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first visited Thai-
land back in
2004, at a time
when the coun-
try barely reg-
istered on the
chess radar.
The trip came
about when I
asked the then
British Ambas-
sador to Greece,
David Madden - who
by fortuitous circumstance
happened to play on my cricket
team — whether he had any contacts
in the country, as I fancied popping
in, as one does, on my way back from
China. He did, as it turned out, and a
pretty good one - the British Club, in
Bangkok, which by coincidence hap-
pened to be celebrating its centenary.
This venerable institution - an oasis
of calm among the hurly-burly of the
teeming capital, on a large, central plot
of land, gifted by the King of Siam -
held all manner of traditional English
sporting activities but, alas, not chess.
Thankfully the President of the Club,
David Quine, was very receptive to the
innovative idea of a simul and quickly
found over a dozen members who rel-
ished the idea of facing a GM. The rest
of the places were filled up by inviting
players from the established Bangkok
Chess Club (BCC), which, at the time,
was more or less the only club in Thai-
land. The evening went superbly well,
with a beautiful, large ice-sculpture of
a chess piece unveiled at the start (a
brave idea, considering the humid cli-
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mate). Unlike my esteemed colleague
Garry Kasparov, I don't restrict the
strength of opposition to Elo <2000,
as fly-swatting makes poor spectator
sport. I won most of the games, as
usual, but local honour was proudly
upheld when I dropped the odd half
and even full point here and there.

My second visit, this time to the
Thai Stock Exchange for two simuls,
arose from the contact I had made
with Kai Tuorila, an expatriate Finn
and dynamo of the BCC. As on the
previous occasion, the trip was con-
ceived as an add-on to another Far
Eastern sojourn. The event was suc-
cessful, providing not only pleasure
for the fans, but also attracting some
TV coverage. The sponsorship from
the world of finance seemed particu-
larly promising but, alas, as is so often
the case, it was unfortunately not to be
repeated.

In my unlikely capacity as the
national coach of the Islamic Republic
of Iran, I paid another visit to Bangkok
in 2007, a stop-over en route, from
Tehran, to the Asian Indoor Games in
Macau. Quite why one would arrange
the journey in such a cumbersome
manner - other than to provide the
officials with an opportunity for a
damned good night out - I really don’t
know. In Doha, the previous year, the
top Iranian officials were ensconced -
not entirely coincidentally, one sus-
pects — in one of the handtul of hotels
in the city that served alcohol. By
chance, I also stayed in this fine estab-
lishment (I should really have been
at the Athletes” Village with all the
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other coaches, but that is another
lengthy story...). When engaged for
an important job, I take my responsi-
bilities very seriously, but even I could
not help notice that the hotel bar was
frequented by a disproportionately
large number of young, single Philip-
pinas. Call me deeply cynical, if you
wish, for suspecting the guardians of
Islamic values of hypocrisy, but lets
say I was not in the least surprised
when it was suddenly announced, as
we prepared to depart Bangkok, we
were to be ‘unexpectedly’ detained a
further 24 hours, due to the unavail-
ability of flights...

My four most recent visits have all
been in conjunction with the Thai-
land Open - now in its 12th edition -
which alternates each year between
Bangkok and other resorts. In 2002,
2003, 2009 and 2011 the tournament
was held in Pattaya, which developed
rapidly from a sleepy village to pro-
vide rest and recreation for American
troops during the Vietnam War, and
which now surely has a strong claim
to be the sleaziest place on the planet.
The area around Walking Street, in
particular, offers a super-abundance
of debauchery, sufficient to attract not
a few anonymous GMs, regardless of
whether or not a tournament is taking
place. By comparison, the red-light
district of Amsterdam is rather like a
convent.

Of course, Thailand offers far
more than base pleasures of the
loins — palaces, temples, food and
shopping are just a few of the numer-
ous attractions — and this is partly why






