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Pacific Dunes RV Resort, Oceano 
 
Wagon Masters 
Debbie and Mark F. 
Sharon and Irwin W. 
Kathy and Gary H. 
Sharon and Mike C. 
 
THURSDAY 
Meeting and greeting everyone.  Dinner was as usual on 
our own.  Fin’s seemed to be one of  the favorite spots.  
Those who had the clam chowder proclaimed it to be 
delicious.  Others went to a Mexican restaurant where they 
also had delicious meals.  We all ate so early there was 
plenty of time for a campfire. 
 
FRIDAY 
The golfers were up bright and early and on their way to 
Avila Beach.  The wagon masters had to make a quick run 
to the California Fresh Market.  Kathy and I somehow 
found it by accident.  Quite an interesting place with lots of 
premade food.  It’s an experience to visit next time you’re 
up in that area. 
 
Dinner in the CLUB HOUSE!!  That hasn’t happened in 
over a year.  As normal in the past, tables are selected in 
order to determine which table goes first, second, etc.  This 
time tables were chosen by which table had a person 
having the first birthday of each month.  Cute idea, 
especially since Ken’s birthday allowed our table to be first.  
All the dishes were delicious! 
 
Games were played afterwards. 
 
SATURDAY 
The morning dawned bright and clear and off we all went 
to the club house for breakfast.  Bagels and lox with all the 
trimmings.  YUM.  Haven’t had that in a long time at a 
rally.  The meeting was next and we had four guest couples.  
There was a special Covid dispensation vote and three 
couples were invited to join.  The fourth couple were first 
timers. 
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“Good Time” raffle winner, Maryn L.. 

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

SEPTEMBER 
PLACE:  PECHANGA RV RESORT, TEMECULA 

DATES;  THU, SEP 16 THRU SUNDAY SEP 19 

 

OCTOBER 
PLACEE:  GOLDEN VILLAGE PALMS, HEMT 

DATES;  THU SEP 30 THRU SUNDAY OCT 3 

 

NOVEMBER 
PLACE:  NEWPORT DUNES WATERFRONT RESORT 

DATES;  THUR NOV 11 THRU SUNDAY NOV 14 

 

 

 
1st place golf winners, Bill Z. & Ken G.  

 
3rd place golf winners, Ken G. & Vince Z.. 

 
4th place golf winners, PaulJ. & Hank C..  

 
“Good Time” raffle winner, Chuck H... 

 
2nd place golf winners, Terry W. & Gary H. 
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Golf winners were: 
Fourth place  Hank and Paul  (so glad that 
trophy is gone) 
Third place  Vinny and Ken 
Second Place  Terry and Gary 
First Place  Bill and Ken 
 
The late morning and early afternoon turned out to be 
a lazy, lazy time.  Late afternoon we all trekked up the 
hill to see Roger and Maryn’s new rig.  I’m sure I’m 
not the only one with motor home envy.  It is 
absolutely gorgeous.  It has an ingenious emergency 
slide at the back of the head  board.  Everything was 
pristine, but of course everyone comment on the pin 
sticking out of the bathroom hinge.  Roger, Roger, 
Roger.  You’ll never hear the end of that.  I am jealous 
of the slide out pantry.  
 
While we were up there, Adone graciously showed us 
her motor home.  Motor home envy again!!  And her 
glass work is so beautiful. 
 
Dinner that night was a catered meal.  So yummy.  
Leis for your neck or around your head or grass skirts 
were on the table for us to wear.  Gary H. did the 
games.  I’m sure the pictures don’t look half as funny 
as they were.  Mark F. walked right up to the ring on a 
string game and got it on the hook the first time. 
 
 
SUNDAY 
 
Breakfast of left overs in the club house. 
 
A while ago I was trying to come up with a ending 
slogan.  It was given to me this weekend from 
everyone.  So I’ll just say, 
 
   DRIVE SAFE 
 
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood 
Email: Ruth – gram2jade@yahoo.com 
 Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THIS AND THAT 
 
Okay I admit it.  Sometimes us old folks are 
directionally challenged.  I was really tired leaving 
Thursday.  Went to bed late, woke up early, finished 
packing.  You know the routine.  Said to myself we’ll 
stop in Filmore and feed our iced coffee addiction and 
have a early lunch.  Welllll.  We turned off of 138 
going North and started winding our way over to 14 
North.  Terry kept saying “why is this gps trying to get 
me to go south?  Finally the ball dropped..Uh Oh.  So 
we went about 45 minutes out of our way.  LOL  I 
believe there is always a reason why this happens. 
 
Ken R and Cheryl had so much trouble on the way up 
and so much traffic going home (and she had to drive 
the car separately) that they have decided to sell the 
motor home.  They’ve told me they’ll try to visit in 
Hemet at Octoberfest. 
 
Our sincere and deepest sympathy to Karen and Bob 
S.  Her sister in Chicago has passed.  She had been ill 
for many years. 
 
Well, I think there’s a little cloud over us like pigpen 
in Charley Brown.  As we left our spot and went 
down to turn to go to the main road, we heard 
something pop.  We went down to the big parking lot 
to check it out.  Steering stabilizer had come loose.  
Groan.  Irwin and Sharon stoped on their way out, 
but it was a one man job.  After Terry had been under 
it for a while (on a tarp), Mark, Jerry, and Jeff 
wandered down to see if they could help.  At that 
point he was almost done and then was going to crawl 
out.  The guys said “wait, we’ll pull you out”.  Should 
have taken a picture as it was too funny.  Or should 
have done a reinactment.  Thanks guys for giving us a 
good laugh..  Two months to get an appointment to 
have it reinstalled. 
 
On the Ouchie List 
 
We all saw the email about Joanne B.   Hope you’re 
doing better. 
 
Charlie just had wrist surgery and is doing fine.  
Megan is doing good also and is retiring Oct. 1. 
 

mailto:gram2jade@yahoo.com
mailto:tewood42@yahoo.com
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Thursday  
 

  

 

Happy hour 
 

Happy hour 
 

 
Thursday campfire 

 
Thursday campfire 

 

 
Thursday campfire 

 
 

 
Thursday campfire 

 
 

 
Thursday campfire 

 

 
New member, Jeff & Bonnie A. 

 

 
 

 
New member, Jenenne & Ken G. 

 
Guest, Chuck & Candice H. 

 
New member, Jerry & Nancy J. 
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Friday  
 

  

 

Friday morning golf 
 

Friday morning golf 
 

 
Potluck dinner 

 

 
Potluck dinner 

 

 
Potluck dinner 

 
 

 
Potluck dinner 

 
 

 
Mark F. presents “bucket” to Ruth 

W. 
 
 
 

 
The dunes 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
The dunes 
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Saturday  
 

  

 

Start of the meeting 
 

Relaxing before dinner 
 

 
Gary & Mark all decked out 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 
 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

g 
 
 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 
 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 

 

Candice wins the “bucket”! 
 

 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 

 
Relaxing before dinner 

 
 

 
Relaxing before dinner 
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Saturday game night 
 

  

 

Ping pong ball game 
 

Ping pong ball game 
 

 
Ping pong ball game 

 

 
Ping pong ball game 

 

 
Ping pong ball game 

 
 

 
Kathy packing Mark’s boobs 

 
 

 
Hook & string game 

 
Hook & string game 

 

 

 
 

 
Hook & string game 

 

 
Hook & string game 

 

 
Hook & string game 
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Appetizer recipe 
 

Submitted by Adone G. 
 
Rumaki 
 
I like to use bacon from Costco, Kirkland Hormel Fully Cooked Bacon. 
Wrap a piece of bacon around 2 slices of chestnuts with a toothpick. 
Put in a Pyrex dish or metal disposable pan.  Can spray with Pam cooking spray, for faster clean up in Pyrex 
dish.  But do not need it. 
Drizzle and marinade bacon with a teriyaki sauce (look for a lower sodium brand if possible).  Use whole bottom 
for large dish.  Sprinkle 1-2 tablespoons of brown sugar on top of bacon.  Cover with tin foil.  Cook for one 
hour at 350 covered.  Cook for additional 20-40 minutes uncovered. Check on crispy-ness each 15 minutes.  Be 
careful here, it can burn depending on your oven.  Serve hot or room temperature.  Great either way. 
Enjoy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  

Our great wagonmasters:  Mark & Debbie F., Gary & Kathy H., Mike & Sharon C., and Irwin & 
Sharon W. 
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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. 
 
Talked with a homeless man this morning and asked 
him how he ended up this way. 
He said, “Up until last week, I still had it all. 
I had plenty to eat, my clothes were washed and 
pressed, 
I had a roof over my head, 
I had HDTV and Internet, and I went to the gym, the 
pool, and the library. 
I was working on my MBA on-line. 
I had no bills and no debt. 
I even had full medical benefits coverage. 
I felt sorry for him, so I asked, “What happened? 
Drugs? Alcohol? Divorce?” 
Oh no, nothing like that,” he said. “ 
“Because of Coronavirus, I was unexpectedly 
paroled.” 
 
 
The room was full of pregnant women with their 
husbands. 
 
The Instructor said, "Ladies, remember that exercise is 
good for you.  Walking is especially beneficial - it 
strengthens the pelvic muscles and will make delivery 
that much easier.  Just pace yourself, make plenty of 
stops and try to stay on a soft surface, like a grass 
path.” 
 
"Gentlemen, remember -- you're in this together.  It 
wouldn't hurt you to go walking with her.  In fact, that 
shared experience would be good for you both." 
The room suddenly became very quiet as the men 
absorbed this information. 
 
After a few moments a man, name unknown, at the 
back of the room, slowly raised his hand. 
 
"Yes ?" said the Instructor. 
 
"I was just wondering if it would be all right if she 
carries a golf bag ?” 
 
(THIS LEVEL OF SENSITIVITY CAN'T BE 
TAUGHT) 

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?" 
 
"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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Submitted by Mike C. 
 
At one point during a game, the coach called one of 
his 9-year-old baseball players aside and asked, “Do 
you understand what cooperation is?  What a team 
is?” 
 
“Yes, coach,” replied the little boy. 
 
“Do you understand that what matters is whether 
we win or lose together, as a team?”  
 
The little boy nodded in the affirmative. 
 
“So,” the coach continued, “I’m sure you know, 
when an out is called, you shouldn't argue, or curse, 
or attack the umpire, or call him an asshole. 
Do you understand all that?” 
 
Again, the little boy nodded in the affirmative. 
 
The coach continued, “And when I take you out of 
the game so that another boy gets a chance to play, 
we don’t call that 'a dumbass decision' or 
or that it means that the coach is 'a shithead', 
right??” 
 
“Yes, coach.” 
 
“Good”, said the coach. “Now go over there and 
explain all that to your grandmother.” 
 
 
Three contractors bid to fix a broken fence at the 
White House.  One is from Chicago, another is from 
Kentucky and the third is from New Orleans.  All 
three go with a White House official to examine the 
fence. 
 
The New Orleans contractor takes out a tape 
measure and does some measuring, then works 
some figures with a pencil. 
 
"Well," he says, "I figure the job will cost $9,000. 
That's $4,000 for materials, $4,000 for my crew and 
$1,000 profit for me." 
 
The Kentucky contractor also does some measuring 

and figuring, then says, "I can do this job for 
$7,000. That's $3,000 for materials, $3,000 for my 
crew and $1,000 profit for me." 
 
The Chicago contractor doesn't measure or figure, 
but leans over to the White House official and 
whispers, "$27,000." 
 
The official, incredulous, says, "You didn't even 
measure like the other guys.  How did you come 
up with such a high figure?” 
 
"The Chicago contractor whispers back, "$10,000 
for me, $10,000 for you, and we hire the guy from 
Kentucky to fix the fence." 
 
"Done!" replies the government official. 
 
 

Submitted by Mark F 
 
SOOO!!! 
  
Ex-Wife 
Tom finally decided to tie the knot with his 
longtime girlfriend.  One evening, after the 
honeymoon, he was cleaning one of his hot rods 
for an upcoming show. 
 
His wife was standing there at the bench watching 
him.  After a long period of silence, she finally 

speaks.  ‟Honey, I’ve just been thinking, now that 
we’re married maybe it is time you quit spending all 
your time out here in the garage and you probably 
should just consider selling all your cars. 
 
Tom gets this horrified look on his face.  She says, 

”Darling, what’s wrong?‟ 
 
”There for a minute you were starting to sound like 

my ex-wife.‟ 
 

”Ex-wife!‟, she screams, ”YOU NEVER TOLD 

ME YOU WERE MARRIED BEFORE!!!!!!!‟ 
 

Tom’s reply: ”I wasn’t‟. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


