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Photo Radar Supervisor 
 
Congratulations to Sgt Bill Perry on his 
appointment as the Site Supervisor with our WPS 
Photo Radar Detachment.  Bill graduated from 
the National Supervisors Course held in 
Saskatoon in May. Bill’s previous assignment 
was with the Freshwater Institute at the 
University of Manitoba. Best of luck in your new 
duties. 
 
Photo Radar Operators Required 
 
The Division is actively recruiting new Photo 
Radar Operators. It is intended to hold general 
information sessions to provide clear information 
on the duties and responsibilities of Photo Radar 
Operations. If you are interested, submit your 
request in writing to the Human Resources 
Manager, Pete Paterson. The competition is open 
to all Commissionaires. It is expected that 
training could take place as soon as mid 
September. The competition closes 20 August 
2004. 
 
 
 
 

IRemember the Golf Tournament on 
August 13th at River Oaks 
 
Anyone who is interested in coming to the 
Division Golf Tournament can just call Tom 
Reimer at 942-5993 Ext 215. He will make 
arrangements to pick up your entry fee. We 
realize that it is sometimes difficult to come 
down to the Division Office because of your 
work schedules. We really want to see you out 
there. If you don’t have a foursome, we’ll place 
you in one. 
 
Welcome Aboard 
 
Congratulations to the recent graduates of 
Commissionaire Qualifying Course 2004 – 6. 
Our new Commissionaires are Ray Csincsa, 
Morley Smith, Oliver Mulhall, Bill Pattern, Tony 
Lanzellotti, Jeff Braun and Cam Stoesz. Glad to 
have you with us. 
 

Smile Your Too Old To Cry 
 

An avid duck hunter was in the market for 
a new bird dog.  His search ended when he found 
a dog that could actually walk on water to 
retrieve a duck.  Shocked by his find, he was sure 
none of his friends would ever believe him. 

He decided to try to break the news to a 
friend of his, a pessimist by nature, and invited 
him to hunt with him and his new dog. 
 As they waited by the shore, a flock of 
ducks flew by, they fired, and a duck fell.  The 
dog responded and jumped into the water.  The 
dog, however did not sink but instead walked 
across the water to retrieve the bird, never getting 
more than his paws wet.  This continued all day 

long; each time a duck fell, the dog walked across 
the surface of the water  to retrieve it. 
 The pessimist watched carefully, saw 
everything, but did not say a single word. 
 On the drive home the hunter asked this 
friend, “Did you notice anything unusual about 
my new dog?” 
 “I sure did,” responded the pessimist.  
“He can’t swim.” 
 

Legacy 
 
 As I grow older, I’m beginning to wonder 
what sort of legacy I’ll leave behind. 
 When I look back to when I was a young 
father, I’m thankful the good lord allowed me to 
stay around a bit longer. 
 You see, like many young fathers, I made 
lots of mistakes.  And even though I did the best I 
could with what I knew at the time, and while I’, 
not beating myself up over some of the decisions 
I made as a young father, there are a couple of 
things I wish I would have done different. 
 But hey, at this point that’s water under 
the bridge, and today I have a great relationship 
with all my kids.  I’m now beginning to make up 
for some of my shortcomings of years ago. 
 I’m teaching my kids the importance of 
being honest…and patient…and why it’s 
important to give a person a break.  I’m showing 
them how to care for people for people who don’t 
have it as good as they do…people who are 
alone.  I’m relaying to them the importance of 
loyalty…of conviction…of faith.  I’, letting them 
know that you can’t take life too seriously.  And 
I’m teaching them to love. 
 There’s time left for you to leave your 
legacy.  Leave one to remember. 


