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Costa Vista RV Resort, Chula Vista 
 
They say better late than never, but this is really late.  Just 
got back from vacation and have been dealing with dust 
and dirt!  If you want to read a brief blurb on our trials and 
tribulations go to the page before the jokes.  Otherwise go 
to the jokes which are probably funnier anyway. 
 
Wagon Masters 
Megan and Charlie R. 
Adone and Greg R. 
 
THURSDAY 
Finally saw the sun at the resort and managed to get 
through the gate.  It wasn’t easy as Rob and Karen will 
testify.  I think their system needs a little work as we had 
trouble with it every time we came back in the Park.  There 
was our usual meet and greet in the street.  I think most of 
the KK’ers went to the Galley (the one by the old RV Park) 
for dinner and all you can eat fish.  
 
 
FRIDAY 
Breakfast at the gathering site.  The golfers left for their 
round of golf and that left the rest of us on our own to 
investigate the area.  Our guests and us went to Old Town 
and walked around and had lunch.   
 
Dinner that night was BBQ your own steak and baked 
potatoes.  Charlie and Megan live in the area so they 
traveled back and forth to do the potatoes.  Played a game 
of getting to know your tablemates and we were introduced 
to the jockeys for the next nights race.  Betting was also 
started. 
We were up in one of the rooms overlooking the pool and 
we had to compete with the DJ at the pool.   
There was a campfire at Cindy and Dan’s. 
 
 
SATURDAY 
Breakfast was again at the gathering space with our meeting 
following.  The meeting was run by VP Rob W. as Maryn 

continued on page 3 
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“Good Time” raffle winner, Jeanne W. 

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

AUGUST 
PLACEE:  PACIFIC DUNES RV RESORT, OCEANO 

DATES;  THU AUG 5 THRU SUNDAY AUG 8 

 

SEPTEMBER 
PLACE:  PECHANGA RV RESORT, TEMECULA 

DATES;  THU, SEP 16 THRU SUNDAY SEP 19 

 

NOVEMBER 
PLACE:  NEWPORT DUNES WATERFRONT RESORT 

DATES;  THUR NOV 11 THRU SUNDAY NOV 14 

 

 

 
1st place golf winners, Denny L. and Dan S.  

 
3rd place golf winners, Gary H. and Sam R. 

 
4th place golf winners, Vince and Lisa Z.  

 
“Good Time” raffle winner, Ruth W.. 

 
2nd place golf winners, Pat and Bill Z. 
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 and Roger were picking up their new rig and venturing 
on to Florida.   
 
Dinner that night was pizza and salads, and then on to 
the room for the horse race.  The jockeys were 
fabulous.  Bill Z. had on actual “silks”.  Kathy H. had 
on green, including a green mustache.  Fran was quite 
magnificent in her burgundy with white pants.  She 
also carried a whip.  Much ado was made about that.  I 
think Mark F. was a farm horse as he wore overalls 
and a straw hat.  The race course was laid out on the 
floor and a huge die was thrown so they could move 
forward.  There was much laughter and we all had a 
chance to win quarters as racing questions were asked 
of the audience.  There were hats of all types worn to 
get everyone in the race day spirit.  The only thing I 
remember specifically was Kathy kept turning around 
the spot she landed on told her to do that).  Kudos to 
Adone and Greg for the race course floor mat and 
doing the play by play.   
 
Cindy and Dan had another fire.  
 
 
SUNDAY 
Leftover breakfast food was served to those who 
wanted it in the gathering space.  We bid everyone 
goodbye with the hope of seeing everyone in Oceano 
in August. 
 
Some who stayed over that night went to Dinner at El 
Patio and I was told it was delicious. 
 
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood 
Email: Ruth – gram2jade@yahoo.com 
 Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com 
 
 
THIS AND THAT 
I forgot to thank Renee and Jeff for the wonderful 
grapefruit they brought to Puddingstone.  Please Marv 
and Becky thank them for those of us who took some 
home. 
 
It was great to see Bill W. coming out for meals and 
mingling.  At one point I couldn’t get close to him as 
so many women were talking with him and Jeanne. 
 
Sue O. is running her own dog babysitting business.  
Maria and Bill wanted to bike all day with Mary Ann 

and Mike so she was gracious enough to let their fur 
babies out to do their business (with Penny’s help). 
 
When they tried to leave, Patty and Bill discovered the 
jack was still down.  Dan S. to the rescue as he helped 
Bill get it up out of the way so they could make it 
home. 
 
THE SAGA OF FRAN AND HANK C. (as told to 
me by Adone R). 
They started off a little late because they had a 
commitment that morning.  Fran was busy working at 
the table.  They stopped in Temecula and Hank asked 
Fran questions and she told him to follow the GPS.  
Which he did.  Several hours later Adone was 
concerned and called Fran to see where they were, 
because they weren’t in their assigned spot.  Fran 
assured her they were and where was she as she wasn’t 
in the spot she was supposed to be in.  Welll…come 
to find out they had gone to the old resort and they 
were in the number spot they were supposed to be in 
with us.  They were hooked up and everything.  So he 
had to unhook and come over to where we were.  I 
think they finally arrived around ten or so.  They 
calmed their frazzled nerves with wine and the famous 
gluten free peanut butter cookies.  By the way the next 
time you see them check out the skinny minnies.  
Wow!! 
 
Exciting news for Karen and Bob S.  Their daughter 
and son-in-law adopted a brand new baby boy.  
Congratulations to the new grandparents.  When I 
asked if they were going to Oceano, the answer was 
no “we’ll be babysitting”.  And so it begins. 
 
 
ON THE OUCHIE LIST 
Megan R. had shoulder surgery just after Costa Vista 
and is doing fine now. 
 
Joanne B. is still dealing with pain.  By the way did I 
ever mention that they sold the truck and trailer and 
he’s looking for a motor home?   
 
Long time member, but now former member, Dawn 
I. had a stay in the hospital.  She had a gangrenous gall 
bladder removed.  She complained of a pain in her 
cheek and luckily it wasn’t a heart attack.   
 
 

mailto:gram2jade@yahoo.com
mailto:tewood42@yahoo.com
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Relaxing before the meeting 
 

Relaxing before the meeting 
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Saturday night horse races 
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The winners!! 
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At the starting gate 
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Saturday campfire 
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FMCA Report 
By Terry Wood (designated alternate) 
 
The FMCA Governing Board meeting was held on July 7, 2021 in Gillette, WY.  Ruth and I arrived at the 
theatre at 8:30 AM.  After receiving my voter ID (yet people don’t want voter ID for National Elections?), we 
took our seats in the auditorium.  Ruth had to sit in the area behind the delegates since she couldn’t vote. 
After taking my seat in the voting section, I noticed I was in the Western Region section.  Just dumb luck!!  I 
hadn’t realized there were sections for each of the areas. 
The meeting started at precisely 9:00 AM.  Did the Canadian National Anthem (which I found strange) followed 
by the American National Anthem.  Announced that 332 delegates were in attendance out of 336 that had 
registered. 
There were several questions on the Treasurers Report which didn’t get fully resolved until just before our lunch 
break.  In the meantime, they pushed ahead with other business.  It was announced that retention improvements 
increased since rolling back membership dues to $50/year.  Later on it was voted to continue the $50/year fee. 
Went through the 19 proposed Standing Rules and dispositioned them.  The member (officer) that contracted 
with a new provider for the FMCA Assist program discussed that benefits would remain the same, as would the 
costs. 
 
Broke for lunch at 12:45 PM. 
 
Voted on proposals after lunch, then started the voting for officers. 
 
Jim R. had coached me on his picks for the officers, but said if I felt otherwise I could vote for a different 
candidate.  I reviewed the bio’s on all candidates and agreed with Jim’s choices.  However, I had an emotional 
connection to John Reynolds, candidate for President because he grew up in Williamsport, PA near my 
hometown.  Unfortunately, he didn’t have the same level of qualifications as Rett Porter.  Below are the officer 
election results: 
 
 President:  Rett Porter  159 vs. 79 for John Reynolds 
 
 Sr. Vice President: Gary Milner  192 vs. 46 for Joe Wright 
 
 Secretary:  Kathie Balogh  no contest 
 
 Treasurer:  Barbara Smith  173 vs. 63 for Jack Mayberry 
 
Meeting adjourned at 5:30 PM 
 

 
 Governing Boad  Our section  Delegate seating 
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  Jim R. input: 
 
From the Tiffin Facebook Community 
 
HOW TO GET BUGS OFF OF YOUR 
WINDSHIELD AND MOTOR HOME 
 
NORWEX:  an environmentally friendly and 
effective microfiber towel to wipe bugs off easily. 
 
BAKING SODA AND WATER:  A home remedy 
that works.  Works great and doesn’t seem to harm 
the paint. 
 
DRYER SHEETS:  magical.  Used dryer sheets.  I 
repeat USED.  Wet coach, wet sheet, wipe bugs off.  
It will leave a slight film that you wipe off with a wet 
cloth. 
 
FINISH FIRST.  a synthetic polymer wax to keep it 
easy to clean.  Use on the entire front end as well as 
the windshield.  When it rains you hardly need 
wipers.  Apply once a month.  When you get where 
you are going do a quick hose of, hit it all with the 
lambskin head on an extendable pole .  Then dry 
with a rubber squeegee on an extendable pole. 
 
WASH WAX ALL;  on the windshield helps the 
bugs slide off.  Use dryer sheets. 
 
REJEX AND DIAMOND SHIELD:  a 
combination to make it easy especially in the fight 
against lovebugs. 
Apply REJEX to the front windshield and 
DIAMOND SHIELD.  Then you’ll be able to 
wash/wipe off bugs with a nylon covered sponge 
and water. 
 
SIMPLE GREEN:  an all purpose cleaner that’s 
great to have on hand for a mixture of issues 
including bug removal.  Let it soak and sponge it 
off.  Rub gently and don’t let it run. 
 
BUG SLIDE:  an alternate to wax that prevents and 
removes bugs. 
 
BUGS N’ ALL:  a 60 second leave-on solution that 
you use to wipe bugs clean off your windshield and 
paint.  

OUR TRIALS AND TRIBULATIONS 
We started out on that bright and sunny Sunday 
morning, leaving from Chula Vista headed to Yuma.  
This was the start of our two months vacation.  
Unfortunately, when preparing to put the slide in, 
Terry said it made a terrible noise and there was a 
little gap outside at the bottom by the drivers side.  
Cindy S. told us of a place in Tucson to take it to. 
 
We arrived in Yuma late in the afternoon.  Nothing 
happened when he tried to put the slide out.  Uh oh.  
Just happens that it’s a full slide so it covered the 
closet and the unmentionable drawers and my 
deodorant.  On to Tucson we went the next day 
hoping it was minor and we could get something 
done.  Finally got it in the next day to a small shop 
and he said it’s the rails and 6-8 weeks for parts!!  
We said goodbye to our adopted kids and headed 
home, disappointing family all along the way. 
 
We couldn’t take all the whining so we loaded up 
the cat in the jeep and took off for Colorado, where 
we stayed with the family for a week and a half, then 
on to South Dakota..(remember we were voted as 
substitute FMCA representatives).  Visited with that 
daughter and left the cat with her while we went to 
Gillette to hotel it.  Caused a slight stir when Terry 
registered for the meeting on Wednesday.  Where 
was his badge to attach the green thingy?  Home in 
the motor home in CA.  LOL  I went to the meeting 
also.  Wasn’t interested in staying in the hotel by 
myself all day.  Interesting meeting.  LOTS of 
discussion from the other side of the room, Midwest 
and East.  They have a law on the books that if they 
stay past 5:00 it has to be voted on.  Thursday we 
came back and paid $10 to visit the vendors of 
which there were quite a few.  Didn’t buy a thing.  
Back to Lead (which is near Deadwood).  In the 
middle of all that visiting and working on houses we 
had to take our Jeep into the dealership where we 
bought it for a check engine light.  They couldn’t 
find us on the list and didn’t have a rental.  This 
after four or five calls confirming all this.  Ended up 
giving us their shuttle and had our Jeep fixed in less 
than two hours.  LOL  Dealer here in CA said four 
to five days.  Guess they really wanted their shuttle 
back.  Traveling with a cat is a challenge.  Couldn’t 
leave him in the car in the heat so had to do drive 
through and ate in the car with the air conditioning 
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on.  Hopefully the rig will be fixed in time for 
Oceano..  Never say those silly Wood people aren’t 
committed and tenacious. 
 
As a P.S. going up the grade to Denver we got hit by a 
rock and now we have a nice crack on the drivers side 
to the far left.  I never have liked that grade at ALL!! 
 
P.S.S Coming home and somewhere in Utah we got 
hit by another on my side on the very bottom.  At least 
it wasn’t a new windshield. And the good news is it 
wasn’t the motorhome. 
 
Took the motor home in on Friday (a week and a half 
before Oceano).  They gave us no date when it would 
be ready.  That afternoon after running errands and 
returning home, got a call it would be ready in an 
hour!!  Went to pick it up and the door was locked.  
Receptionist said keys were inside.  SAY WHAT!  I 
gently (hahaha) told Terry to go tell them you can only 
lock the bottom lock from outside with the key.  They 
had them in the office.  Can you say jinxed motor 
home.  Anyway, it’s good to go to Oceano  Do you 
know how hard it is to type with your fingers crossed? 
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 [Grab your reader’s attention with a great quote 

from the document or use this space to 

emphasize a key point. To place this text box 

anywhere on the page, just drag it.] 

JOKES 
 
Submitted by Mike C. 
 
The Presbyterian church called a meeting to decide 
what to do about their squirrel infestation.  After 
much prayer and consideration, they concluded that 
the squirrels were predestined to be there and they 
shouldn't interfere with God's divine will. 
 
At the Baptist church the squirrels had taken an 
interest in the baptistery.  The deacons met and 
decided to put a water-slide on the baptistery and let 
the squirrels drown themselves.  The squirrels liked 
the slide and unfortunately, knew instinctively how to 
swim, so twice as many squirrels showed up the 
following week. 
 
The Lutheran church decided that they were not in a 
position to harm any of God's creatures.  So, they 
humanely trapped their squirrels and set them free 
near the Baptist church.  Two weeks later the squirrels 
were back when the Baptists took down the water-
slide. 
 
The Episcopalians tried a much more unique path by 
setting out pans of whiskey around their church in an 
effort to kill the squirrels with alcohol 
poisoning.  They sadly learned how much damage a 
band of drunk squirrels can do. 
   
But the Catholic church came up with a very creative 
strategy!  They baptized all the squirrels and made 
them members of the church.  Now they only see 
them at Christmas and Easter. 
   
And not much has been heard from the Jewish 
synagogue.  They took the first squirrel and 
circumcised him.  They haven't seen a squirrel since.  
 
 
Submitted by Mark F. 
SOOO!!! 
 A pastor explained how Saturday was a day to get 
things done around their house because of work, 
family and church responsibilities. Just a few weeks 
ago he and his youngest son Jeff who is six years old 
had just finished mowing the lawn and were putting 

things away. The pastor thought this would be a 
terrific opportunity to rest and spend a few 
minutes with Jeff. The two of them crawled up on 
the family's trampoline and gazed up into the blue 
sky. With a puzzled look, Jeff turned and asked 
"Dad...Why are we here?" 
The pastor thought this would be great teaching 
opportunity so he explained how we are children 
of our Father in Heaven, how he has sent us here 
because he loves us and wants us to experience the 
things he has created for us, how he wants us to 
serve one another, to learn, to grow and to develop 
those qualities that will allow us to return to live 
with Him some day. The father paused and asked 
if that had answered his question. Jeff responded, 
"Not really". The pastor then began to think how 
else he might be able to answer the question when 
Jeff again asked, 
  
"Dad ... Why are we here?...weren't we supposed to 
pick Mom up an hour ago?" 
 
 

SOOO!!! 

Four expectant fathers were in a Minneapolis 
hospital waiting room, while their wives were in 
labor. 

The nurse tells the first man, "Congratulations! 
You're the father of twins!" 
"What a coincidence! I work for the Minnesota 
Twins baseball team!" 
The nurse returns and tells the second man, "You 
are the father of triplets!" 
"Wow, what a coincidence!  I work for 3M 
Corporation!" 
The nurse then tells the third man that his wife has 
given birth to quadruplets. 
"Another coincidence! I work at the Four Seasons 
Hotel!" 
At this point, the fourth guy faints.  When he 
comes to, the others ask what's wrong. 
"What's wrong?! I work for Seven-Up!" 
 
 
 
 

https://www.liveabout.com/fears-of-dads-to-be-1270767
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Submitted by Mike C. 
 
The devil whispered to me, “I’m coming for you!”  I 
whispered back, “Bring pizza.”  
  
Me:  (Sobbing my heart out, eyes were swollen, nose 
red)…”I can’t see you anymore.  I am not going to 
let you hurt me like this again!” Trainer:   “It was a 
sit up.  You did one sit up.”  
  
Having plans sounds like a good idea until you have 
to put on clothes and leave the house.  
  
Never sing in the shower!  Singing leads to dancing, 
dancing leads to slipping, and slipping leads to 
paramedics seeing you naked.  So remember…Don’t 
sing!  
  
My wife asked me to take her to one of those 
restaurants where they make the food right in front 
of you.  So I took her to Subway and that’s how the 
fight started  
  
During the middle ages they celebrated the end of 
the plague with wine and orgies.  Does anyone know 
if there is anything planned 
when this one ends?  
  
I don’t think the therapist is supposed to say 
“Wow,” that many times in your first session but 
here we are…  
  
If 2020 was a math word-problem:  If you’re going 
down a river at 2 MPH and your canoe loses a 
wheel, how much pancake mix wouldyou need to re-
shingle your roof?  
  
I see people about my age mountain climbing; I feel 
good getting my leg through my underwear without 
losing my balance. 
  
We can all agree that in 2015 not a single person got 
the answer correct to, “Where do you see yourself 5 
years from now?”  
  
So if a cow doesn’t produce milk, is it a milk dud or 
an udder failure? 
  

If you can’t think of a word say “I forgot the 
English word for it.”  That way people will think 
you’re bilingual instead of an idiot.  
  
I’m at a place in my life where errands are starting 
to count as going out.  
  
I’m at that age where my mind still thinks I’m 29, 
my humor suggests I’m 12, while my body mostly 
keeps asking if I’m sure I’m not dead yet.  

 
 
A man on his Harley was riding along a California 
beach when suddenly the sky opened up above his 
head and, in a booming voice, God said, 'Because 
you have tried to be faithful to me in all ways, I will 
grant you one wish.' 
The biker pulled over and said, 'Build a bridge to 
Hawaii so I can ride over anytime I want.' 
 
God replied, 'Your request is materialistic. Think 
of the enormous challenges for that kind of 
undertaking: the supports required reaching the 
bottom of the Pacific and the concrete and steel it 
would take! I can do it, but it is hard for me to 
justify your desire for worldly things.  Take a little 
more time and think of something that could 
possibly help mankind.' 
The biker thought and thought about it for a long 
time. Finally, he said, 'God, I wish that I and all 
men, could understand women.  I want to know 
how they feel inside, what they are thinking when 
they give me the silent treatment, why they cry, 
what they mean when they say nothing's wrong, 
why they snap and complain when I offer to help, 
and how I can make a woman truly happy.' 
 
 God replied, 'You want that bridge with four lanes 
or six lanes? 
 
Don’t be worried about your smartphone or TV 
spying on you.  Your vacuum cleaner has been 
collecting dirt on you for years.  
  
I’m getting tired of being part of a major historical 
event.  
  
I don’t always go the extra mile, but when I do it’s 
because I missed my exit.  

 
 
 
 
 
 


