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"Billy Stole It!"

Shunned and ridiculed by his classmates, the
fourth grade's scapegoat desperately needed my love and
understanding that Friday afternoon.

How could I :have failed him so?

Condensed from Guideposts Magazine
Aletha Lindstrom

AFTER YEARS OF TEACHING, I have many memories to dwell
in idle moments, Most of these recollections are pleasant, but

continues to haunt me--the memory of a boy.

I was a new, idealistic teacher when Billy entered my
grade class, His mother was an alcoholic, and his father had 1la
since deserted her and Billy, the only child.

one

fourth

ng

Billy came to school in soiled, bedraggled hand-me-downs.

He shuffled when he walked, his thin shoulders slumped, and he
seldom raised his eyes to meet mine or those of his classmates,
was shunned and ridiculed by the others. When we sat in a circl
for story hour, his nearest neighbors edged away, as if to avoid
possible contamination. I tried to get the other children to in
him without embarrassing Billy-~-but I wasn't very successful.
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Billy became the class scapegoat. Whenever an object was
missing from a desk or locker, the owner's accusation was swift and
harsh : "Billy stole it!" There were times when I, too, tholght he
might be guilty., Billy's silence when confronted seemed to indicate
as much. /

Nevertheless, I came to his defense. "You don't know that
Billy took it," I would say. "You should never accuse anyone with-
out proof. Probably you just mislaid it and you'll find it later.”

And lost objects usually did reappear--a jacket tossed
aside on the playground, gym shoes thrown in the wrong locker. But
some "lost" objects never were recovered, and I couldn't help wonder-
ing about Billy., After all, he had no guidance from home ; and no
money to buy the licorice gticks‘, ‘gum, marbles and other small objects
so coveted by a child,

Then one November day it happened. It was Friday--the
most trying day of a teacher's week. Wind and rain added to the
tension among the children." Their shoved one another in line, fought
during' recess, and brought their noisy quarreling back int‘o the

classroom,

As I was attempting to quiet the group, Jan, who sat in
back of Billy, suddenly wailed, "Teacher! Billy took my dime! It
was right here by my inkwell when I went to sharpen my pencil, and

now it's gone,"
f
Billy merely dropped his head lower and shuffled his feet.

The dime had certainly been there., 1I'd seen it. And Billy
was the only one who had been near Jan's desk.

By now the children were quiet, obviously waiting for me
to take action. Perhaps I hadn't slept well the night before; or
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perhaps it was the look of expectation in the children's eyes. A
I lost my composure, ard there--in front -of the boy's classmates-
committed one of the cruelest acts an adult ¢an inflict on a helg
less child, I accused Billy of being dishonest.

"Give Jan her dimel!" I ordered. As usual he said not o
word in self-defense.

"Stand up!" He stood beside his seat.

"Now turn all your pockets inside out and take off your
shoes!" He did so, trying to cover one foot with the other to hi

the holes in his socks. But there was no dime..

"Empty your desk!" I commanded. Patiently he complieé

and buried his face in them.

Instantly I was aware of the enormity of my offense. B!
unwanted, unlovable and unloved., And I, the one person who had
defended him and shown him a little affection, had failed him,

It was later that afternoon that one of the boys went t
the front of the room to sharpen his pencils. "Hey!" he cried,

"Here's Jan's dime on the chalkboard ledge. She must have put it

here when she sharpened her pencil."

A I felt relieved--and heartsick. I went to Billy, still
huddled at his desk, and drew him into my arms., "I'm so sorry,
Billy. I had no right to accuse you. Will you ever forgive me?'

Slowly he raised his eyes to mine, There were no tears:

perhaps he'd already learned the futllity of tears--but the hurt
his eyes branded my heart forever.
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The dime wasn't there either. He returned the books and papers t
his desk without a word, Then he folded his arms on his desk top
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At last the children headed home, Billy followed, alone
as usual. From the window I watched as he trudged across the muddy
play-ground, dragged down the street and turned the corner. Then I

went to my desk and buried my head in my arms, remember:lng only that
hurt in Billy's eyes.

How could I make amends?

For years, I'd wanted to be a teacher--to help children
learn to be tolerant, trustworthy, loving individuals. I especially
wanted to help children like Billy who néeded to gain confidence and
self-respect.

"Suffer the 1itt1e children to come unto me." I had often
thought of those words during my teacher-training days. They had
convinced me that guiding a child was the most important job in the
world, Then why had I failed Billy? |

Suddenly I recalled the words of a professor I admired:
"The unlovable child is the one who needs your love the most." Could
love remove the hurt from Billy's eyes? ‘

On Monday morning I met with the principal. Together we
located suitable clothes for Billy and arranged with a social worker
to give his mother the help she needed. We found small jobs for
Billy so he, too, had a little money to spend.

Soon I felt a confidence as a teacher that I hadn't known
before. I found many opportunities to put my arm about Billy's
shoulders and praise him for some job he had done well. And I gave
him errands tc do, often invoiv:lng small sums of money--"because I
know I can trust you. " He never betrayed my trust. '

When I dwell on memories, there is one that is very precious
to me. I recall a small boy who learned to walk as tall and proud
as his classmates, I especially cherish the memory of a sweet, shy
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smile whenever his eyes met mine.

And although I was able to _help Billy break out of his
shell, the real benefit came to me. I had ,tbld my pupils not to
accuse anyone without proof. Billy helped me to learn a lesson
that stayed with me throughout my teaching 'career and beyond--.
"practice what you teach."
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Billy came to school in soiled, bedraggled hand-médcuzs.
He shuffled when he walked, his thin shoulders slumped, and he seldom

raised his eyes to meet mine or those of his classmats.
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tears--perhaps he'd already learned the futility of tears-~but

the hurt in his eyes branded my heart forever.
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‘Childhood advice
from Grandma

The Princess Mother Princess Ubonratana

As the entive Thai nation
utters in uniaon ”Long' Live
Your Royal Highness" in
celebration of Her Royai
Highness"the Princess
Mother's 90th birthday
tomorrow, we bring you the
English translation of the
article 'My Grandmother',
written by HRH Princess )
Ubonratana for the current
i8sue of Dichan Magasine
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It was a rainy day. I think it was in Chiang Mai, early
in the summer of the year when I turned 13, which was a long, lopg

time ago. But I still remember clearly the wise words of the Princess

Mother.,

That was a rather special year. Normally we would go to

Hua Hin, but that year we took a train to Chiang Mai.

I remember we had to spend the night on board the train.

That was fun because we got to sleep in a bunk bed. I took the upper '

bunk.

In those young days, we children preferred Hua Hin to Chiang
Mai. Especially me, because I love the sea and the sun. I could spend

the whole day (if possible) playing on the beach.

I had not yet started sailing then. I only took it upg
following year. I enjoyed the beach anyway, playing in the surf
whole day through.

In Chiang Mai we had to go mountain climbing, which was

the
the

exhausting, and something of a physical ordeal. Now I realise that

mountain climbing is an ideal form of exercise. It strengthens pur

cardiovascular muscles and keeps us slim,

I was young then and did not think much about health or
beauty, and therefore didn't really enjoy it all that much.

But it was something we had to do, and in its way it could

be fun.

The day I am speaking of was rainy, as I said, and so we

confined ourselves to playing indoors. I cannot recall what kind
games we played, but after sitting around for long while I became

of

restless and started complaining. "I'm bored. There's nothing to do."
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The Princess Mother, who héd entered the room quietly, hap-
pened to hear my complaint.

- She was so kind, an open-minded adult who was ready to listen
to the opinions of us children. She shared her thoughts with us,
They gave us something to ponder at the time, and have stayed in my
mind until now, | ‘

Whenever one has free time from work or study, she said, one
should not sit around complaining about being bored, because there are
always a lot of interesting things to do.

There are plenty of i:h_ings to do which besides being enjoy-
able, can benefit us by giving us knowledge and skill in such areas as
handicrafts or painting. And there are other things that we can do
to help others.,

She also said; Grandma is old but has no time to get bored."

That made me think., ' Right, there are plenty of things we
can do, from which we can learn as well. o

What the Princess Mother taught me still remains meéningful
for me today, and I see her as an example of what she taught me: the
way she has worked for the people, how she still has time for a wide
variety of creative work. |

This includes personal study, which she does const'antly.

. These days, I have so much work to do that I don't even have
time for hobbies. But I always remember her words.

Whenever I have a chance to come to Thailand, I bring my
children for an audience with the Princess Mother. She's so kird,
She watches my children play, happily and with patience.

When I told the children to stop running around and behave
in front of the Princess Mother, she would say "It's all right, It's
fun.,” '
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My son is very naughty. The last time I took the children
to see her a few years ago, my son ran up and down the staircase and
slid down the steep handrail. He played with ice. He even just
picked and ate a sweet he had dropped on the floor!

The Princess Mother had something to say about this., She

related that when she was young, and all her children were small, she-

strictly enforced the rule of hygiene. She would have been extremely

upset to see children eating food they had picked up from the floor.

But that was exactly what my son had.

She said a)\e has to take it easy sometimes, though, ause

you can make yourself unhappy fretting too much about what's already

happened. And the children are in good health, and have been ised,

These-are some of my memories of the Princess Mother.

All my love and best wishes to the Princess Mother on the
occasion of her 90th birthday. ‘
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The trial attorney cross-examined
me as if my soul was at stake. And it was

THL LAWY ...‘R Bv TOM PHILBIN
and 1% ﬁ’”l
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It HAPPENED in the summer of 1957. I was 23.and, to put
it mildly, adrift. After I had gotten out of the paratroops I'd

altercations with police. I had no st

developed a romance with alcohol, bar fights and early-morning
ady job, no prospects.

My mother worked for a New York lawyer, and since he had

always shown an interest in her family, she told him of the p:

lems

I was causing. I was flabbergasted when joe Thomson called me to set

up a lunch appointment. I knew how busy this trial attorney w
also that he could be, at times (in my mother's words), "a real
S.0.B."

; and
tough -

We met at a downtown restaurant that had white tablecloths

and fine china. I felt uncomfortable in the suit I had dredged
wear-it was not my usual drinking uniform.

Thomson was even more intimidating in person than I h

up to

ad

imagined. He was tall, white-haired, dressed in a pin-stripe suit
with a vest and timepiece. But it was his eyes I remember most:icy

blue, and they looked right through me.

As we ordered, he started to talk. His manner was flamboyant,

almost hammy, and it was clear that he was used to getting what
wanted., He had a disconcerting way of sticking to his cross-ex
nation: what was I going to do-with my life?

I had no answer. No one had ever spoken to me quite
this, ‘

The man pulled no punches. He said, flat out, that I

he
-

like

had

to straighten up, for my parents' sake and my own, I felt:'myseIlf '
s tone

bristle, Who the hell does this quy think he is? But then hi
softened. He offered to get me a job at an insurance company.
if I wanted to go to college, he would help.
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Ridiculous, I thought, and for the first time in our
meeting I found my voice. "Wait a minute. My high-school record
wasn't great. I don't think I could gef in," But I was out of my
league.

He ignored my attempt at argument, and told me if I wanted
to try Manhattan College, my father's alma mater, he'd back me up,
And there was that look again, that blue-eyed, 'penetra‘ting gaze that
demanded compliance. It was clear that I had no choice. I agreed
or, more accurately, gave in,

A week later, on a hot August day, we headed north toward
the school. But on the expressway, Thomson suddenly steered the car
to the shoulder of the réad and stopped.,.

"Let's pray that we're successful," he said.

Is he for real? Totally in shock, I followed his lead and
knelt by the side of the highway. I felt mortified kneeling there
with cars whooshing by a few feet away, but I knew by then it was
useless to challenge him. I closed my eyes, then stole a sideways
glance. And there he was, this trial attorney in a pin-stripe suit,'
eyes closed, hands clasped, lips moving in prayer.

At the college we met with Brother Gregory, the dean of the
liberal-arts school, "I'm not a Catholic, Brother," Thomson told
‘him "but this young man is going to lose his soul. He's drinker, he's’
a brawler, he has no purpose." B

I wished I could crawl under the floor tile. Thomson talked
on about tradition and about my family. He was standing before a jury,
pleading my case.

» Brother Gregory listened patiently, but told us the freshman
class was filled, He did promise to consider me if a spot opened up.

And in September, just before school was to start, I got a
phone call from the college.
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"We have an opening," Brother Gregory said. "Do you
want to give it a whirl?"

"Sure," I said.

But I wasn't sure. I had no idea what to do, It was
school, or maybe a job, or maybe nothing. I actually flipped ai

coin.

The next day I halfheartedly showed up for my first cl

called World Literature. And there a miracle occurred.

ass,

My professor, a small dynamo named Brother Albian Anthon ,

seemed to burst with enthusiasm over the ideas of someone named
Aristotle. I was mesmerized. I could not believe anyone could L

as smart as this guy Aristotle,

The miracle was that a kmd of explosion went off in my

e

4

head., It felt like the flash from an H-bomb, and it suddenly changed

how I thought about myself and the world., I was not a drinker; I
not just an ex-Gl. I felt I belonged. In that single, fantastic

moment I realized I could be a student.

We were inundated with a Niagara of ideas about world

history, literature, language ard philosophy. But there was some-
thing even more important going on: all of us were caught up in t
thrilling process of learning. I don't want to exaggerate, but t

was an unstated realization that somehow we were on a sacred jour

This did not mean I became a saint. I often hung out ¢
campus in front of a statue of St., John Baptist de la Salle, arg
vociferously about politics or religion or just about anything.
remember red faces and expletives undeleted and laughter.

It was great, particularly since I knew, in those days
that I was never wrong. But at least my weap-on was now my intel
not my fist.:
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If anyone had told me back when I was flipping the coin
that I was going to be some Big Man on Campus, I would have laughed
in his face, But in my vsopho’more year I was made head of the English
Majors! Society, reporter for the school paper, president of the dra-
ma club, And, in 1961, my family watched with pride as I received
my diploma, I left that place with a dream: to be a writer.

I would hear about Joe Thomson from my mother from time to
time, There were always stories ‘almost legends, about his successes,
his cracklng a witness s story on the stand or gettlng in some pow-
erful person's hair. For all his tough style, though, there was a
sweetness to him, shown in his probono work with disadvantaged folks.
Maybe it was the flip side of a desire to control those around him
that drove him to try to improve people's destinies. He was, in fact,
so emotional that fellow lawyers called him "the man with onions in
his pocket" Ffor his tendency to weep in court,

Still, I had no idea what he had done for me. But it was a
kind of tribute to him, I guess, that I found myself once more before
Brother Gregory, pleading the case of a buddy of mine who was having
trouble in another school. The dean seemed amused by the deja vu,
but agreed to let Irwin Wolosky- a Jew - enroll. And Irwin, too, grad-
uated after being immersed in the world of Great Ideas. I like to
think Joe Thomson started a kind of chain, of failed kids helping
one another, that continues to this day.

Several years ago, I heard that Joe, in his 70s and crippled
from arthritis, had suffe;ed an aneurysm and was in frail health. Per-
haps even worse, he could no longer practice law. He was deeply
depressed. It finally dawned on me that I had never thanked him,
this man who had buffaloed me to "straighten up" with a single act
of kindness. So I got a copy of my first published book and wrote
inside:
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Dear Joe,

Enclosed is the first book I wrote. I thought you'd like

to know that things are going very well, I'm a full-time writer
(six books), happily married, and I have three great children.

But I wanted to say, Joe, that none of it would have
happened without the love and belief you gave me that summer day
1957. I'II never forget you, Joe. '

Love,

Tom

A week later I got a note from Joe, ocbviously written Vith

difficulty.

Dear Tom,
You made an old man cry.
God Bless You,

Joe

TWO WEEKS LATER, Joe Thomson died. At the funeral, hii

widow, Dorothy, told me my note had pulled him out of the do

As I left the funeral home, for the first time I understood.

I may have given Joe a few daysk of happiness. He gave me my life.

@ 1969 BY TOM PHILBIN. CONDENSED FROM CATHOLIC DIGEST (APRIL *'89
ST. PAUL. MINN, WITH ADDITIONS BY THE AUTHOR
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mer day in 1957. 1I'll never forget you, Joe. U8’ I may have given

- Joe a few days of happiness. He gave me my life.
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A
LESSON
FOR
LIVING

BY RONALD REAGAN

"Everything happens for the best," my mother said when

I faced disappointment. "If you carry on, one day something god
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will happen. And you'll realize that it wouldn't have happened :I.f ‘
not for that previous disappointment."

Mother was right, as I discovered after graduating from
college in 1932. I had decided to try for a job in radio, then work:
my way up to sports annou_ncer hitchhiked to Chicago and knocked
~on the door of every station - got turned down every time.

In one studio, a kind Iady told me that big stations couldn't
risk hiring an inexperienced person. "Go out in the sticks and find a
small station that'll give you a chance," she said.

. I thumbed home to Dixon, Illinois. While there were no radio-
announcing jobs in Dixon, my father said Montgomery Ward had opened
a store and wanted a local ;nthlete to ménage its sports department.
Since Dixon was where I had played high-school football, I applied,
The job sounded just right for me. But I wasn't hired,

' My disappointment must have shown, "Everything happens for
the best," Mom raninded me. Dad offered me ‘the car to job hunt, I
" tried WOC Radio in Davenport, Iowa. The program director, a wonder-
ful Scotsman named Peter MacArthur, told me they had already hired
an announcer.

As I left his office, my frustration boiled over, I asked
aloud, "How can a fellow get to be a sports announcer if he can't
get a job in a radio station?"

I was waiting for the elevatbr when I heard MacArthur calling,
"What was that you said about sports? Do you know anything about
* football?" Then he stood me before a microphone and: asked me to
broadcast an imaginary game. '

The preceding autumn, my team had won a game in the last
20 seconds with a 65-yard run. I did a 15-minute buildup to that
play, and Peter told me I would be broadcasting Saturday's game!
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On my way ‘home, as I have many times since, I thought of my
mother's words: "If you carry on, one day something good will|happen-
something that wouldn't have happened if not for that previous dis-
appointment.” |

I often wonder what direction my life might have taken if
I'd gotten the jab at Montgomery Ward.

CONDENSED FROM PLUS: THE MAGAZINE OF POSITIVE THINKING (FEBRUARY '90),
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The first week went by very happily. Traveling to and
from work, in fact, became easier every day. I did not have to give
Emma all the directions in the Square because she s began to take
me straight to the correct road and across to the bus stop. I soon
discovered that Emma had only to take any route once and she know it,
But I also found there was a drawback in having such an intelligent
dog. ‘

About the middle of the second week we set off for work
‘as usual. I merely said to Emma that we were.going to the office,

We caught our first bus, and reached the Market Square. 'Everything
was fine. But when we got to the first road to cross in the Square,
Emma sat down J'nstead\of‘going forward. I listened for traffic, and
when I thought it was clear, I told her to go forward. But she would
not move. She simply continued to sit.

I could not understand what was going on. I thought
that perhaps I had misjudged the traffic, so when it was quiet I
told her again., Still she would not go straight ahead. Instead,
she stood up and turned right, taking me ailong the pavement, "Emma,"
I said, rather desperafely, b"as ‘I was being dragged along, '"Where are
you taking' me? Where's the bus stop? Come on. Bus stop.." But no,
she would not listen, or if she did listen, she certainly did not
take any notice.
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We went on, crossed a road, made a sharp left turn, and
crosseéd another road. Then she sat down again. I had no idea wh

ere

we were, I had completely lost my sense of ,direcfion and was utterly
confused about the pattern I had to keep in my mind in order to reach

the bus stop. I was not only disappointed in Emma, but slightly
and annoyed with her as well, "Emma," I said cfossly, "We shall

upset
be

late for work." How do you tell the boss that it was the dog who made

you late?

Reluctantly, I decided to appeal to a passerby. "Excuse me,"

I said as the next footsteps approached, "can you tell me how to

get

to the number 43 bus stop, please?" There was a silence for a second

or two, during which time I thought: No one knows where it is,

We

are really lost, Then a man's voice, abviously puzzled, said, "The

43 bus stop? You're at the 43 bus stop., Your dog's at the foot
the post." I was relieved, astonished, Here is probably letter

use numerals and utterly baffled. We got on the bus when it cﬂe

along, and I put the incident out of my mind-until the followi

morning. : )

of
to

This time Emma went left instead of right, crossed andther

road, turned right, crossed a further road, walked along, and sat

down., We were at the 43 bus stop again. I was unnerved, but by

now

I'd gotten used to the feeling. At work, I asked Carol, a friend who

I knew came to the office via the Market Square, if there was any

construction on the route I had originally mapped out. She said
and that there was no new building or any kind of obstruction.

no,

I was at a loss. I thought and thought, and then the onlyl

possible explanation came to me : Emma, having learned a route,

became bored with having to follow it every day. So she invented

variations. From then on she found a series of routes aroun@’the

Market Square quite independently of any guidance from me, and
chose one of them every day. I soon became resigned to this and

up ten minutes earlier just to allow for Emma's possibly making (a
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mistake. But, of course, she never did,

\ - Sheila Hocken, "Emma E 1"
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- Then one day it (the story) happened.
- As I was doing something, something else happened.

- When I have time to think about something, I recall the
memory that is very precious to me.
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- It was a rainy/sunny day.
- I remember we did something.
- I can not recall the exact date butieececeoees

- What someone taught me still remains meaningful for me
today.

- Whatever happens, I always remember something.

- Somecne related sdmething that when he was young, he did’
something. '

~ These are some of my MEMOri€S Of.cecececsasce
- It happened in.

- If someone had said something, I would have laughed in
his face.

- I discovered something was right.

- I later thought of...‘.......‘..

- What might have happened if T had don€i.ccecesscss?

- I now realiZe...eeseo.s

- S;ﬁmething should have happened like this but.ccececsces

- If I am free, I will dwell on this/that memory.

I will nev& fomet".........

This gave me the lesson that.....eeee..

The lesson I got from this incident made ME.ceecessccsses

Once the story took place iN.e.ceeccescsoses
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Wonderful Bangkok the Tourists Don't See

Bangkok is a wonderful city for sightseers. Since Thailand
was never colonized, it has kept its own exotic, oriental feeling.
Visitors always visit The Grand Palace, The Floating Market, bu
there are other places just as interesting. Three of these are
Rung-a-Roon Market, Phrakhanong Khlong, and Kuan-Im Palace.

[

Rung-a-Roon Market stretches from the landing stage
Khlong Prakhanong under the bridge at Sukhumvit Soi 73 back to the
main shoppmg mall of Soi 71, Merchandise ranges from shoes
clothes at the western end to a wide variety of fish and meats t
the eastern Khlong side of the market. This market is deep, wide,
and very much alive with so much diversity that it keeps more than
the immediate neighborhood thriving.
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In stark contrast to the pandemonium of Sukhumvit and the
hubbub of the market, a trip up Prakhanong Khlong is leisurely and
quiet. The boats leave Sol 73 on the hour every hour and arrive at
the UL-A-Tissom Mosque half an hour later. They leave the Mosque
lamiing stage for the return circuit on the half hour. The trip
takes one past several wats where fish beg for food because fishing
is prohib.jl.ted around wats, and one can see how life revolves around
the Khlong. The transition from Bangkok's frantic, fuming streets to
the slumbering, fish-filled waters is so complete that the journey
is rejuvenating. |

In another part of the city Kuan-Im Palace suddenly appears
on a typical Bangkok street lined with the seemingly unending shop-
houses of this city. The vibrant colors of the Buddha images and
the temples in the courtyard coupled with the smooth marble paving
dazzle the eyes. One of the Buddiha images, on top of a five story
building reached by a bainted spiral staircase, stands several meters
tall with a diamond set into the forehead. The palace dragon is thought
to be the best in Thailand, ‘and. the main image-the goddess Kuan-Im
is surrounded by 99 bells that worshippers use to select a lucky
coin,

These two places and one trip show how Thailand has kept
its unique way of life. Rung-a-Roon Market and Khlong Phrakhanong
represent Baﬁgkok's everyday life, while Kuan-Im Palace reflects its
religious life, All three reveal the real Bangkok tourists rarely
see. From Ajarn Sheryl Finder.
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- The vibrant colors of the Buddha images and the temples in the
courtyard coupled with the smooth marble paving dazzle the eye‘L. 1§14
The palace dragon is thought to be the best in Thailand, and the
main image....the goddess Kuan-Im- is surrounded by 99 bells that

worshippers use to select a lucky coin.
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Rung-a-Roon Market and khlong Phrakhanong represent Bangkok's

everyday life, while the Kuan-Im Palace reflects its religious life.
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A l4-day trip to New Zéaland,
Australia and Fiji

. Last summer I had a long vacation so I was well aware that
I had better go to the places I longed to visit which are New Zealand,
Australia and Fiji as I found the advertlsenent for them in the

brochure of one of the tour agencies.

I started for New Zealand, boarding TG 747 B from Dun Muang
International Airport. My arrival destination was Auckland and the
hotel to accommodate me was The Auckland Travelodge. The next day
I was taken to have a half-day Auckland city tour, It is interesting
to see that this city is nestled amongst sloping hills and surrounded
- by forests which create a very scenic setting., The tour included the
War Memorial Museum which houses one of the best Moori collections in
the world., Later on I had a chance to visit Rotorua, which is famous
for it, bursting geysers, boiling mud pools and- thermal activity.

On the next day I crossed thé Tasman Sea by plane to Sydney,
Australia and I stayed at the Boulevard Hotel. Here I found that it
was the city with one of the most beautiful harbors in the world, as
well as Hyde Park with it, War Memorial, Parliament House, The Royal
Botanic Gardens and Govarnmant Houses, Martin Place, the Town Hall,
Sydney Harbour Bridge and the magnificent Opera House with its soaring
roof structure resembling a cluster of billowing sails. It is also
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said that Sydney Harbour is the busiest port in the South Pacific.

The next day I joinéd the optional tour to the Blue

Mountains, 40 miles west of Sydney to see the famous Jenolan Caves,
Katoomba and rugged terrain of scrub forest with trails for bushwalking.

On the following day, I board a plane bound for Nadi to stay
at the Regent of Fiji. Nadi is the gateway to Fiji's lovely islands.
Fiji offered lush green countryside, native villages and shopp.
within easy reach, I did a lot of shopping since there was a variety
of interésting goods in the shops, some at duty-free prices. After
that I visited the sugar mill at Lautoka, the Fijian villages
craft centers nearby. What I enjoyed most was the Castaway Isl
-launch cruise since it was a small tropical paradise where I went
snorkeling, waterskiing, canoeing, sailing and lying on the beach to

soak up all the tropical sunshine.

After the cruise I prepared to go back home to my busy|life
and work but the experience I gained from this trip was there deep in
my heart, the tropical food, fruit, sunshine and friendly people

everywhere I passed. Nature is also not yet polluted like in some
other resorts so I plan to go back again next summer. Wouldn't you
like to have such a peaceful and exotic vacation like mine?
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1ot of shopping since there was a variety of interesting gdods in
the shops, some at duty-free prices. ﬁ’m What I enjoyed most was
the Castaway Island lamﬁh cruise since it was a small tropical
paradise whére I went sniorkeiing, waterskiing, conoeing, sailing
and lying on the beach to soak up all the tropical sunshine.
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to have such a peaceful and exotic vacation like mine?
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My interesting place is a wat since I am a Buddhist,
I am not saying I am a strong one but I like going to my peaceful
wat every Sunday morning The wat I am talking about is Wat
Cholapratan 'Rangsarit' at Pakret, Nondaburi.

Wat Cholapratan, to be short, is managed by Phra
Panyananda, the abbot. He proves to be a respectable monk in

118 K o | EN 405



Buddhism and a lot of people go to make merit and offer food to t

he

monks every day especially on Sundays when the abbot himself or other

famous and renowned monks preach lmowledgeable and intellectual
sermons followed by the merit-making rites.

What impresses and attracts me most is the way the
preaches, He emphasizes spiritual growth and maturity without t

i

abbot
e

worries about appéarance. He tries to show the followers the truth

of life. He gives examples of what is considered to be good and
what is not.

The surroundings of this wat are also noted for tr

quility. People who want peace in mind can, at any time, go there.

Just to sit silently in that wat, one can see the causes of one'
troubles and the cause-finding method can easily lead to finding

suitable solutions. This wat is surrounded by green and tall trees

which offer a sense of solitude to those who seek it.

If you have a chance to pass by this wat, drop in land
ng

observe the serenity and you will find the truth you may be looki
for,
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US national cathedral to be completed
after 83 years

LORRE GRANT
[

The first national cathedral in the United States was
finally completed last Saturday - 83 years after construction began
and almost two centuries after it was first planned,

The Cathedral of St.Peter and St. Paul, a grey, Gothic-
style edifice that commands 23 hectares (57 acres) of prime Washing-
ton property, will be the seat for the presiding bishop of the
Episcopal Church of America as well as the Washington diocese. -

More than 200 stained glass windows show national or
Biblical themes ranging from the Creation and Last Judgement to a
Space Window featuring a piece of moon rock donated by US astronauts,

On either side of the central aisle a total of 51 fl s hang
| A
from the arcade, honouring each Americanstate and the District of
Columbia, the nation's capital.

Most of the ornaments were gifts, as laws separating church

_ ‘and state prohibit government funding Construction was often | elayed
|

|

"The Cathedral is not a parish church, meaning it doesn't

while clergy sought funding.

have members. All support has been private since inception," Through
"several fund-ralsmg campaigns, said Suzanne Mink, dlrector of develop-
ment at the Cathedral, |

|

A conservation fund will be established for the Cathedral'
preservation and various church programmes, Mink said.

The idea of a national cathedral here is as old as architect
Pierre L'Enfant's 1791 blueprint for the capital.
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Worshippers have been using the cathedral for decades,
even though the final stone will not be placed until Saturday.

Nearly 4,0001 people can congregate in the church, which
has nine chapels, but normally about 700 attend the main Sunday
morning worship service in the nave, or main body, which seats 3,700,

‘A crusader’ sicross - _four small crosses which form a large
one - is the Cathedral's emblem, and it is printed or sewn on almost
everything. It is supposed to represent the word of the Lord and
the four corners of the Earth where it is preached.

l

The nave stretches 160 metres (one-tenth of a mile) from
the front door to the foot of the sanctuary. The elaborately carved
pulpit is fashioned from limestone taken from the old bell tower of
Canterbury Cathedral in England.

The cathedral was started with a rough field stone from
Bethlehem to symbolise the start of Christ's life.

‘ President ‘I‘heodore Roosevelt was there wha'l the foundation

stone was set in the Bethlehen Chapel and President George Bush is
expected to attend the finale, when a leaf-shaped finial is placed
on top of the west tower.

Kneelers in the nave and chapels were hand-worked by women
in the United States and Britain, including President Bush's mother
Dorothy and Britain's Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother.

The High Altar was hewn from the marble quarries used to
build Solamon's Temple. .

An overhead oak screen separates secular activity in the
nave - ballet, lecturep, graduation ceremonies - from this holy
area, also reserved for the choir and an organ with 10,500 pipes.
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Behind the altar, a carved stone relief shows Christ in
the midst of 110 saints.

The sanctuary also has an oak communion rail supported by
12 pillars, 11 of which have been carefully crafted into depictions
of 11 of the 12 disciples.

"The woodcarver refused to carve Judas; he's a blank post,"
tour guide Jane Junghans said.

Biblical figures also adorn the exterior., Prominently
displayed are statues of Peter and Paul at the main entrance, Fligures
of angels ring the bell tower, whose bells can be heard. 35 km (22 miles)
away, although the cathedral's thick walls mute the sound inside,

More than 200 gargoyles surround the building to rebuke the
rain, considered the enemy of stone.
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Uthai Thani
in transition

By PIPAT LERTKITTISUK
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While the conservation movement is gaining strength in
various regions of the country, Uthai Thani-the location of Huay
Kha Kaeng-is going through a period of transition following the
invasion of outsiders buying up land in th\eI town and in the surrounding
forests.,

Uthai Thani is not a place that comes up often in conversa-
tion; it has no strong iidentity in terms of bu.siness although it has
its natural and cultural attractions—mostly enjoyed by the people of
the province.

The Tak Baht Devo alms-offering festival is probably the
only event on the provmc:.al calerdar that is nationally known. It
is held at Wat Sangkas Ratana Khiri, otherwise known as Wat Sakaekrang,
located on the top of Mount Sakaekrang, at the end of the annual
Buddhist rains retreat,

The name Sakaekrang means much to the people of the prov-
ince, as it is the name "both of the hill and of the calm river
running through the heart of the c1ty, lined on both sides by
greenery. The river is the source of pla rad a delicacy for which
the province is famous o

Duri.ng Devo ’ Mr@s of Buddhist mgnks walk in procession
down the naga. st:aircase frcm the hilltop to receive food from the
people who traditionallx give uncooked rice in small plastic bags
to the monks so that it Jmaay be stored for future use.

The f@tival is organised to mark, according to belief,
the time of the Lord Buddha 8 descent from the heavens, allowing beings
in hell, the world ; the hea,vens‘f,to see each other, as part of his
teachings. T '

Several thausmd peeple leave their homes early in the
morning to participate 1 2 ‘eve ’,t Farm people take with them a
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long wooden stick decorated with coloured paper. These sticks wi

later be taken home and planted in the rice fields as symbols of!
good luck for the coming planting season, ‘

day in the year. Great changes occur from the normal life of th

11

At festival time, Uthai Thani becomes very lively for ine

town. Everything turns very quiet just after 7 p.m. as all cq‘un?r—

cial businesses close, apart from a few restaurants.

A part of Devo features a contest for Buddha image altars

decorated with elephant tusks, but the contest is losing populari

as the importance of conservation is realised.

The invasion by outsiders is not limited to land plots
in forest areas but has also pushed land prices higher in the cit
itself, particularly plots along the beautiful Sakaekrang River,

The province is protected to some extent, however, by i
poor road network., The bus journey from Bangkok takes four and 3
half hours. |

Searching for special dishes of "jungle" food is less

ty

Y

ts

easy than might be thought in Uthai Thani, since people have become

well informed of the impprtance of wildlife protection and avoid
selling such things, except for wild bamboo shoots which are boil
and bottled for sale, '

This boiled bamboo is famous for its taste, but the
collection these days is becoming restricted - the conservation

factor at work once more.

v Q( u’ v * vV {d‘
nmisdaMM  Bangkok Post  mEMMU Outlook auinszahdugnah 26 Am
W.fl. 2533

ed

NN

EN 405

127



gt m:mt 'mm'.v L Bumna L nmn'u ﬂmumﬁu‘lamnm ]! n'nu nmm.m'n

au-muﬁnml'm mr\"ammqmmu tﬂunmmqu'm'mmnmumntﬂummin'[mu
8 | , &

mn“lumumu L3l uwiy N LAY wmu"mmum‘lu.ﬂnﬁu'lammmmumm-

- o vu (%) v .j S
INAVENS B8 NRBUAN L wRE
" B T Y FRCHCE da L tad
Tueutawht 2 geisuna12219vs NS MINLAN 9 MLIBUE URIRY
v - . . : v N
%qgﬂ'lam:muu‘lua"ani’nmnham'mmﬁua:mqmmnu

] Y
Tuayiom 3 g}t‘lmunmmq RaAmansnls utisanmsswr dedmd

Urzaniindan: Snds wmm;anmmimnﬂ,unnn iuﬂmmuuutuutm

Tuay ammann qtuﬂunmmwmmnmmh 2mazdaszt fuduuna
J v (3]

aquu“lﬂmnu'm mmmuﬂantmmmmmma1nﬂ1~ﬂ1ﬂuﬂa°'lt4mmmua'nmum

ma‘luws:ﬁw‘lmnu‘low'lujaau 9

[ ] v

as v :
8 nmmmh nmtumma'mmwtiam'mvmsw\mmmmmn
- | ,
d2530 ua:ayy'm'lugmg'luum Tan ussLugIIsn muienuunznu CTEINY, M

¢
78 INHEULR INT LD

mmnmmm‘['a ‘lnmmwﬂu‘lamnﬂrﬁﬂumn mnvnnﬂua:waanmn
v 1 v L ol

mummuuumﬂ'mz ﬁ'\‘m‘na"m“lnmuma | an's"numumumua nan'h]ﬂ'nwmm

mu1na‘l'n1ﬂu31mmua:‘lmnnTmm'lun'nnamm ,

Tuayt nmiam gt tmui‘lu LA unnmqm At I lutuunee g9 Wanin-
v Heia
sl nmummummmmhn At festival time, Uthai Thani becomes
very lively for one da§y in the year. Great changes occur from the

normal life of the tijh.

I
[

128 . | EN 405



l ] ]
o

#8991nNA1 2219 Mgl Rsrmmsinsutau) g4 B e
uﬁﬂqna1utnuuaatﬂ11unaun1u11 ldﬂaﬂ1ﬂﬂ%ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ111ﬂ1¢ﬂ 1nasnu1nsnu1nJﬁssuﬂqn
1N A uu1tﬂauaqn1nqmmn1u lﬂﬂﬂﬂ?ﬂﬂ1ﬂ1ﬂ1iﬂﬁ‘ﬂﬂ1ﬂ1ndﬁ1d01u”ﬂQQ84ﬂﬂ10
N3 uuns~nquua1;;naq1au1ntuau1ﬂ1u31u~aun1#htuaq €98 NAANAR U 1#3
mm’qmumﬂ This boiled bamboo is famous for its taste, but thqf

collection these days is becoming restricted - the conservation

factor at work once more.

v ] [} )
L7 ¥ [T -4
azulna1 3MATEEIMY 5 AT9E7 TenNAzramiLganina L Bmadw

4w <! t Yo o . y < <t - -
tnmmmmunmﬁu'lauu gwﬂuumzmgnmu ‘!ﬂ‘lﬂﬂﬂﬂuiﬁﬂ\laﬂ']umu m'g,mmu‘]umﬂu
vV

4 v fa v ' PR - - v v
mauamtananutmmamztﬂummmumﬂuglwu sl uaznaqms

v v

3 a
nwﬂnaﬂ1una1u1n1u; Tnsqﬁsqu1stuuuunna1nﬂ1~tnwu fin n11na11awsunuuﬁq
]
anwunuu1uauzanu1n aou1uautawﬂa (R Q“lﬂﬂﬂ11ﬂ11ﬂ1ﬂi1ﬂﬂ~tﬂﬂﬂﬂiﬂﬂhlﬂu

ﬂmqauﬁun 11uneﬂ1ﬂuganuaqntuﬂununaﬁn1unuu L Tﬂsﬂﬁhtnn11 nﬂsnssﬂqn

[ ] wwi

[ ]
g0y 1ﬂn1s1n1ﬂ1uianﬂs~411u ua.zuw1a1ﬂq1ﬂ ua.n@1nna1utnnauwu1n1sn1u

1uﬂ1ﬂtﬂunu

] v 1 (IR ]
° < « 4 o
AUl un 19 Buuma WL AL INLEn wuasula

ﬂq1nna11u1ua111n11tunuunn11utnuanuﬁn1unu1au1a o n11taﬁﬁq
'I [ 7] [ 7 'l

& LY
an1un1ﬂan1unnuangtuﬂuuﬂ11uU1znu1a Win au1aln11:ﬂ1qutasmn1an1u1nnwuuua
!

1 Qﬁﬂ"ﬂm NIl muunuﬂmm'm tmnh.. m'num'lﬂma (Tense) tﬂuamma

(Past Tense) wiehqfinia (Present Tense) #ln

- The place has its own exotic, oriental feeling.

- In contrast tO ..ee., @ Place iSeeeasceces

EN 405 : 129




130

These places BNOWeeeeooosnne

Last summer I wmt to....;.......‘

I Sela:td tO gO toooo-oob.oooobwauseoo.o-c.oooo

I mjoydo;oooio.o.-obo

What I like mqét about. that pPlace iS.ccececcccese

If I have anOﬁher Chance, I Willonno'o'ooo-oc
- The remembrance of the place still haunts me.
—MYMOSt interé‘Stil’g plme iso-oo;ootooo-o

- What impressai arld attr&ts me mOBt is.oooo---ooo

It will be advjantagews to see with your own eyeS......

The place is locatedeesecececess

IN COMPAriSon tOseeseeseseess, the place is.eieccesees

The fane Of tﬁepl&:e goes ino'oto‘oo-oooooo
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The Gas Tank Explosion On Petchburi Road

Whenever I recall the most serious accident I ever endountered
the viv:d scene on Petchburi Road on the night of 24 September 1990
quickly comes to my mind.

That very night I attended the wedding reception of one of my
best friends at the Hilton International Hotel near the Petchbﬁfi
Expressway. At about 9,00 P.M., I came out of the hotel with my colleague
who asked me for a ride to her house at Bangna Intersection.

My house is in Samrong District so it is natural for wJe to take
the Expressway on Petchburi Road. We were at the corner of the %roai
waiting for the traffic light to turn green. My colleague said Ehe
smelt some gas. I told her my car used petrol not gas so it couldn't
be possible. Seconds later, we were startled with the loud noise of an
explosion not so far from us. We were surprised and partly shocked
since we had not yet realized what happened ahead of us. ‘

Then smoke and flame were clearly seen from a short distance
in front of us. We saw with our own eyes people hastily got of %;heir
cars almost naked because they were unluckily caught up in the fire.
We could hardly believe what we saw in front of us. It was like the
scene of the Inferno, a story we only knew through reading. 1

We were lucky enough to be quite far from the radius of the
flame and explosion but not too far to take in the unforgottable scene
which we sincerely wish not to ever happen again. :
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We found out ftom the newspaper later on the number of |
the dead and the seriously J.njured as well as the loss resulting
from this disaster. which qould never be exactly calculated. There
would be not enough compensation for those who untimely passed away

'because of the carelessrhess of the gas thank driver.

We are more thp.n lucky to have escaped the deadly incident
since we quickly left o¢|.r car. The next day when I went back to see
it, yes, it was still tj'nere at that very place where I left it but
it could not be used an&more. It was totally burnt, black like
charcoal! ' .

This story caq be said to be my most memorable experience
and the event gives a lésson for the authorities to issue a safety
law and strictly enforce it in order to prevent a catastrophe like

this from happening aghin.
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“The One Nho Dares Gets Treated Better
It happened wl‘pen Igot a scholarshop grant to study.
L.anguage Testing J.n the Singapore Regional Language Center for two

months in 1989, ‘

The other participants in the course I was studying were
from many nations in Sduth East Asia as well as Kenya and Tanzania.
We were 55 altogethexj._ We studied in the morning from 8,30 a.m. to
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12 or 1.00 p.m. Sometimes we had special guests for special 1ectures.

We really enjoyed the courses in linguistics and testing, Our \

lecturers were Malaysian, Philippine, Indonesian, Singaporean and
the Thai scholars, - |
' i
|
|

\

lessen our homesickness with me as the leader of the tour group. |

‘ : -
Every weekend sightseeing tours would be organized to

We went to many interesting places around Singapore, The trips v%rere;

pleasant and we were happy.

Then one day we joined the staff tour to one of the 1slands
of Indonesia which was only a three-hour cruise away from Singapqre.
We all were excited to be on board the ferry and to relax from odr
studies., We enjoyed the boat frip and the lunch of seafood prov:iided
If was superb since the food was tastier than what we ate every day
at the place where we stayed.

After lunch, we were taken to a local souvenir shop near
the market where we joyfully spent a lot of money buying all kirds
of stuff. We found it a lot cheaper than in Singapore. I boughé
about a dozen bottles of famous brands of perfume, souvenirs and
local products., We were highly satisfied with our shopping.

\
|
|
|

Then we were led to the market where I was told by one qf

my friends from Malaysia that the Ithings in one of the shops arou:nd

there were half-price cheaper than from the shop where we first
stopped and which had been recomnended by the tour guides.

I was upset and later angry at being deceived. I loudlyq
asked the tour guides and they tried to explain with silly reason#
to calm me down. I tried to control myself and persuaded them to%
take me back to that shdp since I wanted to return all the itéms
I bought unless I gof 50% discount. One of them quickly took the

other tourists in my group onto the coach and away to the beach and N

the other took me and my friend back to the first shop in a car. |
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Wheri we reached the shcftp, the guide explained to the shopkeeper
in Chinese (which I couidn‘t understand) but at last I got my 50%
discount, of course, qqite mwillingly, from the shopkeeper

This experierjce makes me think that we have to be aggressive
sometimes to fight for our rights or else we will be taken advantage
of and we should not be submissive if we think we are certainly
right. ‘
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Wat' Asokaram, SUnutprakan

Iam cal].ed a busy bee since I work hard almost every day.
I have no weekends, hardly any holidays except on some religious days.
‘Then I seldom have any chance to visit famous places in or outside
Bangkok. ‘

I am a local of Samutprakan so whenever I am free, I
usually visit places in my province which are tourist attractions
such as the Crocodile Farm, the Ancient City and Bangpoo Resort.

But there ia another place which is very famous for both
local people and visit}?ors from nearby provinces that is Wat Asckaram
in Bangpoo District, not far from the center of the city.

On religis holidays like Makha Bucha or Visakha Bucha
Days, Buddhists from various places gather together at that wat in
order to make merit and offer food to the monks. there are a lot of
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monks and nuns as well as upasika, ladies who haven't shaved ‘
their hair but wear white attire as nuns and also stay overnight at
the wat. ;

All Buddhists who go to this temple usually pay homage: to
the well-preserved bady of the late, Than Por Lee who was renowned
for his sermons and principles as a good disciple of Lord Buddha,

The wat is surrounded by big trees and small, remote
residences of monks and nuns. The uniqueness of this wat is that no
dead bady is allowed to be brought in for a funeral ceremony or even for
burial or cremation, |

It is interesting to see a lot of people from all wa1k$ of
life going to this temple to seek peace of mind and to listen to the
preaching of the monks as the correct quidance for their everyday
life. I am also one of these people who find myself so attracted
to the calmess and sacredness of the place that I hang around the
place whenever I am free in order to satisfy my thirst for the
tranquility of my spiritual search,
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The British Museum

Travelling is a pleasant hobby even though I don't have:
much time for this kind of activity. ‘

I have frequently heard people say that to know the country
as well as its people very well, one has to visit that country's
museums since those are the perfect places to learn history as well as
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- the culture of the plac#e‘ better than anywhere else,

Four years aéo Ihad a chance to visit England in the
sumer. I always lovéis’eeirxg foreign lands and people so I enjoyed
that trip a lot since 1 saw with my own eyes places I had read about
in my literature and hj,story books such as Big Ben, The Thames, The
Tower of London, The L#:ndon Bridge, Buckingham Palace, Hyde Park
Corner, The Royal A].be#t Hall, The London Dungeon, Madame Toussaud's
Wax Museum and Trafalg#r Square,

I enjoyed my‘mmth in Englard, mostly in Norwich, a city
a three-hour coach ridé from London. But the greatest value of my

trip was the time when} I set x'foot, in the British Museum.
R | )

The building( itself was handsomely white with big colums
and high staircases, "%rhe ‘sections devoted to each country fascinated
me. I had long been h%uﬁted by the desire to visit Egypt, the land
of my dreams with its pamels pharoahs, oases and the great pyramids
in the desert as well hs the Valley of the Kings where anthropologists
dug out numerous mwnmﬁes and treasures, ‘

As I said, tJhe museum itself was divided into many sections
according to the disp ys about the countries once part of the British
Empire. I believe on y needs a whole week even to see everything shown
in that museum. Sincé I had not much time, I took a swift glance
at other things but I spent most of my day in the Bgyptian Section
where it accommodated \mtmnies in almost perfect form and all valuable
treasures excavated f#an the tombs.

I remember l%aving heard someone saying that the mummies and
treasures in the British Museum were much more in number than in
Egypt itself, I have never been to Egypt but I think the saying may
be true since I can recall the memory of various kinds of objects on
display that day. {
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‘Since this is the place I find interesting, I believe that
if I ever have ancther chance to visit it, I will not hesitate'td do
so since it is now quite difficult to go to Egypt because of the Gulf
War. A visit to the British Museum one more time can do me good. ‘
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