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EDITOR’S RANT 

This bulletin is coming to you from sunny Southern California where we 

are visiting our daughter and son-in-law.  

Remember when flying was fun? It won’t be long until only birds will be 

able to answer that question in the affirmative. Back In the prime of our 

globetrotting and frequent flier days, we were treated like royalty. Ward Air 

and then Canadian went the extra mile. I was greeted at the check-in desk 

by an airline staff member who carried my bags, waited as I quickly 

walked through “Security” (a new innovation at that time) and then he or 

she accompanied me to the aircraft or the lounge. We continued to be the 

most important people in the world as we were seated. We basked in the 

smiles on every face as they attended to us. The champagne and orange 

juice, sea bass and crème brulé of business class were replaced by only 

slightly less exotic beverages, salmon and strudel in the back seats. “Can 

we get you a blanket? A pillow?   Did I mention the smiles? 

Then came the demise of Ward Air, the buy-out of Canadian by Air 

Canada, 9/11 and the rising cost of fuel, taxes and facial tissue. Our 

entertainment now was to identify  former Canadian employees who had 

been hired by Air Canada. It wasn’t a very challenging game. They were 

the cheerful ones. Sadly, they didn’t last and the food gradually got worse 

until both eventually disappeared. You can now order an expensive 

inedible sandwich or poisonous salad from the flight magazine menu or 

you can bring your own lunch in the carry-on bag you paid to have with 

you on board. You will entertain yourself trying to predict what new tax or 

surcharge will be imposed before you land, because chances are, there 

are no TV screens or audio available on your carrier.  On the first 2 ½ hour 

leg of our trip this week, we had zero entertainment services. For the 1 

hour and 20 minutes from San Francisco to San Diego we could have TV 

I WAS JUST THINKING - Some people just need a sympathetic 

pat ...on the head… with a hammer. 



for a price. We used to get free TV and movies. This week, even the ones 

between  $3 to $10 were not available at any cost. Didn’t bring your own? Sorry 

about your bad luck. 

Ever tightening security has meant confiscation of nail clippers (obviously a 

weapon of choice over garroting a crew member with my shoe lace) shave 

cream and my Double–Double. Travellers of all shapes and sizes remove belts, 

shoes, pacemakers and prosthetics. I  have been wanded, body scanned and 

strip searched. (That was the one time I didn’t miss the smiles.) On our return 

home from this trip next week, I expect a warm welcome by stony faced 

customs’ guys and gals at YEG. If I’m lucky they won’t investigate my computer 

for porn or question whether I bought my wedding ring on this trip and failed to 

declare it. 

Maybe this all explains the appeal for the one-way flight to Mars. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



                             Remembering Doug Porter 

 

It is with great sadness that this bulletin notes the sudden passing of Doug Porter on April 

2nd while he and Diane were wintering in Arizona.  

 

Doug had given up his membership in the club last Fall because he was not going to be 

spending enough time in the area. He was a great friend to his fellow Gyros and had been a 

valuable asset to the club, most recently working with Jim Copeland to set up and fine tune 

our website.  

 

A celebration of Doug’s life will be held May 2nd, at Sherwood Park United Church on Fir 

Street at 1 pm.  

  

Our hearts go out to Diane, and their whole family. Rest in peace, Doug. 



                    

LAST MEETING :  POKER NIGHT  

The following came in from a self-described cub reporter and illustrious past bulletin editor, 
Al Gordon: 

 

Dateline April 8
th
, 2015 

A fine evening was had by all, for some it was better than others. 28 high rollers showed up 

at the German Canadian Club to participate in the annual Gyro Poker Night. We had 25 

players setting up the overall purse of $250.00 for some lucky (or should I say skilled player) 

to take home. The meeting 50/50 was pocketed by Mr. Earl Korber and if I can recall,  I 

believe he has managed to win previously.   

The poker festivities came down to the final table of Bill Austin, Al Bleiken, Greg Smith, Herb 

Zmurchuk, John Evans, Rikke Dootjes and Al Gordon. When the smoke settled Bill 

trumped Herb to be the big winner of the night with the two Al’s finishing out of the money.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

          

   You can learn a lot about a person if you take the time to inject them with Sodium Pentothal 

 

 
                                                                           

 

             Big Winner   Flashing the cash & wine 

A big moochos Garcia  to  Gary Kleebaum and John Evans for running an honest 

game. 



 

NEXT MEETING :   This is the Big One, Boys 

 

     AUCTION NIGHT 

                        April 29th 

Bring your money and your generosity to the GCCC. Leave your 

caution and your budget at home. Live, laugh and loosen your purse 

strings for the only internal fund raiser of the year. This is how we 

finance many of our activities, so this is it,  dudes, or don’t have 

functions.  

Hang on to your hats because Bill Carter will again be auctioning your 

sox off with fast talk and funnies. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Note to the procrastinators out there: Sid is a big guy. He can hunt you 

down and hurt you. Save yourself and save him the trouble...add your 

auction item to his list, TODAY! 

 

BRING LOSTS OF GREEN SO WE CAN REMAIN IN THE BLACK 

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=free+clip+art+for+auctions&view=detailv2&&&id=C2B0A7359D6BF0BA3EA62ACF5FBCB4FA2C351C0A&selectedIndex=73&ccid=BFIqaONn&simid=608043601570565677&thid=JN.80YXvu64MHIuxDrBM6WqlQ


  

                                                 *  A snail can sleep for three years.  *  

 

HEALTH AND WELFARE: 

 

Jan Gordon traded in her used knee for a brand new one on April 6th. She has now 
embarked on the good ship physio. Enjoy chasing her now, Al. Before long she won’t be as 
easy to catch. 

 

                     THERE IS STILL TIME TO REGISTER FOR THE DISTRICT VIII CONVENTION   

                                                     FAIRMONT HOT SPRINGS MAY 21-24 

 

AND THE MEETING AFTER THE AUCTION: Trap Shooting May 14th 

 

Yup. It’s time to kill some traps again. I understand it is a sanctioned event because the trap 
population is on the rise. Bring your own “protection” gun or borrow one and help save our 
friends and loved ones from the unthinkable results of trap overpopulation. 

Extra guns and bodies (live ones) are welcome and encouraged.  

The exact coordinates for the shoot will be forthcoming but mark your calendars and start 
loading your ammo now.  

John Williams will be ably assisted by Gary Jones, George Ward and Bill Austin on this one. 

 

 

 
 

 

    

 

 

 

 

                            

 

 
  * Al Capone's business card said he was a used furniture dealer  *  



Personal observations from La La Land: 

Walking on the beach today we were approached by a woman with 3 pets on leash. 
As they got closer I realized two were very large pit bulls, both muzzled.  The 
third was a pregnant nanny goat.  Yup. We’re in California. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Later in the day as traffic whizzed by, an obviously “unwell” fellow was cruising 
along on his skate board down the  12 inch shoulder of the road in front of our 
place as it gently sloped toward town. He was bent over, vomiting all the way. 

I wonder what I’ll see tomorrow.  

 



 

 
 

 

 

Miscellaneous Funny Dump: 



A Lexus mechanic was removing a cylinder head from the motor of a LS460 when 
he spotted a well-known cardiologist in his shop. The cardiologist was there waiting 
for the service manager to come and take a look at his car when the mechanic 
shouted across the garage, "Hey Doc, want to take a look at this?” 
The cardiologist, a bit surprised, walked over to where the mechanic was working. 
The mechanic straightened up, wiped his hands on a rag and asked, "So Doc, look at 
this engine. I opened its heart, took the valves out, repaired or replaced anything 
damaged, and then put everything back in, and when I finished, it worked just like 
new. So how is it that I make $48,000 a year and you make $1.7 million when you 
and I are doing basically the same work? 
 

The cardiologist paused, leaned over and whispered to the mechanic. "Try doing it 
with the engine running.” 

 

 

A very tired nurse walks into a bank, totally exhausted after 

A 16-hour shift.  Preparing to write a cheque, 

She pulls a rectal thermometer out of her purse 

and tries to write with it.  When she realizes her mistake, 

She looks at the flabbergasted teller, and without missing a beat, she 

says:  

 

 

Factoid: During sex one burns as many calories as when running 5 miles. 

Thoughtoid: Who the Hell runs 5 miles in 30 seconds?! 

        When you get angry, count to 10.  When you get to eight, throw a punch…nobody expects that. 



 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA Dept. 

    
  

                                                                     

 

 

 

           or “Edmonton” 



   Meanwhile, Not in Canada:               
 
 
 
 
 
             
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
           
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

    

 



   MIND BLOWING MAPS: 

 

 

 

 

 

                        This map shows how much space the United States would occupy on the moon. 



   

               SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 

                           Rikke’s Belize Sky Diving nightmare 

      (A little late for Easter but couldn’t exclude it) 

I love the smell of eggs cooking in the morning 



ANIMAL INSTINKS   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

                         

                 

   

   No matter how you look at it, Kid, it’s still a caterpillar 



                                                                        

               

 

                           
COOL PICS OF THE WEEK 

 

 

 

    *  A shark is the only fish that can blink with both eyes.  * 

* Babies are born without kneecaps. They don't appear until the child reaches 2 to 6 years of age *   

                                                                                                               Tombstone Territory Park, Yukon, Canada 



Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
      

And the last word: 
 
 

       

 

 

 

                           

 

 

                    

                           

 

SB 

 


