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I WAS JUST THINKING:  The older I get the less surprised I think I’d 

be if a random body part just fell off one day. 

EDITOR’S RANT: 

France, British Columbia, the UK, South Korea…we seem to be on    
another round of political campaigns and the outcomes so far have    
defied predictions. We have municipal elections coming up here before 
long and the ring is filling with more hats every week. Is anyone else 
getting numbed by all the politicking? Churchill once described           
democracy as “the worst form of government, except for all the others”. 
A look at the dictatorships in places like Venezuela, North Korea,      
Zimbabwe, or even Russia underline the truth in that statement.  
Democracy at every level is worth cherishing and protecting. That’s why 
our club’s upcoming election night demands active participation. It’s our 
chance to exercise our democratic right to choose, to influence the way 
our club meets our desires and expectations for the coming year. If you 
think we need to change something, put your name on the ballot. If you 
think you have an idea but can’t hold office this year for some reason, 
nominate someone of like mind and be their campaign chairman. At the 
very least, come out to the meeting on the 24

th
 and participate  as a  

voter. Not only will you share in an activity “for the good of Gyro” but you 
just might be attending one of the most fun evenings of the year. We 
had 42/48

ths 
 of us at the Auction to help fund the year. We should have 

at least that many come out to help determine how those funds are    
going to be spent. 
Of course, we aren’t the only people electing non-federal/

provincial/municipal people who can influence our quality of life. I 

read recently that Shaquille O’Neal is running for Sheriff in a town 

in Oklahoma. I suspect there may be a whole new level of respect 

for the local constabulary when the sheriff is a giant. And as one 

wag put it, “he can lay claim to a new song, ‘I’m Shaq the Sherriff, 

but I’m sure not Shaq the deputy’”.  



 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

                             

                                              One way to protect your campaign signs 

 

VOTE on MAY24th 

 

VOTE OFTEN ! 

https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=https%3A%2F%2Fs-media-cache-ak0.pinimg.com%2F736x%2F55%2Fae%2F5c%2F55ae5c2a4192cd06ba88e06b21a8a74e.jpg&imgrefurl=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.pinterest.com%2Fexplore%2Fschool-campaign-posters%2F&docid=RXS4MX1YAeSA-M&tbnid=fYEGPB


 

 

 

GUESS WHO CAME TO NIBBLE reports: 

Ann Ward: 

George and I hosted 2 couples for "Guess Who's Coming to Nibble" last Sat. evening.  The Austin's and the 

Schultz's arrived shortly after seven for a fun filled visit.  We enjoyed nibbling on appetizers and consuming 

wine and beer.  Our get together involved much discussion on a variety of topics.  We rambled on about, New 

Zealand, school systems, bullying, "TRUMP" and his administration & the cost of food down south, just to 

name a few.  Did we solve the worlds big issues?  No, but many ideas were tossed around.  We did not play a 

game as we preferred to visit.  The evening concluded with strawberry-rhubarb pie a la mode.  

Many thanks to Norma, Bill, Ed and Judy for being such interesting guests. 

I would like to thank Brenda K. for organizing this event.  I truly believe that this is a prime opportunity to  visit 
with our Gyro friends.  I hope that this tradition continues for many years to come! 

Ann 

Diane Porter: 

An enjoyable evening at the Porter abode was had with Lois and Lloyd Wilson and Andrea and Eric Braun. 
The weather permitted us to sit outdoors on the balcony with our drinks and munchies....for awhile ...but then 
the cold blew us indoors.  
Topics of conversation ran all over the map, literally, until we began to play a new game called 
"Things".  Andrea was the winner...Lloyd is sure Andrea is psycho ....in a good way of course. Everyone 
seemed to enjoy dessert and were able to find their way back to their cars   Well done folks. And thank you 
for a fun evening.  
 

Diane  

Calli Brisbin 

Bernie and Brenda Kropp arrived at our doorstep on the dot of 7:30 and had barely gotten their goodies 
parked on the kitchen counter when Greg and Janis Clarke drove up. It was a special treat to see the Clarks 
since earlier in the day Janice called to say that their son and his wife were expecting a blessed event that 
evening and they needed help minding the newcomer’s sibling. They took a vote and decided babysitting took 
priority over the GWCTN evening. Then they learned that the health system cuts back on weekends so they’d 
sent Mummy home! We started the evening with drinks on the deck with Brenda’s assurance it would not rain, 
but Bernie complained of getting soaked so we finally listened and moved inside. An evening of snooker and 
pinball yielded to simply sitting around and solving the world’s problems over “nibbles”. We had not run out of 
conspiracy theories by the time dessert was served but pressing domestic needs such a sleep and checking 
up on the younger generations saw us dispersing before the clock struck 11:15. As always, it was another fine 
evening cultivating and growing Gyro friendships. 

Word came through the next day that the Clarkes are proud grandparents of a lovely 6 lb, 13 oz baby girl (of 
undecided name at last report).  

Calli 

 
Eleanor Copeland 
Jim and I enjoyed a lovely evening of "Guess Who's Coming to Nibble".  Our Gyro guests were Sharon and 
Sid Slade, Carol and Ken Lesniak, Nester Chomik and his lady friend, Lynn. 
They all brought delicious appetizers. We were well fed.  There was lots of lively conversation and a rousing 
game of Yardzy....a floor  version of Yatzy.  The evening ended close to midnight. 
 



LAST MEETING:  AUCTION NIGHT May 10th 

Forty two Gyros and one guest gathered art the GCCC to bid on items their fellow mem-

bers had donated for our annual Auction Night internal fund raising event. There was add-

ed tension in the room as bidders not only checked their bank balances but their watches. 

The Oilers were playing in the 7th game of their playoff series and game time was 8:00PM. 

Dinner had been moved up by an hour so auctioneer Bill Carter was instructed to keep his 

jokes short. When the heifer dust settled, Jim Malott tallied up the winning bids. The club 

had raised $5,715. I believe this is down from previous years but so is the economy. 

As the last “Going once...Going twice...SOLD!” was heard, the crowd headed for the exit  

and went right home to cheer on the “Orange Crush”. Alas, apparently we didn’t cheer 

quite hard enough. That had to explain the 2-1 final score for the wrong team. The players 

gave us a good show for two rounds, so it must be our fault. After a decade in the wilder-

ness it was a fun ride for Oiler fans while it lasted and the experience for this young team 

bodes well for next year.  

Thanks to Rick Craddock, Jim Malott, Bill Carter and Sid Slade for a fun and profitable 

evening.  

   



   

      

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

  

       

 

HOPE ALL YOU MOTHERS HAD A GOOD DAY! 



BENCHED ! CREATIVE BENCHES FROM AROUND THE WORLD 

   



    

                    

 

   

 

 

   

      

JUST CRYING FOR CAPTIONS 

 

            Ready….Aim…. 

         Hey you kids!  Get off my lawn! 

 

Muffin approves of her new chauffeur’s driving skills 

but he definitely will have to get a new uniform 

I will feed her, love her and name her Madonna    



SOME COOL 
 

Garbage picking  -  the mother of invention 

Great for refereed pillow fights, combatting insecurities, 

group snugglefests, or just spending quality time with your 

gold fish or pet chicken. 

Back in 1948, there was apparently nothing weird about riding across a lake on a motorized surfboard while 
wearing a nice suit and bowler hat and smoking a cigarette. Forget his lack of safety gear – inventor Joe Gilpin 
looks cool gliding along on the water. 



 

Yup…..goin’ to Hell fer sure 

 



 

 

 

NEXT MEETING  -  ELECTION NIGHT  May 24th: 

Come on out and exercise your democratic right to vote for your leaders. It’s time to pick 

our Poobahs for the coming year. It’s also a chance to 1) have some good natured fun,     

2) let candidates know what you want from them 3) throw buns at the candidates, or,          

4) if violence isn’t your thing, ask the candidates not what you can do for them, but what 

they can do for you. Want to see changes in the meeting formats, venues, costs, frequency 

or participants? Don’t think strip poker should replace 7 card stud unless we bring in more 

“guests”? Let the leadership hopefuls know what’s on your mind.  

Thanks to outgoing president Art Merrick and directors Dick Caddey and Dorne Hunt. 

We appreciate the work you have done on our behalf. 

Make sure Ken Lesniak knows your attendance intentions.  

WHAT’S UP AFTER THAT?   GOLF WIND-UP June 23rd 

Roger Delveaux reported on this event at the Auction meeting and was kind enough to 

send us the following summary: 

  

Our Gyro golf windup tournament is being held on Wednesday, June 7th at the Broadmoor golf 
course.  Upon arrival at golf course please check in at pro shop and pay your green fees ( $49 plus 
cost of golf cart if required ). 

After golf we will go to the Banquet hall for dinner and prize presentation.  We will be ordering off 
the menu and to assist the dining room staff please order your meal as soon as you are finished 
golfing.  Everyone is responsible for paying their bill but will receive $25 cash from the Gyro club. 

  

As in previous years , all prizes are donated by us the golfers so we ask again for your continued 
generosity. 

  

As soon as we have exact numbers of golfers we will make up the teams and provide you with tee 
times etc. 

 

Thanks, Roger. 



 

 

 

    

 

 

 

“WHAT COULD POSSIBLY GO WRONG?” Dept. 

                             Auto-polo  C 1920’s 

 

                      Bicycle track  C 1902 

        This is wrong on so many levels 



 

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 

 

   

CANADIAN FACTOIDS (Real ones...not the alternative kind): 

 

               A Quebec ATM ? 

https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ
https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ
https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ


Meanwhile NOT in Canada 

 

 
 

 

 

 

       I didn’t even know squirrels could cook! 

According to the Bible Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Palestine, a country where people are 

called Mohammed, Abdul, Mounir, Aziz, Ahmed, Farid, Omar, Youssouf, Mouloud, etc...And 

yet he managed to find 12 friends called John, Peter, Paul, Phillip, Mark, Thomas, Luke, 

Mathew, Andrew and Simon... Who all drank wine.                                                                 

That’s what I call a miracle!!! 

I've read quite a bit of media coverage during the last 24 hours, and the best summary I've seen so far is 

a tweet (paraphrasing): the White House is ablaze; the President is running loose with a box of matches 

and the Republicans are demanding an investigation into who called the Fire Department. 

 



    

What the…..?! 



BEFORE MY TIME Some wonderful images from the past 

  

A forgotten profession: In the days before alarm clocks were widely affordable, people like Mary Smith of Brenton 
Street were employed to rouse sleeping people in the early hours of the morning. They were commonly known as 
‘knocker-ups’ or ‘knocker-uppers’. Mrs. Smith was paid sixpence a week to shoot dried peas at market workers’ 
windows in Limehouse Fields, London. Photogr aph from Philip Davies’ Lost London: 1870-1945. 

                  Family Bicycle 1910 



ANIMAL INSTINKS   

   

                                Been there.  Said that. 



SNICKERS and  GUFFAWS 

 



THE GOOD ‘OL DAYS 
   

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                   My guess…..older brothers. 

                  An “after-thought”? 

Who Knew the first robot vacuum (Roomba)    

was seen in 1959—”Futuristic Kitchen” at 

the Moscow World’s Fair. 



‘TIS THE SEASON 

 

The Golfer’s Gospel According To ….. 

 

Golf appeals to the idiot in us and the child. Just how childlike golf players become. This is proven by their  

    frequent inability to count past five.   -- John Updike  

 

If profanity had any influence on the flight of the ball, the game of golf would be played far better than it      

    is.   -- Horace G. Hutchinson  

 

They say golf is like life, but don't believe them. Golf is more complicated than that.   -- Gardner Dickinson  

 

 If a lot of people gripped a knife and fork as poorly as they do a golf club, they'd starve to death.   -- Sam   

    Snead  

 

If you drink, don't drive. Don't even putt.  -- Dean Martin  



GYRO FRIENDSHIP THOUGHT OF THE WEEK 

AND THE LAST WORD…. 
 

Our Oldest Ancestor Was Tiny Floating Bag With Huge Mouth 
And No Anus 
                              Millimeter-sized creature roamed the sands 540 million years ago 
 

 

                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

            So, ..um…full of sh*t and a big mouth.  The punch line writes itself. 

     SB 

 


