KOMFORT KRUISERS
August 2019
Pacific Dunes RV Resort, Oceano
WAGON MASTERS
Hank and Fran C
Roger and Maryn L.
Don and Betty C
Thursday
Thursday was the day of arrival for most of us (a few did
come in on Wednesday). As usual it was meet and greet in
the street. Was going to take a picture but by the time I got
out there I forgot!! After greeting everyone most of the
discussion was where are we eating. Some went to Finns
for their famous fish and chips and clam chowder. Some
went to a Thai restaurant. Some went to Jocko’s (I hope I
got it right. That’s a long time for my memory to work).
Friday
Friday morning saw us all trekking over to the clubhouse
for breakfast, and our first look at the decorations. The
racing theme was carried out beautifully. The golfers took
off for their game. Since Terry broke his wrist on vacation,
he wasn’t playing so a little sight seeing was on the agenda.
Dinner was potluck and the tables were full to bursting.
Tables were picked so you could sit with someone new.
Afterwards tables of five crowns were made up.
Saturday
Saturday was pancakes for breakfast. They were certainly
light and fluffy. Then on to our meeting (after dogs were
walked and teeth brushed). Guests were introduced and
they were: Jeff and Bonnie A, Ken and Jenenne G.,
Marvin and Rebecca B, Mike and Marianne P. and Cheryl
T.
In Golf, the participants were:
Vinny and Lisa Z.
Bill and Patty Z. Love those Zzzzzzz
Mike and Mary Ann P.
Jeff and Trish N.
Paul J. and Hank C.
Gary H. and Don C.,
continued on page 3

Golf participants, Bill & Pat Z, Lisa &
Vince Z

Golf participants, Trish & Jeff N., Mary
Ann & Mike P.

Golf participants, Hank C., Paul J., Gary H.,
and Don C.

The golf champions, Trish & Jeff N.
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UPCOMING EVENTS
SEPTEMBER
PLACE: PECHANGO CASINO & RV PARK, TEMECULA
DATES; THURSDAY SEP 19 THRU SUNDAY SEP 22

OCTOBER

Friday morning breakfast

PLACEE: EAST SHORE RV, LAKE PUDDINGSTONE
DATES; THURSDAY OCT 17 THRU SUNDAY OCT 20

NOVEMBER
PLACE: FLYING FLAGS, BUELLTON
DATES; THURSDAY NOV 7 THRU SUNDAY NOV 11

Friday morning breakfast

The Great Race starters, Fran C., Maryn L., and
Betty C.

Friday morning breakfast

WagonMasters, Don & Betty C., Fran & Hank C. Roger
& Maryn L., and the Brisket Chef’s (Mayrn’s brother and
sister-in-law)

Friday morning breakfast
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Everyone received golf balls and Jeff and Trish had
the lowest scores.
Hope everyone read the minutes as there were lots of
discussions on many issues the club is dealing with.
Afternoon saw the start of the GREAT RACE:
Contestants were as follows:
Car 1:
Car 2:
Car 3:
Car 4:
Car 5:
Car 6:
Car 7:

Irwin, Sharon, Becky and Marv
Mark, Debbie, Karen and Rob
Jim, Kathe, Cindy, and Jeff
Paul, Jean, Kathy and Gary
Penny, Cheryl, and Sue
Mike, Marianne, and Bonnie
Vincent, Lisa, Patty and Bill

Tables were drawn again and hopefully people sat with
different members. Dinner that night was a yummy
brisket, which was catered by Maryn’s brother
The winner of the GREAT RACE was Car 4.
Tables were pushed together and everyone played five
crowns. I think there were 14 playing.
We had a fire and Cindy and Dan, and Jeff came over.
Sunday
Sunday was get out of town day for most of us. Hugs
and kisses were given out at breakfast, and see you in
Pechanga was our battle cry. Tried to leave early to
avoid traffic in Santa Barbara but it was terrible just
south of there.

Cats have 32 muscles in each ear to help them
ignore you. ( know this for a fact)
A cars weakest part is the nut holding the steering
wheel.

KRUISERS ON THE MOVE:
Kathy, Gary, Jean, and Paul will be hitting the road
soon to Oregon and Washington.
Maryn, Roger, Sharon and Irwin are on the road to
Bramson and visiting family.
Rose, Lew, Barb, Russ, Wayne, Eileen, and possibly
Terry and I will be leaving in October to go up to
Northern CA and then back down on the East side
of the Sierras.
I’D LOVED TO MENTION YOU HERE.
LET ME KNOW IF YOU’ARE TRAVELING
Editors:
Terry and Ruth W.
tewood42@yahoo.com

THIS AND THAT
This was in one of Dear Abby’s columns
This is maturity: to be able to stick with a job until
it’s finished; to do one’s duty without being
supervised; to be able to carry money without
spending it; and to be able to bear an injustice without
wanting to get even.
Family is not about blood. It’s about who is willing to
hold your hand when you need it the most.
We don’t know wat tomorrow will bring. So don’t
stay mad for too long. Learn to forgive and love with
all your heart. Don’t worry about the people that
don’t like you. Enjoy the ones that love you.
If you boil a funny bone it becomes a laughing stock.
That’s humerus.
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Friday

Friday morning breakfast

The grill masters for Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday morning breakfast

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday morning breakfast

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner
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Friday/Saturday

Friday Dinner

Saturdays brisket Dinner

Raffle winners, Sharon & Irwin W.

Sunday breakfast

Friday Dinner

Saturdays brisket Dinner

Saturday night campfire

Sunday breakfast

Are their two people holding up the flag?

The Great Race winners: Paul & Jean J.
and Kathy & Gary H.

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast
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Sunday and Guests

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Komfort Kruiser row

First time guest, Mike & Marianne P..

Our newest members, Marv & Becky N.

First time guest, Cheryl T.

First time guest, Jeff & Bonnie A.

First time guest, Jenenne & Ken G.
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Mike C. 7/06/19
The light turned yellow just in front of him. He
did the right thing and stopped at the crosswalk,
even though he could have beaten the red light by
accelerating through the intersection.
The tailgating woman behind him was furious
and honked her horn, screaming in frustration, as
she missed her chance to get through the
intersection. As she was still in mid-rant, she
heard a tap on her window and looked up into
the face of a very serious police officer. The
officer ordered her to exit her car with her hands
up. He took her to the police station where she
was searched, fingerprinted, photographed and
placed in a holding cell.
After a couple of hours, a policeman approached
the cell and opened the door. She was escorted
back to the booking desk.
He said, "I'm very sorry for this mistake. You
see, I pulled up behind your car while you were
blowing your horn, giving the guy in front of you
the finger and cursing at him. I noticed the 'What
Would Jesus Do' bumper sticker, the 'Choose
Life' license plate holder, the 'Follow Me to
Sunday-School' bumper sticker, and the chromeplated Christian fish emblem on the trunk, so
naturally I assumed you had stolen the car."

some HELP.
Within 5 minutes a beat-up old motorcycle pulled
up, driven by a bearded man who was wearing an
old biker skull rag. He got off of his cycle and
asked if he could help.
She said:
"Yes, my daughter is sick. I've locked my keys in my car I
must get home.
Please, can you use this hanger to unlock my car?"
He said, "Sure."
He walked over to the car, and in less than a
minute, the car was open.
She hugged the man and through tears said:
"Thank You, God, for sending me such a very nice man."
The man heard her little prayer and replied :
"Lady, I am NOT a nice man. I just got out of prison
yesterday; I was in prison for car theft.."
The woman hugged the man again, sobbing,
"Oh, thank you, God! You even sent me a Professional!"
Submitted by Mike C. 7/10/19

HOW the FIGHT STARTED...
Submitted by Mike C. 7/06/19
When God Sends You Help, Don't Ask
Questions.
She hurried to the pharmacy to get medication,
got back to her car and found that she had locked
her keys inside.
The woman found an old rusty coat hanger left
on the ground. She looked at it and said:
"I don't know how to use this."
She bowed her head and asked God to send her

One year, I decided to buy my mother-in-law a
cemetery plot as a Christmas gift.
The next year, I didn't buy her a gift. When she
asked me why, I replied, "Well, you still haven't
used the gift I bought you last year!"
And that's how the fight started.....
______________________________
My wife and I were watching "Who Wants To
Be A Millionaire" while we were in bed. I
turned to her and said, “Do you want to have sex?”
“No”, she answered.
I then said, “Is that your final answer?”
She didn't even look at me this time, simply saying,
“Yes.”
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So I said, "Then I'd like to phone a friend."
And that's when the fight started...
______________________________
My wife sat down next to me as I was
flipping channels. She asked, "What's on TV?"
I said, "Dust."
And then the fight started.
______________________________ __
My wife was hinting about what she wanted
for our forthcoming anniversary.
She said, "I want something shiny that goes from
0 to 225 in about 2 seconds."
I bought her bathroom scales.
And then the fight started.
______________________________
My wife was standing nude, looking in the
bedroom mirror. She was not happy with what
she saw and said to me, "I feel horrible; I look
old, fat and ugly. I really need you to pay me a
compliment."
I replied, "Your eyesight's perfect."
And then the fight started.
______________________________
I rear-ended a car this morning ... the start of
a REALLY bad day! The driver got out of the
other car, and he was a DWARF!! He looked up
at me and said "I am NOT happy!"
So I said, "Well, which one ARE you then?"
That's how the fight started...
Submitted by Mike C. 7/22/19
The couple was 85 years old, and had been
married for sixty years. Though not young, they
were both in very good health, largely due to the
wife's insistence on healthy foods and exercise for
the last decade.
One day, their good health didn't help when they
went on a rare vacation and their plane crashed,
sending them off to Heaven.
They reached the pearly gates, and St. Peter
escorted them inside. He took them to a
beautiful mansion, furnished in gold and fine

silks, with a fully stocked kitchen and a waterfall
in the master bath.
They gasped in astonishment when he said,
'Welcome to Heaven. This will be your home
now.'
The old man asked Peter how much all this was
going to cost. 'Why, nothing,' Peter replied,
'remember, this is your reward in Heaven.'
The old man looked out the window and right
there he saw a championship golf course,
finer and more beautiful than any ever built on
Earth. 'What are the greens fees?' grumbled the
old man.
'This is heaven ,' St. Peter replied. 'You can play
for free, every day.'
Next they went to the clubhouse and saw the
lavish buffet lunch, with every imaginable cuisine
laid out before them, from seafood to steaks
to exotic deserts, free flowing beverages.
'Don't even ask,' said St. Peter to the man, 'this is
Heaven, it is all free for you to enjoy.'
The old man looked around and glanced
nervously at his wife. 'Well, where are the low fat
and low cholesterol foods, and the decaffeinated
tea?,' he asked..
'That's the best part,' St. Peter replied, 'you can
eat and drink as much as you like of whatever you
like, and you will never get fat or sick. This is
Heaven!'
The old man pushed, 'No gym to work out at?'
'Not unless you want to,' was the answer.
'No testing my sugar or blood pressure or..'
'Never again. All you do here is enjoy yourself.'
The old man glared at his wife and said, 'You and
your god darn bran muffins. We could have been
here ten years ago!'
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