
Dear Friends, 
 
It is time for my second ‘annual’ letter with pictures for some friends. I apologize 
to those who have seen some of the pictures in this letter. It would be nice to be 
able to go back and relive some (but not all) of these moments and to re-take 
some of the pictures. 
 
2005 was an eventful year for me personally. In particular, this was related to 
moving to Chiangmai Thailand and acquiring 18 lovely ‘grandchildren’ �  all age 
three to seven. 
 
I have spent at least ten months of 2005 in Asia, almost completely in Thailand 
but with brief forays into Cambodia and Burma. This started in early January 
when I returned to Thailand and, at the same time, relocated to Chiangmai in 
northern Thailand. As some of you are aware, in late 2004 I decided to start my 
own home and school for needy children and committed to purchase a former 
resort near Chiangmai, the second largest city in Thailand and a major tourist 
destination because of its mountains, shopping, food, trekking and hill tribe 
people. An application for the Starfish Country Home School Foundation was 
filed in December 2004 and finally approved March 21, 2005, just in time for 
closing on the property that I purchased. 
 
Unfortunately, the termites got to the rooms before I did so I decided to take 
down 24 of the 30 sleeping rooms and have them reconstructed from more 
termite-resistant materials. 

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
My first construction projected to be completed, however, was a compost pile. 
Local Thai people love to burn leaves, making the air around Chiangmai filthy 
from February to early May when the rains start. The first compost pile, which 
was constructed from wood from the demolished buildings, was later 
supplemented by construction of the most elegant compost pile in the 
neighborhood. 



         
 
Renovation of the large Lanna building and removal of the fish from the larger 
swimming pool was completed in late May. 
 

        
 
It was now time to start seeking our first students. In early May I visited a school 
in a village north of Chiangmai only about six km distant from the Burma border. I 
was asked to partially sponsor building a computer room for the school. While 
there I saw Opor in a wheelchair. 
 
Opor was born two months premature and, as a result, has cerebral palsy that 
affects all four limbs but she has normal intelligence and can speak but not 
clearly. Her mother died when Opor was less than a year old and she was living 
with her father and her 14-year-old brother. Opor eventually became our first 
registered student, moving to the Starfish Country Home School in early June. 
Opor’s “English” name is Opera. Opor particularly likes to go “swimming,” 
although it is more like converting her into a boat. 
 
The first child to actually arrive, however, was Beer (pronounced Bia) a five-year-
old girl from Sangkhlaburi on the Burma border but in far Western Thailand. Her 
mother died when Beer was 13 days old and her father had already walked out 
so she was living with her grandparents in the house closest to the river. It was 
the first one to flood each rainy season. Because the name ‘Beer’ is not 
particularly appropriate if she ever travels in the West, Beer plans to use the 
name Marina after my daughter. The name is somewhat appropriate because 



Beer/Marina is probably our best student at languages. Her grandmother died 
soon after Beer arrived. 
 
Our next students were Hut (a boy) and Ham (a girl) whose mother had married 
a new man who did not want her kids. Ham’s preferred “English” name is Honey. 
 
Then came Glae, the only real ‘orphan’ that we currently have. His parents died 
of AIDS and he was living at a Buddhist children’s home that I have supported in 
Kanchanaburi province. 
 
Bai Toei came next. She is a Thai girl whose parents had left her with her 
grandparents. Bai Toei was followed by Min, an intelligent three-year-old Hmong 
girl whose father is in prison for 34 years for drug smuggling. 
 
Soon thereafter, Fa (Sky) and her sister Yard Fon (Raindrop) came. We have 
heard that her Hmong father had left the 23-year-old Hmong mother and her 
beautiful girls to live with a 15-year-old prostitute. Fa is probably the most 
intelligent of our girls and Yard Fon (the rabbit below) has the nicest smile. 
 
During June and July these children 
lived in the basement of the large Lanna 
building while the individual houses 
were being completed. 
 
We moved into the new houses about 
August 5. 
  
 
 
 
 



Unfortunately, on August 13 and 14 the big flood came to our river. The village 
presumably had not been flooded for at least 40 years but the waters rose and 
rose and by 6 PM we abandoned the site. The next morning the waters had 
peaked at the level of the window sills in the new houses and the basement of 
the Lanna building was flooded over the top. Our kitchen and main electric panel 
were in the basement as well as a lot of mattresses and other items that we were 
not able to move in time. After the waters receded, there was a lot of mud. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
All the staff and local people whom we hired did a tremendous job in cleaning the 
buildings and the contractor restored the water and power but we were two 
weeks in the local Maetang hotel. Classes resumed almost immediately… 
 
…but not all the children viewed this situation as a natural disaster. 
 
Just before the August flood, we received four Burmese sisters on a temporary 
outplacement from a children’s shelter in northern Thailand. Their mother had 
had 16 children and the youngest ones came across the Thai border each day to 
beg. If they did not get enough money, they were usually beaten. Moreover, the 
approximately six, four and three year old girls presumably had been raped by 
various men, probably including their brothers, who were running their begging 
ring. The oldest girl remains with us.   
 

While I was in the US in September having 
my annual physical we had the second 
flood but this one did not get into the 
houses and was only about a meter deep 
in the basement of the Lanna building. The 
day of my return in late September, 
however, we had the third flood. This one 
completely flooded the basement again but 
missed flooding the houses by a couple of 
inches. It peaked at less than an inch from 
re-filling the swimming pools (see the 

picture). On both occasions we were better prepared and able to move back from 



the hotel after only two days. After the third flood, however, we finally got wise 
and moved the main electrical panel upstairs. We now have had three 40-year 
floods this year so should be immune for about 120 years but local people are 
now convinced this will be an annual happening. 
 
While I was in the US, we received seven additional children, all from nearby hill 
tribes. Ahbe is Lisu. He just had his seventh birthday and is our most intelligent 
and athletic boy. Another Lahu girl was supposed to come but her grandmother 
consulted the local fortune teller who looked at the chicken bones and said it 
would be bad luck for her to come. I believe the girl is the one with the bad luck. 
 
Finh, whose Thai name means opium, and her brother Rashane are children of a 
woman who was a ‘minor wife’ of a Hmong man who had multiple wives. Lek 
(meaning small) is a Hmong girl from a similar situation. In Hmong society, the 
mother must live in a house separate from the house of her parents because she 
has been ‘disgraced’. 
 
Namee and Athit are from the same very poor Lahu village. Since coming here, 
both children have thrived. 
 
Pheung and Phrao are sisters with different fathers. I first met them at Moo Baan 
Dek in Kanchanaburi province over a year ago and the director there kindly 
permitted them to come here. While at Moo Baan Dek, I found Phrao, the 
younger girl, to be quite intelligent and she is probably the best English student 
among the young children. 
 
During September we started the Wildflower Home project at the same site. This 
is a program intended for single mothers and pregnant girls under age 18. The 
project is intended to provide shelter, counseling and medical assistance, 
literacy, childcare, financial management and vocational training and a small 
income. The Wildflower Home program has had a slow start but we now have 
four women resident, one of whom is pregnant, a 14-year-old girl/woman with a 
two-year-old girl who was raped by her stepfather, a 15-year-old girl/woman with 
a three-month-old boy and a 28-year-old mother with three children, two of whom 
will attend the Starfish Country Home School. It is intended that these women will 
stay here for up to a year but then return with their children to Thai or hill tribe 
society better equipped to manage their lives. The managers of this program are 
a Vietnamese-American couple who are Maryknoll (Catholic) lay missionaries. 
 
Although I usually do not support religious programs, it is the principle of the 
Maryknoll group to not push their religion on the people they support. This couple 
also has three children living here, one of whom attends the Starfish Country 
Home School and already speaks fluent Thai. The other two attend an 
international school in Mae Rim. 
 



During 2006 we plan to build two more large buildings that will house the school, 
bedrooms for the children and their housemothers, offices and rooms for some 
staff or volunteers. The current buildings will be used for the Wildflower Home 
project and staff housing. My target is only about 48 children after four years. 
This number is consistent with the origin of the word “Starfish” in the school’s 
name:  
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We expect most of the current children to stay here until age 18 (hopefully they 
can then attend university but current Thai laws discriminate against hill tribe 
children in such matters so we may need to send them abroad) and to add a few 
younger children each year. They will do all their schooling here because local 
schools cannot adequately teach them in English. We are currently seeking 
English-speaking teachers with experience in Montessori methods to enhance 
the children’s education. The children also learn in Thai, of course. 
 
Undoubtedly the biggest event for the children other than their moving here was 
the trip to the sea in late November. We took 18 children and 15 adults, including 
most of the staff, almost 1000 km to Rayong and Ko Samet (island) for a week 
and stayed at a resort where the children (and staff) could eat well and be 
tourists. None of the children and few of the staff had ever been to the sea. 
 

         
 



Probably the second largest event of the year (actually third after the floods) was 
the Christmas party, which was held December 22 (a day that Santa Bill Doerner 
was available).  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Being age three to seven, all of the children found Santa (two of whom are 
pictured above showing Santa how old they are) to be jai dee (good hearted) but 
wanted to know how he got here. Some, of course, had never heard of him but 
they are now looking for his return next year anyway. Santa’s wardrobe was 
given to me by my real daughter Marina and Santa Billy (who speaks fluent Thai) 
will use it at his own “orphanage” tonight. The children got made up by their 
housemothers and sang and danced and the little girls performed a skit in which 
they were animals. 

 
In addition to the Starfish Country Home 
School Foundation projects, the Richard 
P. Haugland Foundation continues to 
support external projects, including the 
Eugene (Oregon) Ballet, where I was 
their season sponsor even though I 
missed all the performances, the 
Eugene Opera, the Science Factory 
(science museum in Eugene) and 
Hamline University, the school where 



we started Molecular Probes in 1975. In Asia, the Richard P. Haugland 
Foundation gave money to build a school in Cambodia, a nurse’s home and 
support for ten children at Baan Gerda, an orphanage for HIV-positive children in 
Lopburi Thailand, Village Focus, an American charity that operates programs for 
street children and children affected by HIV/AIDS in Cambodia, programs for 
digging wells in Cambodia, Laos and Burma, a school (see the picture below) 
and an emergency medical program for hill tribe children in Sangkhlaburi near 
the border between Thailand and Burma, a drop-in center for mostly Burmese 
children in Mae Sai (the town furthest north in Thailand), computer centers at 
Baan Nong Kheo (home of Opor) and at an orphanage between Chiangmai and 
Chiangrai and several other programs.  
 

I visited a hospital and school in Burma on a day 
trip. Nurses at the hospital are paid 30 baht (~US 
75 cents) a month! The school has essentially 
nothing in it other than >600 students, six 
teachers and a couple of blackboards (see the 
picture). Recently I was able to funnel some 
money into Burma to dig wells at some isolated 
villages. 
 

 
Rosaria, Kwang Yee Kang (the former Controller at Molecular Probes) and I went 
to Ankhor Wat in Cambodia in late January. This gave us a chance to visit my 
four new foster daughters there too. I still have seven of the eight foster 
daughters in NE Thailand too, with one “graduating” recently when she reached 
age 18. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It has been an exciting year for me. I hope that you have enjoyed reading this 
report as much as I have enjoyed writing it. 
 
Sincerely, 
 
Dick Haugland 
December 23, 2005 



 


