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President’s Rock Talk 
Greetings to all! Here we are in the end 
of January and everyone has a cold or 
the flu, but outside is the warmest I can 
remember.  Our mixed spiel was a great 
success thanks in part to our prospect 
leagues for coming forward with so many 
teams. I had to miss the dance but I hear 
it was a blast. Thanks to everyone that 
helped make it such a great success. 
Only two more months of curling, it 
seems like we just got started. Notice 
to everyone that our Annual General 
Meeting AGM / social is coming up the 
11th of March, please feel free to attend. 
Our club windup and dance are slated for 
the 29th of April.  A little late but was the 
only date we could make work.  I would 
like to see as many members as possible 
attend.  Good luck to the ladies in their 
upcoming bonspiel and good luck to 
everyone in the last half of the season, 
except for those that have been kicking 
my teams around all year. 
 
Have a good one!  
 
Laurie  “Jaws” Andrews 
President 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
You know you’re from Saskatchewan 
when...    

You only know three spices - salt, pepper and 
ketchup.  

You've required a total of 40 stitches over the 
years from lacerations suffered doing the 
butterfly at weddings.  

You design your Halloween costume to fit over 
a snowsuit.  

The mosquitoes have landing lights.  

You leave your snow tires on year-round.  

You have more miles on your snowblower 
than your car.  

You have 10 favourite recipes for moose 
meat.  

Every birthday you receive exactly what you 
you want...a new curling broom .  

You've taken your kids trick-or-treating in a 
blizzard.  

Driving is better in the winter because the 
potholes are filled in with snow.  

You think sexy lingerie is tube-socks and a 
flannel nightie with only 8 buttons.  

You owe more money on your snowmobile 
than your car.  

You walk knee-deep in snow, glad that it quit 
snowing before it caused problems.  

The most effective mosquito repellent is a 
shotgun.  

Your snowblower gets stuck on the roof.  

You know which leaves make good toilet 
paper.  

You find -40C a little chilly.  

The trunk of your car doubles as a deep 
freezer.  

You attend a formal event in your best clothes, 
your finest jewelry and your Sorels.  

You can play road hockey on ice skates.  
 

I know you need to wear your bi-focals 
 to read this or longer arms. 

 
Winners - Mixed Merchant and 

Prospect Bonspiel 
January 11-15, 2006 

 
Merchant Mixed – “A” Event - McLennan 

 

 
Merchant Mixed – “B” Event - Waples 

 

 
Merchant Mixed – “C” Event - Guenette 

 

 
Merchant Mixed – “D” Event - Alfrey  
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Winners - Mixed Merchant and 

Prospect Bonspiel 
January 11-15, 2006 

 
Prospect – “A” Event - Rawluk 

 

 
Prospect – “B” Event - Loeppky 

 

 
Prospect – “C” Event – Connell 

 
 

 
WWW dot  .  .  .  

www.stalbertcurling.com  
 
Visit the St. Albert Curling Club 
website for all the news about the 
Club including this newsletter.  New 
this month: photos of club events 

 
 
 

 
 

There were three pigs. 

The first pig went to a bar ordered a drink and 
gulped it down and went to the washroom and 

then left. 

The second pig went to the same bar ordered 
a drink and gulped it down and went to the 

washroom and then left. 

The third pig went to the same bar ordered a 
drink and gulped it down and was just going to 
leave and the bartender asked if he was going 

to the washroom and the third little pig said 
"No I'm the little pig that goes weee weee 

weee all the way home" 

-------------- 

Andy came to work one day, limping 
something awful. One of his co-workers, Josh, 
noticed and asked Andy what happened. Andy 

replied, "Oh, nothing. It's just an old curling 
injury that acts up once in a while."  

 
Josh said, "Gee, I never knew you curled."  

 
Andy responded, "No I don't. I hurt it last year 

when I lost $500 on the Brier. I put my foot 
through the television." 

------------------- 
"How was your golf game, dear?" asked 

Jack's wife Tracy. 
 

"Well, I was hitting pretty well, but my 
eyesight's gotten so bad I couldn't see where 

the ball went." 
 

"But you're seventy-five years old, Jack!" 
admonished his wife, "Why don't you take my 

brother Scott along?" 
 

"But he's eighty-five and doesn't even play golf 
anymore," protested Jack. 

 
"But he's got perfect eyesight. He could watch 

your ball," Tracy pointed out.  
 

The next day Jack teed off with Scott looking 
on. Jack swung, and the ball disappeared 

down the middle of the fairway. "Do you see 
it?" asked Jack. 

 
"Yup," Scott answered. 

 
"Well, where is it?" yelled Jack, peering off into 

the distance. 
 

"I forgot." 
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February 3, 4, 5, 2006 

 

Booking Agent:  Jeanine Murch @ 419-2410  

 
 

From the 
Friendly Giant Lounge  

 
Look waaaaaay up . . .  

 
 
Buddy says “ go for the lizards and 
kokanuts” 
 

 
 

 

 


