KOMFORT KRUISERS
August 2016

Pacific Dunes RV Resort (Oceano)

.

WagonMasters:

Jeff & Trish Newby
Irwin & Sharon Wexler (absent)
Terry & Ruth Wood

Where to begin. It seems like so much has happened
since our rally in Oceano. Lew and Rose and Terry and
I became refugees from the Blue Cut fire. We were
lucky enough to accept the Hospitality of Eileen and
Wayne at their property in Barstow. Our houses were
both safe, but the devastation to the east of us is
tremendous.

Thursday dinner at “Fin’s”

Unfortunately our co-wagon masters, Sharon and Irwin
had engine trouble only minutes from home. She was
upset to not be there but she managed to catch Jeff and
Trish and hand over the food. We missed them, but
everyone managed to pitch in and help. Those of us
who arrived on Thursday went to the restaurant on the
beach for dinner. Everyone loved the clam chowder.
Friday morning breakfast at the club house and for the
first time I became a golf widow!! Everyone headed out
to their own pursuits and we all met up again for
appetizers in the clubhouse. We were all invited to view
the sunset up on the mesa at Charlie and Megans
motorhome.
Saturday breakfast was busy as we tried to keep up with
the bagels and waffles. No one complained though. At
the meeting three potential members were introduced.
They were Mark and Debbie Frances (who have an
Allegro motorhome), Paul and Jean Jones, (who have an
Allegro motorhome), are you seeing a pattern here, and
Hank and Fran Chandler who, you guessed it have an
Allegro motorhome. Jim McP is having foot surgery and
promised to see us in October. Our thoughts and
prayers are with Rosemary and Bob. In golf news, Trish
and Jeff came in first, Ruben and Rich were second, Bill

Fin’s, too

And more Fin’s.
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UPCOMING EVENTS
SEPTEMBER
PLACE: PECHANGA RV RESORT, TEMECULA
DATES; THURSDAY, SEP 8 THRU SUNDAY SEP 11 1

OCTOBER
PLACE: FLYING FLAGS RV RESORT, BUELLTON
DATES; THURSDAY, OCT 6 THRU SUNDAY, OCT 9

More Fin’s.

NOVEMBER
PLACE: INDIAN WATERS RV RESORT, INDIO
DATES; THURSDAY NOV 10 THRU SUNDAY, NOV 13

Birthdays and Anniversaries
August Birthdays
Adrian A., Mike C., Jack K., Randy M., Rich M.,
Steve P., and Kathe R.,

And the last Fin’s

August Anniversaries
The Brandt’s, Cunninghams, Edwards,
Halsdorfs, O’Learys, and the Spears,
Sep Birthdays
Nancy L, John O., Jim R., and Penny W.
SepAnniversaries
The Grists, LaFleur’s, Rich M. & Jaime L.,
Miller’s, Rankin’s, Wexler’s, and the White’s.

Jean and Paul J.

Hank and Fran C.

Mark and Debbie F.
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and Adrian were third, and the team of Gary and Terry
(it was his first time on a course) came in fourth. They
were so late finishing Jeff awarded them headlamps.
Saturday night I got to greet everyone and give them
leis and cheek kisses. Best job ever!! After our potluck
dinner games were played. We had knife throwing and
sword swallowing. Everyone got in the spirit. The fire
that night was hosted by Terry and Ruth and Gary and
Kathy. Brady also brought his fire pit down.
Sunday morning was breakfast again at the clubhouse
where we tried to use up all our food. Then it was time
to tear down all the tables and chairs. Sharon was so
worried about having help. We had so many people
helping we were bumping into each other. Thank you
to all who so generously stepped in to help. We played
a rousing game of horse racing in the afternoon and
those of us that were still there went to A.J. Spurs for
dinner. If you left that restaurant hungry shame on you.
We rounded out the rally with a campfire at Brady and
Joannes

Friday night campfire

We were glad to see Jim and Kathe back from their
travels., and also Pam and Jack. Also those far
northerners, Brady and Joanne and Ruben and Eloise.
Brady and Joanne’s kids and grandkids were there also.

Saturday night dinner

See you at Pechanga
Editors: Terry & Ruth Wood
Email: tewood42@yahoo.com
Home Phone: 760-868-3769

Saturday night cookout.

Sunset from Charlies campsite

Rich with our raffle winners, Fran & Hank
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Saturday breakfast

And finishing breakfast

And another

One more

Knife throwing 101

Knife throwing 102

Knife throwing 103

Knife throwing 104

Sword throwing

More swords

Sword throwing

Should we count this?

Sunday breakfast leftovers, yum.

Saturday night camp fire

Another Saturday night camp fire
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Albuquerque International Balloon
Festival
Dates: Friday, Sept. 30 thru Sunday, Oct. 9
Penny needs to know immediately who is interested in
going. Unfortunately, she does not have the front line
parking this year, but you will be parking as a group in
the lot. The price is $35 per day, and if you stay nine
days you will receive $5 off a day. She needs to know
how many are interested in going and how long you will
be staying. You must go in together on Friday morning.
She still has Royce Clapp (her pilot). You must register
as an individual. Registration forms are on-line and
must be done on-line and paid with a credit card.
Admission to the launch field has increased to $10 per
event. Crewing is available for those that are interested.
PLEASE CALL HER
Home 323-463-9001 or her cell is 213-300-1486

This is the special shape we will be crewing for this
year. It’s a new balloon coming from Texas that’s
never been flown in Albuquerque before.

The pro golfers

And our last place golfers just coming off the course!!
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JOKERS ARE WILD

"Definitely! Most tables would have collapsed by
now."> She knocked me
under that table, but when you're over seventy..??

Submitted by Terry Wood 7/3/16

Submitted by Michael Cress 7/3/16

OVER SEVENTY AND I JUST DON'T
CARE!

An old man goes into a restaurant and is seated.
All the waitresses are gorgeous.
A particularly voluptuous waitress wearing a very
short skirt and legs that won't quit,came to his table
and asked if he was ready to order.
"What would you like, sir?"
He looks at the menu and then scans her beautiful
frame top to bottom, then answers, "A quickie."
The waitress turns and walks away in disgust.
After she regains her composure she returns and
asks again. "What would you like, sir?"
Again the old man thoroughly checks her out and
again answers, "a quickie, please."
This time her anger takes over, she reaches over
and slaps him across the face with a resounding
"SMACK!" and storms away.
A man sitting at the next table leans over and
whispers, "I think it's pronounced 'quiche'."

I was standing at the bar one night, minding my
own business. This fat, ugly chick came up
behind me, grabbed my bum and said, "You're
kind of cute; you gotta phone number?"
I said, "Yeah. You gotta pen?"
She said, "Yeah, I gotta pen."
I said, "You'd better get back in it before the
farmer misses you!" Cost me six stitches, but
when you're over seventy, who cares?
I was talking to a girl in the bar last night.
She said, "If you lost a few pounds, had a shave
and a haircut, you'd look alright."
I said, "If I did that, I'd be talking to your friends
over there, instead of you."
She split my upper lip, but when you're over
seventy, who cares?

Submitted by Michael Cress 7/3/16

I was telling a girl in the bar about my ability to
guess what day a
woman was born just by feeling her boobs.
"Really?" she said, "Go on then... try."
After about thirty seconds of fondling she began
to lose patience and
said, "Come on, what day was I born?" I said,
"Yesterday." She
cracked one of my front teeth, but when you're
over seventy, who cares?

...Isn't this the truth ???

I was caught taking a pee in the swimming pool
today.
The lifeguard shouted at me so loud, I nearly fell
in.
But when you're over seventy, who cares?

I asked him, "What
happened? Drugs? Alcohol? Divorce???"

I went to the bar last night and saw a fat chick
dancing on a table.
I said "Good legs."
The girl giggled and said, "Do you really think
so?"> I said,

This morning I was sitting on a bench next to a
homeless man. I asked him how he ended up this
way.
He said: "Up until last week, I still had it all!!! I had
a roof over my head, a cook, my clothes were
washed & pressed, I had TV, internet, I went to the
gym, the pool, the library, school if I wanted ..."

"Oh no, nothing like that" he said. "No, no ... I got
out of prison!"
Make yourself at home.
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