KOMFORT KRUISERS
September 2019
Pechanga RV Resort, Temecula
WAGON MASTERS
Bill and Jeanne W.
Rich McD and Jamie LaP
Randy M.
Thursday
Most of us started rolling in Thursday. There were quite a
few who came in earlier. We did our meet and greet in the
street per usual. I always think about pictures before we
get to the rally but by the time we’re there, it completely
slips what little mind I have left. Some of us went to
Killarney’s. It happened to be Rob and Karen’s
anniversary so we asked the waitress if they did anything. I
jokingly told her we needed 12 spoons and she did bring
quite a few. Rob and Karen graciously shared with
everyone at the table, and we graciously left some for them.
Friday
Early morning breakfast was an egg casserole. Ovens
never work the way you want them to and breakfast was
delayed a little bit. Didn’t seem to bother anyone as they
sat and visited. The golfers got enough to eat and left for
their tee time.
Friday night was pot luck as usual and there was plenty of
food. Games were played after dinner.
Saturday
Breakfast was an early one again but I noticed people
walking around and greeting everyone. Megan and Charlie
came to the meeting. Their motorhome is in the process of
being redone and at that time was missing their new couch.
Our meeting started with Rob in charge. We had one guest
Cheryl T. The second guest did not show up. The golf
results are:
They beat the other group by one point:
Vince Z.: Glow in the dark football (He was the only one
who liked football)
Bill Z.: All the golf balls he wanted
continued on page 3

The Komfort Kruiser
flags all in a row

Thursday night dinner at Kilarney’s.

Karen and Rob’s anniversary

The ladies making their hats
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UPCOMING EVENTS
OCTOBER
PLACEE: EAST SHORE RV, LAKE PUDDINGSTONE
DATES; THURSDAY OCT 17 THRU SUNDAY OCT 20

NOVEMBER

Winnesr of the creative hats contest

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

DECEMBER/JANUARY
PLACE: THE VINES RV PARK, PASO ROBLES
DATES; SATURDAY DEC 28 THRU WED JAN1, 2020

Winners of the creative hats contest

The ladies (and Mike) with their creative hats

Winners of the creative hats contest

WagonMasters, Rich and Jaime, Randy, and Jeanne and Bill

Winners of the creative hats contest
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Hank C.: All the golf balls he wanted

Sunday our unofficially adopted kids couldn’t find
us either. By the way it’s red!!

Jeff
Trish
Bill S.: golf balls
Jeff has asked for someone to take over golf. No
takers so far.

As the leftover group was sitting around Sunday
afternoon, I read something to Jeff and Trish that
I’ll share now with everyone.

Saturday night was grill your own meat with a baked
potato bar and salads. The potatoes were HUGE.
Games were played led by Jeanne. How long can you
stand on one leg?? Rich showed us some pretty
impressive dance moves. Then we tried to answer
questions about the Flamingo. Lots of laughter.
Debbie and Mark F. won the 50/50. And a few more
gifts that night.
Sunday
Everyone was up bright and early for breakfast and
there were lots of hugs and see you at Puddingstone
(okay so it’s Bonnelli now). Those of us who’ve been
around there for years still call it PUDDINGSTONE.
Good job wagonmasters. The theme was cute.
NOTE TO FUTURE WAGON MASTERS!!
Lots of people have commented to me how much
they like pulling numbers for dining Friday and
Saturday night. Sometimes it gives you a chance to sit
with someone you might not usually sit with.
When assigning dishes for Friday night, please, please
rotate from the previous month Don’t try to reinvent
the wheel.

FRIENDS
One day all of us get separated from
Each other. We will miss our conversation,
Days, Months, and years will
Pass until our contact becomes rare.
One day, our children will see our
Photos and ask: “Who are These people?”
And we will smile with invisible tears
And say……
“It was with them that I had the best time of my
life.”
One more:
John is having a bad day
He tried to button his shirt, and the button fell off.
He picked up his briefcase, and the handle fell off.
He went to open the door and the doorknob fell
off.
NOW HE’S AFRAID TO PEE.
(I hope you’re laughing, Lea)
KK’S ON THE MOVE:
Bill and Maria S are gone again. They’ll be gone for
three months. They’ll be in Arizona
Pam and Jack will hopefully be in Paso for New
Years.

THIS AND THAT
Got a chance to visit some with Randy So glad to see
him. He’s still trying to find a place to settle in for a
few years. Good luck.

Who’s going to Indio? Let Jim know if you’re
interested. It’s January 8th-12th.

Some of the Sunday night leftovers (people) went to
the Pechanga Café for dinner and settled the ills of the
world.

The October group had to cancel as there was
already snow in Tahoe.

In case some of you haven’t heard we drove back to
South Dakota to trade in our Honda for a new tow
vehicle. We now have a Jeep, Cherokee, Trail Blazer.
I’m only telling everyone this because on Saturday
Charlie and Megan couldn’t find our site. Then on

Editors:
Terry and Ruth W.
tewood42@yahoo.com

Western FMCA rally is in Tucson March 26th-29th.
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The following articles were submitted by Kathe R.
BOTTOM LINE ON THE NEWS
Credit cards just as germy as cash says Timothy E
Riedel, PhD. Recent study: Germs found on credit
cards included Staphylococcus aureus, the cause of
staph infections…and Salmonella enterica, a source of
food poisoning. Consumers tend to imagine,
incorrectly, that their cards are cleaner than cash
because they don’t pass through many hands.
Periodically use alcohol wipes to disinfect cards. Wash
your hands or use hand sanitizer between handling
cards and eating.
CLEAN KEYBOARD CRUMBS
Clean your keyboard with tape or even a sticky note.
Great at picking up dust and crumbs in between keys.
STRESS
Holding a spouses hand reduces stress in Challenging
situations, we hear from psychology researcher Tyler
Graff. A recent experiment presented 80 married
people with an intentionally stressful task and then
monitored pupil dilation, a measure of physiological
stress. Participants who held a spouse’s hand
experienced much less stress during the task than
those who faced it alone---even through their spouses
didn’t do or say anything.

Recipe

Submitted by Ida R.
Pollo en Crema
12 (5 pounds) Bone in Chicken Thighs
3 Cloves (4 ½ teaspoons) Garlic, sliced
Water to Cover
1-3 Chipotle In Adobo sauce
1 cup Greek Yogurt
1 pinch Kosher Salt
2 tablespoons Extra Virgin Olive Oil
½ (1 cup) Sweet Onion, thinly sliced
2 (2 cups) Roma Tomatoes, diced
In a large pan, add the chicken, in a single layer, the
garlic and enough water to cover. Bring to a boil,
reduce the heat and simmer for 20-25 minutes, or
until completely cooked.
In a blender, add 2 cups of the chicken water, the
chipotle chiles, yogurt and salt and blend until
smooth.
In another large pan, heat the olive oil and saute the
onion and tomato for 3 minutes, stirring
occasionally. Add the contents in the blender and
bring to a boil.
Add the chicken and simmer for 5 minutes. Makes
about 6-8 servings. This is great served over rice.

SCAM
New publishing scam asks you to update bank security
information, warns security expert Lawrence Abrams.
An e-mail that appears to be from your bank warns
that your account will be deactivated unless you
upgrade security by clicking on a link to add a mobile
phone number. The link connects to a fake website
where you log into your account, allowing hackers to
steal your user name and password. Never respond to
e-mail requests for verification by clicking on a link.
Go directly to the company website.
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Friday

Friday morning breakfast

Friday morning breakfast

Friday morning breakfast

Friday Dinner

Friday morning breakfast

Friday morning breakfast

Friday morning breakfast

Friday Dinner

Friday morning breakfast

Friday morning breakfast

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner
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Friday/Saturday

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Saturday afternoon socializing

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

Friday Dinner

2nd place golf winners, Bill, Jeff, and Trish

Golf winners, Hank, Bill, and Vince
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Saturday

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast

Saturday breakfast
.

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner
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Saturday

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner

Saturday Dinner

Flamingo game, male

Flamingo game, female

Flamingo game winner, Marvin

Saturday Dinner

Flamingo game, male

Flamingo game, female

Flamingo game winner, Debbie
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Sunday

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Sunday Breakfast

Raffle winner, Mark F.
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Mike C. 7/21/19
•

WHAT CAUSES ARTHRITIS?
A man smelling of booze and cigarettes sat down
on a subway next to a priest. His tie was stained,
there was red lipstick on his collar and face and a
half-empty bottle of gin was sticking out of his
torn coat pocket. He opened his newspaper and
began reading.
After a few minutes the man turned to the priest
and asked, "Tell me Father, do you happen to
know what causes arthritis?
"The priest replies, "My son, it's caused by loose
living, consorting with cheap, wicked women, too
much alcohol, contempt for your fellow man,
sleeping around with prostitutes and lack of a
bath.
The drunk muttered in response, "Well, I'll be
damned", then returned to his paper.
The priest, thinking about what he had said,
nudged the man and apologized. "I'm very sorry.
I didn't mean to come on so strong. How long
have you had arthritis?"
The man answered, "I don't have it, Father. I was
just reading here that the Pope suffers from it.
HONESTY
It was that time, during the Sunday morning
service, for the children's sermon. All the
children were invited to come forward. One little
girl was wearing a particularly pretty dress and, as
she sat down, the pastor leaned over and said,
"That is a very pretty dress. Is it your Easter
Dress?"
The little girl replied, directly into the pastor's
clip-on microphone, "Yes, and my Mom says it's
a bitch to iron."
WHO’S YOUR DADDY
A certain little girl, when asked her name, would
reply, "I'm Mr. Sugarbrown's daughter." Her

mother told her this was wrong, she must say, "I'm
Jane Sugarbrown."
The Vicar spoke to her in Sunday School, and said,
"Aren't you Mr. Sugarbrown's daughter?"
She replied, "I thought I was, but mother says I'm
not."
A PREDICTION
A little girl goes to the barber shop with her father.
She stands next to the barber chair, while her dad
gets his hair cut, eating a snack cake.
The barber says to her, "Sweetheart, you're gonna
get hair on your Twinkie."
She says, "Yes, I know, and I'm gonna get boobs
too."
RESURRECTION
The minister started his Children's Sermon with a
question, "Who knows what the Resurrection is?"
Without missing a beat a young boy says, "If you
have one lasting more than 4 hours call your
physician."
The minister is still laughing.
A banker saw his old friend Vic, an eighty-year old
rancher, in town. Vic had lost his wife a year or so
before; and rumor had it that he was marrying a
'mail order' bride.
Being a good friend, the banker asked Vic if the
rumor was true.
Vic assured him that it was.
The banker then asked Vic the age of his new bride
Vic proudly said, 'She'll be twenty-one in
November.'
Now the banker, being the wise man that he was,
could see that the sexual appetite of a young
woman could not be satisfied by an eighty-year-old
man.
Wanting his old friend's remaining years to be
happy the banker tactfully suggested that Vic
should consider getting a hired hand to help him
out on the ranch, knowing nature would take its
own course.
Vic thought this was a good idea and said he would
look for one that afternoon.
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About four months later, the banker ran into Vic
in town again. 'How's the new wife?', asked the
banker.
Vic proudly said, 'Good - she's pregnant.'
The banker, happy that his sage advice had
worked out, continued, 'And how's the hired
hand?'
Vic said, 'She's pregnant too.'

Submitted by Terry W. 10/4/19
A family friend was working at a gym on a naval
base. To use the equipment, service members
had to sign in with their name and rank. One
time, and older gentleman wrote his rank as
“R.A.” Suspicious, our friend said, “Ahem …you
look a little old to be a radioman’s assistant”
The gentleman smiled slightly before explaining,
“That’s ‘Rear Admiral.’”

Submitted by Mike C. 7/28/19
Another good reason to have a concealed
weapons permit.
*This is a story of self-control and marksmanship
by a brave, cool-headed woman with a durable
and reliable pistol against a fierce predator.
What's the caliber that you would trust to protect
yourself?*
*Here's her story in her own words:*
"While out walking along the edge of a pond just
outside my house in 'The Villages' with my soon
to be ex-husband, discussing property settlement
and other divorce issues, we were surprised by a
huge 12-ft. alligator which suddenly emerged
from the murky water and began charging us with
its large jaws wide open. She must have been
protecting her nest because she was extremely
aggressive."
"If I had not had my Beretta PX4 Storm Sub
Compact .40 Caliber with me, I would not be
here today!"
"Just one shot to my estranged husband's knee
cap was all it took.
The gator got him easily, and I was able to escape
by just walking away at a brisk pace.
The amount I saved in lawyer's fees was really
incredible, and his One Million Dollar Accidental
Life Insurance Policy was a really big bonus!"

I was ushering at the University of Delaware
graduation when I noticed a harried-looking
woman carrying an infant.
“Can I help you?” I asked.
“I can’t believe there’s no baby changing station
in the ladies room”
“That’s odd,” I said. “There’s one in the men’s
room.”
“Good,” she said, thrusting her baby at me.
“You change him.”
My six-year old loved his pet fish. He watched
and fed it faithfully, morning and night. But one
day while he was at school, his fish died, so I
flushed it down the toilet. I told him when he
got home, and he was inconsolable. Nothing I
said helped. After a while, I asked, “Why are you
crying so much?”
Arching his back, he shoured, “I wanted to
flush!”
Although I’d been dating a woman for several
months, I guess I didn’t know her as well as I
thought. One day I called, and her ten-year-old
son answered.
“Hi,” I said. “It’s Tom. Can I speak with your
mom?”
He responded, “Are you Tom One or Tom
Two?”
Needless to say, his mother is now down to one
Tom.
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