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Wagon Masters
Jeff and Trish N..
Terry and Ruth W..
Russ and Barb H.
Although we noticed how small the campout was going to
be, it became smaller, and smaller with a bigger and bigger
headache for Jeff. We lost wagon masters Lois and Darrel.
Their rig got flooded out. Sue broke her shoulder. I just
knew it had something to do with her dogs. Rob and
Karen cancelled as they had renovations going on and
company coming. Ken and Cheryl couldn’t make it
because Ken had hip surgery, We missed you all.

The “Outlaws” with their Wanted Posters

Thursday was meet and greet everyone as they arrived. It
was decided to go to dinner to the Tap room that Terry
and I had gone to. Jeff was gracious enough to call and
make a reservation and everyone seemed to enjoy their
food,
Our greeting every morning to each other was “How many
trains did you hear?”.
Friday morning revealed the themes of not only cowboys
but reward posters. There were embezzlers (Trish and
Jeff), Dognappers (Russ and Barb), and catnappers (Terry
and I). More about the posters later. Breakfast at the
clubhouse consisted of casserole, fruit, yogurt, and eggs.
The golfers were off for a day in the sun and most of the
ladies went to RV Casual. After wearing ourselves out
shopping, we were treated to a light lunch. The ladies
rushed back to get our dishes ready for the pot luck that
night. It was discovered after much head scratching that
the 50/50 paraphenalia was with one of our campers who
cancelled at the last minute. There was a campfire after
dinner hosted by Sharon and Mike.
Saturday morning saw the wagon masters serving up fresh
pancakes to the crowd. They were really popular. After
breakfast came our meeting. The three wagon master
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UPCOMING EVENTS
JUNE
PLACE: CHULA VISTA RV RESORT, CHULA VISTA
DATES; THURSDAY JUN 14 THRU SUNDAY, JUN 17

AUGUST (NO EVENT IN JULY)

KK’ers as far as the eye can see

PLACE: PACIFIC DUNES RANCH, OCEANO
DATES; THURSDAY AUG 2 THRU SUNDAY AUG 5

SEPTEMBER
PLACE: PECHANGA RV RESORT, TEMECULA
DATES; THURSDAY SEP 13 THRU SUNDAY, SEP 16

Birthdays and Anniversaries

July Birthdays
Ken R., Jim R., Jerry K., Eloise R., Bob E., Eileen N.,
Dawn I., Terry W., Lisa Z., and Bill A.

A lazy Friday afternoon

July Anniversaries
The Peterson’s and Sunderland’s.
August Birthdays
Debbie F., Teresa O., Steve P., Rich M., Scott A., Diane
G., Kathe R., Randy M., Lois L., Jack K., Ruben R.,
Adrian A., and Mike C.
August Anniversaries
The Bolocks’, O’Leary’s, Edwards’, Zeko’s, Halsdorff’s,
and T Duarte/J Nord.

Our Wagon Masters for the weekend

Brenda G. celebrates her
birthday

A gift from our hosts
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ladies held the flag. A comment was made that it took
three of us to hold it. My answer is it took the ladies
to fold it properly and not just stuff it in the box. In
golf the winners were:
4. Terry and Russ who received the coveted trophy
and Q-tips since they needed tips on their game.
3. Don and Jim (it was noted they had the same
haircut!! Their prize was light bulbs.
2. Jeff and Mike who received glasses
1. Paul (who was heard muttering at every hole
“please don’t let me get the Horses Ass Trophy”)
and Hank. They received note pads and trophies.
Since we didn’t have the 50/50 drawing, it was
decided everyone there would donate $10 with Sheriff
Hank overseeing it and making sure everyone paid.
We later learned that because of our generosity, the
club was going to buy the whole club the signs that
were in the last newsletter. Don’t know if many
people went out and explored or if it was too hot.
Russ and Barb went to the casino but decided it was
too crowded. I know Mike and Brenda went to
Idylwild jeeping but I don’t know who went with
them. Terry and I went shopping for pants for me as
mine were ironed and nicely hung on the doorknob at
home!! Saturdays dinner was tri tip, beans, coleslaw (a
combination of Rosemary’s and Lois’ so they were
both there in spirit), potato salad, pie and ice cream.
An oldtime TV and Movie Cowboys game was played
and I was the only old person there who remembered
trivia. Anyway, Irwin with Sharon helping won. Lew
took second and I was so busy I fogot who took third.
Another fire was held at Mike and Sharon C.’s rig.
Sunday breakfast was bagels, lox, fruit yogurt and
anything else we found in the refrigerator. Lots of
hugs and kisses for those that were leaving. Twelve of
us wended our way up the mountain to Idylwild. We
all had lunch together and shopped for a little bit and
found our way back down the mountain. The eight
RV’s that were still there joined up for dinner at the
clubhouse where we once again had tri tip. A fire was
once again held at Mike and Sharons campsite. As we
were all talking Sharon happened to mention that a
little boy told here there was a dachshund dog and a
cat missing and he was afraid the coyotes might get
them. Wellllll, putting two and two together I said
(OMG) he saw the posters that were part of our
theme. Lots of laughter and then we felt bad for the

young boy. Unfortunately we had no way of
knowing how to let him know it was part of our
theme.
I need to thank Rose and Barb for all their help in
making the trees that we hung the wanted posters
from.
Aren’t we lucky we were all home for that
earthquake. I think it would have really rattled
our coaches.
See you in Chula Vista. We’ll be on our way back
from visiting both our girls and grand kids.
Editors: Terry & Ruth Wood
Email: tewood42@yahoo.com
Home Phone: 760-868-3769

THIS AND THAT
In sad news, we lost Sharon M. She passed
shortly after being diagnosed with liver cancer.
Her family was with her. Jeff has said we might
do a memorial for her in Chula Vista.
Kaye had a scare with her eyes. She was losing
her sight, but thankfully the docotrs managed to
bring it back.
Sharon W. had news that her brother had
suffered a heart attack. Prayers and hugs for
them.

David & Jessica S. celebrated their
anniversary. Thanks for sharing your
cake.
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Dining

Flipping pancakes for Sat. breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast
.

Friday night dinner

Friday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Saturday night dinner

Our grill Master, Jeff! Would you look at
the size of those tri-tips?
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Misc. and Golf

Some of the RV Casuals shopping group
displaying their buys

Campfire at the Cress’s

1st place golf winners, Hank and Paul

2nd place golf winners, Jeff and Mike

4th place golf winners, Terry and Russ

The ladies holding the flag for the Pledge of
Allegiance

Mr. Margarita Man, Mike C..

3rd place golf winners, Don and Jim.

Lunch in Idylwild on Sunday
afternoon
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Michael Cress, 04/09/18
The French President is sitting in his office when
his telephone rings.
'Hallo, president speaking," a heavily accented
voice said.
'This is Paddy down at the Harp Pub in County
Clare, Ireland. I am ringing to inform you that we
are officially declaring war on you ! We voted to
reject the Lisbon treaty!'
'Well Paddy," was the reply. "How big is your
army?'
'Right now,' says Paddy, after a moment's
calculation, 'there is myself, me Cousin Sean, me
next door neighbour Seamus, and the entire darts
team from the pub. That makes eleven!'
'I must tell you, Paddy, that I have 100,000 men
in my army waiting to move on my command.'
'Begorra!' says Paddy. 'I'll have to ring you back.'
Sure enough, the next day, Paddy calls again. 'Mr.
President, the war is still on. We have managed to
get us some infantry equipment!'
'And what equipment would that be Paddy?'
'Well, we have two combines, a bulldozer, and
Murphy's farm tractor.'
'I must tell you, Paddy, that I have 6,000 tanks
and 5,000 armoured personnel carriers. Also, I
have increased my army to 150,000 since we last
spoke.'
'Saints preserve us!' says Paddy. 'I'll have to get
back to you.'
Sure enough, Paddy rings again the next day. ' the
war is still on,we have managed to get ourselves
airborne! We have modified Jackie McLaughlin's
ultra-light with a couple of shotguns in the

cockpit, and four boys from the Shamrock Bar
have joined us as well!'
There was silence for a minute and then the
president said. 'I must tell you, Paddy, that I have
100 bombers and 200 fighter planes. My military
bases are surrounded by laser-guided, surface-to-air
missile sites. And since we last spoke, I have
increased my army to 200,000!'
'Jesus, Mary, and Joseph!' says Paddy, 'I will have to
ring you back.'
Sure enough, Paddy calls again the next day. 'Top o'
the mornin', Mr. President, I am sorry to inform
you that we have had to call off the war.'
'Really? I am sorry to hear that,' says the president.
'Why the sudden change of heart?'
'Well,' says Paddy, 'We had a long chat over a few
pints of Guinness and some packets of crisps, and
we decided there is no bloody way we can feed
200,000 prisoners '
Submitted by Gary H. 3/19/18
A successful rancher died and left everything to his
devoted wife.
She was a very good-looking woman and
determined to keep the ranch, but knew very little
about ranching, so she decided to place an ad in the
newspaper for a ranch hand.
Two cowboys applied for the job. One was gay and
the other a drunk.
She thought long and hard about it, and when no
one else applied she decided to hire the gay guy,
figuring it would be safer to have him around the
house than the drunk.
He proved to be a hard worker who put in long
hours every day and knew a lot about ranching.
For weeks, the two of them worked, and the ranch
was doing very well.
Then one day, the rancher's widow said to the hired
hand, "You have done a really good job, and the
ranch looks great. You should go into town and
kick up your heels." The hired hand readily agreed
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and went into town on Saturday night.
One am came, and he didn't return.
Two o'clock and no hired hand.
Finally he returned around two-thirty, and upon
entering the room, he found the rancher's widow
sitting by the fireplace with a glass of wine,
waiting for him.
She quietly called him over to her . . .
"Unbutton my blouse and take it off," she said.
Trembling, he did as she directed. "Now take off
my boots."
He did as she asked, ever so slowly. "Now take
off my socks."
He removed each gently and placed them neatly
by her boots.
"Now take off my skirt."
He slowly unbuttoned it, constantly watching her
eyes in the fire light.
"Now take off my bra." Again, with trembling
hands, he did as he was told and dropped it to the
floor.
Then she looked at him and said, "If you ever
wear my clothes into town again, you're fired."

Submitted by Michael Cress, 03/03/18
The doctor asked him how he was feeling, and the
86-year-old said,"Things are great and I've never
felt better.
I now have a 20 year-old bride who is pregnant
with my child. So what do you think about that,
Doc?"
The doctor considered his question for a minute
and then began to tell a story.
"I have an older friend, much like you, who is an
avid hunter and never misses a season.
One day he was setting off to go hunting. In a bit
of a hurry, he accidentally picked up his walking
cane instead of his gun.
As he neared a lake, he came across a very large
male beaver sitting at the water's edge.
He realized he'd left his gun at home and so he
couldn't shoot the magnificent creature.
Out of habit he raised his cane, aimed it at the
animal as if it were his favorite hunting rifle and
went 'bang, bang.'

(P.S. - I didn't see it coming, either

Miraculously, two shots rang out and the beaver fell
over dead. Now, what do you think of that?" asked
the doctor.

Blonde Interview:

The 86-year-old said, "Logic would strongly suggest
that somebody else pumped a couple of rounds
into that beaver."

The executive was interviewing a young blonde
for a position in his company. He wanted to
find out something about her personality so he
asked, "If you could have a conversation with
any person, living or dead, who would that be?"

The doctor replied, "My point exactly."

The blonde quickly responded, “The living one.”
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