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Prologue
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Can Asian women ever comprehend love?

Thousands of western men marry Asian women every year and actually believe their beautiful new wife loves them the same as they do her. However, after living in the UK, Thailand, Philippines and Indonesia for the last 28 years and owning a couple of hotels in Thailand, I have literally met hundreds of guys and a few girls with real horror stories. The following chapters contain just a few of my own and people I know of s, actual stories. Names have been changed to protect the real identities of the guilty.

A couple of these stories are also covered in my book entitled "Adventures in Thailand and How it all Began," but included here as they also relates to gold diggers. 

This book also contains 18+ Adults Only content. 
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Chapter 1
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Aranya
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This story is about Aranya, a very attractive Thai girl I met one night in the Thermae bar, Sukhumvit Road, Bangkok. It was about 1.30 AM when I spotted her walk in all alone and suspected she was a freelancer. The Thermae bar has always been known as a late night pick up joint and many girls go there several times a month, simply to supplement their income by picking up a farang (foreigner). After the bars close in the Nana Plaza and Soi Cowboy at around 2 AM, the place is packed solid with regular bar girls trying to get one more punter in before heading home. 

Now just to be clear, I'm Dave, been married to a Thai for 7 years but at the time was recently separated and in my mid forty's. She, my ex wife was still in the UK with her new boyfriend and I'd decided to move back to Thailand where life is far more exciting. I'd been living and working in Bangkok for around ten years on and off and rented a very nice high rise apartment overlooking the Bangkok skyline. 

So on the particular night I saw this very attractive thirty something girl walk in, casually wandering through the crowd and stand in the corner a few feet away from me. Quite a few farang's like myself had their eyes on her as she was definitely new and I'd never seen her there before.

Now the attraction of picking up a girl in the Thermae bar, before the hoards of hookers piled in later, was the fact that they were not really hookers but normal girls, many with a day job in a shop or restaurant or whatever. The average wage was about 7000 Baht per month ($150) and everyone needed more money. 

So after watching her nervously looking around and clutching her bag, I stepped closer and asked her if she'd like a drink. She responded by saying, yes please, in near perfect English albeit with an Australian accent which really surprised me as most of them only spoke a few sentences at best, unless of course they worked in a bar. We started chatting and it turned out, she'd just returned to Bangkok after 7 years in Perth, Australia because she'd also recently divorced. So in a strange way we hit it off because I was in the exact same situation as it was also 7 years. I told her my story and she told me hers, but having many years experience of Thai girls I quickly realised, her version of events was probably nothing like her ex husbands. 

We ended up back in my apartment and it was absolutely fantastic, she was onto everything and knew exactly how to pleasure a guy. We must have been playing and fucking for hours as the Sun was already coming up and shining in my bedroom window. She was wearing black tights when I picked her up and they were literally ripped to shreds but still on as we both found it a massive turn on, ripping out the crotch and fucking her in both her holes as she wailed and screamed at me to do it harder and fuck her in the arse. Her tits were quite small but she had these huge dark brown pierced nipples that I adored and was sucking on them for ages. She was also into anal probing and had me cumming really quickly as she worked her fingers inside me while sucking and wanking my cock until I was so dry, I really needed her to stop and go to fucking sleep. However, she was insatiable and when I told her I needed a rest, she climbed on my face and made me use my tongue as she tried desperately to get me hard again.

The following morning we swapped phone numbers, I paid her the agreed 1000 baht and waved her goodbye. It couldn't have been more than a few hours and she was calling me up, asking if I could meet her in the Emporium, a luxury shopping complex, just a few stops on the sky-train. I agreed as I did find her intriguing to say the least, the sex was far better than the go-go or bar girls but more than that, I wanted to know why she was divorced.

So after a nice meal we jumped back on the sky-train to Siam Square where she wanted to buy some furniture. Now you have to understand that all the furniture shops in the big shopping centres were really expensive. But then she told me she'd just rented a serviced apartment above the Emporium! And that was a really exclusive building and we are talking about 120,000 Baht per month! (£2700 UK pounds) I was stunned to say the least and the next question I had was, why the fuck was she in the Thermae bar? Answer... She was looking for another stupid farang to take to the cleaners. 

Now being the kind of guy that I am, immediately twigged what she was up to, especially when I remembered her first questions to me when we met, did I have a house in the UK? and what did I do for a living? She was clearly testing the waters to see if I was a suitable punter. Now because she was so beautiful and good in bed, I decided to play her game and subsequently told her, I had a portfolio of properties in the UK and Europe and even a villa in Florida. All fake of course, except for my house in the UK, but she was literally rubbing her hands together in glee.

She then invited me back to her apartment and boy was I impressed, 15th floor and a corner unit with 240% views of Bangkok. A couple of bottles of wine later and we were at it again, making love in the kitchen, the lounge and even standing up against the floor to ceiling glass doors facing the other apartment buildings albeit lower than us.

She even asked if I wanted to fly down to Kho Samui for a few days, of which I readily agreed and she was on the phone to her travel agent booking the flights. But guess who had to pay for the flights, yep yours truly but when I asked her about a hotel, she said no problem as she also owned several high end villas with pools on a unique development! After a bit more questioning, it turned out that her husband built the villas which were available to rent via a local company.

I stayed with her that night and we flew to Kho Samui in the morning. Obviously, I wanted to know how she was able to rent such an expensive apartment and she said it was from her share of the house they sold in Australia. Although she was a stunning girl to be with, she was also very business minded and always talking about buying land and building apartments or villas as well as asking me about my fictional properties. 

On arrival in Kho Samui we were met by someone who apparently managed her villas, he was a Thai guy but also spoke very good English and seemed to be surprised that she was with me and not her husband. I could understand a little Thai and from what I could make out, she told him her husband was in Australia and she now owned the villas. He went very quiet and respectful, like they do in this culture but she was acting like a typical rich bitch. The villas were clearly worth at least 10 to 15 million each and there were 7 all facing the ocean with their own private infinity pools. Even the staff were looking at me strangely, so once we were alone in one of the villas, I asked her what was going on? She was trying to tell me that she now owned the villas because he tried to gain control of them and the Thai Judge awarded them to her. I then asked about the house in Australia and she went fucking crazy, screaming and shouting like a mad woman. I eventually managed to calm her down and we lay on the bed, kissing and cuddling. 

I'd never met a girl so highly sexed and she wanted to do it all the time. Later in the afternoon, we were on a sunbed by the pool in a 69 when I saw her driver coming towards us unexpectedly, and as soon as he saw us, quickly turned around and disappeared.

I wanted to ask her more about her husband and if the staff were aware of her divorce but the way she lost it earlier, she was pretty scary to say the least and I decided not to ask any more questions. But as the days progressed, it was obvious to me the staff weren't happy and some of them quit. Then one day she'd gone out
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