
REUNION 2015 

The reunion 2015 this year started literally on the wrong foot.  Yours truly sustained a foot injury 
while in the UK in December 2014 and ended with a foot cast. I thought it was a perfect chance to 
pass on this CRO job to another person and they will be able to handle an overnight trip in PD or at 
least a dinner. 

End January and mid-February saw the arrival of Hock Lye and Lai Cheng from Melbourne and 
London with no imminent broadcast on the anticipated reunion. Phooi Fun pre-arranged for a 
Japanese buffet and it was a fantastic deal for senior citizens. Thanks to Sing Khow and Koon; Hock 
Lye and Cheng were well taken care as they ferried them to catch up with various classmates.  Cheng 
spent a couple of days with Siew Pheng.  Mei Ling up her game when Hock Lye was in town but there 
was still no dedicated plans for a reunion with the bigger gang.  What does it take? 

I was really laid back even though my cast had come off. Siang Boon couldn’t return as she had work 
commitment and my usual partner in crime, Zip was busy with her obligations as a grandmother. 
Deep inside, I was flinching at the thought of a missed opportunity to meet as a bigger group.  A 
marathon reunion seemed the way forward. The ACS chat room was perfect to switch everyone 
together.      

Finally a date was pre-arranged for one whole day marathon gourmandising. Friday 27 February was 
fixed. We decided lunch at the Mantin hills as we fancied ginger wine chicken. Fui endorsed another 
place at Sendayan but unfortunately was not operational on the day we decided to descend in 
Seremban. Sing Khow cannot give beef noodle a miss whenever he is in Seremban, so he arrived 
early with Thai Seng and Elaine for a breakfast treat. Poor Hock Lye lost out as he was recovering 
from a mild heat stroke playing golf in the sweltering sun a day earlier compounded with a throat 
infection.  Amidst confusion, the second car from KL ended up in Mei Ling’s house which was not 
really a regretful impulse since we managed to catch Tham Fong who stayed a few houses away and 
cajole him to join us for lunch. Tiew Sing whizzed out up his wallet for the yummy food as we licked 
the plates clean.  

A short drive from Mantin and back to Mei Ling’s house to collect her signature homemade ham 
cheam peang. We trooped to the luxury of Tiew Sing & Annie’s air-con residence; coffee (and 
unlimited supply of whisky) to polish off the piping hot and delicious ham cheam peang. A plan for 
dinner was next on the agenda and we ended up with steam coconut chicken soup and heaps of 
wicked food laden with carbo, lard, unsaturated fats and cholesterol. Who cares when you are in 
good party with Michael Lee (who picked up the tab) and Peck Yen joining in the jamboree?   

The night was still early and the sprightly ones still clamoured for more. Thanks to Koon; she 
managed to “choop” the karaoke at the Royal Sungei Ujong club at very short notice. Wing Kwong 
being the most technical took his position as the night’s DJ. It started unhurried with sing-along to 
Sing Khow’s favourite - Cliff Richard numbers graduating to North to Alaska for Thai Seng.  Some 
waltz numbers brought memories to the days of school dances along with the evergreens from the 
Bee Gees and Beatles.  The nimble Fui gave dancing lessons to those with 2 left feet. Soon everyone 
was swaying and rocking the night away when It’s been a Hard Day Night was punched. It was an 
entertaining and whacky night as we were rolling on our side with the funny antics from full of beans 



comedy king, Fui, who  also picked generously, picked up the tab. A big thank you to the drivers who 
made sure we all got home safely to KL & PJ. 

It all did not end as it was time to say farewell to Kuna and Cheng before they set off to Wellington 
and Guildford respectively. Faizul decided to fly across the miles from Miri to join us for the farewell 
on 6 March. Thanks to the generous hospitality of Fui and Koon, he managed to visit with some old 
friends and threw in a tour of Seremban and places where he used to hangout. Lee Choo chipped 
into help and succeeded to book him and Sing Khow into a decent hotel in Kemayan. We indulged in 
coffee and cakes in Secret Recipe and went for the specials. The durian cheese cake made it to the 
top of our list. We had a fabulous home cooked Indian meal including fish head curry cooked by 
Kuna and his wife Janet. We were joined by Phooi Fun & Kim Bee; Gen Balan and Annie. Of course 
when the General is around in Seremban, Balbir is always in sight as well. Koon surprised us all with 
a cake to celebrate those turning 60! 

As we had such a blast weeks earlier in SU Club, Fui lured us into a Karaoke joint in Seremban 2. It 
was perhaps a tad too contemporary and the bright kaleidoscopic lights were too dazzling for those 
with 60+ eyes. We made the best of it and nevertheless tried to revel the evening even though most 
of us were not au fait with songs from the 90s and later years.  Conceivably we were still time bound 
to the 1960s and 70s where the wonderful and agreeable memories of our friendship will remain but 
still flourishing; until the next get together! The centennial ACS reunion on 1 August 2015 is next on 
the cards.  

 

 


