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Golden Village Palms RV Resort (Hemet

.

WagonMasters:
Troy & Lois Thompson
Ken Roberts & Cheryl Braney

Thursday was hugs and kisses as everyone pulled in. We
were met by Ken who gave us lots of information. Dinner
that night was at Steer and Stein. Lots to eat even if it was
too hot to eat at times. Those metal plates were blazing
hot. It was great to see Art and Sylvia. Art says he is
feeling so much better and his oxygen level is up.
Friday morning we met in the club house for donuts, rolls
and coffee. The golfers took off for golf and once again
Kathy and I became golf widows. Don and Betty were
nice enough to take us for a tour of Diamond Lake.
Unfortunately, the museum wasn’t open that day.
Afterwards, Kathy and I sat outside the motorhome, and as
Fran put it, we had a revolving guest chair. It was great
having a chance to visit with everyone. Friday afternoon,
the women, (don’t know why the men didn’t want to make
them) met in the club house to make valentines cards.
Great craft Cheryl.. It’s going in my file and I’ll pull it out
next year. LOL. We’ll see if he notices. Friday night was
appetizers as usual. Note to self, no more ice cream.
However, it was like the cake you make that looks like you
know what but tastes great. We actually tried to have a fire
but got chased inside because of the rain.
Saturday, we once again met in the clubhouse for a catered
breakfast. It was really great. Meeting was after breakfast
and we had two guests. James and Lea Veronica, and Bill
and Pat Zeko. Lea and James are brother and sister.
Maryn is handling Social and booking campgrounds. Rich
Mc is membership and is checking in with all the old
members who didn’t rejoin. The Walkers have had health
issues and have sold their motorhome. We all wish them
well. Tech Talk brought up a discussion about a band that
goes in your tire and helps in case of a blowout. It’s sold at
tyron-usa.com., and can be transferred into your next set of
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UPCOMING EVENTS
MARCH
PLACE: BAKERSFIELD RV RESORT
DATES; THURSDAY MARCH 2 THRU SUNDAY, MAR 5

APRIL
PLACE: EAST SHORE RV RESORT, SAN DIMAS
DATES; THURSDAY APRIL 6 THRU MONDAY APR 10

1st place golf winners, Bill & James and Terry &
Gary

MAY
PLACE: VALENCIA TRAVEL VILLAGE
DATES; TBD

Birthdays and Anniversaries
March Birthdays
Joanne B, Darrek L, Jerry L, Jim M, Charlie R,
Jerry S, Cindy S, Lois T ,and Dave W,

2nd place golf winners, Trish & Jeff and Bob & Hank

March Anniversaries
The Thompson’s, and the Wood’s
April Birthdays
Betty C., Jim & Cynthia C., Robin E., Richard I.,
Bill M., Steve N., and Bob S.
April Anniversaries
The Cress’s, Jones, Maldonado’s, Newby’s, and
Bob S. & Barb K.,
Jeff with raffle winners Rich & Janet

The “Money” raffle winners, Barb & Russell
Jeff with raffle winner Hank)
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tires. A Pampered Chef party was held in the Afternoon.
Prior to dinner and after, individual pictures were being
taken and four were put on a postcard. We’re sorry that
not all the pictures were given to us on the disk. So, if you
don’t see your picture in this newsletter that’s the reason
why. Saturday night dinner was catered by the same
company that did breakfast. The chicken was so moist and
tender and the beef was tender too. Two thumbs up wagon
masters. In golfing news, the new team of James and Bill
tied for first with Terry and Gary. Yay you two. Proud of
you (I’m not partial. Oh, heck yeah I am!!) In second place
were Hank, Bob, Jeff and Trish. They all were winners
because they got beautifully colored balls and the first place
winners got the traveling trophy in addition to the golf
balls. A rousing game of left right center was supposed to
be played but we didn’t stay so I don’t know if it happened.
We all agreed it was too cold for a fire.
Sunday morning it was more donuts and rolls. Everyone
who was leaving said their goodbyes. Interesting note. The
winds were supposed to die down by 10:00 am. So we left
thinking it would be fine going up the Cajon pass. As we’re
coming up to the next to the last exit before the 215-15
merge, the wind was hitting us hard and coward that I am I
said “I don’t like this you should get off here”. Two
seconds later Terry said “OMG the slide just came out”.
Top of the slide FLIPPED OUT!! Weirdest thing to see
the couch tilt out and then come back in. Needless to say,
we got off and spent a very romantic (haha) time waiting
for the winds to die down. Barb was right and once we
made it past the merger we were okay. Anyone else have
something that can top that, let me know.

Saturday’s catered dinner,

The cute table setups

See ya in Bakersfield
Terry and Ruth
Editors: Terry & Ruth Wood
Email: tewood42@yahoo.com
Home Phone: 760-868-3769

Let the eating begin

The photo booth
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THIS AND THAT
Kathe R gave me this. Untucked shirts. (Terry doesn’t have to worry as he tucks everything in,
(old school)

Your Money savers. Submitted by Kathe R..
Best food deals at Costco. Organic eggs—two dozen for about $1 more than what other stores
charge for one dozen. Almond butter—about 37 cents per ounce, compared with 56 cents per
ounce at Targe. Organic frozen fruit—three pounds cost $1 less than nonorganic fruit
elsewhere. KIND bars—buying a pack of 18 means each bar costs about 24 cents less than at
Walmart. Local honey—about 24 cents per ounce, 50% savings over typical prices elsewhere.
It’s allergy season and I am suffering big time. Loved the rains the first five or six times but now
I’m over it!! One good thing, we should see some poppy’s on the way to Bakersfield.
When getting new phones don’t believe the salesman when he tells you everything will transfer
over just fine. I lost all my notes, grocery lists, motorhome packing lists, and cute sayings I had
been copying all month for the newsletter. So that’s it, I’m done venting. P. S. they weren’t in
the cloud.
Note to whomever. Don’t look a gift horse in the mouth, because the next time you need
something……
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2017 Valentines Photo Booth Pictures

Sylvia H. & Art B..

Betty & Don C..

Hank & Fran C.

Jack & Linda C.

Mike & Sharon C.

Jim & Cynthia C.

Janet & Rich E.

Russell & Barb H.

Gary & Kathy H..

Darrell & Lois L.

Jeff & Trish N.

Teresa & John O.
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Ken R. & Cheryl B.

Sharon & Irwin W.

Bob S. & Barbara K.

Jerry & Trish S.

Bill & Jeanne W.

Penny W.

Bill &Pat Z.

Terry & Ruth W.

Roger & Maryn L.

Newsletter 6

Newsletter 7

JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Terry Wood 1/17/17
Three O-6s were hiking together, and
unexpectedly came upon a wide, violently raging
river. They needed to get to the other side, but
had no idea of how to do so.
The Air Force Colonel called out to God,
praying, "Please God, give me the strength to
cross this river." POOF! God gave him big arms
and strong legs, and he was able to swim across.
It did, however, take him more than an hour and
he almost drowned a couple of times.
Seeing this, the Army Colonel prayed to God
saying, "Please God, give me the strength and
tools to cross this river." POOF! God gave him a
rowboat and oars. He was able to row across but
it still took almost an hour, it was very rough, and
he almost capsized several times.
The Navy Captain saw how things worked out
for the other two, so when he prayed to God, he
said, "Please God, give me the strength, tools,
and the intelligence to cross this river." POOF!
God turned him into a Marine Corps Lance
Corporal (E-3). He looked at the map, hiked
upstream a couple of hundred yards, and walked
across the bridge.

All the while, my wife Dianne was watching from
the kitchen window, muttering to herself how men
need to be told how to do everything.
She opened the window and yelled to me, "You
need a piece of tail."
I turned with a confused look on my face and
yelled back, "Make up your mind. Last night, you
told me to go fly a kite."

Submitted by Terry Wood 2-1-17
Two Irish nuns have just arrived in the USA by
boat, and one says to the other, "I hear that the
people in this country actually eat dogs."
"Odd," her companion replies, "but if we shall live
in America , we might as well do as the Americans
do."
As they sit, they hear a push cart vendor yelling,
"Hot Dogs, get your dogs here," and they both
walk towards the hot dog cart.
"Two dogs, please!," says one. The vendor is very
pleased to oblige, wraps both hot dogs in foil
and hands them over.
Excited, the nuns hurry to a bench and begin to
unwrap their 'dogs.'
The mother superior is first to open hers.

Submitted by Michael Cress 11/23/16
It was breezy yesterday and I was in my back yard
trying to launch a kite with my grandchildren.
I'd throw the kite up in the air, the wind would
catch it for a few seconds, then it would come
crashing back down to earth.

She begins to blush, and then, after staring at it for
a moment, leans to the other nun and in a soft
brogue whispers:
"What part did you get?"

I tried this a few more times with no success.
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