KOMFORT KRUISERS
February 2019
Golden Valley Palms RV Resort, Hemet
WAGON MASTERS
Cheryl B. and Ken R.
Terry and Ruth W. (tea)
Rose and Lew C.
Sue and Denny L.
Eileen and Wayne N.
Thursday
As usual it was meet and greet time and the wagon masters
passed out goody bags to the attendees. Dinner was on
your own. Many chose to stay in their rigs and others went
to the Steer and Stein. Due to the extreme cold no one
thought about a campfire.
Friday morning saw us meeting at the club house for a
catered continental breakfast. The golfers managed to grab
a quick bite, then they were on their way leaving behind the
“golf widows”. A group of ladies got together to play Mah
Jong. Some of us sat and chit chatted for a while then it
was off to lunch. Dinner that night was potluck. Seats
were assigned and many commented that they enjoyed
sitting with different people (handy hint for future wagon
masters). It was a great potluck and there was lots of food
left over for the last table!
Saturday morning and there was a full catered breakfast.
Some said it was too early, but I noticed people interacting
so it was a good thing. Our meeting started with our new
President, Maryn, in charge. Mike and Brenda G.’s
daughter Christina and granddaughter Lacey were guests
for the weekend. Charlie and Megan drove up for the
meeting and board meeting. So happy to see Jack R. back
after a few year’s absence. Not to toot our own horn but
the editors of this newsletter, Terry and I, received an
Outstanding Newsletter Award from FMCA. Because
there was an error on it, we received it in front of our own
club. How sweet is that!! The special horse trophy that
had been lost and was found somewhere in a barn was
awarded to Jim R. Anyone who trips two different times
continued on page 3
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UPCOMING EVENTS
MARCH
PLACE: BAKERSFIELD RV RESORT, BAKERSFIELD
DATES; THURSDAY MAR 7 THRU SUNDAY MAR 10

APRIL
PLACE: THE SPRINGS, BORREGO SPRINGS
DATES; THURSDAY APR 4 THRU SUNDAY APR 7

Jeff, hosting the golf results

MAY
PLACE: THE STAGECOACH, BANNING
DATES; THURSDAY MAY 2 THRU SUNDAY MAY5

Last place, Russell H. & Terry W.

Tied for 1st, Jeff & Trish N. and Mike G. and Dennis L.
(not pictured).
Tied for 4th, Adriane & Bill A., and Hank C. & Craig S.

WagonMasters, Denny & Sue L., Lewis & Rose C., Wayne
& Eileen N., Cheryl B. & Ken R., and Ruth & Terry W.

3rd place winners, Paul J. and Jim R.
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playing golf deserves it. He’s such a trooper he was
out playing with everyone Friday.
The winners in golf were: announced by Jeff. They
are:
Mike and Denny, and Jeff and Trish
Paul and Jim
Hank and Craig, and Bill and Adrian
Terry and Russ
And all received golf balls for their efforts.
They three board members met to audit the books
after the meeting.
I’d like to say the tea started promptly at 1:00 but we
were a little late. Didn’t seem to bother anyone as
they were having their pictures taken. After parading
in front of the judges a best hat winner was chosen.
The winner was Donna H. Those judges were pretty
smart to choose someone who wasn’t one of their
wives. LOL. I hope no one went away hungry as
there was plenty of left overs. A special thank you to
my helpers who helped set up and do the dishes and
pack them away. They are: Cheryl, Sue, Barb, Megan,
and Rosie and Eileen who were my table stylists. My
wait staff was four handsome men in their dress shirts.
They were: Terry, Lew, Ken, and Wayne. They also
did the dishes!!! I think it was a fun time. Afterwards
the ladies stayed to make cards from napkins taught by
Cheryl.
After being assigned seats again, dinner that night was
a catered affair. Lots of food and some even went
back for seconds. Instead of an organized game
everyone chatted and didn’t want to leave.
Sunday was again a catered continental breakfast.
After wishing everyone safe travels, as it was raining,
we all took off for our motor homes or to visit.
Sunday night we gathered for left overs in the
clubhouse. There was a rousing game of Hand and
Foot, and Mike C. and Jack R. played cribbage. They
rest of us visited. After returning to the motor home
our goal was to stay up past ten. Why is it at home
we’re up until 11:00 or 12:00, but in the motor home
we want to go to bed at 8:00?!!

P.S.S. Terry was awarded the aw Sh*t award.
Tried to leave our space with the awning still
out. Then he was so rattled he hit the shut off
button that shuts everything down. Maybe he
was just trying to dry it out on the way home.
LOL..He told me this had to go in the
newsletter so no divorce here.
Editors: Terry & Ruth Wood
Email: tewood42@yahoo.com
Home Phone: 760-868-3769

THIS AND THAT
Please pay your dues. The address list, the
pictorial list, and the Sunshine list all depend
on having all our members on them.
Just a suggestion. Because a lot of people
can’t eat continental breakfasts, maybe that
should be looked at. Both mornings there was
so much food leftover (although the caterer
does take it to shelters in the area) it seems
like a waster of money. Maybe a check list if
you plan to attend would be possible. I know
a breakfast in Paso is being cancelled due to
lack of attendance.
Penny W. is going through some rough times
with her leg. Let’s send prayers her way for a
recovery.
Don’t know of anyone on the OWY List.
Please remember to let the Sunshine Ladies
know if there is an illness. They REALLY,
REALLY want to send cards.
You read about the Insta Pot that is missing.
Let Mark and Debbie know if you know
where it is.
Ninety percent of marriage
Is just shouting “what” from other rooms!!
(Tell me about it)

Anywayyyy, Safe travels to everyone and see you in
Bakersfield
P.S. Monday morning dawned without a cloud in the
sky and NO WIND. It was like that all the way home.
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TOP TEN TEA TYPES (and what they’re
good for)
Green Tea: Treats bloating, allergies, and
promotes weight loss. (Hahaha not for me)
Peppermint: Remedy for bloating, nausea, PMS
and bad breath
Oolong: Promotes weight loss, and boosts
metabolism (I see gallons of this in my future)
White: beneficial for stress, weight loss,
detoxification
Chamomile: beneficial for sleep, headache, and
bloating
Hibiscus: Best for high blood pressure,
respiratory disease
Chai: enhances immune system, fights
inflammation and colds
Black: treats anxiety, weight loss, headache (Oh
for the love of ……)
Ginger: reduce bloating, colds, upset stomach,
sore throats
Well, I see a lot of bathroom visits for me!!

CAMP RULES
Wake up smiling
Flip flops mandator
Hang up your towel
Work not allowed.
Keep sand outside
Relax, swim, play, nap often
Be grateful for the day

TIPS AND TRICKS
Rich M. mentioned at our meeting about a
Roadside Checklist associated with the FMCA
Roadside Assistance benefit. So I went to the
FMCA webpage and try as I might I couldn’t
find any such checklist. So….being the
resourceful person that I am, I called Rich. He
graciously led me thru the process to find the
checklist. So, here it is: Go to FMCA.com and
click on the Membership tab and then click on
Benefits. This will take you to a new page; Scroll
down and on the righthand side of the page,
click on the yellow tow truck icon labelled
Roadside Rescue. On this page scroll down and
on the lefthand side of the page you will see a
red rectangular box that says Roadside Checklist.
Click on this and the checklist will appear (a
PDF file) which you can download or print. Or
you can go to our website and click on the
Dropbox icon which takes you to our KK
Photos. I will create a new folder labelled “Tips
and Tricks” and will add documents to this
folder which you can print ro download.
Hank C. also mentioned an app which allows
you to plan a trip or pick a location and it will
show a map with all the different RV parks on it
(including any available Elk’s locations).
Haven’t had a chance to use it yet, but have
played around with it and seems very easy to
use. Just go to your app store and search for RV
Parky. You can also use it on your laptop by
typing in rvparky.com into your browsers
address line.
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Saturday Meeting
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More Saturday

Ruth presenting trophy to Jim R. for most accidents
on the golf course

Maryn presenting certificate for FMCA best
small club newsletter to Terry & Ruth W.

Bill A. presenting raffle winnings to Maryn L.
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Saturday Tea Time

Our fearless waiters

The winning hat

The whole group
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Gary Huff, 11/20/18
RETARDED" GRANDPARENTS .........Written
by a third grader, on what his grandparents do.
After Christmas, a teacher asked her young pupils
how they spent their holiday away from school.
One child wrote the following:
We always used to spend the holidays
with Grandma and Grandpa. They used to live in
a big brick house with a dog and kitty, but
Grandpa got retarded and they moved to
Surprise, Arizona .
Now they live in a tin box and have rocks painted
green to look like grass and no pets
allowed. They ride around on their bicycles, and
wear name tags, because they don't know who
they are anymore. They go to a building called a
wreck center, but they must have got it fixed
because it is all okay now, they do exercises there,
but they don't do them very well.
There is a swimming pool too, but they all jump
up and down in it with hats on. At their gate,
there is a doll house with a little old man sitting in
it. He watches all day so nobody can
escape. Sometimes they sneak out, and go
cruising in their golf carts. Nobody there cooks,
they just eat out. And they eat the same thing
every night - early birds. Some of the people
can't get out past the man in the little doll
house. The ones who do get out, bring food
back to the wrecked center for pot luck. My
Grandma says that Grandpa worked all his life to
earn his retardment and; says I should work hard
so I can be retarded someday too.
When I earn my retardment, I want to be the
man in the doll house. Then I will let people out,
so they can visit their grandchildren.
PRICELESS

Submitted by Rose C. 11/07
BAD PARROT
A young man named Ron received a parrot as a
gift. The parrot had a bad attitude and an even
worse vocabulary.
Every word out of the bird's mouth was rude,
obnoxious and laced with profanity.
Ron tried and tried to change the bird's attitude by
consistently saying only polite words, playing soft
music and anything else he could think of to 'clean
up' the bird's vocabulary.
Finally, Ron was fed up and he yelled at the parrot.
The parrot yelled back. Ron shook the parrot and
the parrot got angrier and even more rude. Ron, in
desperation, threw up his hand, grabbed the bird
and put him in the freezer. For a few minutes, the
parrot squawked and kicked and screamed.
Then suddenly there was total quiet. Not a peep
was heard for over a minute.
Fearing that he'd hurt the parrot, Ron quickly
opened the door to the freezer.. The parrot calmly
stepped out onto Ron's outstretched arms and said
"I believe I may have offended you with my rude
language and actions. I'm sincerely remorseful for
my inappropriate transgressions and I fully intend
to do everything I can to correct my rude and
unforgivable behaviour."
Ron was stunned at the change in the bird's
attitude.
As he was about to ask the parrot what had made
such a dramatic change in his behaviour, the bird
spoke-up, very softly,
"May I ask what the turkey did?"

Submitted by Gary Huff, 1/20/19
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A young woman brought her fiancé home to
meet her parents. After dinner, her mother told
the girl's father to find out about the young man.
The father invited the fiancé to his study for a
talk. "So, what are your plans?" the father asked
the young man.
"I am a biblical scholar," he replied. "A biblical
scholar, hmmm?"
The father said: "Admirable, but what will you
do to provide a nice house for my daughter to
live in?"
"I will study," the young man replied, "and God
will provide for us."
"And how will you buy her a beautiful
engagement ring, such as she deserves?" asked
the father.
"I will concentrate on my studies," the young
man replied, "God will provide for us."
"And children?" asked the father. "How will you
support children?"
"Don't worry, sir, God will provide," replied the
fiancé. The conversation proceeded like this...and
each time the father questioned the young idealist
insisted that God would provide.
Later, the mother asked, "How did your talk go,
honey?"
The father answered, “He’s another Democrat,
He has no job, he has no plans, and he thinks I'm
God."
Submitted by Michael Cress, 1/10/19
Husband’s call to his wife:
"Honey it's me. I don't want to alarm you but I
was hit by a car as I was leaving the office. Paula
brought me to the hospital. They have checked
me over and done some tests and some x-rays.
The blow to my head was severe. Fortunately it

did not cause any serious internal injury. However I
have three broken ribs, a compound fracture in the
left leg, and they think they may have to amputate
my right foot."
Wife’s Response: "Who the fuck is Paula?
**********************************************
*********************************************
At the end of the tax year, the IRS office sent an
inspector to audit the books of a local hospital.
While the IRS agent was checking the books, he
turned to the CFO of the hospital and said, "I
notice you buy a lot of bandages. What do you do
with the end of the roll when there's too little left
to be of any use?"
“Good question,” noted the CFO. "We save them
up and send them back to the bandage company
and every once in a while, they send us a free roll."
“Oh,” replied the auditor, somewhat disappointed
that his unusual question had a practical answer.
But on he went in his arrogant and obnoxious
way. "What do you do with what's left over after
setting a cast on a patient?"
“Ah, yes,” replied the CFO, realizing that the
auditor was trying to trap him with an
unanswerable question.
"We save it and send it back to the manufacturer
and every so often they will send us a free bag of
plaster."
“I see,” replied the auditor, thinking hard about
how he could fluster the know-it-all CFO. “Well,”
he went on, "what do you do with all the remains
from the circumcision surgeries" ?
Here, too, we do not waste." answered the CFO.
"What we do is save all the little foreskins and send
them to the IRS office, and about once a year they
send us a complete prick."
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