KOMFORT KRUISERS
May 2021
Bonelli Bluffs RV Resort at San Dimas
WAGON MASTERS
Kathe and Jim R.,
Karen and Rob W.
THURSDAY
Most everyone arrived today. Curiously enough we were
put in mostly alphabetical order with a couple of nonmembers sprinkled in. Time to set up the EZ-ups. Sam R.
brought out wonderful bags filled with water to hold them
down. Two went up and tables were put under them.
Dinner, as always, was on our own. Husband (mine)
discovered his wallet was at home. Okay, let’s drive home.
It’s not that far. Hahaha. We forgot about the traffic. We
actually barely made it to Riverside in time for a wonderful
Chinese dinner with members of the Combat Veterans
Motorcycle group. I know a few couples went to the Coco
Palms Restaurant near the RV resort, but didn’t hear any
other information about others.

The great views from the bluffs

FRIDAY
Dawned bright and sunny and soon the WIND started up.
And it blew and blew. Forty-five minutes to home and we
retrieved the wallet and discovered our favorite Chinese
restaurant was back
. open. Got back in time to see three
strange men wandering around beside the motorhome. Oh
it’s, only Jim R., Rob W. and Sam R.. They were trying to
find a place that was less windy for putting the tables for
dinner. They decided we were angled just right so tables
were set up there. Dinner was Pizza and salad and Sam
used his propane oven to warm up pizza slices for all. No
campfire as it was too windy.

The great views from the bluffs
”

SATURDAY
The morning started out with no wind. The lake was so
calm, not a ripple could be seen. Breakfast was held at our
small gathering spot. Our meeting was after breakfast. We

The great views from the bluffs

continued on page 3
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UPCOMING EVENTS
JUNE
PLACE: COSTA VISTA RV RESORT, CHULA VISTA
DATES; THUR JUN 3 THRU SUNDAY JUN 6

AUGUST
PLACEE: PACIFIC DUNES RV RESORT, OCEANO
DATES; THU AUG 5 THRU SUNDAY AUG 8

Drawing tickets for the prizes

SEPTEMBER
PLACE: PECHANGA RV RESORT, TEMECULA
DATES; THU, SEP 16 THRU SUNDAY SEP 19

Sharon W. is a winner!

“Good Time” raffle winner, Jim ?

And so is Greg R.!!

“Good Time” raffle winner, Adone R.

And the fine wine goes to Ruth & Terry
W.
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did have two guests but they didn’t make it to the
meeting. Cards were sent around to be signed for Jack
K. and Joanne B. There was no golf as Bill Z. was not
there.
Terry W.and Jim R. went on a bike ride, and Greg and
Adone R. went on a bike ride also. Marv and Becky
N. had a BBQ for their kids who joined them for the
day. The rest of us were lazy slugs. The wagon
master ladies were hard at work finishing dinner.
Tacos, or if you wanted to make a tostada, were
served. After dinner there was a fire and a memorial
for Pam K. Several reminisced with stories about her.
Friend, knitter, great cook, and so honest. She will
definitely be missed. We had finished and were just
talking among ourselves when grumpy neighbor came
out and we cleaned up as much as we could and went
to our motorhomes.
SUNDAY
Time to pack up and head home. Many are headed
out for vacations and we will miss them at Costa Vista
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood
Email: Ruth – gram2jade@yahoo.com
Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com
THIS AND THAT
Kathe and Jim R. are heading out for a two month
vacation mid June.
Marv and Becky are going on vacation. I think fishing
is on the agenda for Marv.
Russ and Barb are heading up to the Sierra’s in June.
Ruth and Terry are leaving Costa Vista and heading up
to Denver, CO and Lead, SD. Then on to Gillette for
the FMCA Rally.
Rose and Lew C. will miss Costa Vista, and will be in
her happy place (the beach).
Sharon and Irwin W.have a grandson graduating and
will miss Costa Vista.
Had a text from Adrian A. She said she and Bill and
Jeff and Trish N. took their motorhomes to Palm
Beach to see Trishs’ brother. The FL KK’s are on the
move!!
Brady and Joanne B. sold their truck and Trailer.
They’ll be replacing it with a motorhome in the future.
Hopefully as soon as Joanne gets better.
ON THE OUCHIE LIST
Joanne B. Still in a lot of pain with her shoulder.

Recipe

Submitted by Kathe R.

Chicken Piccata
Pam Kiely
Serves 4
2 Tablespoons olive oil
4 Large boneless, skinless chicken breast cutlets
Sea salt
Black pepper
2 cups fat-free low sodium chicken broth, heated
3 teaspoons Wondra or other quick cooking flour
1 large lemon, cut into 8 slices, seeds removed
3 tablespoons capers
1 tablespoon butter
1 tablespoon chopped fresh Italian parsley
1. Preheat oven to 350 degrees
2. Heat olive oil in a large skillet over medium-high
heat. Season chicken lightly with salt and pepper.
3. Add cutlets to hot pan and cook about 2
minutes per side until golden brown. Remove
cutlets from skillet and place on a baking sheet in
the oven for 5 or 6 minutes with preparing sauce.
4. Add heated chicken broth to the skillet, being
careful about splatter. Bring to a boil, then slowly
add the Wondra, whisking constantly to avoid
lumps. Simmer for about 3 minutes until sauce
begins to thicken.
5. Add lemon slices and capers to the skillet. Add
chicken and any accumulated juices from the
baking sheet to the skillet and stir to combine.
Simmer about 3 more minutes, until chicken is
cooked through. Season to taste, if needed with
more pepper.
6. Move chicken cutlets to a platter, layering with
the lemon slices. Add the butter to the pan, stirring
until melted and just combined.
7. To serve, spoon the sauce over the chicken and
garnish with fresh, chopped Italian parsley.
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In Memorium

Pam Kiely
April 18, 2021
She fought long and hard and was in and out of the hospital for almost a month.
It was the second rally we had attended, and it was at Indian Waters in Indio. We
went to their campsite for predinner drinks. Here was this little cherub talking
about her knitting. She jumped up and preceded to show us that her top (she
knitted it) was reversible. Quick as a flash she switched it around. Now how can
you not like someone that was so natural and ingenuous.
I served cupcakes at Bonelli in her honor. They looked like spaghetti with a
meatball on top. I took them to a KK outing and Pam went crazy over them. She
thought they were so cute. We’ll miss your honesty and friendship.

Newsletter 4

Friday

Komfort Kruiser row

Jim R. hosting the wine tasting

Wine tasting

Wine tasting

Wine tasting

Wine tasting

Wine tasting

The wine taster winner, Hank C.

Wine tasting

Wine tasting

The newest trend, provided by
Sam ?

Wine tasting
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Saturday doings

Afternoon socializing

Afternoon socializing

The Pictionary game

The Pictionary game

The Pictionary game

The Pictionary game

Tacos for dinner

Tacos for dinner

Tacos for dinner

Dinner desserts

Tacos for dinner

Tacos for dinner
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Mike C.
IRISH DIVORCE
A man in Ireland calls his son in London the day
before Christmas Eve and says, "I hate to ruin
your day but I have to tell you that your mother
and I are divorcing; forty-five years of misery is
enough".
"Dad, what are you talking about?'" the son
screams.
"We can't stand the sight of each other any
longer", the father says. "We're sick of each other
and I'm sick of talking about this, so you call your
sister in Leeds and tell her".
Frantically, the son calls his sister, who explodes
on the phone, "Like hell, they're getting
divorced", she shouts, "I'll take care of this".
She calls Ireland immediately and screams at her
father, "You are NOT getting divorced. Don't do
a single thing until I get there. I'm calling my
brother back and we'll both be there tomorrow.
Until then, don't do a thing, DO YOU HEAR
ME?" and hangs up.
The old man hangs up his phone and turns to his
wife.
"Done! They're coming for Christmas - and
they're paying their own way!"
Three golfing partners died in a car wreck and
went to heaven..
Upon arrival, they discover the most beautiful
golf course they have ever seen.
St. Peter tells them that they are all welcome to
play the course, but he cautions them that there is
only one rule: "Don't hit the ducks during your
first three months here."
The men all have blank expressions, and finally
one of them asks, "The ducks?

"Yes", St. Peter replies, "There are thousands of
ducks walking around the course, and if one gets
hit, he quacks, then the one next to him quacks and
soon they're all quacking to beat the band. It really
breaks the tranquility, and if you hit one of the
ducks, you'll be punished. Otherwise everything is
yours to enjoy.
Upon entering the course, the men noted that there
were indeed large numbers of ducks
everywhere. Within fifteen minutes, one of the
guys hit a duck. The duck quacks, the one next to
it quacked and soon here was a deafening roar of
duck quacks.
St. Peter walked up with an extremely homely
woman in tow and asks, "Who hit the duck? The
guy who had done it admitted, "I did.” St. Peter
immediately pulled out a pair of handcuffs and
cuffed the man's right hand to the homely woman's
left hand. "I told you not to hit the ducks,", he
said. Now you'll be handcuffed together for
eternity.
The other two men were very cautious not to hit
any ducks, but a couple of weeks later, one of them
accidentally did. The quacks were as deafening as
before, and within minutes St. Peter walked up with
an even uglier woman.
He cuffed the man's right hand to the homely
woman's left hand. "I told you not to hit the
ducks," he said; "Now you'll be handcuffed
together for eternity.
The third man was extremely careful. Some days he
wouldn't even play for fear of even nudging a duck.
After three months, he still hadn't hit a duck.
St. Peter walked up to the man at the end of the
three months, and had with him a knock-out,
gorgeous woman - the most beautiful woman the
man had ever seen. St. Peter smiled at the man and
then, without a word, handcuffed him to the
beautiful woman and walked off.
The man, knowing that he would be handcuffed to
this woman for eternity, let out a contented sigh
and said aloud, "I wonder what I did to deserve
this?
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Submitted by Gary H.
The woman responds, "I don't know about you,
but I hit a duck."
Submitted by Mark F
Three old men, 70, 80, and 90 years young, sat on
a park bench for a chat.
During their conversation, the topic of sleep
schedules and bodily functions comes up. Of
course, being a competitive group, each one feels
the need to have the most significant problems.
The 70 year old says, "I wake up at 5 AM every
morning and need to pee urgently, but I have to
stand there forever because the pee barely trickles
out. It's horrible!."
The 80 year old hears this and adds, "Well, I
awaken at 6 AM every morning with the urge to
poo something fierce! But I sit on the toilet for
hours waiting for the poop that doesn't want to
pass. It's absolutely miserable! "
Of course, not to be outdone, the 90 year old
chimes in with "You think that's bad? You young
whippersnappers don't know a thing about misery.
At 5 AM on the dot, I piss like a racehorse with a
firehose for a dick. Gallons of pee. Then at 6
AM, I shit like a flock of geese that ate a half ton
of ex-lax. It's gotta be pounds of poop! It's the
worst thing ever! "
The two younger men look at each other puzzled,
then turn to the 90 year old and one says, "wait you piss and shit with no problems. We'd love it if
that were our case. What's so bad about that? '
The older man looks at his friends and says, "yeah,
sounds great, doesn't it? "
The other two reply "Sure does! So what's the
problem?"

One day a duck walks in a store...
...and asks the manager if they sell grapes. The
manager says, "No, we don't sell grapes." The duck
goes home and comes back the next day and asks the
same question. The manager says the same thing
again, "No, we do not sell grapes." The duck goes
home, comes back the next day, and asks the manager
if they sell grapes. This time the manager says, "No,
we don't sell grapes! If you ask one more time, I will
nail your beak to the floor!" The duck goes home. It
comes back the next day and asks the manager if he
has any nails. The manager says, "No, I don't have any
nails." The duck says, "Okay, good. Do you sell
grapes?"
Submitted by Mike C.
A distraught senior citizen phoned her doctor's office.
"Is it true," she wanted to know, "that the medication
you prescribed has to be taken
for the rest of my life?"
"'Yes, I'm afraid so,"' the doctor told her.
There was a moment of silence before the senior lady
replied, "I'm wondering, then,
just how serious is my condition because this
prescription is marked 'NO REFILLS'."
***********************
An older gentleman was on the operating table
awaiting surgery and he insisted that his son, a
renowned surgeon, perform the operation.
As he was about to get the anesthesia, he asked to
speak to his son.
"Yes, Dad, what is it?"
"Don't be nervous, son; do your best, and just
remember, if it doesn't go well, if something happens
to me, your mother is going to come and live with you
and your wife...."

"Well", the old man says, "my problem is that I
don't wake up and get out of bed until 9 AM."
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