KOMFORT KRUISERS
April 2021
The Springs at Borrego Springs RV Resort
WAGON MASTERS
Terry and Ruth W.
Kathe and Jim R.
Yes we finally had wagon masters. Woot Woot
THURSDAY
Meet and greet day where most of us arrived. Most
everyone arrived today with some already there and a
couple coming in tomorrow. Next on the agenda was
dinner. Some went to Pablitos and some went to Carlees.
Others opted to stay and have hors d oeuvres. Our
president and treasurer stayed at a hotel as they’ve sold
their motor home and are waiting for their new one to be
built.

Thursday dinner at Carlee’s

FRIDAY
Sunny and warm is what greeted us in the morning. The
golfers took off for their scheduled tee offs. A lot of
visiting was going on as everyone tried to catch up with
those who hadn’t been to rallies in a long time, and we
chased the shade as the temperature was getting up well
into the nineties. Sharon, Irwin, Maryn and Roger took a
ride up to Julian, for pie of course. Some were lucky
enough to get arm bands for the swimming pool and
cooled off after golf with their wives. Soon it was time for
happy hour and our first potluck in months. Hot dogs
were the main entre as it was our second annual Dogs in
the Desert. The dogs were being passed out like crazy and
no ungloved fingers touched the food. A game was played.
You had to write on a piece of paper something that no
one knew about. Learned some interesting things.
Someone had dinner with Fidel Castro, someone met
President Bush and went around the world twice, someone
was shy, and someone had Walter Knotts (Knotts Berry
Farm) as a patient.
A small campfire was held.

Thursday dinner at Carlee’s
”

Thursday dinner at Carlee’s
continued on page 3
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UPCOMING EVENTS
MAY
PLACE: BONELLI BLUFFS, SAN DIMAS
DATES; THU, MAY 20 THRU SUNDAY MAY 23

JUNE
PLACE: COSTA VISTA RV RESORT, CHULA VISTA
DATES; THUR JUN 3 THRU SUNDAY JUN 6

A great day on the golf course

AUGUST
PLACEE: PACIFIC DUNES RV RESORT, OCEANO
DATES; THU AUG 5 THRU SUNDAY AUG 81

How many to fix an awning?

“Good Time” raffle winner, Sue L.

The Newby’s RVing in Florida

“Good Time” raffle winner, Maryn L..
The Amour’s RVing in FL
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SATURDAy
Another sunny and hot day. Everyone gathered at the
gathering spot for coffee, and rolls prior to the
meeting. It was a hunt for the shade again. It was
great to see a full table of the officers again as it’s
looked a little sparse lately. We welcomed Tim and
Renee (Jim and Kathe met them at Bonelli Bluffs).
Bill Z. switched it up with the golf scores. He took
scores from different holes instead of all the holes.
He also had all the golfers contribute $5.00 each and
the top three winners won tickets for our Good Time
Drawing. Great idea and the club made a little extra
money because of it. The golfers who didn’t receive
tickets received golf balls. Check out the great photos
for the winners.
Another day of lazing around chasing the shade.
Some people went out to check out the metal
sculptures and you’ll find some pictures taken by Gary
H. in this issue. The full story of how they came to be
is in the newsletter from April 2019. It’s pretty
interesting.
Another potluck and grill your own meat was on the
agenda for dinner. We also played a game in which
each member drew a number for a table and sat
separately from their husbands. There was much
kabitzing and a lot didn’t want to. Hmmm. It wasn’t
like it was forever. The idea behind the game was to
come up with things that the whole table had in
common. Some interesting tables happened. One
was a table with cancer survivors. Another was all
ladies. I understand someone suggested, “we all wear
bras”, but that was nixed as one person didn’t. Okay...
Another table was intellectuals and analyticals. Table
one started and as they read off their answers if it
agreed with one of yours you all had to cross it off
your list. I think the winning table had 36. It was fun
but the dark overtook us.
A campfire was held.
SUNDAY
We had quite a few rigs leave, but about nine stayed.
Russ and Barb H. left to go up to Julian. A jeep trip
was mentioned and Terry was raring to go. We had

four jeeps participate and 10 people. We were out
hunting the “pumpkin patch”. After a few stops
and Jean J. checking Google we finally made it
there. At one point I asked Terry if he cared if we
found them or not and he said no he was having a
great time. Thanks Jim for the great ride.
Afternoon margaritas were welcomed and snacks
were enjoyed. Everyone scattered for dinner and
came back together for the campfire and fudge.
MONDAY
Time for all of us to leave except for one. Charlie
was staying on and joining the California Club for a
few more days. It was a wonderful weekend with
lots of fun and catching up. The gathering place
was so perfect. Everyone seemed to have a good
time.
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood
Email: Ruth- gram2jade@yahoo.com
Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com
Thought you might like a little insight into how we
put the newsletter out. Terry works for several
days getting the pictures organized and gathering
those sent to us. Then I get to do all the info with
him coming in and “checking”. Always feel in a
rush but this time I fooled him. Had a long list of
info so I could get most of the info in. Used to do
it from memory but brain is too old anymore.
THIS AND THAT
Thank you to all the people who brought their
BBQ’s and tables for the clubs use at the gathering
place. Thank you Denny L. for helping with the
hot dogs. And thanks everyone for all the
wonderful food. We did receive one recipe. We’d
like to get more.
Thank you Maria for sharing your crosses you
made from palm fronds.
Not sure if this is an RV club or bike club. Lol.
Everyone seems to be buying them and enjoying
riding around the parks on them.
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Sharon and Irwin W. are on their way to visit Sharon’s
sister who recently moved to Arizona. They’ll be
spending a few days with her.
The Goodwin’s are on their way up north to see
daughters and grandkids. Lucky them.
The Reigert’s invited everyone over to see their new
motor home.

At Borrego we saw a lot of members we hadn’t
seen in a long time. Got me thinking of all the
ones we still haven’t seen. If you get a chance drop
me a text 760-887-1448 and let us know what’s
happening with you. We’ll put it in the next issue.
I’d name names but I would forget someone and
feel really bad.

The Ledford’s also have a new Trailer.
Always make sure your husband has his wallet or
you’ll be stuck with the bill. It did get him when he
went into Walmarts McDonalds and he had to walk all
the way back to the rig at the far end for it.
BTW did anyone happen to notice there was no train
noise or traffic noise? That so rarely happens. I guess
it was a trade off for the coyotes waking us up in the
early hours of the morning.
On the way home we had a harrowing experience. A
soft sided truck came over the line and smacked our
mirror. Luckily it came in and didn’t break off, but
guess who had to stick her head out the window to
make sure there was nothing in the lane so we could
move over. You would have thought the school bus
would have backed off but nooooo. I felt like a dog
with my head out there. When we stopped, I offered
to move it but Terry said I was too short. Now he’s
doing short jokes!!
MISSING MISSING MISSING MISSING
Charlie and Megan are missing one of their stemmed
glasses. It has colored bumps on it.
ON THE OUCHIE LIST
The only one I heard is Rob is having eye surgery.
OUR DEEPEST SYMPATHY
Goes out to Bob and Karen S. on the loss of their
beloved fur baby Olive. She had a wonderful life with
them and will certainly be missed. I know we all have
fur babies we still cry over.

Spinach Salad
Submitted by Kathe Rhia
Serves 4
4 oz. goat cheese crumbles
4 Persian cucumbers thinly sliced into rounds
3 oz. champagne vinaigrette dressing
4 oz. baby spinach
2 Roma tomatoes cut into 1/2 inch dice ( I used
cherry tomatoes cut in half)
Add a handful of dried cranberries
That’s it, easy peazy !
THE FLORIDA BRANCH OF THE KK’S
Maryn and I received this from Jeff Saturday but
we were so busy we didn’t check our Email.
The Florida branch of the Komfort Kruisers are
golfing on the Atlantic side.. But of course we
would love to be with all our KK friends.
PAM KIELY
It is with deep regret that I’m reporting on the
death of long time member PAM KIELY. She
passed this morning, April 18th. She had been
suffering from Lupus for several years but when I
talked to her, it was under control. She went into
the hospital in Hell Paso (her word) with breathing
issues, mid March and was in and out of the
hospital. She would seem to get better and we
would all sigh. She took a turn for the worse
several days ago when her kidneys shut down. Her
family and Jack were by her side when she passed.
She and Jack had just moved into their forever
home and were getting it fixed the way they
wanted. She was always willing to be a wagon
master and she was wagon master in November at
Indio. She was forthright and always said it like it
was, one reason why I loved her.
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Friday gatherings
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Friday & Saturday

Friday socializing

Friday hot dog BBQ hosts

Saturday morning breakfast

Saturday meeting

Friday socializing

Friday night campfire

Saturday morning breakfast

Saturday meeting

Friday hot dog dinner

Friday night crafting

Saturday morning breakfast

Saturday meeting
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Golf, Potluck (burn your own entrée)

First place, Mike G. & Sam R.

Gary H. accepting 2nd place for
Ted & Carol S.

3rd place, Denny L. & Gary H.

4th place, Bill & Maria S.

5th place, Vince & Lisa Z.

6th place, Mike & Marianne P.

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck
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Social gatherings

Saturday potluck
”

Saturday potluck

Saturday potluck

Sunday

Sunday night campfire

Metal sculptures

Saturday potluck

Sunday

Metal sculptures

If you find any errors it’s because
There are so many tears in my
eyes. Our sympathy goes out to
Jack K. and the family.

Metal sculptures
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Jeep Run

The Pumpkin Patch

The Pumpkin Patch

The Pumpkin Patch

The Pumpkin Patch

The transportation-Jeeps

The Pumpkin Patch

Drivers & passengers

Trekking to the “Palms”

View from the “Palms”

The trekkers

Returning to the vehicles
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Mark F.
SOOO!!!
A blonde calls her boyfriend and says, "Please
come over here and help me. I have a killer
jigsaw puzzle, and I can't figure out how to get it
started."
He asks, "What is it supposed to be when it's
finished?"
The blonde says, "According to the picture on
the box, it's a tiger."
Her boyfriend decides to go over and help with
the puzzle. She lets him in and shows him where
she has the puzzle spread all over the table.
He studies the pieces for a moment, then looks at
the box, then turns to her and says, "First of all,
no matter what we do, we're not going to be able
to assemble these pieces into anything resembling
a tiger."
He takes her hand and says, "Second, I want you
to relax. Let's have a nice cup of tea, and
then....." he sighed, "let's put all these Frosted
Flakes back in the box."
SOOO!!!
A woman goes into a store to buy a fishing rod
and reel. She doesn’t know which one to get so
she just grabs one and goes over to the register.
There is a store employee standing there with
dark shades on.
She says, "Excuse me sir... can you tell me
anything about this rod and reel?" He says ,
"Ma’am I’m blind but if you drop it on the
counter I can tell you everything you need to
know about it from the sound that it makes.
" She didn’t believe him, but dropped it on the
counter anyway. He said "That’s a 6′ graphite rod
with Zebco 202 reel and 10 lb. test line... It’s a
good all around rod and reel and it’s $20.00.
" She says, "That’s amazing that you can tell all
that just by the sound of it dropping on the
counter. I think it’s what I’m looking for so I’ll
take it." He walks behind the counter to the
register.
And in the meantime the woman farts. At first
she is embarrassed but then realizes that there is

no way he could tell it was her... being blind he
wouldn’t know that she was the only person
around.
He rings up the sale and says, "That will be $25.50."
She says, "But didn’t you say it was $20.00?
" He says, "Yes ma’am, the rod and reel is $20.00,
the duck call is $3.00, and the catfish stink bait is
$2.50!"
SOOO!!!
A man takes his wife to the stock show. They start
heading down the alley that had the bulls. They
come up to the first bull and his sign stated: “This
bull mated 50 times last year.
” The wife turns to her husband and says, “He
mated 50 times in a year, you could learn from
him.” They proceed to the next bull and his sign
stated: “This bull mated 65 times last year.
” The wife turns to her husband and says, “This
one mated 65 times last year. That is over 5 times a
month. You can learn from this one, also.
” They proceeded to the last bull and his sign said:
“This bull mated 365 times last year.” The wife’s
mouth drops open and says,
“WOW! He mated 365 times last year. That is
ONCE A DAY! You could really learn from this
one.
” The man turns to his wife and says, “Go up and
see if it was 365 times with the same cow.”
Submitted by Terry W.
Golf Gun
Two Mexican detectives were investigating the
murder of Juan Gonzalez.
“How was he killed” asked one detective. “With a
golf gun.” Replied the second detective.
“A golf gun? What’s a golf gun?”
“I don’t know, but it sure made a hole in Juan”
Shot Gun Wedding
Your honor, ” explained the young man, “I’d like
to get married, please.”
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“All right, what is your age?”
“I’m 22, sir.”
“And the age of the bride?”
“She’s 15, sir.”
“15??? That’s too young — marrying you would be
against the law!”
“I see, ” said the young man. “Could you try
explaining that to the fella next to her with the
shotgun?”

“My son, you shall travel East. There, deep within the
murky jungle of the Gargadian territory, you will find
the vicious and savage saber-toothed Bear. Subdue it
with just your hands and bring me its heart. Do this,
and you shall have my blessing.” The son packs his
things and begins his tough journey.
“And me father?” asks the last son. “What is my task?
What dangerous quest will you have me do?” The
father just looks at him. “My boy,” he says. “Get me
a Coke. I never liked those blowhards.”

The Deathbed
A father of three — a man of considerable wealth
and creator of a veritable empire — lies on his
deathbed in the final hours of his life. His sons —
all vying to inherit his wealth — stand by his side,
arguing over who should take the kingdom. …
…
“I am the smartest,” says one. … …
…
“But I am the bravest,” replies another. … …
……
The youngest – last in line to inherit – says
nothing. …
…
“Sons, sons! Stop this bickering. The inheritor of
my vast wealth, of all my lands and riches, will be
decided by a task.”
“Father,” cries the first son, “Whatever it is, I shall
prove my worth! I will show you that your
kingdom will be in safe hands with me! Name the
task!”
The father breaths a labored breath and then
regards his first son.
“My firstborn, you shall journey to the furthest,
storm-tossed seas of the great West. There, you
will search the unfathomable depths for the longlost wreck of the HMS Gordimer. Deep within
her bowels, there lies a treasure chest. Inside that
chest is the incredibly rare Gem of Kings. Bring
that, and you shall have my blessing.” The son
beams, prepares his horse and travelling train, and
leaves on his quest.

Submitted by Mike C.
Sitting by the window of her convent, Sister Barbara
opened a letter from home one evening. Inside the
letter was a $100 bill her parents had sent. Sister
Barbara smiled at the gesture.
As she read the letter by the window, she noticed a
shabbily dressed stranger leaning against the lamp
post below.
Quickly, she wrote, "Don't despair. - Sister Barbara,"
on a piece of paper, wrapped the $100 bill in it, got
the man's attention, and tossed it out the window to
him. The stranger picked it up, and with a puzzled
expression and a tip of his hat, went off down the
street.
The next day, Sister Barbara was told that a man was
at her door, insisting on seeing her.
She went down and found the stranger
waiting. Without a word, he handed her a huge wad
of $100 bills.
"What's this?" she asked.
"That's the $8,000 you have coming, Sister," he
replied.
"Don't Despair paid 80-to-1."😁

“What is my task, father?” asks the second son.
“Tell me! For your kingdom, for your blessing,
nothing is impossible!”
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