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One of the only real striking memories I have of Riddell’s store was one
Hallowe’en when Eric and Vera Riddell were not home, and Howie, Dave England,
and I were tasked with handing out treats. After the little kids were done with,
we gathered at the window on the landing above the back door and dropped
water balloons on the older trick or treaters. When we ran out of balloons, we
resorted to pots of water.

Wayne and Gregg Buckle, 1958.


