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Bakersfield RV Resort, Bakersfield 

WAGON MASTERS 
Kathe and Jim R. 
Robin and Ray E. 
Karen and Bob S. 
Jerry K. 
 
 
Thursday 
As always, it’s meet and greet day and everyone trickles in, 
and yes of course lots of standing in the street visiting.  
Most people didn’t stray too far for dinner.  We all took 
advantage of the fact that there is a very nice restaurant on 
the premises, and since it was trying real hard to rain it was 
convenient. 
 
Friday 
The morning dawned cloudy and rainy.  We expected to be 
overwhelmed with great decorations and we were not 
disappointed.  Kathe, Robin, and Karen with their cohort 
husbands did a great job of making us feel like we were 
among PIRATES!!  Ten intrepid golfers left after breakfast 
for the golf course.  We were told it was sunny at the golf 
course which meant one of two things.  The rain had 
passed through, or they were going to get it.  It turned out 
to be the latter with the addition of hail!!  The golfers didn’t 
seem to be too worse for wear when they arrived back.  
Dinner that night was of course potluck with tables being 
assigned.  It works great to get people to mix but only if 
they play the game correctly.  I will say Terry and I have 
been paired with Sharon and Irwin the last three times.  It 
must be our destiny to stay with nice people.  LOL.  I 
always am happy when there’s lots of left overs.  So what 
unmarried man was having a great (!!!) time putting tattoos 
on the Ladies?  Okay I confess it was Jerry K.  Some of 
them bordered on the risqué.  Terry had his put on his 
forehead and then found out it wouldn’t come off for 
several days. 
 
 
 

continued on page 3 

 
In Memorium, 

Cynthia C. 

 
Friday dinner 

 
Friday dinner 

 
Friday dinner, getting tats 
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1st place golf winners, Gary H. and Lee H. 

U P C O M I N G  EV E N T S  

APRIL 
PLACE:  THE SPRINGS, BORREGO SPRINGS 

DATES;  THURSDAY APR 4 THRU SUNDAY APR 7 

 

MAY 
PLACE:  THE STAGECOACH, BANNING 

DATES;  THURSDAY MAY 2 THRU SUNDAY MAY5 

 

JUNE 
PLACE:   SAN DIEGO KOA, SAN DIEGO 

DATES;  THURSDAY JUN 6 THRU SUNDAY JUN 9 

 

 

 
2nd place golf winners, Bill Z. and Hank C. 

 
3rd place golf winners, Jeff and Trish N. 

 
Tied for 4th place, Adriane & Bill A.,  

 
Tied for 4th place, Ruben R. and Terry W. 

 
WagonMasters, Karen and Bob S., Ray and Robin E., Jim 

and Kathe R. (not pictured Jerry  K.) 
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 Saturday 
Breakfast was a French Toast Casserole (see recipe in 
this newsletter).  A treasure hunt game was introduced 
and we were told we had until 4:00 to finish.  The 
50/50 was won last month by Maryn and Roger but 
because she had several other things to do, (like 
running the meeting)  I offered to do it.  Turns out 
Karma isn’t always mean.  Jim and Charlotte C. were 
voted in as new members.  In memory of Jim and 
Cynthia we all told stories. In golf the winners were: 
 
1st  Gary H. and Lee H. 
2nd  Hank C.and Bill Z. 
3rd Trish N. and Jeff N. 
4th Terry W., Rueben R, Adrian A. and Bill A. 
 
Everyone scattered quickly from the meeting to start 
on their treasure hunt list.  Most items were available 
in our motor homes.  There was lots of running back 
and forth exchanging items.  People ran to be the first 
and you’ll see the winning pictures in the photo 
gallery.  We ended up at the Woolworth’s diner for 
lunch and some antique shopping then back to get all 
gussied up for the nights festivities.  There were some 
pretty gnarly looking pirates and wenches.  Last year 
we had Rob W. in a wig and this year we had Roger L. 
in a long grey haired wig.  My standout is Bob S.  I 
couldn’t figure out who it was until I heard his voice!!  
Someone said they thought it was an actor brought in.  
See if you can find him in the pictures.  Adone R. and 
Roger L. won for the best costumes.  Party City got a 
work out as I saw two other masks like mine.  The 
park gave us three prizes to hand out in our 50/50 
drawing.  The 50/50 was won by Terry who was 
happy until he realized we’d have to sell again next 
month.  I set him straight that it was Linda that helped 
me, not him.  So thank you for helping me Linda.  A 
new game of cards called Ten was played that night 
and some of us played Five Crowns.  Jack, Jaime and 
Roger all played cribbage. 
 
Sunday 
Everyone trekked over to the clubhouse for breakfast 
and more of the delicious casserole.  Some of us were 
a little late and we arrived to cheers.  See This and 
That for the explanation.  Many hugs and kissed were 
passed out and see you in Borrego was heard.  Safe 
travels all. 
 
 

THIS AND THAT 
The Door 
Terry saw it was going to rain by the time we 
got home so he wanted to be ready to go after 
breakfast.  He’s out dumping and I’m in back, 
sweeping and moping so he can put the slide 
in.  I keep hearing him thumping like he’s in 
the bins.  Finally annoyed, I say “what the 
H*ll are you doing”.  He replies, “trying to get 
you to open the D___ door”.  Un oh!  So here 
I am stuck inside while he’s stuck outside.  Of 
course, this caused a crowd as people were on 
their way to breakfast.  We tried everything.  
Taking it off the Jacks – Me.  Driving it – Me.  
Finally Mark went and got his ladder and 
Rueben climbed in.  He couldn’t see what the 
screw was so Mark loaned him his glasses.  In 
the meantime, Gary has climbed in.  Don’t 
know how they fit.  The passenger window is 
small.  They took the handle mechanism apart 
and ta da, I was free.  Thus we were cheered 
when we finally walked in.  Thank you my 
heroes and wives and all the others who 
offered advice.  The funniest part of the story 
is because Terry can’t hear and he was outside 
and I was yelling from the inside at him.  
Kathy told me later she could hear us yelling 
from inside her motor home and it gave her a 
laugh for the day. 
 
Trish and Jeff left on Sunday!!  Never 
happened before.  Seems it was important 
because Jeff was going to Arizona for spring 
training the next morning.  Trish was going to 
work on a MONDAY.  Her employees were 
shocked. 
 
It’ Spring 
I got so excited 
I wet my plants 
 
Our thoughts and prayers are with Kaye R.  
She has to be in her brace for two months.  I 
know Jim is keeping just as good care of her 
as she did of him when he was down all those 
months.  Get better soon we miss you both. 
 
We’re missing Teresa and John O’.  Hope to 
see you soon. 
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Recipe 
 
BLUEBERRY/PECAN FRENCH TOAST 

1 (1 lb.)loaf Italian bread, brioche, lg. dense 

bread, sliced 

5 large eggs 

2-1/2 cups whole milk 

1/2 tsp. ground nutmeg 

1 tsp. vanilla extract 

3/4 cup (packed) light brown sugar 

1/4 tsp. ground cinnamon 

3 Tbsp. unsalted butter, melted, plus more for 

pan 

1 cup pecans (about 3 oz.), coarsely chopped 

1-1/2 cups frozen blueberries (or mixed berries) 

maple syrup 

1.  The night before, butter a 9" x 13" casserole 

pan (bottom and sides)or even a little larger pan 

if you have.  If you have large loaves of bread, 

cut them 1/4" thick and arrange the slices in the 

pan so they overlap generously. 

2.  In a large bowl, combine eggs, milk, nutmeg, 

vanilla and 1/2 cup of the sugar.  Whisk until 

well combined.  Pour the mixture evenly over 

the bread slices.  Cover the pan with plastic wrap 

or foil and refrigerate overnight. 

3.  Center a rack in the oven and preheat 400 

degrees. Mix the remaining 1/4 cup sugar with 

the cinnamon.  Uncover the pan and sprinkle the 

sugar mixture on top.  Follow with the butter 

and then the pecans and blueberries. 

4.  Bake for 35 to 40 minutes until the bread is 

golden brown and the berry juices are bubbling.  

(The french toast may puff up in the oven and 

deflate to its original shape while cooling).      

Serve with syrup. 

Serves 8  

Submitted by Robin E. 

TIPS AND TRICKS 
 
Submitted by Jim R. 
 
MUST HAVE ROAD TRIP APPS 
 

1.  Freightliner Chassis 24/7 
2. Weatherbug – highly recommended for 

and by RVers. 
3. Stitcher for Podcasts – news, info, 

entertainment 
4. Goskywatch ($3.99)– displays stars.  I 

use a similar app called Star Tracker Lite 
which is free 

5. Spotify – music for everyone 
6. Gas Buddy – prices, cost calculator, and 

fuel logbook 
7. iExit – shows you exits ahead with 

associated icons for food, fuel, and 
lodging 

8. Yelp – reviews, directions, menus for 
local services 

9. Untapped – allows you to create a 
personal profile, upload a review, and 
photo of each brew you enjoy 

10. Ultimate U.S. Public campgrounds 
($3.99) – over 35,000 free or low cost 
campgrounds 

 
Just enter the above listed names into your Apps 
Store (iphone) search bar and viola you should 
find them.  All are free unless noted. 
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Friday Evening  
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Games and Raffle Prizes 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
   

  

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

The raffle money winners 
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More Pics  
 

 
 

 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 
Best costumes, Adone H. and Roger L. 

 
Lee and Elaine H. 

 
Teri and Larry J., 1st time guests 

 
Our newest members, Charlotte & Jim C. 

 
Woolworths Diner 

 
Mark watching Gary H. enter the coach 

 
Bob S., Terry W., Mark F. and our 

Supervisor Debbie F. 
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J O K E R S  A R E  W I L D  

Submitted by Gary H. 2/14’19 
 
LIONS SEX 
Two old men are drinking in a bar. 
One says “Did you know that lions have sex 10 
to 15 times a day?’ 
“Aaw, darn!” says his friend, “I just joined the 
Rotary”. 
 
 
Submitted by Michael C. – 2/3/19 
 
The residents who lived at the Terra Vista 
Senior Assisted Living complex 
had their own small apartments but they all ate in 
the central dinning facility 
One morning Wally one of the residents didn't 
show up for breakfast so Mildred 
went upstairs and knocked on his door to see 
if  everything was OK.  
She could hear Wally through the door and he 
said that he was running late  
and would be down shortly, so she went back to 
the dining room.  
 
An hour later he still hadn't arrived so she went 
back up towards his room  
but found him on the stairs. He was coming 
down the stairs but was having a  
hard time. He had a death grip on the hand rail 
and seemed to have  
trouble getting his legs to work right.  
 
She told him she was going to call an ambulance 
but he told her no, he  
wasn't in any pain and just wanted to have his 
breakfast. So she helped him  
the rest of the way down the stairs and he had his 
breakfast.  
 
When he tried to return to his room he was 
completely unable to get up even  
the first stair step so they called an ambulance for 
him.  
 
A couple hours later Mildred called the hospital 

to see how Wally was doing.  
 
The receptionist there said he was fine, he just had 
both of his legs in  
one side of his boxer shorts.  
 
 
Submitted by Michael C. – 1/23/18 
 
Roe vs. Wade  
A blonde cheerleader in her "third freshman 
year" at Unversity of Michigan, sitting in her U.S. 
Government Class, was asked by her professor if 
she knew what the Roe vs. Wade decision was 
about. 
 
She sat for quite a while pondering this very 
profound question, finally sighed, and answered, "I 
think that is the decision George Washington made 
prior to crossing the Delaware!" 
 
 
Submitted by Michael C., 3/10/19 
 
BREAKING NEWS: 
Federal authorities rule you cannot be prescribed 
medical marijuana if you are taking laxatives. 
 
Apparently, you need to shit or get off the pot! 
 
 
Submitted by Michael C., 1/10/19 
 
A woman goes to a counselor, worried about her 
husband’s temper.   
The counselor asks, "What's the problem?"  
 
The woman says, "I don't know what to do. Every 
day my husband loses his 
temper for no reason. It scares me." 
 
The Counselor says, "I have a cure for that. When 
it seems your husband is getting angry, take a 
double shot of Jack Daniel's and swish it in your 
mouth. Swish and swish, but don't swallow until he 
either leaves the room or calms down." 
 
Two weeks later, she goes back to the counselor, 
looking fresh and reborn.  
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She tells the counselor, "That was a brilliant idea. 
Every time my husband started to get angry, I 
swished the Jack. I swished and swished, and he 
calmed down. How does swishing Jack Daniel's 
in your mouth do that?" 
 
The counselor said, "The Jack Daniel's does 
nothing. Keeping your mouth shut is the trick."  
 
 
A father told each of his 3 sons, as he sent them 
off to college, "I feel  
it's my duty to provide you with the best possible 
education, and you do not  
owe me anything for that. However, I want you 
to appreciate it. As a token,  
please each put $1,000 into my coffin when I 
die.”  
And so it happened. 
His sons became a doctor, a lawyer and a 
financial planner, each very  
successful financially.  
When their father's time had come, and they saw 
their father in the coffin,  
they remembered. 
First, the doctor put 10 newly printed crisp $100 
bills onto the chest of  
the deceased. 
Next, the financial planner also put $1,000 there 
in 20 newly printed crisp  
$50 bills. 
Finally, it was the heartbroken lawyer's turn. He 
reached into his pocket,  
took out his checkbook, wrote a check for 
$3,000, put it into his father's  
coffin, and took the $2,000 cash. 
The lawyer is now running for Congress in your 
district. 
 
 
Submitted by Michael C., 11/26/18 
 
While enjoying their evening cocktails, the wife 
asks her husband, in very   seductive voice,  
  "Have you ever seen Twenty Dollars all 
crumpled up?"  
  "No," said her husband. 

 
  She gave him a sexy little smile, unbuttoned the 
top 3 or 4 buttons of her   blouse,  
  and slowly reached down into the cleavage 
created by a soft, silky push-up bra,  
  and pulled out a crumpled Twenty Dollar bill.  
  He took the crumpled Twenty Dollar bill from 
her and smiled approvingly.  
   
She then asked him, "Have you ever seen Fifty 
Dollars all crumpled up?"  
"Uh... no, I haven't," he said, with an anxious 
tone in his voice.  
She gave him another sexy little smile, pulled up 
her skirt, and seductively reached into her 
panties......  
and pulled out a crumpled Fifty Dollar bill.  
   
He took the crumpled Fifty Dollar bill and 
started breathing a little quicker with 
anticipation.  
"Now," she said, "have you ever seen Fifty 
Thousand Dollars all crumpled up?"  
He said, "No!," trying to contain his excitement.  
   
She said, "Check the garage."  
 
 
Submitted by Terry W., 3/12/19  
 
Joe walks into a bar and orders three whiskeys.  
The bartender asks, “Would you prefer them all 
in one glass?’ 
“No,” says Joe.  “I have two brothers out West.  
Every time I go drinking, I order a shot for both 
of them.” 
Joe does this for every day for a few weeks, until 
one day he comes in and orders just two 
whiskeys.  The bartender asks, “Did something 
happen to one of your brothers?” 
“No,” says Joe.  “I just decided to quit drinking.” 
 
 
 


