
A touch of craziness and 
a lot of willingness for a warm winter 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
After the wonderful success of the dormitory construction, I had the idea to create a warm 
clothes collection for the school children of Ban Huoi Haeng. Therefore, I sent an email to 
all my contacts asking those who were coming to Thailand or expatriates going back to 
France to bring me a few kilos of used clothes for children.  
 
The result: 

300 kg of clothes, 90 sets “mattress + cover + quilt + 
pillow” and also milk, biscuits, fruits and other treats 
and, the most important of all, 80 little children from 
aged 4 to 13 years old went off on vacation with a light 
heart and a smile knowing that they would be sleeping 
comfortably and warmly during winter.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
But, why warm clothing?  
Thailand is a tropical climate country !! 
 
And how did my wife Pong and I go from a 
simple request addressed to some friends to a 
logistic organization that has nothing much to 
envy about of that of a NGO?  



Let’s begin from the beginning : 
 
After our last trip to Ban Huoi Haeng in March 2007 to check the construction progress 
and, especially to get to know Pimook and his team of teachers, Pong’s friends continued 
to send us cash donations. My first account on the dormitory construction and the presen-
tation of the village and the Red Lahu has also aroused some callings and you have been 
several to want to know the sequel. 
 
At the end of May, friends in Bangkok who were going to spend their holidays in France 
offered to bring back products that are difficult to find in Thailand. As the shopping supply 
has considerably grown over these last few years and managing even to find quite easily 
the sacred saint munster cheese, I do not see really what I can ask them to bring when 
suddenly, while looking at photos and knowing that temperatures in the mountains in the 
north of Thailand can come close to 0°C in winter, I thought of the idea “Used warm 
clothes for children !!”  
 
The machine had started but I still did not know about it !  
 
 
 
 
In the following days, I wrote and emailed 
to all my contacts in France and in Thai-
land, accompanied by an appeal on Inter-
net forums that I have the habit of going. 2 
months later, I found myself with the fol-
lowing :  
 
 
 
 
Almost 300 kg of clothes that we have to 
bring to here : 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
But that is not all … 



… There were also 90 mattresses with their covers, 90 quilts and 90 pillows, almost 5 m3 
to convey through very difficult tracks, even with a 4 wheels drive, during the rainy season.  
 
Many persons have offered us money rather than be loaded with clothes and these 
amounts came in complement with our local collections which went on despite us. We 
therefore found ourselves with a jackpot that we estimated to be too important for milk and 
some treats, but still insufficient to face up to more serious needs.    
 
Developing an idea for a dormitory is good, but it would have been better if it could have 
proper bedding, I therefore make enquiries on the price of these articles, defined an overall 
budget and re-launched a new appeal for donations. The responses have been over-
whelming, especially from an association in Nice in which the president, Mary, had been 
seduced by our first actions and has accepted to finance half of the 1500 Euros, necessary 
for this project. The budget was settled in the middle of September, that is to say barely in 
2 months.  
 
Now, what is left to find is the goods and, above all, to convey them to the village. That’s 
where the Thai legend of helpfulness stepped in : 
 
A friend who is a nurse leaving near Chiang Mai has visited many wholesalers until he 
found the best price and quality, including delivery at least till Tam Lod, which is to say the 
last village accessible by a tar road before the final destination. The wife of a Ban Huoi 
Haeng teacher is also a teacher at Tam Lod and the mattresses and other pillows will be 
stored in her school until our arrival.  We had initially planned to organize the transport of 
the last 10 km once we were there, but when the inhabitants of Tam Lod saw the arrival of 
the cargo, they spontaneously loaded it into pickups and transported it themselves to Ban 
Huoi Haeng. It is therefore a real chain of solidarity which was put in place and it is Pimook 
himself who has provoked the surprise by calling us a Saturday morning to inform us that 
the mattresses and the rest had arrived at the destination.  
 
Initially, we were considering conveying the 300kg of clothing by a hauler, but there too, 
solidarity was showed through Robert, a friendly retired inhabitant living in Nong Khai near 
the Mekong River, who kindly offered to accompany us on our expedition.  
 

 
Therefore, it was 2 pickups fully loaded that left to go to Ban Huoi Haeng through very 
tough and rough mountain roads.  
As it had not rained for a few days, the journey should not have any particular difficulty, all 
the more so now that part of the road has been concreted recently. The 90 minutes 
needed the last time would soon be part of the past, Ban Huoi Haeng was now only a 30 
minutes ride, or rather a motorized journey, from Tam Lod.  
 



 
 
 
 
There are still some difficult passages, for the 
folklore… 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
… but, subjected to good aim, a concrete 
strip makes the trip considerably easier 
and allows the pickups to even reach an 
amazing speed of 30km/h !  
 
 
 
 

A little further along the road, we discovered that decisions made by bureaucrats present 
strange similarities no matter where we are in the world. The journey between Tam Lod 
and Ban Huoi Haeng is exactly 10km and for some vague administrative reasons, the 
budget was only granted for 8km with the excuse that the last 2 km is under the responsi-
bility of the village and not that of the region who finances the road.  
 

Result, a little bit of exercise before arriving (a pickup is not necessary a four-wheel drive !) 
 



But what a welcome !!  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We meet up with Pimook as well as Amnat, the village chief with pleasure, and as we ar-
rived at meal time, we take advantage of this to sit around a table and exchange some in-
formation, in particular the number of children in the school and the needs of the children.  
 
The school of Ban Huoi Haeng is a public establishment which is financed partly by the 
ministry of education and partly by the district at the same level as any other Thai school. 
Its distinctive feature is that for the 123 children that it houses, 89 do not have any identity 
papers, some do not even have a nationality (read the anecdote on this subject in my first 
story). If the village has a dominant of “Red Lahu”, the 80 boarders who sleep at the 
school are also Lisu, Pa-o and Shan. To take in this little world, Pimook has 2000 baht 
(around 40 Euros) per year and per child, in which half of the amount is given by UNICEF 
in the framework of cooperation with the Thai government. 
 
Yes, you have read correctly : 40 Euros to house and to feed a child during 1 year, or 
more precisely during the 9 months of the school year, that is to say 15 cents a day !!  
And this is for this year. Last year, there was no help from UNICEF and the budget was 
1000 baht per year and per child. Pimook does not know what it will be next year.  
 
To illustrate the other difficulties encountered by 
these children, here is the story of Theu. 
 
Theu is 7 years old and belongs to the ethnic 
group Shan (or Tai Yai in Thaï). His father is a 
soldier in the Shan State Army. The Shan State 
stretches over a small part of the north of Thai-
land and covers a big part of the north-east of 
Mynamar. It is demarcated by China in the north, 
Laos in the east, Thailand in the south and My-
namar in the west. It has its own flag, its own 
language and even a government and an army. 
The territory covers a total surface of more than 60 000 km2 in which the biggest part is 
situated between 2000 and 3000 m in height. It was controlled by the British when Myna-
mar was part of the British colonial, then by the Japanese from 1942 to 1945. The English 
came back until 1947, the year where an agreement was signed between the Burmese 
and different ethnic groups like the Shan, the Karen, the Mon, the Khang and the Kaeng, 
an agreement according to which these groups, although they are part of Mynamar, enjoy 
a certain administrative and economic independence. History has shown that these 
agreements have never been respected by the Burmese, this has obliged many of these 



populations to take up arms to defend themselves against the acts of violence of the mili-
tary junta of Rangoon.  
 

 
 
Therefore, Theu’s father is often obliged to be 
absent, sometimes for many days, to go to the 
front. Furthermore, there is a need to change 
the camp’s location to escape the Burmese 
soldiers. His mother has given up hope to live 
a normal life and she has finally decided to 
flee to Thailand where fate brought her to the 
village of Ban Huoi Haeng.    
 
 
Theu is very proud to show us his house. 

 
Theu has arrived in the village a few months ago, and as he cannot speak Thai, he started 
school in the kindergarten section. But he made rapid progress and he is very happy to be 
able to go to school regularly.  
 
The good news is that all the children, even the refugees without papers, have free access 
to school until the age of 15 years old and also to medical care until the age of 18 years 
old.  The school of Ban Huoi Haeng provides a kindergarten section and 6 years of pri-
mary education and the children can then follow the secondary school cycle in the secon-
dary school of Tam Lod. 
 
The new Thai constitution, adopted by referendum in August 2007 and which should come 
into effect after the general elections in December 2007, even plans free schooling till 18 
years of age, which is to say the level equivalent to that of “A” levels. But only the actual 
teaching is free, the little mountain people who live sometimes far from their school, about 
a few hours of walk, are forced to sleep in school at their own expenses and the 20 to 40 
Euros per year and per child is far from covering all these needs. 
 
The average salary in Thailand is around 10 Euros per day in the big towns, less than half 
in the underprivileged North eastern countryside. A teacher at the start of his career earns 
less than 200 Euros per month, a school director like Pimook who spends 9 out of 12 
months in the mountain and who has studied for a long time, earns barely 500 Euros per 
month. 
 
But these sums which seem little compared to the European standards represent a real 
fortune for the mountain populations who earn on an average 80 cents per day for 12 
hours of work. The payment of the school fees, although low, is therefore inconceivable 
and the children, even the most gifted, resign themselves often to quitting school at the 
age of 15 years old, sometimes before for those who have to participate in the family farm-
ing work. A real waste in which associations like those of Mary try to solve, but we will talk 
about this later. 
. 



 
 
 
At the end of the meal, the students go to 
their respective classrooms to finish their 
class and to receive their holiday homework.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The Thai school year is organized in 2 se-
mesters of 4 and a half months each. The 
“big vacations” or summer vacations last 2 
months : from the middle of March to the 
middle of May, and the first day of school 
takes place usually around the 15th of May. 
In addition to the public holidays, the students 
have 3 to 4 weeks of vacations in the middle 
of the school year, which is to say in October.  
 
And the first day of the holidays…  
… is tomorrow !! 
 

 
 
In Ban Huoi Haeng, as in all primary schools 
in Thailand, the children learn to read and 
write in Thai. They also learn mathematics, 
Sciences and other general subjects and 
they are introduced to the English language 
as well. 
 
Therefore, they know from a very young age 
the 44 letters of the Thai alphabet and the 26 
letters of the Latin alphabet. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
The school has also a library relatively basic but much appreciated by the students. How-
ever, the absence of electricity limits the reading time, the candle is not an ideal light 
source for reading. There are only two electric light bulbs in the whole school supplied by a 
battery and a solar panel, and they are in the teachers’ room.  
 



While the children are in class, we take advantage of this to visit the dormitory which is 
now completely finished and we have the pleasant surprise to discover a little budget ex-
cess which has allowed the building of new toilets.  
 

 
A big building in 2 levels, it can hold a Super toilets, with the old ones at  
total of 60 children. the back in case of emergency… 
 
 

 
Inside, the blankets are neatly folded In the lower floor, a little one who was   
for the night. sleeping opens the door for us. 
 

 
The school has also a sick bay for first medi-
cal care. We find basic medicine like 
paracetamol, alcohol, antiseptic, antibiotic as 
well as dressings and bandages, all these 
supplied by hospitals in the region thanks to a 
teacher’s initiative. 
For more serious cases (like an appendicitis 
three weeks before our arrival), there is the 
hospital of Tam Lod about 40 minutes by mo-
torbike or the more modern hospital of Mae 
Hong Son about 2 and a half hour by car. 
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