








Harold Bessent

Thank you for
being my friend!

Thank you
for your tireless dedication to the S.O.S.

Thank you
for getting in the trenches and
helping me fight the battles.

Thank you
for having the guts and the integrity not to
sell us out. We held on to the end, you and I,
like barnacles on the hull of an ancient ship.

Thank you,
Harold, for being you!

Thank you, Harold Bessent!
It's our last hurrah in this crusty old place
that we love so well. It's the last gathering of the
clan to be held in this wooden building by the sea -
filled with fond memories and tradition.

Let's make it our best!

Gene Laughter










