KLUANG REVISITED.

REUNION. 

19th-21st MAY 2002.

Dear Friends,

What a wonderful reunion it was!! 
We all assembled at the Prime City Hotel in Kluang, my friend Doris and I had spent the morning making up corsages of freshly picked Orchids from her garden, these were then presented to all the ladies as they arrived, and as every one assembled in the foyer all thoughts that we would not 'gel' were soon dispelled, and it was as though we had all known each other all our lives! We in turn were greeted warmly and the Tiger Beer had already started to flow freely! Mike was delayed so it was not until about 5pm that he and his family arrived. At 7.30pm prompt the party started in earnest, a buffet by the pool with temperatures in the high 80's , the food was wonderfully presented and it did not take long for us all to get to know each other, and as Mike had also had name badges made for us all we quite soon got to know each other by name, many had never met before but that made no difference and as the Tiger flowed we all started to mingle and before the night was out some of us ended up in the pool !! (to cool off), and all who did enter the pool were properly attired! Now 35+ years ago it might have been quite different! I departed at about midnight and the party was still going strong.
On Monday most of the party decide to do there own thing, some went to explore Sunrise Park, to survey their homes of all those years ago, and found them to be much the same as when they left them, in the afternoon those who felt fit went for a 'Yomp' up Lambak Hill !! but a few of us (more sane) decided to do some retail therapy at the local shops, well some of us had to help the economy, especially as the locals were making us so welcome. I have to report that not many made it to the top, and I believe there were some very tired legs and sore feet afterwards. In the evening we had a formal Chinese Dinner, Mike had set up a screen and projected all our 'Pix' up on the screen showing us all as we used to be and as we are now, there were many a comment passed as to how young and handsome some of us were in those days ! but to be quite fair everybody did not seem to have changed much, maybe there were a few grey hairs and the odd wrinkle, but all in all we all seemed to act as though we were young once more! During the meal some of us got up and related what we had been up to since leaving Kluang, I got up and spoke for John Piddled, he was sat with me and now suffers from Parkinson's Disease and at home has to use a wheel chair but throughout the reunion he Never used it once, the power of this reunion certainly had healing powers for him! at the end of relating John's story I ended by telling the 'Boy's' that I was probably the one who delivered their mistakes !!

Formal photos were taken during the evening by the one and only Garrison photographer from all those years ago - Yet again the Tiger flowed freely!!

Tuesday saw an early morning start 8.30a.m. 'muster' in the lobby of the hotel to catch the buses for our tour of the Garrison, the Military escort did not arrive until just about 9a.m. and then it was into the wonderful air conditioned coaches and off.

Arriving at the Garrison we were greeted warmly by the RMAF personnel and escorted into a room close to the hangers and museum, there we were informed of what they are now doing and how they are following on with the work that all you 'boy's' had stared all those years ago, Mike Little presented the Garrison Commander with a replica of the 75 Aircraft Workshop's plaque as a reminder of our visit. We were then escorted around the small museum and then into the old hangers where most of the 'lads' were taken aback by the fact that they are now air-conditioned!! Before leaving the air field we watched as one of their helicopters took off for a flight around the area. Next it was off to the Swimming Pool and a buffet, here we were allowed to take photo's of the old place, not much change at all from our days, the only thing missing was the high diving board ! but none of us had taken our 'bather's' so we just had to stand and remember all those hours we spent cooling down there during our time off. I was hoping that we would stop at the BMH but that was not to be, we just drove around it, but it still stands and remains just the same as I remembered it and the memories of my time there came flooding back to me. As we passed through the Garrison we passed all the old buildings that housed the Mess and living quarters, the RMAF have adapted them so as to suit their needs, but the quarters still remain the wooden structures that we all knew and loved. The tour over we then went on to Ayer Hitam and to visit the AW Pottery , this I am afraid was my idea as I had visited in the past and felt that it was well worth showing to all the others, you see this has the most photographed Ladies toilets in the world ! And I think that it caused a stir amongst the local workers as some of the 'Lad's' even had their photo's taken sitting in the ladies!! From there we went for a little retail therapy for the ladies and then back to the Hotel.

Tuesday evening being the last night proved to be a great success, the Kluang Golf Club kindly played host to us all, we had a Satay and Curry meal and again the Tiger flowed. We were all in full voice for a karaoke session in which we all participated, I am not saying that we all sang in tune but we certainly tried our best to do so, and if we were too much out of tune we will blame it on the 'Tiger in our Tanks’
Wednesday saw us all saying "Good Bye" to each other some going back home others going on to explore more of that wild and wonderful country, I was remaining for another 2 weeks in Kluang .

The whole reunion was a wonderful experience and one that should be repeated for the benefit of you who could not make it this time, I know that most of us would welcome a repeat at a future date maybe even in England so that more could attend.
To conclude I would like to thank Mike Little for all the dedication he put in to organise it and not forgetting his lovely wife Rosnah who I know helped him, also I must say thank you to my friends Lim and Doris Heng Hoo who I introduced to Mike during the course of the last few months before the reunion who were able to help out with hiring the coaches and also to Jack who runs the cafe on Kluang Station and it was he who arranged the Kluang Golf Club party.
To any of you who may wish to go out for a visit privately, if you make for Kluang Station and ask for Jack at the cafe he will put you in contact with Lim and Doris who I know would be more than delighted to meet up with you and ensure that you found your way around the town, unfortunately trips into the Garrison have to be made through the Malaysian Embassy and that is often fraught with difficulty!!

Liz Ashworth, Ex -QARANC Kluang BMH
Photo's to accompany this letter are , 
1) Group Photo

2) Garrison Swimming Pool, 
3) Prime City Hotel, Kluang, 
4) View down the main Street from the Station,

