",

- Our car wound its way>toward the toé of the hill -- almosﬁ a
m ountain, thick, alm'os.t jungie \;egetation..m right up to the-
ro.adside on each_side. Dov;b}'nlbelro.w‘ us Qerg the 'orange-—tilec.l roofs of
Bu&dhisf; temples ;‘Ad the row c;_f little teak housés follo“r;ﬁg the water

line., .
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I asked the driver to stop. I wouid like. to »g.elt out and use my
rf: ovie camera. I éteppéd to the side of the road ax}d was just pgtting
‘. my foot into the buéhés when Mrs. Martin ba.-adq shrieks, "Snakes - -
don't - come back''. I could see thaf she was really angﬁished;' Feeling
1;ather casﬁal about it 1 explained that 'WeAhad plenty of rattlesnakes etc. -
in Tékas, but therev was ha:r}:dlyyox.me unde:f evé;rY leaf out there. She‘
vanswereé‘ \/eryllikely' riot, but thése'are kraits and cqbras{’ | Iwas du¢‘1y '
reépectful immediateiy. .I hax%e heard that if a kr'a.i’t strikes, it is instaﬁt
death and there is .nt.)thing.that can save you, - So I stoc')d in I':‘he road and
got-prétty géod pictﬁres.
| The commérﬁ lantana bf the,‘lgill Sountry ‘grobws here in w1ld p{gf.fusibn

 like a hedge . Q'long @endr, 8 or 10 feet tall - but the same little flowerets.

#apok s%frbm which that familiar pillow stuffing is made. And Tokay.— -

. . . . : N <
Bnormous lizards that make a sort of a singing sound at dusk..«u'l‘oka , tokay.
1ging . Y Y-

“But are even more frightening than the snakes.
We stopped at one of the Buddhist temples‘,‘ and I approached it.
At the corners of the roof were the little points going skyward like the |
tails of snakes. Mrs. Martin told me that it had something to do with
their myth of the flood, that seems to be a universal folk myth croppihg
up in civilization after civilization.
o Lo ~ be o
. The temple itself appe}ared‘to‘/made of-an infinite number of

tiny pieces of tile, orange on top, green shiny ones and blue ones in
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‘a design along the v;/élls. It was Qéry open, almost like a paﬁvil‘ion or
“summer iw.ouse. ‘I_ saw a M;nk iﬁ his-bright orangé costume... e péid
l‘:ne.ab;s.olutely no attention, And ti?ere was a big fat piasfer Buddha,
grinning amiably under. a little.ipagoda rqof with some incénée burning
i_nvfr‘Onlt. of him. | ’ |

It was indeed the most exotic landscape a;nd country I have ever
~ seen, | ' | |
‘On. thévw_ay back to the main road we stopped by oneb,of the little
' ﬁeak houses. There wéé an agsortment of sma‘l.l;'né.ke'd chilldr.en,i ‘s'on;:e' ,
with s};irtls bl..ltvno pants, rl_mning arouﬁd‘. It had a'th-atcl;ed roof, a boat,
some fishing gear stacked along side. I have-no idea whé.t sanitary :
faéilities -- néne evident.. And besidfe _eacﬁ housve' two or three ‘o'f the
‘big clay jar's .a,bc‘>ut four feet high in w"hi‘ch.thAeyl catch rainwa..tei'.. That is
their drinking lsupply.

C-)n‘ the way back Il‘said,' "équ.‘ Théré'é a monke‘y on the;, little

wall." Sure enough it was... A& gray monkey with a long tail right

beside the roa.dl 1 gbt out and took his'picture, and several of his fiiehds ‘

cameAa.nd joined him and hopped along beside him) perching on the little

wall. They are wild Mrs. Martin told me.. They didn't bother?,the peopl_e,\ o

and the people didn't bother them. And thenxwedx when I turned to get in
~ the car one almost followed me inside. I felt this is my most advehtu:ous

day. Iam closest to the life of this land than I've been anywhere. -

/
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'~ When we go't' back to the hc.Juse"L"yndon was asleep. At any rate

- his rOom was dark and quiet. Mrs. Martin had presented me with a.

wonderful adventure, and I decided 1 would take a.dva.nta.ge of it. Air
7 Pa o
Marsha.l# Darwee and his w1fe Kun ying Hree owned an Island Just a few

4m1nutes by hehcopter from the guest house where wex were. They had

glass bottom boats and a good sand beach Would 1 11ke to.go? Ina few
WG ing

_ minutes Ashton and Immx& and Mrs. Martin were ws:rmm-g our way over

the countryside where we could see dark green humchks. They were

mango trees I was told. And then what looked like a series of little white |

on ' L ' ‘ ' '
moles ¥xrrx the face of the earth and more and more of the tapioca being

'gatheied and swept into piles. It was used for glue, Mrs. Martin told

me, as well as a foodstuff. And then we were out over the gulf of Siam, -

- looking down at the fish traps and the & beautiful deep blue of the water.

W e landed on Crystal Island on top of a heavily wooded hill, and there.

‘they were, smiling and glad to meet us -- Kun ymg Iree dressed in a
bathing suit and iboking like any American family having their afternoon

off at the beach. R R S ' B S

We walked down the hill past their little vacation cottage,~ a.iry' '

and open, almost covered with lovely boﬁgainvillia vines, through_'é.

grove of trees to a sandy beach. There wereu;numerable dogs and some

- cats picking their way around, and even some chickens. Iheard a rooster

Crow.
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Marshall Darwee had a glass bottom boat., He and Kun YingHree
and Ashton and I took our seats on opposite sides of the boat and lookéd '
- down through the glass into a forest of coral -- an underwater jaagel of
“branches and cathedrals and spirals. They were all ‘gray or white.
And I am ruined forever by Caneel Ba.'y.l There were no bright colored
fish doing a ballet among the coral. A steward passed a tray of fruit
juice and beer and snacks -- most of them unrecognizeable items. I stuck
to the beer. Pres.ently we came back to the Island. There was a
CZ’L LS .‘ »
kebeaya right on the beach and Kun ying Iree asked me to come in and
try one of her swimming suits and have a swim in the Gulf of Siam. They
webre relaxed and.genial hosts, and I felt like I knew them better thaﬁ
nearly anybody I had met on this trip.
~ The water was very salty. You could float without trying. And
calm -- little sur‘f‘-- and very lulling. 'I"swam far out toward a shrimp '

boat that had'éyes and a face painted on the front of it. All the boats -

‘this afternoon in the little fishing village had had faces painted on the

-front - - some of them quite fearsome. ' But it's an amusing, gay custom.

'I‘I;-xey lpoic like a school of S fish.'
. Ashton and Kun ying Afée sta?ed clos.e to the :be,ach. But Marshalf |
Dajwee follqwed rhe,) pushing a rubber f_l?at.c.hai.r," afr;d'whenll wés‘ .almo.si:
. to thelﬁoa‘t I turned arouﬁd and got in the chalr énd he push;:(i me bacic to '

the shore. How unbelieveablé,hé.ving a swim in the Gulf of Siam at

L
7
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sunset with a cor-npan‘ion. named ‘DZa'fWée. Iasked hil;n about‘thé white
mdund.s that looked 1ike.mole$ on thé facé of the.eé.rth.. -And he told
fhe.that' they were- Chinese b.ur'ié.l g:lro‘undsi -- tha;.t the Chinese bu.;‘ri‘edv'_
theif dead close lﬁo the sea.

‘Back oh the beaéh -- and .it was a lovely white clean sandy beach --

I changed into my clothes, walked barefooted -- the sand felt sobgood. The

servants had built a fire right out on the sand and wefe_cookinvg shish kebabs -~ -

s |

beef and tomatos and onions and pebpers on long sewres, . They were delicious;'
And there was a huge table of fresh seafood that had been swimbming around

just a few hours ago in the Gulf. Big delicious shrimp, crab claws, and

something I suspected of being octopus. Iwas determined to sample

everything. And it was all good.
And then Marsha.l} DapWwee asked me if I would sign in cement.
That is. what we always do =k with the guests at the Ranch I told him! So

they took our picture whilé _wé did it. Only here I put first my hands and

" then my feet and my _hame.b '

- B_Q.t’itwés time to go home. Lyndon must be wondering what had
happened to me. .This had been my most personal, romantic, close-to-the—
land day on this whole trip. I said goodbye and climbed the hill and

flew home over. the sunset sea, looking down at the fish traps that looked

- like long arrows in the calm sea and the boats that were painted, and the

"‘lfﬂiit&w ‘

great hitdeaws of pink clouds that gradual'ly‘fa;déd into gray and then into '
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night and stars. It was as beautiful a sunset as I ever remember.
And then we Were back at the Florida-like house. Lyndozi was

awake and ready for »dinn.ea..-_. Wéﬁ,called Lloyd and Marvin and Jake a..nd‘

. . ) B . ! R e . ) ] . . . . B
Marie. And we had% best meal of our whole trip -- wonderful steaks.

‘and coconut ice cream with pineapple. I took‘.a last look at the garden‘
 with its frangipani and orchids aﬁci lowly p‘z’pr,‘;.‘winkle and ;osehs. How
‘_ unexpected in this climate.j And the orchids é.nd tﬁé coconut shells that '
‘ the house kéeper had plaé:..edlfc;rv us in the rock garden.- And th.en at 9:00 --
| oh luxury -- we were in bed, a ve'ry low bed about av_foot‘off t1v1_e‘floor.

And the furniiure could hayé been from any Florida hotel. And..th'e day
' was guch ;. fr?ixture of fhe exotic and thé familiar t.hati I shall 'neve'.r f'orget ’

it, &




