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TRENTON —'It’s a tough-luck
tale

A drunk driver rammed into his
truck in 1987, so hard that the top
came right off the frame, He was
two years convalescing and he lost
most of the use of his left arm per-
manently.

Today, he suffers from a host of
medical problems, including angi-
na, high blood pressure and dia-
betes.

But the medical problems mask
the fact that in his day, Beattie
Huntley was one hell of athlete,
coach, sports organizer and Santa
Claus. |

Say what? |
Huntley is, well, of a physical
stature that exhibits the pounds
necessary to fill the role of the jolly
red gent. He remembered how he
secured position in the mid-90s
through the late Jack Wilson, who
was then the manager of Chamber
of Commerce, sponsors of the
parade.
“I was watching the (Trenton
Santa Claus) parade,” he said in an
interview at his home in Sunny
Creek Estates. “This Santa came
along. He just sat there.
“I got on the phone and I said,
‘Jack, are you looking for a real
Santa Clays? «
Wilson said yes, and Huntley told him,
“You've found one.” -
- Those who witnessed Huntley/Saz}ta know

era dispute with some Trenton chamber of
commerce and Down Business Improve-
ment Area officials

 “Iwas really, really upset,” Huntley
recalled. “Tlove the kids, eh,”
~_Hewas also an innovator of sorts. He creat-
ed the role of Mrs. Claus for wife Naney, who
then accompanied him. It was one of the origi
nal two-Clauses acts, .
. g_lf‘Now._everybody does it,” he noted. Sarah,

ceal their identities from the youngster. .
. However, the inevitable happened when |
Sarah grew a little older. When asked how she |
'-tugﬂy.-idenﬁﬁed_granddad as Santa,
gave one of those replies that only chil-
er.

 “It's just
.

visit the gatherings of some fami-
istmas Eve at no chargt}. il
something Nancy and I can give

0 the community,” he shrugged.

also goes on air at CJTN Radio a couple
eks before takes Christmas

connected with communi-
ble 13. The next thing he

In 1972, he transferred to the diamond once
again and coached the Barry and Forchuk
Midget hardball team and guided the boys to
the Eastern Ontario Baseball Championshi

He was now helping young men reach the:
potential, but he decided to reach out to those
who could not play at an all-star vl

In 1974 he started an Industrial Leag_qe._i_‘or_
“guys who hadn’t pla‘s:re'd before. Recreation, I

ess you could put it.” : e
guTheync't‘o]lowedpan hiatus of afew years, but _
Huntley had a new dream and in the early o
1980s, with the help of Bob and Barb Jones,
formed the Trenton and District Men’s Horse-
shoe League, with 10 entries playing at the air
base.

The league soon grew to 24 teams and
changed veg:ues to the Elk’s Lodge in Trentqn_.
The popularity of the league left one problem.

“There was not a place big enough to hold
our (annual) banquet,” Huntley recalled with
alaugh. _

Tlfge league was cut to 22 teams, then 20, but
there were still 220 men playing every Tues- i
day night.




