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EDITOR’S RANT 

There are definitely a few “extraordinary” characters who have 

passed through my life from time to time. I don’t think I have 

been plagued by their quirkiness, rather, I feel my life has 

been enriched by it. These folk made for funny memories,   

great stories and even a few lessons learned along the way. 

How many bland “by-the-book” teachers do you remember? 

For me, it was always the strange yet brilliant ones who made 

the biggest impact. 

One that comes to mind is Professor Robert Wardle, a 
zoology professor who headed up that department at the 
University of Manitoba for three decades, beginning in the 
1930’s. My father was his student. Dad also became Wardle’s 
head demonstrator. As a child, I heard all sorts wild of stories 
about this professor. Later on, in 1959, Dr. Wardle ended his 
brief retirement and took over the Zoology department at 
United College ( destined to become the University of 
Winnipeg.) I was a second year science student there that 
year. I’d also applied for work to supplement my meager 
amount of spending money. When Dr. Wardle saw my name, 
he  called me in and asked if I was related to a former Brisbin 
student. When I confirmed that I was, he hired me on the spot, 
definitely pleased with the karma of it all. The man lived up to 
all my father’s stories. He was also recognized by that time as 

I WAS JUST THINKING…Maybe politicians should wear 

uniforms - You know, like NASCAR drivers, so we could 

identify their corporate sponsors. 



 

Instantly recognizable, he had  the features of a bull dog, an opinion on every-

thing and the unique ability of being able to smoke a cigar and a pipe at the 

same time.  By 1959, Wardle was also a World Authority on tape worms. Now 

that took dedication – a dedication that comes with growing two of the critters 

inside himself. Both were well over 20 feet long. Wardle maintained his reputa-

tion for terrifying undergrads (and me), but I still loved the old buzzard. It was a 

very special year being the lab assistant for this amazing Canadian.  
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AGING GYROS: 

      December babies of yesteryear include: Al Bleiken (5th); Greg Clarke (6th); 

      Art Merrick (13th); Bill Carter (15th); Ray Davis (17th) and Erik Braun (21st). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      Can you match a birthday boy to a dwarf? You get one free to assign elsewhere. 

 

 

  

 

        There was a bit of confusion at the store this morning. When I was ready to  
       pay for my groceries, the cashier said, "Strip down, facing me." Making a mental  
       note to complain to my Member of Parliament about Security running amok, I did  
       just as she had instructed. When the hysterical shrieking and alarms finally  
       subsided, I found out that she was referring to my credit card. I have been  
       asked to shop elsewhere in the future. They need to make their instructions to  
       us seniors a little clearer!     
   



LAST MEETING:    LIARS DICE  December 3rd 

 

20 Gyros and 1 guest turned out for a turkey dinner and 18 of us stayed for the 
deception that followed. The early casualties, obviously not cut out for politics, 
cleared the way for the final table which battled it down to the last two liars, Gary 
Kleebaum and Lloyd Wilson. They decided to split the prize pot and each 
walked away with a fist full of dollars.  

Many thanks to Dick Caddey  and Roger Delveaux for organizing the evening 
and supervising this shady bunch of untrustables.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE NEXT MEETING :  PRESIDENT’S CHRISTMAS PARTY 

‘Tis the Turkey Season and the kick-off for Gyros will take place on December 
14th . Imbibing will begin at 5:00 PM, followed by gluttony until the GCCC takes 
the food away and we are left to laugh and fart the rest of the evening away. A 
“Must Event” to usher in the pre-New Year’s 3 day diet that starts January 1st, 
this one you won’t want to miss. Let President Ray know your intentions NOW. 

 



AND THE MEETING AFTER THAT:  DARTS Jan.7th 

What better way to start the new year off than by throwing sharp 

objects at a wall. It will be all fun and games until someone loses an 

eye, as my mother used to remind me about every game I played. 

The venue is not the usual pub type of years past. Bar service will be 

provided where the darts are. We will convene at 6:00 PM downstairs 

at the GCCC, begin to consume beverages and compete for the Darts 

prize (more beverages). What could possibly go wrong? 

If we escape the worst case scenario, we will pause for sustenance 

and receive it back upstairs in our usual room. Once we have eaten 

enough to absorb the excess alcohol, we will return to the basement 

where the bar will reopen and we can resume launching tiny missiles. 

Come and join the fun and help prove that we should be allowed to 

play with pointy things. Contact Don Greig by January 1st to let him 

know whether or not you will be attending.   donandcory@gmail.com  

 

 

          

HEALTH AND WELFARE: 

Our club was shocked and saddened by the news of Ben Munro’s 
sudden  passing on November 27th, just 3 days after his 75th birthday. 
Ben has been a Sherwood Park Gyro since April of 2006. He had an 
accounting practice here in The Park. His lifelong love of country music 
was exemplified when he started a newsletter for a group of country 
musicians and fans. He knew some of the greats in the field and wrote 
about them in his monthly bulletin. In fact, he counted several of these 
music icons as his friends, including the likes of Ferlin Husky.  Ben’s wife, 
Patricia, was featured in a song he wrote and had recorded. We were 
privileged to hear that recording last year about this time. Our deepest 
sympathy go out Patricia and the Munro family. Our thoughts and prayers 
are with them and with Ben.  He will certainly be missed. 

mailto:donandcory@gmail.com


 

                              HEAD  SHAKING HEADLINES  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



            
                    
 
               Flying off the shelves in Washington and Cleveland 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
           
               “THE WHITESKINS”                      “THE CAUCASIANS” 
 
 
 
 
                                                  *************** 
 

I just bought what I thought was going to be a delicious and nutritious snack. Then I 
read the label, which was festooned with no fewer than seven separate symbols, 
for: 1. Certified Gluten Free; 2. USDA certified organic; 3. Council of Rabbis Ko-
sher; 4. Certified Vegan; 5. Canada Organic; 6. "Eco" certified and 7 Non-
Genetically Modified Organism Certified. The package was empty. 

 

 
 



   SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 

 

                                                



  
 
 
 
 
 

 
      
 

 

                                                          These may not be fair but at least they’re not sexist 

 

               A blond man shouts frantically into the phone “My wife is pregnant and her contractions are only two minutes apart!” 

             “Is this her first child?” asks the Doctor. 

             “No!” he shouts, “this is her husband!” 

               An Italian tourist asks a blonde man: “Why do Scuba divers always fall backwards off their boats?” 

               To which the blonde man replies: “If they fell forward, they ‘d still be in the boat.” 

                                                                                                                           Here’s a simple solution: Turn your #@*! Hat around! 

 

 

         

 

 

 

                                               

 

 

 

 

 

                              

                                                                                                                                       



MEANWHILE IN CANADA Dept.    

 This may or may not have appeared in the Winnipeg Free Press     

       The flood of American liberals sneaking across the border into Canada has intensified in the past week, 
sparking calls for increased patrols to stop the illegal immigration. The recent actions of the Tea Party and the fact 
Republicans won control of both Congress and the Senate are prompting an exodus among left-leaning citizens who 
fear they'll soon be required to hunt, pray, and to agree with Bill O'Reilly and Glenn Beck. 

Canadian border farmers say it's not uncommon to see dozens of sociology professors, animal-rights activists and 
Unitarians crossing their fields at night. "I went out to milk the cows the other day, and there was a Hollywood pro-
ducer huddled in the barn," said Southern Manitoba farmer Red Greenfield, whose acreage borders North Dakota . 
“The producer was cold, exhausted and hungry. He asked me if I could spare a latte and some free-range chicken. 
When I said I didn't have any, he left before I even got a chance to show him my screenplay, eh?" 

In an effort to stop the illegal aliens, Greenfield erected higher fences, but the liberals scaled them. He then installed 
loudspeakers that blared Rush Limbaugh across the fields. "Not real effective," he said. "The liberals still got 
through and Rush annoyed the cows so much that they wouldn't give any milk." 

Officials are particularly concerned about smugglers who meet liberals near the Canadian border, pack them into 
Volvo station wagons, and drive them across the border where they are simply left to fend for themselves. "A lot of 
these people are not prepared for our rugged conditions," an Ontario border guard said. "I found one carload without 
a single bottle of imported drinking water. They did have a nice little Napa Valley cabernet, though. "When liberals 
are caught, they're sent back across the border, often wailing loudly that they fear retribution from conservatives. 
Rumours have been circulating about plans being made to build re-education camps where liberals will be forced to 
drink domestic beer and watch NASCAR races. 

In recent days, liberals have turned to ingenious ways of crossing the border. Some have disguised themselves as 
senior citizens taking a bus trip to buy cheap Canadian prescription drugs. After catching a half-dozen young vegans 
in blue-rinse wig disguises, Canadian immigration authorities began stopping buses and quizzing the supposed sen-
ior-citizens about Perry Como and Rosemary Clooney to prove that they were alive in the '50s. "If they can't identify 
the accordion player on The Lawrence Welk Show, we become very suspicious about their age," an official said. 

Canadian citizens have complained that the illegal immigrants are creating an organic broccoli shortage and are 
renting all the Michael Moore movies. 

"I really feel sorry for American liberals, but the Canadian economy just can't support them," a Portage la Prairie 
resident said. "How many art-history majors does one country need?" 

In an effort to ease tensions between the United States and Canada, US Vice President Joe Biden met with the Cana-
dian ambassador and pledged that the administration would take steps to reassure liberals. A source close to Presi-
dent Obama said, "We're going to have some Paul McCartney and whoever's left in Peter, Paul, & Mary concerts. 
And we might even put some endangered species on postage stamps.” 

“The President is determined to reach out," he said. 

   



ANIMAL INSTINKS: 
    

   
 
 
           

 
 
 
 



                                                                        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                             COOL PIC OF THE WEEK 



Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
      

 
And the last word: 
 
                

 
 
 

       

 

 

            Just kidding! 

            SB                             


