KOMFORT KRUISERS
December/January 2020
The Vines RV Resort @ Paso Robles
SATURDAY
WAGON MASTERS
Kathy and Gary H.
Jean and Paul J.
This day started out rocky for many of us. Will we get
there or won’t we I’m sure is what many of us thought.
Even Wagon masters Paul and Jean were almost a now
show. Snow kept their motor home in the storage yard.
Even the vendors for the sip and stroll bailed (all but the
jewelry lady and the wine vendors). Poor wagon master
Kathy. It’s a wonder she has any hair left. Many had to
take the long way around on the 101. Some were able to
breeze right up the Grapevine with no trouble and was the
view worth it!!!.
Our adventure has begun. We are in Santa Monica on
Route 66 on the beach. The dinner was fabulous and
rumor has it we’ll be feasting on their food this coming
New Years Eve. Hope you had the chance to check out
the Bikini Girls. Vava voom. Okay so they were only tshirts but they were funny, especially the back view. The
comedy team of Brady and Linda ran our auction. Games
were played and everyone headed for their coaches to
recuperate from the day.

1st place winner of Route 66 trivia game, Rich
McD

Rte 66 trivia game 2nd place winner, Mark F.

SUNDAY
WAGON MASTERS
Debbie and Mark F.
Fran and Hank C.
The morning dawned crisp and clear and we all headed
over to the clubhouse for breakfast. We’re still on our
Route 66 journey. Today we’re in Albuquerque, New
Mexico. I’m usually not a fan of oatmeal but the Mexican
oatmeal was good. The meeting was after breakfast and
per usual owners of fur babies rushed to walk them.
Although some of our members elected to leave there’s at
home and so had a chance to relax and chat. Guests were
Pam and Ken George, Pat and Mike Ponce and Rick Wood
continued on page 3

Ball toss winners, Roger L. & Wayne N.

2nd place ball toss winners, Terry W. & Bob S.
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UPCOMING EVENTS
FEBRUARY
PLACEE: GOLDEN VILLAGE PALMS RV RESORT, HEMET
DATES; THURSDAY FEB 13 THRU SUNDAY FEB 16

MARCH
PLACE: BAKERSFIELD RV RESORT, BAKERSFIELD
DATES; THURSDAY MAR12 THRU SUNDAY MAR 15

1st place golf winners, Bill Z. & Mike P.

APRIL
PLACE: THE SPRINGS AT BORREGO RV RESORT
DATES; THURSDAY APR 16 THRU SUNDAY APR 19

2nd place golf winners, Sam R. & Ruben R.

Is this a great group of guys or what?
3rd place golf winners, Vine Z. & Gary H.

And our gorgeous better halves!!

4th place golf winners, Terry W. & Ken G.
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(he had to leave the rally as his father took ill). The
Ponce’s are from Texas and are Ida’s cousin. Mention
was made we should make them honorary member’s
as this was their second time. Pam and Ken were
voted in later. Many took advantage of the wineries in
the area, and many went to the Hatch chili
demonstration put on by our very own Chef Ida.
Heard many comments about how delicious
everything was. Ida generously handed out signed
cookbooks, salsa and spices.
Dinner that night was Mexican. It was delicious.
More items were auctioned off by that comedy team.
More games were played.
MONDAY
WAGON MASTERS
Rob and Karen W
Jack and Linda C,
Ray and Robin E.
Today we’ve managed to find our way to Amarillo
Texas. Blueberry french toast casserole was served for
breakfast. The golfers left for a FUN(?) day of golf. I
heard the course was really hard. But the most
challenging for Bill Z. was getting enough golfers.
The texts were flying like crazy as one after another bit
the dust. The crud was circulating. Tried to build up
some enthusiasm for the golf widows to do something
but no takers. Ray E. was teaching those who wanted
to learn Texas Hold Em. Interesting fact, the last
three players were women!! You go girls. It was
finally declared a draw with Maryn and Rose splitting
the money. And behind us there was busy little bees
trying to finish the puzzle. They were more fun to
watch than the poker players. The excitement when
they found a piece was catching!!
Dinner was melt in your mouth brisket. Thank’s
Maryn’s brother!! And again the comedy team of
Brady and Linda auctioned off the last of the items.
The golfers awards are:
1st Bill Z. and Mike P.
2nd Sam R. and Rueben R.
3rd Vinny Z. and Gary H.
4th Terry W. and Ken G.
Games were played

TUESDAY
WAGON MASTER
Kathe and Jim R.
Maryn and Roger L.
We’ve finally made it to Chicago, IL a wonderful
town. Breakfast started off our day and many went
to visit wineries. We’re all looking forward to a fun
time tonight, but we’ve been kicked out of our
eating and meeting room so the elves can decorate
for tonight. We can see Jim and Roger (with
directions from Kathe) continue to build a mystery
wall. We joined Brady and Joanne for a non-fire
fire ring. It was great visiting with them and
Rueben and Eloise, and Kathy and Gary.
Ok!! It’s tine for the speakeasy to open. Knock on
the door and say the password and the door opens
for you. How lucky do you feel? Black Jack,
Roulette, and craps are all available and you’re not
even using your own money. Cash your money in
and you may win some money. Time to go in to
dinner. Balloons, feathers, shiny glass balls, glittery
napkins, it was all there. Dinner on our plates.
Time to find out who won the prize money from
the games of chance. Now who’s going to win
50/50. It should really be 50/25/25. Fifty percent
for the club and two lucky winners get 25%. Most
everyone made it to the witching hour.
WEDNESDAY
HAPPY NEW YEAR
WAGON MASTERS
Ruth and Terry W.
Rose and Lew C.
Eileen and Wayne N.
Jaime and Rich McD
Pam and Jack K.
Coffee started by Jaime. Thank you for going in
early. Pancakes done by Rich, Lew, and Wayne. A
big thank you from Kathy R. to these wagon
masters who stepped in so she and Maryn could
sleep in. Later that day there was the football pool
and every leftover was pulled out of the
refrigerator.
THURSDAY
Going home time for most.
See ya in Indio or Hemet rang out.
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THIS AND THAT
Did any of you notice it didn’t freeze the fountain this
year?
From Brady B.:
What does a doe say when she comes out of the
woods? I won’t do that again for two bucks.
Ray/Robin input
Hi Ruth:
We had so much fun over New Years.
How nice it is to have made friends with
so many special people.
Just a little "ditty" ... possibly for the end of one
of your monthly newsletters, which I thought
was pretty cute. ( I've got Ray keeping an eye out
for some cute jokes).
The six best doctors in the world are SUNLIGHT,
REST, EXERCISE, DIET, SELF CONFIDENCE
and
FRIENDS. Maintain them in all stages and enjoy
a healthy life.

power goes off and Bob’s wife says “Honey I don’t
know what to do. Which side do I park on?” With
the love and understanding all men have who are
married to blondes he says “Why don’t you just
leave it in the garage this time.”
Many thanks to Rose C. for this joke. I had to
paraphrase it a bit as I don’t type as fast as a video.
LOL
ON THE OWIE LIST
Just found out Bill W. broke his other leg.
Pam K is not completely healed, but it was good
seeing her in Paso.
Ray E. had severe back pains in Paso. Got a shot
and was able to go to Indio.
To all the ones who were sick in Paso, hope
everyone is getting better.

Hugs, Robin
This is where I have to say sorry to Mark F. and Kathe
R. and Karen W. We’re in Quartzsite doing the
newsletter and the joke book and information from
Kathe, and the recipe from Karen, got left at home.
Hopefully, they will get in next month.
One winter day Bob and his wife are listening to the
announcer on the radio and they heard the announcer
say “we are going to have 4-6 inches of snow today.
You must move your car to the even numbered side
of the street so the snow plow can get through.”
Bob’s wife gets up and moves the car. A week later
they are eating breakfast and the announcer says “we
are going to have 8-10 inches of snow and you must
move your car to the odd side of the street so the
snow plow can get through.” Bob’s wife gets up and
moves the car. The next week the announcer again
says “we are going to have 10 to 12 inches of snow.
You must move your care to the.” Then the electric
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Saturday

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Saturday dinner

Ball toss game

Ball toss game

Mingling

Bikini ladies

Ball toss game
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Sunday

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday breakfast

Sunday dinner

Sunday dinner

Sunday dinner

Sunday dinner

Saturday night wagon masters

Sunday night wagon masters

Sunday dinner

Relaxing after dinner
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Sunday

Sunday after dinner

Gary H. was the fastest sucker!

Raffle winner, Lew C.

Ida R., Hatch chile
demonstration

Card game

Sucking candy game

Hatch chile deminstration

Vince & Lisa Z. with table decorations

Hatch chile demo

Jaime L. & Rich M.
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Monday

Monday dinner

Monday dinner

Square Dancing

Square Dancers

Monday dinner

Monday dinner

Monday dinner

Monday dinner

Square Dancing

Square Dancing

Square dancing siblings, Lea V. & Bill Z.

Card game
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Tuesday

Tuesday breakfast

Tuesday breakfast

Casino action

Relax action

Tuesday breakfast

Casino action

Casino action

Relax action

Tuesday breakfast

Casino action

Leg action!!

Casino action
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Tuesday

More casino action

Relax action

Relax action

Relax action

Relax action

Our casino dealers

Relax action

Relax action

Relax action

New Years Eve dinner

New Years Eve dinner

New Years Eve dinner
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Tuesday/Wednesday

Raffle winner, Sam R.

Raffle winner, Hank C.

New Years Eve

New Years Eve

Happy New Year!!

Happy New Year!!

Happy New Year!!

Wednesday morning

Wednesday morning

Wednesday morning

Wednesday morning
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JOKERS ARE WILD
Submitted by Terry W. 10/24/19
The manager of a large office noticed a new man
one day and told him to come into his office.
“What is your name?” was the first thing the
manager asked the new guy.
“John,” the new guy replied.
The manager scowled, “Look…I don’t know
what kind of a mamby-pamby place you worked
at before, but I don’t call anyone by their first
name. It breeds familiarity and that leads to a
breakdown in authority. I refer to my employees
by their last name only…Smith, Jones, Baker
…that’s all. I am to be referred to only as Mr.
Robertson. Now that we got that straight, what
is your last name?”
The new guy sighed, “Darling. My name is John
Darling.”
“Okay, John, the next thing I want to tell you
is……”
A police officer attempts to stop a car for
speeding and the guy gradually increases his
speed until he's topping 100 mph. The man
eventually realizes he can't escape and finally pulls
over. The cop approaches the car and says, "It's
been a long day and my shift is almost over, so if
you can give me a good excuse for your behavior,
I'll let you go." The guy thinks for a few seconds
and then says, "My wife ran away with a cop
about a week ago. I thought you might be that
officer trying to give her back!"

He grabbed me by my collar and breathlessly said,
“Open your jacket.”
So I unzipped it and said, “I’ve got nothing mate.”
“Then why the heck did you run?” he asked.
“Because I thought you could do with the
exercise.”
Jesus and Satan Computer Contest
Jesus and Satan were having an ongoing argument
about who was better on his computer. They had
been going at it for days, and God was tired of
hearing all of the bickering.
Finally God said, “Cool it. I am going to set up a
test that will run two hours and I will judge who
does the better job.”
So, Satan and Jesus sat down at their keyboards and
typed away. They moused. They clicked, they
copied and they pasted. They did spreadsheets.
They wrote reports. They sent faxes. They sent email. They sent out e-mail with attachments. They
downloaded. They uploaded. They did some
genealogy reports. They made cards. They
searched on Google. They made YouTube videos.
They bookmarked. They wrote HTML to make a
website. They did every known job.
But ten minutes before their time was up,
lightening suddenly flashed across the sky, thunder
rolled, the rain poured and, of course, the electricity
went off. Satan stared at his blank screen and
screamed every curse word known in the
underworld.

As I ran out of the supermarket this morning, the
fat security guard started chasing me.

Jesus just sighed. The electricity finally flickered
back on, and each of them restarted their
computers. Satan started searching frantically,
screaming, “It’s gone! it’s all gone! I lost everything
when the power went out!”

After running around the car park a few times, I
finally came to a stop.

Meanwhile, Jesus quietly started printing out all of
his files from the past two hours.

The Chase
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Satan observed this and became irate. “Wait! He
cheated! How did he do it?”
God shrugged and said, “Jesus saves.”
Submitted by Mark Francis Jan 12, 2020
SOOO!!!
A guy stands over his tee shot for what seems
an eternity: looking up, looking down, measuring
the distance, figuring the wind direction and
speed.
Finally his exasperated partner says, "What's
taking so long? Hit the damn ball!" The guy
answers, "My wife is up there watching me from
the clubhouse. I want to make this a perfect
shot."

“You are NOT getting divorced. Don't do a single
thing until I get there. I'm calling my brother back,
and we'll both be there tomorrow. Until then, don't
do a thing, DO YOU HEAR ME?” and hangs up.
The old man hangs up his phone and turns to his
wife.
'Problem solved’....They're coming for Christmas and they're paying their own way.'
Submitted by Terry W. 10/24/19
Re-Bait The Trap
An elderly couple were on a cruise and it was really
stormy. They were standing on the back of the boat
watching the moon, when a wave came up and
washed the old woman overboard.

"Forget it, man," says his partner. "You'll never
hit her from here."

They searched for days and couldn’t find her, so the
captain sent the old man back to shore with the
promise that he would notify him as soon as they
found something.

SOOO!!!

Three weeks went by and finally the old man got a fax
from the boat.

A man inserted an 'ad' in the classifieds: "Wife
wanted." Next day he received a hundred letters.
They all said the same thing: "You can have
mine."
SOOO!!!
A man in Scotland calls his son in London the
day before Christmas Eve and says,“I hate to ruin
your day but I have to tell you that your mother
and I are divorcing; forty-five years of misery is
enough.” 'Dad, what are you talking about?' the
son screams. “We can't stand the sight of each
other any longer” the father says. “We're sick of
each other and I'm sick of talking about this, so
you call your sister in Leeds and tell her.”
Franticly, the son calls his sister, who explodes on
the phone. “Like hell they're getting divorced!”
she shouts, “I'll take care of this!” She calls
Scotland immediately, and screams at her father

It read: “Sir, sorry to inform you, we found your wife
dead at the bottom of the ocean We hauled her up to
the deck and attached to her butt was an oyster and in
it was a pearl worth $50,000 . . please advise.”
The old man faxed back: “Send me the pearl and rebait the trap.”
Chewing Pennies
I caught my dad chewing pennies and spitting them
out.
I said, “Dad, what the hell are you doing?”
He replied, “I’m making us rich son”
“How?” I asked
“Simple”, he said, “I’m making bit coins”
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