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I WAS JUST THINKING: I refuse to be controlled by a calendar. Merry 
Christmas, everyone. 

EDITOR’S RANT:   
   The Eastern Townships of Quebec, where we have spent our 
summers for many decades, is a quirky part of the country. 
There are the usual Quebec idiosyncrasies such as the       
Language Police who come from Montreal periodically to make 
sure the French language remains dominant in every way over 
other tongues, especially Anglais (English). In our part of the 
townships or L’Estrie as it is referred to in la Belle Provence the 
two cultures get along quite well for the most part except if 
there is a referendum going on. A few other “quirks” include 
“Construction Holiday” which takes place for the last two weeks 
of July when the entire construction industry closes down to 
give the workers a holiday. They do this in France as well. To 
those of us from outside the province it appears as logical as 
retail toy stores closing for December to give the workers a 
nice Christmas break. In addition, for some reason all the      
urgent care health facilities around us were closed during the 
same period in July.  Naploeonic Law offers up all sorts of    
surprises for those of us from away who are used to English 
Common Law.  

 As many of you know, our spring and early summer were 
somewhat stressful following a huge falling tree taking out our 
boat house, docks, stairs, and everything around the shore in  



Rant cont’d. 
December, just before freeze-up. In the past, I and my family have done much of the 
maintenance projects ourselves or with the help on one local Jacques-of-all-trades. As 
western urban dwellers we had become used to a certain way of doing business. We 
would go over the job, get an estimate of the cost and time to complete, get an idea of 
the proposed strategy and perhaps even some agreement on the outcome. It often didn’t 
go according to one or all of those guide posts when dealing with formal or informal    
contractors but it kept us from becoming violent most of the time.  

In rural Quebec, the rules are different. To ask, let alone demand any of the above stated 
protocol is considered curious, unnecessary and ultimately insulting. The infrequent but 
only response I got to pleas for a strategic plan, a cost estimate, a ball park completion 
date or even a progress report was either “Trust me, you’ll be thrilled” or “I have no idea”. 
The dog days of summer are upon us and I am happy to report that we are pleased,   
perhaps even thrilled with much of the completed project. Diplomacy was the key. Urgent 
requests or demands just ground everything to an acrimonious halt. The final clean-up of 
the disaster area had to be re-assigned to someone else after over a month of             
procrastination but the bulk of the project is now complete. Final bills did not come with 
any itemization, and we had to press to persuade them to give us a bill, which, in the    
absence of an initial estimate was urgent so that we could get our cheque from the       
insurance company. Others in our community confirmed that this whole scenario is pretty 
much standard procedure around here. The best news is that the insurance company 
was fast, co-operative and generous. That's right…the insurance company (I’ll even plug 
them – The Guarantee”). They did everything you don’t expect when dealing with an     
insurance claim. They not only found ways for me to INCREASE my claimable amount 
but at every turn they acted within a couple of hours, rather than weeks or more.  

By my next birthday I will be the equivalent of 1½ years older as a result of the stressful 
months that ended in mid-August. I may have to actually retire before I’m 104 now.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                                            Tree was this big.  Boat house was smaller 

 



LETTERS TO THE EDITOR: 
Dear Scott, 

Can you please publish this notice in the next bulletin?  Thanks. 

GUESS WHO’S COMING TO NIBBLE? 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 5TH/19 

APPROX. 7:00 PM 

 
Will you be joining some of your fellow Gyro’s and Gyrette’s at an enjoyable evening of 
appetizers, chatter, games, and dessert? 

 
As an attendee, you are asked to bring an appetizer and your own beverages to a host 
address.  Your hosts will be kept a secret until your arrival.  You will be given an address 
to go to a day prior to the event. 
 

We need a few couples to host attendees where you will offer your home to 2 – 3 cou-
ples, provide a dessert, tea/coffee at evening’s end.  The activities of the evening will be 
as per the host(s) desire. 

 
Please RSVP no later than Oct. 2nd/19 to Ann Ward (annward@shaw.ca) or 780-566-
3290 and indicate at that time if you could host or not. 

 
I look forward to organizing this semi annual event that is such a unique opportunity to 
get to know our fellow Gyro’s/Gyrette’s in an intimate setting.  Please consider making 
this a well-attended event this fall. 
Ann Ward 

 
This is certainly one of the quintessential gatherings that typify Gyro. I highly 
recommend  making a commitment in your calendar today to gather for a fun 
social evening with a few of your fellow Gyros and Gyrettes. You’ll be glad you 
did 

  SB 

 



 

 

 

 

 

AGING GYROS: 
There are five fellas who must formally acknowledge the inevitable passage of time this 
month.  August’s “special people” are Dorne Hunt (9th); John Evans (10th);Bernie Kropp 
(16th); Nestor Chomik (24th).  

Enjoy your day, men, but remember there are 364 other days when you’re not that  

special. 

 

 



 

ANNUAL MYSTERY GOLF TOURNAMENT Wed. July 17th 
The weather man was in a foul mood on July 17th and brow beat the organizers into       
cancelling the mystery golf event. A huge thank you goes out the Roger Delveaux and Larry 
Klaus for their commendable, even if futile work on this. Next year’s MGT will be twice as 
mysterious, right, guys?  

 

 

 
OUTDOOR BOCCE  
Allan Bleiken submitted the following report. Ray Davis supplied the pictorial evidence 
The Bocce tournament was held on August 14th and graciously hosted by Gary and Carol 
Kleebaum.  Some 45    participants attended the event and had a great time.  The A side of 
the tournament was won by Bill Austin and his team, while Jan Bradley and her team won 
the B side.  It was a rare, warm and sunny day, which required many people to sit in the 
shade.  It was good to see Bill and Jeanie Carter join us at the tournament.   Beef on a bun 
was served along with salads and a delightful desert.  The helpers for the event were Herb 
Zmurchuk, Sid Slade, Jim Copeland, and Al Bleiken.  Carol Kleebaum was presented with a 
bouquet of flowers on behalf of all  Gyros.  All in all, it was another great Gyro get together 
and one of the best events of the Gyro year.  Again, our thanks to Gary and Carol for      
hosting this enjoyable day. 
 

 
 
 



HEALTH AND WELFARE: 
 A report has come in that Paul West has been suffering from a nasty case of Herpes (of 
the Zoster variety) or more commonly known as Shingles. Apparently he is now recovering 
nicely. With herpes (Zoster) it is never too soon to recover nicely. We hope you are back in 
the land of the comfortable, Paul. 

Word has it that Bill Carter is holding his own and improving—great news for Jeannie, Bill, 
their family and all of us who are his friends. 
 
A long time member of Gyro and a friend to some in our club from the Stampede City club 
in Calgary, Bobby Rowan, passed away this morning. He was a fun loving character and a 
Gyro friend to many in District VIII. He will be missed, 
 

Milt Lane contacted Don Greig with news that Les Bellan, who’s cancer was in remission, 
enabling him to go off chemo, has had a setback. He has been back at the Cross and on 
chemo for the past month. As Milt says, “He is a fighter”, as is his wife, Pat, who is a great 
support. And we all are pulling for you to beat this again, Les. He is welcoming visitors and 
is located at The Cross cancer Institute, station 40 room 4009. 

 

 

  
NEXT MEETING: Annual General Mtg.  September 4th 
The upcoming AGM will be on our home turf at the GCCC. This is not only a kickoff to the 
new season but it is a great opportunity to participate in how the season is going to play 
out. Come and learn of the maser plans, make suggestions before they’re carved in stone, 
enter into the discussions about the proposed meeting schedule, dues structure, your top 
10 list of how things would go if you had allowed your name to stand for office. Make that 
executive committee and governing board earn the exorbitant money they are raking in. 

Please let organizer Ted Ewanchuk know of your intentions to attend (or not) before Aug. 
29th.  

 



SCIENCE CAN BE SILLY 
 

   

 

                An alternate Evolution theory “Boob washer” ad from the 1930’s . Here we have a 
strange gizmo for women, who for some reason, in-
comprehensible to the rest of us, wanted to wash 
their breasts without the inconvenience of washing 
the rest of the body  

 
 



 

Hmmm... 

 

 

Trudeaus have always fit in at the Stampede 



 

 

 

                                             The spirituality of beer 

AHH, SUMMER.   

TOO LATE FOR DIETS. TOO EARLY 
FOR RESOLUTIONS.  

LET’S HAVE A BEER 

 

                                                Beer choir 

 

 



                  

 

PICS FROM THE PAST 

 

 

      Canada’s Famous Five                               



GYRETTE GIGGLES  

 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 



On Saturday, July 20th, with the sun shining on a crowd of 50 at the Kropp homestead 
many were wondering what that bright ball in the sky was. Ah, how soon we forget. The 
sun shone in June a couple of times too. Bernie and Brenda were the excellent hosts for 
this do, and everyone enjoyed burgers, beverages and the warmth they had craved from 
the weather man for so long. Bernie performed an induction of our newest Gyro,              
Al Govenlock, leading the welcome of Al and his wife, Judy,  by all in attendance. It was 
another most pleasant 4 hour event and the Kropps have offered a repeat performance 
next year. Thanks so much, you two. 

 

SUMMER PICNIC 
 

 



      

EYE SEE 

 

 



 

 

 

   

SIGNS OF OUR TIMES 

      



THOSE WERE THE DAYS 
 

    THE YEAR WAS 1955... (if I didn't live through it, I 
wouldn't believe it my-
self.) 
 

Did you hear the post office is 
thinking about charging              
7 cents just to mail a letter?               

 

 

 

 

 

 

If they raise the minimum wage     to $1.00,  

nobody will be able to    hire outside help at the 
store.                    

 

When I first started driving, who    would 
have thought gas would someday cost 25 
cents a gallon?  Guess we'd be better off 
leaving   the car in the garage.               



 

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

     

 

                                                                                                                        

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



Meanwhile NOT in Canada  

 

 
 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 



SOUTH OF THE BORDER, DOWN WASHINGTON WAY 

              

        

  

 

   



 

 

   

A SPECIAL PAGE FOR THE DONALD THIS MONTH 

(Too much happens when a bulletin is on a monthly summer schedule!) 

 



 ANIMAL INSTINKS 

 

 

     
     



SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

Some people just can’t help finding fault. “The correct spelling of 
SCHOOL is not SCHOOL. Some people put the second O before 
the first O which is absolutely wrong.  



GYRO FRIENDSHIP THOUGHT OF THE WEEK 

 AND THE LAST WORD…. 

   SB 

 


