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September 1971

To open the Re-Union there was a lovely card from George and Hilda Murray, to
prove that absent friends do remember us...as we do them. I, personally, miss the
0ld clansman, although I will never miss his "beats of three"! Len Hall wrote from
RR4, Fenwick, Ontario to express what we all feel about those old comrades who died
this past year, and to say that he plans to join us next year. And, as we all do,
he expressed sympathy to Bert Scott.

We also received a letter from SQMS George Roberts...those of you who served
with the Second Regiment between 1940 and 1947 will remember George. And Jack
Williams, now of Toronto, reports contact with Alex MacLaren, Jim McHugh and my
old bunk-mate, Ken Walsh. He also ran into Major Bob Thomson whom I, for one,
have not seen for twenty years.

You may, or may not, know that Les Crotty, who is slowly recovering from a
serious illness, is a senior service officer with the American Legion. Not too
long ago Al Levy, who now lives in Florida, wrote to Les about National Military
Cemeteries in that state. Les replied, giving the information, and pointing out
that Al was not qualified to use thé facility...it seems he had to be dead! All
of which shows that Les is on the mend and Big Al is very much with us.

Bill Lothian was with us, looking very sturdy in tartan trews as was Ed Ellis
and Joe Mahar. Cec Hamilton, who will never cease to be cavalry, reports the
arrival of two promising foals at his stock farm near Ormstown, Quebec. Bill Wells,
with the Canadian National and working between Montreal and St. Alban's, Vermont,
looks as young as he did when working a Motorcycle. On the other hand, Les Lloyd
tells me that he has had to give up worrying: his hair has gone completely white
already! Ralph Ryan celebrated his 25th wedding anniversary the week of the re-union.

You will remember Graham Perry, an original "B'" Sqn man and Kai Bjorn's
nemesis; he left us in 1941 and occasionally comes back as he did this year. Al
Nicholas, a signaller of Roger (or Charlie) Section, joined us for the first time
since 1948. He is from Toronto and he promises to come back and to bring his wife
next time. It seems he had no idea that we were still operating at full steam.

And on that subject, let me tell you that I have been asking around and I
have learned that there are very few Regiments that still hold re-unions, and
fewer still that hold re-unions each year. Not only that, the number of re-unions
that are attended by more than 30 or 40 persons is very rare, indeed.  Which goes
to prove what we have known all along...the greatest group of fellows that ever
joined the finest Regiment in anybody's army meets every year, not for one evening,
but for two! and gets a regula: attendance of more than 150 comrades!! For those
of you who haven't turned out recently for one reason or another, the meetings
are truly better each year. I suppose it is because we wild young heroes are
getting a little mellow and mature (like fine whiskey) but still have plenty of
kick. The two parts of the re-union are equally important: on Friday evening we
all register and then get together for a great '"remember when' session, carefully
unorganized without markers or troop sergeants. On Saturday evening, we all meet
again, this time with our wives and often with our sons and daughters, and once in
a while, our girlfriends. Even old hard-cases like Pappy Flanagan come to this party,
I even caught him holding hands with my wife. There are no speeches or formal events,
just good music, good drinks, dancing and old friends. To those of you who haven't
yet tried the family party, please do...we would all like to see you there.

Among those who stop me and bring me up to date on absent friends were Don
Cameron and his brother George, both in fine form. Don has found two slightly
mislaid comrades: Les Rafuse, of 276 Vista Place, London, Ontario and George




Thomson, of PO Box 394, Washington Street, Minden, Massachusetts. George Donaldson
joined us, as pleasant and affable as ever, and later partnered by Doug Johnston,
who also made a point of seeing everyone for a personal chat. These two must make
a wonderful team!

Bob Lloyd, in fine form, telling Dunc Munroe that he was "beautiful", and then
saying that I was not bad, either. Art Giles, my o'd time school chum, very trim
and smart in a white nylon jacket: I thought he was ready to set up barbering, but
it turned out to be a very smart sport jacket. Joe Freeman down from Barrie,
Ontario (I wish we could convince him to stay for the Saturday party!), and Ed
Wheeler is looking well; Bob Scheinman and Syd Fairhurst "Batching" the re-union
from New York; the Cornwall Squadron included Roger Casselman and the great
McAteer! ‘

George Duval climbed all over me for not reporting that our old friend Domingo
Granda has been very ill. I admit that collecting news the way I do leaves much
to be desired, but I am trying to do better and I hope that you will all soon see
an improvement.

I am told that Dave deVolpi and family have moved out to South Africa. My
experience with Dave was that he was always right...not because he said so, but
because events so proved. I hope he will have every success and continue to be
right each time.

In a chat with Jackie Sabin he dropped a few of his "sayings'. We used to call
them '"Sabin's Sayings'" in the old days in B Sgn HQ Hut. Ralph Meeks assured me
that he remembers them well...in particular the one about the famous musical
instrument: the bangalorum. I also had an opportunity to chat with Harry Hamilton,
who never seems to miss a re-union, and who brought his fine son, Dennis, with him
this year. Frank Lawlor, Dennie Bardell, Ken Chapman, Dodie Dunlop, Derwydd Jones
and Les Christie all present and circulating to chat with old pals or to get us
registered in. 0l1d Korejwo, hard and grizzled as ever, but extremely well turned
out as always, and his brother Pole, Waclaw Kowalsky (73 years young); Bruce
Blandford with somewhat late (not his fault) news of old Dave Munn of the Anti-
tank Troop.

We missed Harry Moore at the re-union...I had known him since his brother,
Ernie, and I were kids in the fourth grade. I visited Harry over that week-end
and he impressed me, as usual, with the depth and strength of his character and
his spirit. He was gravely ill and thus it was no surprise to me to hear of his
death on August 27th. He had suffered a painful and fatal illness for more than
half a year, and the last time I saw him he was still quite capable of telling me
off in no uncertain terms for writing a poor newsletter. Our loss of this old
friend will be felt beyond our group, and our deepest sympathy goes out to his
wife Mary, and to his sister Ann (Mrs. Jim Corker) as well as to Ernie and Jean
in New York.

As 1 noted earlier, Domingo Granda has been very seriously ill. After
undergoing many painful operations he finally lost his left leg. I am told that
despite this serious illness and the drastic surgery, he remains our cheerful and
likeable friend of old. Let us all wish him a speedy and complete recovery. Leo
Poirier has also been very 111, and I hope to hear shortly of his recovery.
Razorback Campbell, J. Bruneau, Mike Bell, Gerry Lamy, Scotty Morrison and Dave
Ross have all had spells in the Queen Mary Hospital, as has R. Urquhart (C Sqn).

I must note that once again, for the re-union party, Frank Brown and his wife
provided the flower corsages for the ladies. Mrs. Brown was too 111 to come to
the party, but she managed to make the corsages for us all the same. Thank God
for such fine people...we are truly fortunate to have such friends.

We have a letter from Jeff Wilkes (A Sqn) who has 'found" Joe Cameron, of
Ville Lasalle. Jeff is looking for 'transfers'"...you remember those heavy blue
drawings of the regimental badge (on light flimsy paper) that could be transferred
on to cloth with a hot iron? 1 put some on some of my T-shirts, as I recall.

They used to be on sale in the canteen and, I think in Woolworth's and in
linen shops. Jeff is trying to find some with the 17th badge or, failing that,
he would like to find someone who is interested so that he can place an order.
Does anyone know how to help? Jeff is at 7133 Monk Blvd., Montreal 205.

We have had letters from Bruce McKibbin in California, Rolie Martin in
England and Kiwl Morton in New York. I want to thank those of you who button-hole
me at the re-unions or who write into the "Trumpeter" or to the executive, with
your news...Irty to include it all. I greatly appreciate your help in the
production of this paper...and T ask for more.



The weather for the re-union was splendid...war: but not hot, glorious sun
during the day and pleasantly cool during the evenings. While thinking about
nice things I am going to take time to tell you about Alma Routley, George's wife.
She faithfully visits the hospital each week, bringing good cheer and cigarettes
to the boys, and, by being there, has speeded more than one recovery. We must
count ourselves fortunate for such friends as Alma Routley.

We regret to report the passing of another old and true friend who, over the
years, strived to keep ocur Association on the straight and narrow and our books in

balance. After a long illness Jack Williams slipped away while a patient in
Ste Annes Military Hospital.

Also, Gerry Dunne of "A" Squadron passed away this September after a lengthy
illness. Our sympathy goes out to their respective families.

After all these years surely you must have heard of the Queen Mary Veterans
Hospital on Queen Mary Road. If not, then may we remind you that it stands on
the same site as the Wireless School for the Commonwealth Air Training Programme -
remember? The place where we all used to march to attention when we passed by
with our rifles - Anyway the Auxiliary are holding their Autumn Fair in the
Auditorium of this hospital, 4565 Queen Mary Road on Friday, October 22, 1971
between 11:00 hrs and 17:00 hrs. Available will be: Home Baked Goods; Gifts:
Hand made articles; Xmas decorations; Nearly new table; Tea-room; etc. Come
and Buy. All proceeds are used within the hospital to improve the patients stay.

Occasionally we hear of people with problems and sometimes we listen. Just
for a change - we have a problem which is costing you members money. Simply,
our mailing list must be brought up to date and in balance with our paid-up

membership - presently it doesn't!! Would you please verify by completing this
below and return it to:

Royal Canadian Hussars Association,
4185 Cote des Neiges Rd.,
Montreal 109, P.Q.

NAME :

ADDRESS:

P.S. For those who have not paid their dues for 1971 please also remit with $2.00.

Some of you may be interested in obtaining a life membership instead of the
Annual $2.00 fee. A limited number are available @ $30.00 each. Unlike the
travel ads, we recommend 'Pay Now - Go Later" '
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Let me begin by saying that my suggestion that the membership of
the Association should write in to the "Trumpeter' some of their experiences or
their meetings with comrades has been received by the said membership with some~
thing less than wild acclaim. To date there has been but one literary effort (it's
in this issue) and even the normal mail has fallen of f.

Our long-time friend and very actively retired comrade, Al Levy, of
Port Charlotte, Florida, is a devoted and thoughtful trooper. He never fails to
let me know the news. As you know, he was largely responsible for the founding of
the New York Chapter, and is now active in the Royal Canadian Legion in Florida. I
have a photograph of Al presenting a Red Ensign to Post 176. He has written a
little piece for the "Trumpeter": it was originally part of a letter, but T am sure
he will forgive me for editing it as a poem. While it does not rhyme, it is more
than just words.

So there they sit. No warriors these

But just around the corner from old age.

The steep hills climbed,

The last vista of their youthful dreams behind them.
They sit around the tables in the armoury
Gathered now as they have gathered

Together each year for their re-union

Who have known each other best,

Gathered again to join,

Some in fresh drinks

And some in old memories.

Each year remembering less of them

And wanting more of them.

Laughing once more

At one-time funny scenes

Recreated loudly and vividly brought to light

In the noisy, dim-lit gym.

Speaking enthusiastically

In sudden and total recall

Of the little towns

Important only now to they who live in them,

And to those who were there once in their lives,
In mud, snow, rain and black of night

Filled only with the drone of planes

And hushed voices below.

Not the big towns, these,

Not London or Paris,

But little towns

Where some small thing stood out

And struck sharply into their personal story of the war.
Towns like Hastings

And Caen in France.

Or the dykes and Utrecht.

There they sit. Unlikely soldiers, these,

Once they tramped the dusty roads

And slept in bombed-out houses

And bedded down with fleeting glory for a while.
Some from the States

But most Canadian,




They had come to age

In the great depression,

Trying and re-trying to get a start
To find that they were needed elsewhere in the world,
And found themselves

Sending creaking legs and muscles
Over obstacle courses.

They have never visioned

Beyond their scliools or jobs

And now they sit

Together on this night in June.

And the one who was a bookie

Is now legitimate,

Wearing a hearing aid.

"Hey! Trooper!

You got your set turned on?"

And the shoe salesman,

A man of courage

Tonight, because he has walked

Into a lion's den of his own creation
In all the false splendour

Of a sharp toupee.

"Hey! Jughead! You old bum!
When did you get that mop?"

And the guy that sells insurance

As great and solid as his stomach;

A good heart, strong heart, and,

Because he was the oldest,

Eight miles on a twelve-mile march,

Now with ulcers and drinking,

Only on special occasions, with us.

The fairly young men of years ago

Are going grey, bald, old, tired and fat.
These are the young men who

Riding, hiking the muddy, dusty rcads of France,
Belgium and Holland into Germany,

Rolling along in laughter and comradeship
Now with mutual memories shared.

And they do not care

Or know what the weather is outside,
Raining, cold or snowing.

But inside it is all the yesteryears.

There they sit. Unlikely herces, these.

But once fighting gentlemen,

Who know that they are drinking too much
And talking too loud.

Once they helped

To win a pretty important war

For a lot of people.

Tonight they are troopers and hussars again.

Alfred M. Levy

A lot of you will remember Joe Cardy, who ran the YMCA hut and
provided the entertainment goodies for us, and left the Regiment to serve as
padre to the Essex Scottish. Joe is now what we used to call "Chaplain-General"
and is living in Ottawa.

Wasn't Kenny Fraser one of our better barbers (other than Art
Giles!)? J.A.E. Hickey, of 520 Amelia Street in Cornwall, sent us a clipping
that Kenny died while on a fishing trip. He was resident in Collingwood,
Ontario at the time. This issue is a little heavy with reports of fallen com-
rades: C1liff Taylor, my old troop sergeant, and Charles MacLean, my old troop
leader from "C'" Squadron days. Don McKell, brother to Bill, had died, and, on
the distaff side, I am very sorry to report Bert Scott's loss, his lovely wife.

To make up for the losses from our ranks, if that were ever pos-
sible, there are those absentee comrades that we have found again: A.D. Nicholson,
of 150 Culford Road, Toronto; Harry Ram (D 145896) of 4840 Bourret Avenue, Montreal
252. Bill Wells tells us that he has found an absentee from "C" Squadron: Sgt.

J. Raine, an active Legionnaire in Lachine. We received a card from Major General
Basil Price, who has returned to his home in Knowlton from a lengthy stay on the
West Coast. Wee Georgie Murray reports that he is fit and ready for PT, especially
after a recent trip to lHonolulu.



Gene Richardson has gone again! lle wrote to CWO Maitland that he is

now living in Marbella, in Spain, in the sun.....and probably right on the golf
course!

Let me take a moment to ask you all to add a silent vote of gratitude
to mine for the long, faithful and willing service to us all of Jack Williams.
Jack has served our interest for more years than I care to count, and has had to re-
tire as our Treasurer for reasons of failing health. He is one of those who serve
without noise, and often without recognition, and I am sure that you all join me,
and our executive, in repeating our thanks for his invaluable help and our best
wishes for good health and many more re-unions.

The Annual Meeting this year was all fouled up like Chinese fire-drill!
The night it was called was the night that all of Eastern Canada was buried under four
to eight feet of snow. So it was called for the following week. Of course, the notices
were late, other plans had been made, some people were out of town, but there was a very
good turn-out, among whom were Cy Edwards, Jean-Paul Lefebvre and Peter Whiteside. Cy
will go down in Sergeants' Mess history for running a raffle to the benefit of the RAP
Fund.....except, the steward did not know that he had donated the prize!

The referendum on the questionnaire about pensions (the February 71
"Trumpeter') was not held because "a'" the storm, and "b" the guiding lights (Ed Greene
and Eric Holloway) were not able to be at the rescheduled meeting. I will keep you all
posted on this issue if you, in turn, will send in your completed questionnaires.

The Re-Union is right around the cornmer.....June 4th and 5th.

Don't be surprised to see Gunner badges on the walls when you join us
for the re-union.....they have quartered the twenty-mile snipers on the Regiment.

Let us hope that Pete Whiteside can make it.....I want to hear,
first hand, his story of his recent meeting with Uncle Willie Barbour. Len
Baker runs a pub, the "Odd House'" in Worthing, and Bob Kline has a pub in
Storrington. S. "Hoppy" Hopkinson has retired.....l wonder what happened to
those fleece~lined boots he used to wear?

And on that note, let me close off this chit~chat .....

In order for your executive to maintain their present status within
the set up of the armoury, your support at this reunion would be much appreciated.
PLEASE MAKE AN EFFORT THIS YEAR.

Our present mailing list totals 575; our paid up membership of last
year was 154,

In view of the present cost of printing the Trumpeter to try and
maintain our present mailing list is impossible. Reluctantly, unless, there is
an increase in paid up members we see no alternative other than to invoke the pro-
posal duly passed at a previous annual meeting that authorized the executive to
drop all members from the mailing list whose dues were in arrears for 2 years.
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February 1971
ANNUAL MEETING
The Annual General Meetingof the Association will be held at Royal

Canadian Hussars Armoury,4185 Cote Des Neiges Friday March 5, 1971, at
20.00 Hrs.

REPORT OF THE NOMINATING COMMITTEE

A nominating committee under the chairmanship of Past President
Ernie White was set up to prepare a slate of officers for the year 1971,

Said nominating committee do herewith submit for your approval the
following slate.

Honorary President. Lt. Col. H.W. Locke.
President G. Dunlop

Ist. Vice President D. Munro

2nd. Vice President K. Chapman
Secretary R. Ryan
Treasurer R. Canavan

Past President E. White

Executive Committee

E.C. Green
E. Halloway
D. Bardell

D. Jones

H. Borshy

W. Pollitt

L. Christie
A, McPherson
R. Phillips

Peter Whiteside (Overseas Chairman)
Ernie Moore (Chairman New York Chapter)

The persons listed above have been duly contacted and have agreed
to act if so elected.

The following act from the by-laws of the association is brought to
your attention.

ARTICLE IX SECTION 3

Any six members in good standing may nominate any member who
signifies his agreement for any office, by filing said nomination with the
secretary a’ least two weeks before the declared date of the Annual meeting.

We repeat. The Annual Meeting is March 5 at 20.00 hrs. in the
Armoury Cote Des Neiges Rd.

Your presence is urgently required to help determine the future of
your Association.



We are endeavouring to have one of the officials from the Dept. of
Veterans Affairs present at our meeting to discuss the new beneficial legislation.
Failing this one of over own members who is knowledgable in this field, will
speak to us.

PENSION
QUESTIONNAIRE

SURNAME: ....... e . cecesenn . DATE: ceeseesscecne s
CHRISTIAN NAMES: s om ne s ne corevas

REGIMENTAL NO: ..ccveene ceececeaneans

ADDRESS: .. civeescooasosas . s aew ey

TELEPHONE NO..ccoceeons I P

DISABIIITY:

1. Do you suffer from any disease or disability which you feel can be
attributed to your Military service? .... Yes .... No.

la. If "yes", forward all relevant details, particularly time, place and date
if reported during service and witnesses if any.

2. Have you ever claimed and received a "lumpsum' settlement? .... Yes ....
2a. If "yes', please furnish information as to disability, date and percentage.
3. Have you received any money since '"lumpsum'' settlement? .... Yes .... No.

3a. If "yes', can you recall any dates or amounts.

4, Even if drawing disability pension, have you any other ailments you feel
might be related to wartime service? If so, give details

VETERANS ALLOWANCE:-

If you are unable to work and your liquid assets are less than $2500.00 (married)
or $1250.00 (single) you may qualify.

Some other qualifying regulations:-
You must be 60 years or older (or permanently unemployable if under 60).
Have overseas service or be in receipt of a disability pension in excess of 5% .

Generally speaking, you may own property with a valuation of up to $10,000.,
further Departmental action is required if valuation is higher.

Under certain conditions and age limits (usually 55 years), widows may also

qualify.



