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the contributors

Diane Bair, with help from son Connar, wrote
“Feelin’ Goofy.” She
has co-authored mose
than 30 travel books
and her articles have
appeared in Berrer
Hoemes & Gardens,
Tlhe Boston Globe and
S:hlrcll.'l__'r Magazine,
Dhane has cruised

in Tahit, the Caribbean, Mexica, Alaska, the
Galapagos, Costa Rica and Greece, Diane wrote
abour family cruising for our premier issue.

Dean Blaine wraote
“Cr chie Joy,” about the
Lewiz and Clark
themed cruise. He
tu;‘tn:l}- became a
Blue Man for America
'i-'l"f.n! "'I-Idfd:urr,
travebed o Jamaica
for Dietery I.u.u.q_‘-,:, and
visited the Kentucky
backwoods for US Air's Artaché

Rowena Carr-Allinson wrote “The Royal
Trearment” about cruising in Thailand. She

i5 & freclance writer
and ediror living in
London. Her areicles
have appeared enline
and in several U5,
and international
publicarions
including: OK!
Magazine, Men's Health, Harpers and Queen and
Abea’s, and Travelspirit Magazine. Rowena is
also the editor of hipveyages.com.

Carole Dixon is
the author of "India
Muserated. “She is
an il'ls;].'[i.jl.'r!r: tr.:w-]cr
wheose stories have
recently led her co
Ilhj:ii_ Mew E-ui.:m-d
and Maorinwe Afrer
frve years in London, the SoCal native is back
home in Los Angeles. Carole’s design, travel and
food writing has appeared in Departares and
Wallpaper.

Krystie Grubb wrote about 2006's new
Cruise ships. H.':j.'s::'-n it a freelance weirer based
in El‘ﬂpﬂ' Hill, M.C, In addition ta wril:ina for
Cruise Magazine, she is a contributing editor.
She spent 15 weeks traveling through the UK
and Europe.

Hillary Easem wroze our lead feature,
“Re-Orrtented,”

and “Shanghai

and Mighry.” In

our September/
Ocrober issue, she
focused on Alaska
in "Big Advantages.”
Hillary has traveled
around the world
on a 13-monch erip and has written areicles
for newspapers in the U.S. and abroad. She is
currently working from her home in Richmond,
Va.

Merri Grace McLeroy wrote abour the
year's hottest swimwear in “Well-Suited.” She
is a fashion and haxury lifeseyle editor as well as
a professor of fashion ar Miami International
University of Art & Design. She has writren
tor, ameng others, Women's Wear Daily and
Private Air.

Lauren Price wrore abour Asian shnpping
and the Shangri-La
Hozel in Singapore. In
addition o being one
af our regulars, she
writes for Crutse Critic,
MNew York Magazine,
Loxury Trivel Adweicor,
and World |J_,"C:u|:zug-
ahe has also wrinen
for The New York Times, Ladies Home Journal,
Temmis Magazine and Artaché, Lauren's first
cruise was on the QE2 more than 30 years ago,
and she has been gladly getring on cruise ships

EVET BINOe.

Dana Resenblatt wroee abous travel
insurance for this issue. She explored the beauty
of cruising close to home in our premier issue
and cruise security last ime. Dana also works as
a television editor and producer with CNN and
the Associated Press. |



passages

The Royal Treatment

Monks, myths and martinis along Thailand’s River of Kings | Rowena Carr-Allinson

ﬁ VOYAGE UP THE CHAQ
pl"lT.I:r‘i. Prm.'l:-dcs a rare and
exceprional insight into life in
Thailand, 5o cruising Bangkok's lifeline
in a luxuriously converred rice barge
isn't just the bese way vo see The River of
Kings — ir's rhe right way.

The lavishly refurbished Manohra
Sang is a Hoating hotel made of 100-
year-old teak. This four-cabin classic
is all abour elegance. On deck, che
racing green sear covers with gold erim
complement the warm woods perfectly.

It's already humid as we prepare to
cast off. Ar barely 9:45 in the morning, it
feels like mid afternoon.

As we head our from the pier, we go
under a freeway bridge. It's hardly the
most scenic start, bur that's the beauty of
Bangkok. Ir's a chaotic city that blends
the ancient with the modern; a place
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where Chiness remples battle for space
with medest homes and sleek condos.

As we settle in to enjoy the views, a
glass of cool coconut juice arrives and the
chief steward offers me the firse of many
souvenirs. Will it be sweet-smelling
lemongrass soap or a “calming” bar? Both
sound relaxing, and just whar I need.

The crew introduce themselves: Bovy,
Lekky, Franky and Ky will spend che
next two days pampering us.

As we cruise the river, life on shore
unfolds.

Industrial buildings seand shoulder-
to-shoulder with glitvering remples,
rickety wooden shacks and sleck rwo-
story homes. Children run and jump
into the murky brown warer for some
wet relick, as cnormous barges rowed by
minuscule boars heave by, Bright long-

tail boars carrying grinning tourists speed

past like something our of a James Bond
mowie. Juse like in che city, there's plency
of traffic on the Chao Phraya.

Our firse stop is at War Arun, the
Temple of Dawn. It's buzzing with
rourists, The cenrral Khmer-seyle

tower soars over four others, which
represent the 33 heavens. With a heavy
Cambodian infueence, the rowers are

coverced with
fragments

of Chinesc
porcelain
amel incricare
sculprure.
Su:ln!,'. our
guide, reveals
the principles
of Buddhism

and leads us

up steep sreps,

& SONG FOR THE
AGES: The Manohra
Song, a century-

old teak treasure,
floats past Wat
Arun temple, above.
At the end of its
slow, rhythmic
journey through
rural Thailand, the
Chao Phraya bisects
Bangkok, right.
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gemoss the grounds and inco the heart of
= T "'!i"‘.l.'.
.-;-.‘.' ".'l'.l'.l'h ir'. AWE S !l.'ll'll:lLC.‘i i “.1!!‘“.”1
soies air and chane. Ir's quite a spectacle.
nd I'm rermninded that |111I:|1:i:|._..; ever
gty fl.'l:luljtl.i- '.lll\.'El.ll:l::l.'!.E ah l'I.I.'I. tred Il.ll'lh
| 4 | I.'\:lt'l.'_'l.' LFEFLT [J‘ll.'il hl'lu'l'l-'l.'!.j ]1!.'1“.'3\.
Back on board, Iunch iz an assorement
f raditional Thai dishes. Apperizers
are served with a lesson, as we learn to
d leaves ro load chem with lime, dried
anmp, peanucs, hsh sauce and spices,
| sample the delicious king prawns
th asparagus while others opr for
SEETANE Sreen curry. :"-.|:.' partner wolls
& down and turns a little pink. A fellow
thai VOyager, unimpressed, adds a heap
# dried chillies o hiss
A &er coffee, we retire to our air-
':.!1ri-.'-|14'|.‘|. S[ATCrOms |‘.|.'lr 0 SO,
Al this sightseeing, not to mention the
p .‘:-\.E.I!. heat, sakes it out of L.
I_:ll.']l.l“' I.i.l'l.'k iT.‘- i '|'|1il.:l|'| I'd.rf.'ll{ |'|-\.‘|
Ihai silks. The cabing are plush and
romantic, with a raised quecn-sized bed,

i . ¥ i
=art-sha I'll.'ll.‘I ITIAFTOEr, CTISEY, '-'a']'l! [ inens

a 13C

and white hanging drapes. A few steps
ciow sits the spacious bathroom wich its
slack marble sink and shower.

[he attention to detail is amazing. A
fragrant asmine and orchid necklace lies
1 the bed, “romantic Asian art adorns

the walls, and even the soap is wrapped

n silk paper.
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At 4 p.m., English afternoon rea -
is served. 5";\||F"|1:|1_!_'L Earl Gres |'|i'=."'|.'r|=l|¢"l Thailand Do’s and Don'ts
delicate smoked salmon sandwiches
ancl enjoying scones with cream in chese
CXOMEC -||rr|.11:|'.d|1'.5x i5 ridiculously
crvilized. COWAETY, |

The monk is smiling,
whispering. What's
that? He's talking on a
cell phone? That's the
end of the myth.

[he banks of the Chao Phraya are sall
teeming with activity, even though high-
rise buildings have given way ro brighedly
painted homes on soiles,

Cheerhal hshe m ZIp st §

heerhul h: ermen zip pa and . Bl f i
wave as they glide on the chocolare-milk
- * Dhan € show physecal affection tovward a
river. As dusk settles in, the ary feels et de 2 ;
; i3 Thai. Hugs and kisses aren't appreciaced
far behind as we proceed inco the dense : ;
x VN I r WIBILOICS, I'.I'III.I IEgr I'..: I L3
F".'II!'I!\. ana ILII:I{' Ih'“ LOWEr II!I'- WALEL. I||'|'_l: more 1% Irgwmne I LIjMaT.
Wall xp-:':l._| the night moored on an |
e = i al Family
island char = home to War Wivate. The T
heat has lifted but the mellow warmeh
|||'|:._'rrx. I straim My eyes to see thie yoLng 'S head, ics
saffron-robed monks on the shore,
They gaze back, impassive, Linked ro i ; TN, OF 00 3
the mainland by a makeshift cable car,
they whiz aeross, sometimes with stray ] e

dogs, alone or in groups. ir feet, especially not 1o
L5 - i

I'-||-.':-.|i|.l.- EIaage. 1 coneisdered very

Pointing thie camera in
kot st =
CRIgar '.‘|1.|_-| LAEETT rr,Hfrﬂ
{elighted gipales. Ie's a
i :._ L& -\.!" ﬂ_\ll E
sl |lr|'|'||-:'..;|' tor wiatch

thies slice of lite, and

L ST :
alchough | Feel like an b

intruder, [ don't feel Don't go ineo a temple with your arms
unweleome. ar legs showing.

Theres 5-;|.|11'.|."r|!||'|-_:; t thirgs, e
'-|i;.;||l::.' surreal in the
air; all is seill and as che
S4an S0, iE 4 fifrue |.q1r 4
marrini.

Dinner for six is
|'u.'.-.l.|r:if-l.'.||1l.' laid oue on
deck. The .'|‘.|||-.'\-h|."|'|rn|' i%

romantic and chearrical,




Ayutthaya

Wat Mivat

Chao Phraya

Wat Arun

BANGKOK

Gulf of Thailand
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Grand
Palace

[heges

CHAO LINE: From top: Wat Nivat's
Gothic, novel stained glass; sunrise at
Wat Arun, the Temple of Dawn; the
spring rolls stand Lp: the Grand Palace
virtually glows in'the gloaming.

I'raditional Thai soup, served in
a coconur shell, is followed by
a parade of dishes: everything

D from red curry 1o seafood. In

true Thai custom, dessert is

deliciously rich and sweer:

h'aﬂ.'ll'l.'l_f\- N wikrm ¢ooonut :'I:'I.IJI'-.

The monks still roam che bank.
[ hear one h‘l‘Li}-"'ll.'rng. hiis face
aglow. Whar's thar? He is on a cell
phone. It's the end of the myth
For me.

The following morning, afrer
a hearry breakfase, we visit War
Mivar. The island is alive with
birds. A handful of Japanese
rourists snap photographs. And
the hum of prayers rings through
the remple, Incense wa fra I:hl'i:ll.l__ﬂ]'l
the air, and rows of shoes sit
abandoned while cheir owners
kneel indoors paying homage to
the EIJ[I.I'EI.'EI.EL‘L"'I'CI'UJ Buddha.
Tradirional Aip-fops sit alongside
bright green kitren heels.

The remple is unusual bt
ecrily familiar. Theres something
not quite right about the stained
glass windows. Sunny explains
thar King Rama V parrerned chem
after windows in an English neo-
Goehic carhedral.

There's more mixing of styles
at Bang Pa Na, one of the King's
ELINETIEE P.]I.'I-l_'l;'ﬁ ACTERS fl'll' T:i'.‘{“r.
The hear is stifting, bur che
elaborare European, Thai and
Chinese style royal residences and
pristinely manicured gardens are
well woreh a visir.

Our cruise was only a sampler,
Jﬂd |_|1'|"I,'i|'|'|.|.|'|'l[l"|.'|' L= tl.:l"«'l.' by
rerurn to Bangkok too soon.

I'm mu"':.' enamoured with
the Manolira Song. Irs slow,
rhythmic sway, che gentle breeze
and irs relaxing pace suit me o the
ground. Or, racher, the water. |

Two Iil_-,l'.l:lr CPIEse ruif:’-_,rn:-lrl 21150

per cotple. wwnw.manobracruises.
comt Tel 60-2477-0770

warw. ornisemagenfme com



