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DISASTER, from Page 1a

Let Advertising work
 for you!

Goodland Star-News
The

785-899-2338

Your KEY to business success.
Have your name up front when a customer needs you.

Repetitive advertising is the key to opening the door to new customers.

The Goodland Star News Service Directory
785-899-2338

Combined rates are
available to feature your services in the
Star-News and The Country Advocate.

Truck Lettering
800-886-2423

AWARD WINNING SIGNS AND PINSTRIPING SINCE 1974

Hot Brush 204 W. 4th Box 309
Bird City, Kan. 67731

Jim Alcorn, Agent
1624 S. Main Street

Goodland, KS 67735-0727
Business: (785) 899-2553

Home: (785) 899-3974

www.shelterinsurance.com

Madd Hatters Music
Emporium
Custom
Tailoring
by Marie

Open Mon. - Fri. 10 - 6
120 W. 11th Goodland, Kan.

785-890-3510

Michael Downing
General Contractor

785-626-3529 or 785-626-0060

Concrete Work • Patios & Decks
 •  Garages & Etc.  •

•  Remodels & Additions  •

“Seek Shelter Today!” American Financial Group
of Polar Investment Counsel Inc. - member SIPC, NASD, NFA, MSRB

“Investments for a Better Tomorrow”
Hve the ability to make money in a rising market or

A falling market.

Come ask us how!
www.lamerican-financial.com

Now with two offices to better serve you!
Sheryl Davis

1109 Main • Goodland, Kan. •
785-890-6942

Mike van Maarth
470 14th St. • Burlington, Colo.

• 719-346-9435

Commercial - Residential
Free Estimates

650 N. Grant
Colby, Kan.
785-462-6995 or 1-800-611-6735

Schedule
your cleaning
for next year

Serving NW Kansas & Eastern Colorado

Save $$$$
Spring Carpet  Cleaning Discounts
Steam Carpet & Upholstery Clean-
ing Specialists • Commercial/Resi-
dential • Advanced Power Cleaning
Methods • Truck Mount Power • Fast
Drying Time
We don’t cut corners we clean them!

Free estimates
Office 785-462-8313
Mobile 785-443-1091
Toll Free 1-800-473-4138

Spring discounts not valid with any other offers

785-462-6908
800-794-3204

Jeff Dreiling/Sales

Residential & Commercial

ROOFING
FREE ESTIMATES

740 E. 4th
Colby, KS  67701

Local DURO-LAST
Contractor

Chris & Beth Lewon • “ We do windows”

Best Football Town Standings
(After December 24 - Hawaii Bowl)

Colby Free Press & 790 KXXX

1. St. Francis 2.  Grainfield

3.  Oakley 4.  Colby

Many other communities are in position to win the trophy.

Asian tsunami disaster news hits close to home
Water did come in one place by

the front glass doors and it took
some cleanup, but no furniture was
damaged.

Outside is a different story. I don’t
know how much the granite top
table on our porch weighs, but it was
washed to within inches of the glass
doors. Boats are everywhere.

I heard the glass doors rattling
about 8:30 a.m. and realized an
earthquake was occurring some-
where. I thought Burma. No reason
to be concerned.

The rattling lasted about 30 sec-
onds. We left about 9:30 to drive to
Malaysia for the week. When we
reached the bridge to drive off the
island, the exit bridge, the lower
one, was closed. The cars were
routed to the entrance bridge and all
incoming traffic was turned back.

I figured terrorist attack. A truck-
load of Thais in front of us put their
hands together and were praying.
The phone rang, and Dang, one of
our Thai family, called. The
family’s island, Maiton, was
flooded on the beach level. The is-
land is a mountain, so there is plenty
of high ground and upper bunga-
lows. Dang told us what was hap-
pening.

We started back to Phuket about
4 p.m. after talking to friends on the
island who had checked the house.
We got home about 7:30 p.m. We
basically were two miles from di-
saster. Our friend’s home was gut-
ted, but she lived two miles south,
on the bottom of the island.

The next day I walked down the
beach a couple hundred yards to the
Moslem village, the sea gypsies or
boat people. Normally, there are
about 30 long-tail boats tied down.
Today maybe five are in the water
and some of those are sinking. Their
homes were spared, but in most
cases, the boats were more valu-
able. They depended upon the daily
catch to feed themselves and hope-
fully to have fish to sell. Today,
wreckage blankets the beach. How-
ever, symbolic of our own good for-
tune, amid the debris and wreckage
lay a fluorescent light bulb, intact,
unbroken.

In a follow up e-mail on Tuesday,
Voni Taylor described some of the
scenes she saw:

I had just completed my scuba
diving certification the week be-
fore. I had completed the two days
of pool training and one day of open

sea training about three weeks ago,
but then my training was inter-
rupted by a business trip to
Bangkok. The last day of training
was suppose to be on Pee Pee Island
on the following Sunday, but the
boat was full so I completed my
training at Ratcha Yai.  The dive
master said I could go to Pee Pee this
Sunday for free but I had plans to go
to Koh Lanta.

 Anyway, three carloads of
friends started off Sunday morning.
Ken had noticed the sliding glass
doors rattling like heck at about
8:30. We had some tremors last
year, so he didn’t think much of it.
We left our house at exactly 9:45.

Apparently around 9:50, the wa-
ter was sucked out to sea. People
were snorkeling and suddenly
found themselves on sand. Others
were drawn to the expanded beach
because fish were flopping around.
And then wham!  In came the wall
of water 20-40 feet high. I can’t
imagine what would have happened
if we were at home. Mom (Dawn)
would have been sitting outside on
the front porch drinking her coffee
or writing letters like she does ev-

ery morning. The sliding glass
doors would have been wide open.
By the grace of God, we were not
there.

We got back about 7:30 and al-
though the water inside was mini-
mal, we were  happy to be home.
The next morning really told the
story though. We spent the day
cleaning up and hearing horror sto-
ries.  Our travel agent and her 7-
year-old daughter had been swept
out of their hotel swimming pool
and taken out to  sea. They haven’t
been found yet.

 Today has been a tough day. My
friend Shaloan and I went to the
store and bought every toothbrush,
toothpaste, bar of soap, and towel
that we could find to donate at the
Provincial Hall. Oh my God. It was
organized pandemonium.  People

were walking around dazed, trans-
lators were trying to communicate,
but nothing prepared me for board
after board of pictures of dead bod-
ies needing to be identified. Chil-
dren were separated from their par-
ents — one 20-month-old baby was
found alive, floating on a mattress
out in the sea. The stories go on and
on.

 In the afternoon, Shaloan and I

ventured down to the most devas-
tated area of Patong Beach. Cars
were stacked on top of each other
like match sticks. Huge boats were
sitting in hotel lobbies. Mud was
everywhere. It was unbelievable.
But the really weird thing was that
two blocks inland, everything is
normal — business as usual. I guess
that’s lucky — although it’s hard to
feel lucky with so many dead.

Pee Pee Island was totally de-
stroyed. The wave washed across
the entire island. Most people were
still in bed or already diving, so the
body count is huge. Some divers
survived with stories of being
slammed against coral reefs, pulled
18 meters down and being shot up
out of the water like champagne
corks. I could have been there.  My
mind is full of “could have’s, should
have’s.”

 Huge trailers on the deep seaport
dock are being used as a temporary
morgue, and were filled with cof-
fins. On the way back from the
family’s Maiton island we were in
the procession of boats bringing the
bodies back from Pee Pee.

This morning, the body count for
Thailand was 400. This evening it’s
1,100.

 Noi, our Thai brother, said to-
morrow the numbers will more than
double because they had just gotten
to a remote area that had been totally
wiped out. Even the king lost his
grandson, who was on a jet ski down
here.

 I can’t write anymore. I can’t
sleep either. Usually the sound of
the waves outside put me to sleep,
but now I lay awake listening for
another “big one.”

 We are so incredibly blessed. We
are alive, we are well, and we are
together. I love my family more
than words can describe. It has re-
ally hit home at how many wonder-
ful friends we have and how fast
news can travel these days. The
phone and e-mails have been con-
stant.

Maybe I can sleep now. Maybe.
Tomorrow is another day. We are
fine. Please pray for all these fami-
lies who have lost their loved ones.

Internet
tonight!

Call 899-2338

A fishing village in southern Thailand lost many of the boats in the
tsunami that hit the area on Sunday. The village was about two miles

northwest of where the worst damage was on Patong Beach in
Phuket.              Photos by Vonie Taylor


