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T his season’s underwhelm-
ing Family Edition of The
Amazing Race concludes

tonight, when three teams are
expected to race through Can-
ada on their way to a finish line
in Niagara Falls, New York:
there’s the annoying Weaver
family, the spunky Linz siblings
and the blond Bransen sisters
and their dad Wally.

The producers tried to fresh-
en up the format by having
families of four instead of
teams of two. But because
young children were involved,
travel was contained to North
and Central America, thereby
eliminating two appealing
components of the round-the-
world version: (a) spectacular
footage of foreign cultures, and
(b) Americans struggling spec-
tacularly to adapt to foreign
cultures. Remember model
Kendra, the eventual winner of
Amazing Race 6, complaining
that families in Africa “just
keep breeding”?

An unintentionally ludicrous
corollary of the new format

was that the only black family
on the show was actually
named “the Black family.”
Mainstream reality television
shows are always suspiciously
low on visible minorities; this
image was only compounded
when host Phil Keoghan stared
dramatically into the eyes of
the losing candidates on the
first episode and said, “Black
family, I’m sorry to tell you
you’ve all been eliminated from
the race.” It was like a skit from
Dave Chappelle’s show.

Tonight (9 p.m., CTV and
CBS) the teams arrive in
Toronto, where one of the Linz
brothers (I can’t tell them
apart, nor the Bransen sisters,
for that matter) collides with
Rolly Weaver in a race for the
Terminal One ticket counter.
This will be yet another in a
series of injustices committed
against the Weavers, who have
the biggest persecution com-
plex since Conrad Black. They
play the game as fiercely as
anyone else, but when another
team, usually the Linzes, tries
to gain an advantage on them,
it’s because they hate them for
loving God.

Someone must be listening to
the prayers the Weavers have
offered throughout the race,
though, because no one else is
on their side — certainly not
the producers, who have
demonstrated a cruel sense of
humour about the Weaver kids

having lost their father in a
racetrack accident. Hey, would-
n’t it make great television to
have the family drive to a
speedway, where they are as-
signed a vaguely worded task
involving “speeding” around?
After many tears were shed
over the prospect of using a
racecar, the Weavers were fi-
nally shown the four-person bi-
cycle they were to use for the
task.

And yet, in spite of all that,
it’s impossible to root for them.
I think they lost me in the very
first episode, after a truck dri-
ver offered directions and Ma
Weaver ran off shouting over
her shoulder, “We’ll be spend-
ing eternity together!”

The Bransens, meanwhile, are
an appealing combination of
three athletic sisters and a dad
that would be your next-door
neighbour in Anytown, U.S.A.,
equal parts goofy hair, dopey
grin, short temper and beer bel-
ly. Each leg has included at least
one “Hurry up, dad!” scene.
Tonight the Bransens apparent-
ly find themselves looking for
something at Olympic Stadium
in Montreal. There are so many
empty yellow seats around
them, they must have been at an
Expos game.

Finally, there are the
Weavers’ arch-rivals the Linzes,
consisting of three brothers
who spend their weekends at
Home Depot, plus their belea-

guered sister. The Linzes bare-
ly beat that Black family to sur-
vive the first episode, but since
then, have finished third or
higher every week but one. It’s

tough to bet against them in
any task involving strength, but
if God answers the Weavers’
prayers and smites them, it
could be an amazing finish.

AMAZING RACE SPUTTERS TO FINISH LINE

I
t’s been four decades
since the comic-mad Boy-
chuk brothers, self-de-

scribed class clowns, were
growing up in Regina. 

Brian is now a violinist
with the National Arts Cen-
tre Orchestra, and Ron
makes his living in retail gro-
cery management back
home in Regina. What hasn’t
changed is that they both
still turn to the comic pages
of the newspaper first.

And today, the brothers,
along with Ottawa artist
Ronnie Martin, launch a
book of their own comic
creations, called On the
Road. The trio, who call
themselves the Chuckle
Bros, already have their
quirky single-frame comics
published in a community
newspaper and in the NAC
Orchestra’s newsletter. Now
they’re shouldering their
way onto retail bookshelves.

On the Road will be sold at
the NAC box office and in in-
dependent book stores.
There’s an undeniable irony
in the title, in that they hope
the comic is on the road to
syndication.

Their journey started
when Brian and Ron, now 48
and 44 years old, respective-
ly, were growing up in Regi-
na.

“I’ve always had a passion
for cartoons,” says Brian.
“Ron’s like that, too.” The
Boychuk boys were faithful
followers of Peanuts, written
by Charles Schulz, and later
of Bill Watterson’s Calvin
and Hobbes.

They were later reeled in
by Jim Unger, creator of Her-
man, and in the 1990s by
Gary Larson and The Far
Side. 

Indeed, it was Larson’s pre-
mature retirement in the
mid-’90s that inspired the
Boychuk brothers to create
the Chuckle Bros. Imitation
being the sincerest form of
flattery, the Chuckle Bros.
panels closely resemble Lar-
son’s work, to the extent that
they could be christened Son

of Far Side.
“Not that we’re comparing

ourselves to Gary Larson,”
Brian says, “but our stuff is
based on Gary Larson, with a
distinctive style and look that
is our own. We like to think
of it as maniacally bizarre,
yet really charming, hu-
mour.”

The Boychuks have a pref-
erence for panels over strips,
partly because “panels take a
lot more time to read,” as Bri-
an points out, but mostly be-

cause they have a soft spot
for punchlines and a talent
for writing them, or so
they’ve been told.

“This might be true and it
might not,” Brian says, “but it
seems to me that panels
might be a harder sell. Or
maybe we were attracted to
the immediacy of a single
panel, I don’t know. Single
panels tend to be more slap-
stick, and slapstick suits our
personalities.”

The Boychuks, who have

been close since their youth,
formed a creative partner-
ship two years ago. Geogra-
phy has not been an obstacle.
They stay in touch through
daily telephone calls, and it
was over the phone that the
Chuckle Bros. project was
launched with an exchange
of ideas when Brian and  his
family were vacationing in
the Maritimes and Ron was
at home in Regina. 

“It’s like a lightbulb went
on,” Ron says. “We had 20

cartoons the first night and I
believe close to 120 by the
end of the week.”

Still, ideas are one thing,
and drawings are quite an-
other. The Boychuks readily
admit that “we cannot draw
to save our lives.”

That’s where Martin, a
transplanted Pennsylvanian
who owns and operates a de-
sign company in Ottawa,
comes into the picture. 

He takes the words and
turns them into pictures.
Martin has some creative lat-
itude, apparently, but “not
much,” the Boychuks ex-
plain, speaking together and
with conspiratorial but good-
natured smiles.

“It’s fun watching our
words turn into pictures, but
that’s Ronnie’s responsibili-
ty,” Ron says. 

“Our job is to supply the
ideas, and the key to the
whole thing is bouncing
ideas off each other until
they’re do-able.”

The next step, and it’s a
critical one, is to have the
cartoon syndicated. The
Chuckle Bros. have been re-
jected by five major syndica-
tion services in the United
States. 

But they have received en-
couragement from Canadian
Lynn Johnston, creator of the
comic strip For Better or For
Worse. 

She spoke to Ron by tele-
phone after they had sent
samples of their work to her.
“We talked for about an
hour!” he says. “She said,
‘Your cartoons are definitely
worthy.’ ”

Johnston also suggested
doing a self-published book.

On the Road will be
launched at a reception with
the authors today at the NAC
Fourth Stage, from 4:30 p.m.
to 6 p.m.
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Will the Bransen sisters be telling Dad to hurry up again tonight?
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Ron, left, and Brian Boychuk have been comics fans since their youth in Regina, and have finally published, with colleague Ronnie
Martin, the first book of their quirky, bizarre single-frame cartoons. Brian is a violinist with the NAC Orchestra in Ottawa.

Three comics lovers,
including one NACO
musician, go for the
laughs with a new
book of cartoons, 
writes NICK MILIOKAS.


