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I WAS JUST THINKING: Nearly 100% of all deaths occur on Earth, 
making it the deadliest planet in our solar system. 

EDITOR’S RANT:  (politics-free issue) 

   I’m a dog person. Some of my best friends have been dogs.  

Cats, on the other hand, are not my thing. We have shared our 
home with a few cats but it never seems to work out. The 
destruction they bring far outweighs any possible value. We 
rescued one cat, Ozzie, (he bit the heads off the mice he caught) 
who had been abandoned by a family in our community when they 
moved. Ozzie was staying in our garage. Ozzzie completely 
destroyed my BMW convertible top. He was banned from the 
garage and since I had demonstrated an allergy to cats, the critter 
took over our computer room. I lost all access to my own computer 
room! When me moved off the acreage I made it a condition of 
sale of the house that the cat was part of the deal.  

A previous cat that our kids named Graham White because, of 
course he was grey and white, decided that there was only room 
for one alpha male in the household and he was it. In attempts to 
underline his dominance, he would pee on anything that was mine. 
My sock and underwear drawers were repeatedly vandalized and 
sprayed with cat urine. I had to smell my shoes every day before I 
put them on. How he could tell is still a mystery, but he would tear 
open the dry cleaning bag fresh from the cleaners and selectively 
pee on all items in the bag that belonged to me.. It would also 
hang on the outside screen of our bedroom window and screech   



RANT contd. 

like a banshee. That tends to freak one out at seven in the morning.  

There was a short animated film that won an Academy award about 30 years ago. It’s title 
was “The Cat Came Back” and the theme song continued “We thought he was a gonner 
but the cat came back”. It could have been written about Graham White. He accidentally 
went through part of a cycle in the cloths drier one day. By the time we discovered him and 
shut the machine off he was flat as a furry pancake, bleeding from the mouth and ears. My 
three year old son stoically kept up a mantra, “Cat’s going to die” as the family, including 
our two dogs stood around the feline pelt fully expecting him to expire any minute. But He 
didn’t die on schedule so the cat and I headed for the vet.  When I took Graham White to 
the vet’s house  (it was the evening) I was greeted at the door by two giant German 
Shepherds. I was covered in blood. GW had regained a semblance of consciousness and 
had been crawling all over me on the way in to town. Now I was silently chanting “Scott 
going to die!”. It turned out the cat had bit his tongue (hence blood in mouth) , cut off part of 
his ears (hence more facial blood) and had a temperature of 106. After a shot of steroids 
and a warning that he would be spaced out for a while, we went home where our dogs kept 
watch over him until he sobered up in the morning. He kept having near fatal “adventures” 
on a fairly regular basis.  

GW had another particularly spectacular mishap about a year later. He was sleeping on top 
of the open garage door when the family departed for a weekend at the lake. I hit the       
remote button as we headed down the driveway. As the door closed he scrambled to get 
off, but his legs got caught in between two of the door’s sections leaving him hanging      
upside down on the inside the garage with his panic stricken face looking out through the 
single glass panel. If some kids hadn’t come by to see if our son wanted to play he would 
have remained there until Sunday night. As it was, his back legs were paralyzed for a week 
necessitating  a stay at the vet. When we came back to the clinic to pick him up GW took 
one look at us and ran back into the cage. He was no dummy. I’ll give him that. We finally 
gave him to another family where he lived to a ripe old age, all the while peeing in that 
father’s hockey bag, skates and shoes.  

We just got a new dog. I think we have turned the corner on cats for good this time.     



AGING GYROS: 
It appears that February’s Birthday Boys didn’t make the February 
4th bulletin. This is what happens when the editor has had too 
many birthdays of his own. Sorry, guys.  

This month’s honourees are Rick O’Donnell (12th) and Rikke 
Dootjes (24th).  Good luck in your quest for immortality, boys.  So 
far so good. 

 

   

 
 
 
 
 

 
NEXT ACTUAL MEETING:  Poker Night March 4th 
 
If you have been doing your prep work you will know when to hold ‘em, know when to fold 
‘em, know when to walk away and know when to run. Hmmm...There may be some 
promising material for a song in that opening sentence. The GCCC is the place to be at 6:00 
on the 4th. Let John Williams know your intentions (no need to bluff).  

GYRETTE NEWS:     
The Carters have asked that the effort, kindness and friendship that has been shown them 
via the “Food Chain” over that past 6 weeks be redirected elsewhere where it may be 
needed. They feel they have mended enough and the demands on their time and strength 
are now such that they can prepare their own meals without the exhaustion that it 
demanded until now. This is certainly great news as long as they know that should the need 
arise again their Gyro/Gyrette friends stand ready to reactivate the “Chain”.  

The next Gyrette meeting will be held on February 23rd. Details will follow from Cora 
Dootjes 



HEALTH AND WELFARE: 
There appears to be little new news in the H&W front.  

Bill Carter is holding his own and will be going into his medical doctor on Tuesday, Febru-
ary 25th after which they will decide on how to proceed and schedule his future treatment     
appointments. Jeanne’s vision is slowly recovering but has not reached the state where 
she can read.  

Ian Bannatyne continues to endure shingles. Adding to the Bannatyne family woes is news 
that Ann fell and broke her pelvis! 

No news has crossed my or Don Greig’s desks regarding Carol Lesniak, Les Bellan or 
Dawn Williams. We therefore assume their status is stable or improving. 

 

 
GYRO BEYOND OUR CLUB: 
 
Mark your Gyro calendars with these dates. Then act while it is on your mind. Register, 
book your accommodation and volunteer to help out. Both of these events are a fun way to 
start your summer. 

 

2020 District VIII Convention May 28-31, Medicine Hat 
                                              *************************** 

2020 International Convention June 9-14, Victoria 
(the club’s 100th anniversary). Alan Pentney will be begin 
his International Presidency at this meeting. 
Please check the International web site for details on these two great events 



 

 

   

 

CAFFEINE CRAZY 

 



 

VALENTINTINES DANCE  February 14th   
Like a dozen roses that are the traditional Valentine gift, a  
dozen Gyro couples showed up at the OLPH Hall to partake in 
an evening of dining , dancing and generally partying the night 
away. They were joined by about 125 other couples, mostly 
from the OLPH community! There was a live auction with    
several Gyros bidding successfully, and a number of door  
prizes (one of them snagged by our own Bill Austin). There 
were still a few stragglers who hung around until the clock 
struck twelve (pushing curfew, I suspect). The rest of the old 
timers faded away a couple of hours earlier, still probably a bit 
past their bed time. Well done, Valentine Gyros. There were 

no reports of Tango-related injuries the next day so apparently organizer, Garry Jones, 
kept things pretty much under control. Many thanks, Garry. Great job. 



 

Hmmm…. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

that ever-elusive maturity 

 



 

 

 

   those were the days 

 



                    

 

COOL PICS FROM THE PAST 

 

                            Bar in New York the night before Prohibi on kicked in          

                      Livestock wrangler on a Gator Ranch  C 1930 



GYRETTE GIGGLES  

 

 
 

   

 

 



Oh my ! 

                 Subway nap stand 



      

MEDICAL MOMENTS 

   



 

SIGNS OF OUR TIMES 

 



 

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

     

 

                                                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Meanwhile NOT in Canada 

 

 
 

 

 

  

   

 

 

 

 



SOUTH OF THE BORDER, DOWN WASHINGTON WAY 

              

        

  

 

 



 ANIMAL INSTINKS 

 

 

        



SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Warning: Some content on this page may be considered immature and in poor taste ...enjoy.) 

My wife and I had to try over 70 times before we got pregnant.                                                                                                                              
That’s one weekend I’ll never forget! 



GYRO FRIENDSHIP THOUGHT OF THE WEEK 

 AND THE LAST WORD…. 

   SB 

 


