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When I was twenty years old I met a Thai man who was the same age as me.  He was very handsome, and we became lovers. Sex with him was great, and I loved him so much, but he took all my money and drank a lot.  After three years I was so distraught that my sister told me I should leave him and join her in America.  She lived in Los Angeles, so I decided to go there.  When I got on the plane in 1989 I knew only five words in English: “Yes, No, Good Morning, Pepsi and Coke.”  I was really scared to be going to a strange place where I did not speak the language, but I was so desperate that I had no choice.  
I borrowed money from my sister for the plane ticket, and I stayed with her for two years when I went there.  She charged me to stay at her house and insisted I pay very high interest.  She loaned me 100,000 baht and demanded 200,000 baht to pay back.  She treated me like shit.  She did not like me to dress in lady clothes, and wear makeup.  She was very anti-gay and wanted me to marry a woman.  One time she tried to get me to have sex with a woman, and she arranged for the woman to sneak into my bed.  But when I woke up I was shocked and pushed her out of the bed.  If I had sex with a woman I would die.  That woman cried because she liked me a lot, but I could never have sex with a female.  I would have to be reborn into another life before I could have sex with a woman.
In 1989 I went to Los Angeles, and met a Chinese man same age as me.  He had a wife, but he really loved me most of all.  He was very nice, and he took care of me very well.  I was with him for five years, and then he decided to break up with his wife so he could be with me full time.  But then his parents found out and they did not want him to be a gay.  So they called him to come back to Thailand to work in the family business and he had to go.  He could not refuse his parents.  I took him to the airport and we cried so much as he left.  I cried every day for a month.  Then I realized I had to forget him and go on with my life.  So in 1994 I started going out to a gay bar in Hollywood and one time when I went there I met this nice American.  He was a teacher, and he took me to visit his house.  It was a really nice house, and after we dated awhile he asked me to move in with him.  





