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REPORT ON THE REUNION

Another Reunion is over., It was a resounding success,

The Friday night Stag drew a hundred and ninety-two Contestants to the assault
on the forces arrayed in bottle-green behind the bar. While it could not be '
considered a wholly successful operation, due to the advanced age of some of our
forces, it could, on the other hand, be regarded a strategic victory. This view must
be held, when one considers the number of survivors who returned with reinforcements
on Saturday night to make the Dance one of the most pleasant and happy times the old
Armoury has ever witnessed.

To all those people who assisted in making this Reunion and Dance such a suc-
cessful event, we owe a large measure of thanks., While appreciating the fact that
when one attempts to single out certain individuals for special mention there exists
the chance of overlooking -someone, we still feel that mention should be made .covoooso

To Dunc Monro and his wife, Betty. Dunc collects all those prizes you hope to
win. Betty decorates them. Dunc sees there is enough liquid refreshment on hand and
Betty, on Saturday night, makes sure you have enough tickets. Dunc looks after
engaging the band for the Dance. But Betty and Dunc don't dance. They're too busy,
seeing you have a good time.

To George Routley, who, among other tasks, seems each year to be elected as the
only man who can tote around the hall the large board bearing the lucky prize numbers.
Along with this, George, in order that he will not pass unnoticed among you, announces
the numbers in the dulcet tones of a Drill Sergeant. It must be very quiet in the
Routley home on the Sunday following the Reunion. Whispering George Routley. Next
year, George, we'll try and dig up a hand megaphone.

To Dunc Suttie and Arnold Burke for all the little extras they put into what
would otherwise be a routine job of cleaning and decorating the hall.

To Jack Williams, who in spite of appearances on Friday night, always makes it

back to the Dance on Saturday night. That's a fine example, Jack. We hope you do it
for many years to conme,

To Frank Brown for the very generous donation he makes to the Association each
year with his gift of flowers for the ladies., ‘

To Dennis Bardell, who, as Treasurer, keeps coming up with a higher total of
receipts each year.

To all the fellows from out of town, some of whom travel hundreds of miles just
to be with us. They wonder, along with us, where are the fellows who only need a bus
ticket to get to the Armoury.
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CLRISTMAS PARTY e

The Association has again, this year, been invited by the Regiment to attend the
Children's Christmas Party. It is to be hLeld on Sunday, December the 8th., at
3,00 P,M,

While we have never personally attended one of these parties and the children, of
necessity, are the important figures on this particular day; we feel the title
Children's Christmas Party, while not a misnomer, does not tell the full story of this
day. From accounts received of the activities over the years, it appears that Father
has as much, if not more fun, than the children. It seems that after being fatherly
for a decent length of time, Dad repairs to the Sergeants Mess., And while children
roam the Armoury, clutching presents bestowed on them by a benevolent Santa, Mother,
distraught, searches the building for both children and Dad. Still, everyone has
a grand time. Too bad, so many of us have gone beyond the stage where we can insist
to a doubting committee that our child is a mere ten years old. But to those of you,
still in this fortunate position, pay heed.

Each child attending will be called by name to have a visit with old Santa.

This means that each and every child's name must be made available, well in advance,
to the Association for transmission to the Regiment, in order that the festivities be
held in an orderly and Regimental manner. So let's have no slackers. Just remember
that the old excuses for being late on parade was that someone had pinched your socks
or borrowed your rifle wont go over near so well with your children as they did with
the Sergeant-Major. No doubt you recall how happy you made his day when you pulled
one of those. So fill in the invitation at the end of this Trumpeter. Put on your
hat and coat. NOW GO OUT AND MAIL IT.

MEMBERSHIP - DUES

In a prior issue we pointed a finger at some of you who had been remiss in
letting us know of the fact that you had moved and had not sent us your new address.,
You'll be glad to know the finger has turned full circle and is now pointing at us,
We have been remiss and for this, our sincere apologies.

 BOUQUETS

To George Berry, formerly of "B'" Squadron, who writes from Turkey that he is
on what is known as an Inter-Theatre Transfer with the United States Army and is
about to be transferred to Germany. We wonder how he gets his mail! Remember how bad
it was when we were stationed in one place? But it was nice to learn that he is
doing well and has earned himself another hook. He ends by referring to himself as
"Poor, tired old Tiger!" George, you aie not alone.

To Len Newton who writes from California. lle writes of his interest in the
Reunion in Brighton in '65 and gives us the added information that while he has gone
on the wagon and is not married, as yet, he is not too sure that he will be making the
trip alone. He has tried to make the Aunual Reunion for the last eighteen years and
should be miss next year again, he'll be on hand in '65. Good man, Len!

To Bob Cottrell who writes from Cornwall, Ontario that he would like to have
some information regarding the O'seas Reunion in '65., We'll send it out to you this
week, Bob. We'll also see that you get your membership card at the same time. The
one you paid for in May! That damn finger keeps getting bigger all the time:

To Ernie Moore who writes from Port Washington, New York. He tells of an
accident that involved Al Davidson, formerly of "C'" Squadron and his daughter, Linda.
It seems they have a shooting gallery located in the recreational centre in Pentictou,
British Columbia, where Al now has his home. One day, Al had taken thirteen year old
Linda out to the shooting gallery to give her the benefit of his training in the
Hussars. In what may only be described as a million-to-one chance, Linda's first
shot ricocheted off the back-stop of the gallery and struck Al in the left eye.

Linda, lying on the ground to shoot, was unhurt. The doctor who attended Al, confined
him to bed for seven days with strict orders not to move his head. Fortunately, Al is
now doing fine. Ille is back at work and has regained 80% vision in the injured eye.
Congratulations, Al, on your recovery. We would also like to offer further
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congratulations to Al for what we would think was the prize pun of the year, After
the accident,  Linda, insisted that she would never touch a rifle again., To this,
Al replied: "If she wants to resume shooting, I won't stand in her way."

Thanks for the letters, fellows. If others of you would follow this example, we
feel that much may be done in keeping those of you scattered around the country in
closer touch. We feel that The Trumpeter, used as a medium, can in this way, do a
great deal toward keeping "old buddies" in touch. You write 'em. We promise to
publish 'em.

BRIGHTON IN '65

Only eighteen months to go! We suppose that sounds like an awfully long time
to many of you. But when one considers that it will be necessary to book an air-
craft some six months in advance, it automatically reduces the time to twelve
months. So taking the time as twelve months it is not too far away. We have to
date, thirty-four names, which counting wives and children will amount to some
seventy to seventy-five people. This still leaves us about twenty-five to thirty
people short. ‘And of course, we can go higher., So if any of you are still toying
with the idea of going and have not quite made up your minds, please, get your name
in and make sure that when you wave good-bye, it will be from the aircraft, and not
the tarmac.

It has been proposed and heartily seconded that a meeting of all those interested
in making the trip, along with those who have already stated their intention of going,
be held some time early in 1964; for the purpose of forming a committee to assist in
handling some of the detail and digging out the answers to such questions as: 'What
arrangements have you made for the entertainment of the children while Dad and Mom
are at the Reunion Dance?" This and many other queries will have to be answered.

For example, it will have to be decided how long the trip will be. Fourteen days,
seventeen, twenty-one? Shall we leave on a Thursday, so as to have some rest on
Friday before the Stag on Friday night? If we left on Friday morning and arrived late
Friday night - no Stag. Think about it. We will have to know your wishes and what
you can do about getting time off from work.,

You will be advised, sometime in January, of the date of this meeting, and we
do hope that as many as possible will make a sincere effort to attend.

Some of those who have already signed up ...
Palll GOYeTs enesannssonnsnsonssosedolim L; Barton
D.L. Bardell.coosoeoososssoosaocossosBill Wells
o AtKiNSsooocsoooocoecssossossoDoW, Suttie
o D'COBNELlsnssnsonnsnssnsssahel, Haryis
50 JONE@SeosasssosscscancoancssWilf Ricketts
JoN.E. BerrycccocossscososnscooocFred Pring
JEW YUlBeun s snmannn sonnanen vuansshl TEVY
Fred LedUCoosoooocooosonssscosooolen Newton
CoI. Dunbar.cososnsososososssssssoErnie Moore
Jack WilliamSeooeoooosooassoosso.TOmMmy Breen
Dunc. MUnTO.osconnccocossesoonsonsssbBds Green
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Next issue, we will list additional names, so you can tell who you'll have for
companions on your second conquest of the British Isles,

So long for now. And if we don't see you at the Christmas Party, the very best
to you and yours in the coming year and to all of you, a very Merry Christmas.

CHILDREN'S CHRISTMAS PARTY
- Dec. 8th 1963
Secretary v
Hussars Association
4185 Cote des Neiges Road, Montreal.

I would like invitations sent to my following Children
~ Nane Age Sex

lember's name (please print)

Address







