
REUNION 2014 

 

Reunion 2014 was a mixed bag as different ones from overseas were flying home to 
celebrate Chinese New Year with family and departing on different dates. Cheng, 
Hock Lye, Siang Boon and Kim Tze were going to be in town but all had 
commitments with family and friends. Hock Lye’s and Siang Boon’s dates in town 
had only a small window which made it hard to ensemble the bigger group. 

It was problematic as restaurants were packed over the Chinese New Year and we 
had overeaten over the festive period. We thought karaoke which came with a buffet 
dinner would work for Reunion 2014. Zip managed to find a deal for senior citizens 
so those born in 1954 only had to pay something like RM30+. It was a brilliant choice 
as it came with buffet dinner, free flow soft drinks, coffee and desserts.  

We parked in Green Box Karaoke in Jusco Seremban on the evening 9 February. In 
streamed Sing Khow, Thai Seng who were staying at Rafayal Hotel, the perfect 
location for making their way to the beef noodle in the market. A bashful Kim Tze 
joined us after a visit to his parents’ home in Rantau. Much to the delight of the 
ladies, Paul Kit and his brother John Kit also turned up. Lee Choo and Mei Ling also 
made their way. Koon and her friend Pak Yan who joined us from Singapore were 
the video capture team that night. Thanks to modern technology, Faizul was able to 
join us when we apps him the happening via the chat room.  We brought the house 
down with Hey Jude singing along with Kim Tze. The highlight of the evening was 
the surprise belly dance performance by Wing Kwong. He had been inspired by his 
wife who took up this recent hobby. Of course our Fui was miffed as he had to 
relinquish his title as CEO (Chief Entertainment Officer) that night.  

I can’t recollect if we landed up for supper of porridge and frogs legs but made our 
way to sleep over in Zip’s house as some of us were going to PD the next day. Of 
course we must have beef noodles for breakfast otherwise Sing Khow’s trip is not 
complete. Earlier I had tasked Wing Kwon book an apartment in PD for our stay 
over. The pictures of PD Marina looked pretty decent from the website. It was 
deceptive as the photos were taken when the place was first built some 10 years ago. 
We were naive and should have been wiser as there is no culture of maintenance of 
properties in Malaysia. We should have been suspicious as the cost of the 3 room 
apartment was only RM220 per night.  

We found the right block after going around in circles for a while in the area. The 
half-asleep guards had no idea which block of apartments we were located.  We 
called the person in charge for the apartment keys. As he was out on an errand, we 
were told to come back in an hour. Not exhilarating at the start of a much look 



forward to overnight PD stay. Sing Khow and Thai Sing, Koon and Pak Yan were 
accompanying us around in their separate cars as we were going to celebrate 
Cheng’s birthday that night.   They were aghast as we were going to stay in an 
almost empty apartment block and nervous for our safety. We went to the Avillion 
Resort for coffee to cheer ourselves as we had no idea what was in store at the 
apartment.  We were stuck with the booking as it was already paid up front. Finally, 
it was time to check in… 

The walls of the apartment had seen better days. It reminded up of the conditions of 
Templer Flats as the lift jerked to a stop on the 12th Floor. At least the lifts worked. 
We were loss for words with the first apartment as the taps were leaking and the 
odour of stale cigarettes. “No problem, we still have keys to other owners 
apartments.” So we made our way to inspect the second apartment and it was more 
decent despite the bright burgundy curtains. The rickety air-con was working and 
the place had no stale smell. We checked the safety latches from inside the apartment 
and were relieved they worked. (Later that night, Wing Kwong slanted chairs 
behind the front door as an additional precaution.) We settled for this second room 
and made our way to town for a sea food meal.   

Koon and Pak Yan drove straight into PD town to buy a decent birthday cake for 
Cheng. Not much of choices and they settled for a small chocolate cake as the other 
designs were Garfield and Spiderman. Seafood was decent and soon it was time for 
one car to go back to PJ and the other car to Seremban. We returned to our 
apartment for our overnight adventure. Wing Kwong and Cheng gave up on me 
after 20 minutes of coaching me how to play gin rummy.  Next, it was time for some 
facial yoga lessons from Cheng so we could look fantastic the following year’s 
reunion. Gossips and more gossips was the agenda to reminisce the night away. 

Zip and I bunked in one of the room while Cheng and Siang Boon in the other. Wing 
Kwong acquired room which came with the privacy of a bath. Later he told us the 
bath had a window that was the size of a full size mirror but no curtains.  So much 
for privacy and I think he was thankful the neighbouring apartments were empty. 
We checked out and made our way to PD town to look for nasi lemak for breakfast. 
The dark brown aerated bottles with the labels tagged sarsi and oren on the 
breakfast tables took us back to the days of our tuck shop. A slow drive back to 
Seremban and later KL; it was soon time to say good-bye till the next reunion. 

 

 

 

 


