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Golden Palms Palms RV Resort, Hemet 
 
Wagon Masters 
 
I guess you could say we didn’t have any, but Roger and 
Maryn hosted both Friday breakfast and Friday night 
potluck. 
 
Another thing you need to know about this outing was 
most of what was supposed to happen didn’t. 
Jessica S. called it a virtual outing, and Sue called it an 
outing that wasn’t.  We did manage to have a relaxing 
weekend and got to catch up with friends.  What more 
could you ask for. 
 
THURSDAY 
There were three rigs that came in on Wednesday.  As the 
second rig in on Thursday, we watched everyone come in.  
Didn’t hear of anyone having any issues other than traffic.  
The resort hosted poopoo’s that night.  If you snoozed, 
you loosed.  Pretty skimpy fare and not exactly poopoo 
grade.  The DJ was fantastic and had a great voice.  As it 
was karaoke several people got up and sang.  Many, many 
of our group got up and danced. 
 
FRIDAY 
The morning dawned bright and sunny and we all met at 
Roger and Maryn’s rig for breakfast.  Maryn made Fran’s 
oatmeal to go along with some of the left overs from 
Pechanga.  It was a leisurely meal and many of us sat 
around talking until lunch time.  Some planning for the tea 
at our New Year’s outing was worked out.  It’s gonna be 
FABULOUS. 
 
Most of the day was just relaxing and talking and playing 
chair, chair who’s got my chain.  You just came and sat in 
whatever chair was available.   (lol) 
 
Dinner was potluck and there were leftovers of most 
everything.  Have two recipes in this newsletter from this 
outing.  
 

continued on page 3 

 
Pet parade 

 
Pet tricks 
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Pet scamper? 
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“Good Time” raffle winner, Jessica S. 

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

NOVEMBER 
PLACE:  INDIAN WATERS, INDIO 

DATES;  THUR NOV 11 THRU SUNDAY NOV 14 

 

DECEMBER/JANUARY 
PLACE:  SHADOW HILLS RV RESORT, INDIO 

DATES;  TUE, DEC 28 THRU SUNDAY JAN 2 

 

FEBRUARY 
PLACE:  GOLDEN VILLAGE PALMS, HEMET 

DATES;  THU FEB 10 THRU SUNDAY FEB13 

 

 

 
KK row, Thursday 

 
KK row, Thursday 

.. 

 
KK row, mostly empty Sunday morning  

 
“Good Time” raffle winner, Rob W. 

 
KK row, Thursday 
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 SATURDAY 
Another bright and sunny day.  Some of us trekked to 
the ballroom to see what kind of continental breakfast 
was being offered.  Hmm.  How do I say skimpy.  Oh 
I guess I said it.  Came down looking for the car show.  
Nope.  Not happening.  The vendors were just setting 
up so back to our RV’s we trudged.  Back down we 
went to see Roger and Maryn’s two furbabies do their 
tricks.  Ceba won for best tricks.  There was even a 
turtle entered in the competition.  Some of us thought 
he should have gotten a prize too but there was only 
dog stuff in the prize bag.  What would have 
happened if we’d entered our cat? 
 
The vendors were open by now and one vendor was 
very popular with our group.  She was selling a slicing 
mat.  I think most of us bought one.  Kathy H. was on 
the ball and went back to buy more for gifts.  By the 
time my brain kicked in and I went to buy more she 
had sold out and was gone. 
 
Most went out to dinner at Steer and Stein.  We opted 
to stay and play pinocle with Kathy and Gary. 
We’re going to have to retrain each other on reading 
minds.  Haha.  It was a close game with the girls a little 
ahead of the boys when a phone call came in saying 
“there’s a great band playing in the ballroom.  Get 
down here.”  So off we went. 
 
It was a fabulous band with great singers.  Put a call in 
to the diners to come listen and they showed up after 
dinner.  Lots of dancing, and some took home a free 
bottle of wine from the resort.  Went back and had the 
drawing and sat around talking. 
 
SUNDAY 
Time to say goodbye.  Of course we were in the street.  
See you in Indian Waters rang out. 
Six rigs left and then there were five.  Really a lazy day, 
but we did get together briefly that night. 
 
MONDAY 
Time to leave.   
 
Drive Safe 
 
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood 
Email: Ruth – gram2jade@yahoo.com 
 Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com 
 

THIS AND THAT 
Which Kathe/Kathy opened her refrigerator and 
found her makeup there?  I guess it was the one that 
had just packed for the weekend and not the other 
one that had been on a three week trip. 
 
Megan has RETIRED!!  She’s still waking up at the 
same time, but now she rolls over and goes back to 
sleep.  CONGRATS!! 
 
As of the outing Debby F. had 20 working days until 
retirement.  Next time we see her in Indio she’ll be a 
free woman. 
 
From Kathe R. 
 
Animal opposites 
Richupine 
Legadillo 
Cantgaroo 
Noneigator 
Stoprilla 
Goodger 
Uncleeater’ 
Tellthetruthon 
 
Wives hate retirement.  They get twice as much 
husband and half as much money. 
 
Finally…The blonde joke to end all blonde jokes 
A blonde woman was speeding down the road in her 
little red sports car and was pulled over by a woman 
police office, who was also a blonde. 
 
The blonde cop asked to see the blondes driver’s 
license.  She dug through her purse and was getting 
progressively more agitated. 
 
“What does it look like?”  She finally asked.  The 
policewoman replied, “It’s square and it has your 
picture on it.” 
 
The driver finally found a square mirror in her purse, 
looked at it and handed it to the policewoman.  “Here 
it is,” she said. 
 
The blonde officer looked at the mirror, then handed 
it back saying, “OK, you can go.  I didn’t realize you 
were a cop…” 
 
 
This hit home for me 
 
When a flashlight grows dim or quits working, do you 
just throw it away?  Of course not.  You change the 

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

  

 
Uh..oh 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 
 

 
Poo Poo’s at the patio 

 

 
Campfire at Dan & Cindys’ 
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Friday  
 

  

 
Friday morning relaxing 

 
Friday morning relaxing 

 

 
Fixing Jim R’s step 

 
Friday night potluck 

 
Friday night potluck 

 

 
Friday night potluck 

 
 

 
Friday night potluck 

 
 
 

 
Friday night potluck 

 

 

 
 

 
Friday night potluck 

 

 

 
 

 
Friday night potluck 
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Saturday  
 

  

 

Live music at the ballroom 
 

At the ballroom 

 
At the ballroom 

 

 
At the ballroom 

 

 
At the ballroom 

 
 

 

 

 
Campfire at Jim & Kathe R. 

 
 

 
Campfire at Jim & Kathe R. 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
Sunday campfire with David & 

Jessica S. 
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Recipes 
 

Karen’s Rice Dish 
Submitted by Karen W. 
 
2 cups rice, 4 cups water.  Heat water to boiling, add the rice stir and turn to simmer for 20-25 mins. Or cook it 
your way. 
While rice is still warm add 
14 oz. diced green chilis, drained 
24 oz grated jack cheese 
2 pints sour cream 
Salt and pepper to taste 
Bake at 350 degrees for 45-60 min. or more if cold. 
 
This makes a big 9x13 pan.  You can halve the recipe for a smaller group 
 
 

Souperior Meatloaf 
Submitted by Kathe R. 
 
1 envelope Lipton Recipe Secrets Beefy Onion Soup Mix 
2 lbs. ground beef (she used turkey and it was delicious) 
¾ cup plain dry bread crumbs 
2 eggs 
¾ cup water 
1/3 cup ketchup 
 
Directions: 
Preheat oven to 350 degrees 
Combine all ingredients in a large bowl.  Shape into loaf in 13x9 inch baking or roasting pan.  Bake uncovered 
until done, about 1 hour.  Let stand 10 minutes before serving. 
 
 
 
More from Ruth……. 
 
This hit home for me 
 
When a flashlight grows dim or quits working, do you just throw it away?  Of course not.  You change the 
batteries…When a person messes up or finds themselves in a dark place, do you cast them aside?  Of course 
not!  You help them change their batteries.  Some need AA..attention and affection: some need 
AAA…attention, affection, and acceptance; some need C…compassion; some need D…direction.  And if they 
still don’t seem to shine, simply sit with them quietly and share your light. 
 
 
The Rule Is: 
 You have to dance a little bit in the morning before you leave the house because it changes the way you walk 
out in the world. 
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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. 
 
I was reading an article last night about fathers and 
daughters and memories came flooding back of the 
time I took my daughter out for her first pint. 
 
Off we went to our local pub which is only two blocks 
from the house. 
 
I got her a Fosters.  She didn't like it... so I had it. 
 
Then I got her a Carling Black Label, she didn't like 
it... so I had it. 
 
It was the same with the 1664 Lager and Premium Dry 
Cider. 
 
By the time we got down to the Scotch I could hardly 
push the stroller back home. 
 
 

Ryan was a young lad who had the looks, and knew 
it.  An above average IQ for a Sophmore in High 
School and plenty of young ladies whom swooned 
over him. 
 
Well Ryan had just passed his driving test and inquired 
of his Father as to when they could discuss his use of 
the Car. 
 
His father said he'd make a deal with his son, "You 
bring your grades up from a C to a B average, study 
your bible, and get a Haircut.  If you meet these 3 
conditions then we'll talk about using the car." 
 
The Young boy thought about that for a moment, 
decided he'd settle for the offer, and they agreed on it. 
 
After the next semester his father said, "Son, you've 
brought your grades up and I've observed that you 
been studying your Bible, but I'm disappointed you 
haven't had your hair cut." 
 
The boy said, "You know, Dad, I've been thinking 
about that also, and I have to be honest with you, in 
my studies of the Bible I've noticed that Samson had 
long hair, John the Baptist had long hair, Moses had 

long hair and I believe there to be strong evidence 
that Jesus, himself, had long hair." 
 
To this his Father replied, "Yes, and did you also 
notice that they walked everywhere they went?" 
 

 
Ever since I was a child, I've had a fear of 
someone or something being under my bed at 
night.  This never went away and my phobia 
caused me all kinds of sleepless nights even 
through my adult life.   
 
One day I said enough and went to see a 
Psychiatrist as I was tired of being afraid as I knew 
it was all in my mind. 
 
So I went to a Psychiatrist and told him of my 
problem.  Every time I go to bed at night I will 
wake up, all sweaty and trembling with fear that 
someone is under my bed.  I know there is nothing 
there but I can't help it as it happens after I fall 
asleep.  I think I'm going crazy as this should not 
be happening to me, after all doc, I'm a grown 
Man, what the hell? 
 
"Just put yourself in my Hands for a year and I will 
have you sleeping like a baby with no fears at all, 
said the Shrink. 
 
"How much do you charge Doctor?" 
 
"One Hundred and fifty dollars per visit," replied 
the doctor. 
 
"I'll think about it Doc" I said. 
 
6 months went by and the Doctor happened to 
spot me on the street.   
 
"Why didn't you come to see me about those fears 
you were having?"  he asked. 
 
"Well Doctor, at $150 a visit, 3 times a week for a 
year, is $23,400.  A Bartender cured me for $10.  I 
was so happy to have saved all that money that I 
went out and bought a new pickup truck. 
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"Is that so?"  With a bit of an attitude he said, "and 
how may I ask, did a Bartender cure you?" 
 
"He told me to cut the legs off the bed.  Ain't 
nobody under there now." 
 

 
A son took his father to a restaurant to enjoy a 
delicious dinner.  His father was quite old and 
therefore a little weak too.  While eating, food 
occasionally fell on his shirt and pants.  The other 
guests watched the old man with their faces 
contorted in disgust, but his son remained calm. 
After they both finished eating, the son, quietly 
helped his father and took him to the toilet.  
Cleaned food scraps from his crumpled face, and 
attempted to wash food stains from his clothes; 
graciously combed his gray hair and finally put on 
his glasses. 
As he left the bathroom, a deep silence reigned in 
the restaurant.  The son was ready to foot the bill, 
but before leaving, a man, also old, got up and asked 
the old man's son: 'Don't you think you left 
something here ? ' 
The young man replied: 'No, I did not leave 
anything.'  Then the stranger said to him: 'You left a 
lesson here for every son, and a hope for every 
father! ” The whole restaurant was so quiet, you 
could hear a pin drop. 
 
 
  One of the greatest honors that exists, is being able 
to take care of those who have taken care of us too.  
Our parents and all those elders who sacrificed their 
lives, with all their time, money and effort for us, 
deserve our utmost respect. 
 
 
I'm on two diets. I wasn't getting enough food on 
one. 
 
Apparently RSVP'ing to a wedding invitation 
"Maybe next time," isn't the correct response. 
 
Don't irritate old people. The older we get, the less 
"Life in prison" is a deterrent. 
 

Have you ever listened to someone for a minute 
and thought, "Their cornbread isn't done in the 
middle." 
 
“You will hit every cone on the highway before I 
let you merge in front of me because you saw that 
sign 2 miles ago like I did.” 
 
I asked my wife if I was the only one she had ever 
been with.  She said yes, all the others were nines 
and tens. 
 
I really don't mind getting older, but my body is 
taking it badly. 
 
It turns out that being an adult now is mostly just 
googling how to do stuff. 
 
I miss the '90s when bread was still good for you 
and no one knew what kale was. 
 
Do you ever get up in the morning, look in the 
mirror and think "That can't be accurate." 
 
As I watch this new generation try to rewrite our 
history, one thing I'm sure of:  it will be misspelled 
and have no punctuation. 
 
I told my wife I wanted to be cremated. She made 
me an appointment for Tuesday. 
 
My wife asked me to take her to one of those 
restaurants where they make food right in front of 
you.  I took her to Subway.  That's when the fight 
started. 
 
I went line dancing last night. OK, it was a 
roadside sobriety test; same thing. 

 
 
 
Submitted by Terry W. 
 

"Any man who thinks he can be 
happy and prosperous by letting 
the Government take care of him 
better take a closer look at the 
American Indian." ~ Henry Ford 

 


