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PRESIDENT’S POST 
   Hello Ranch Hands, 
 
  Well, we sure are seeing the impact of lower fuel prices here at The Ranch as 
evidenced by the steady flow of taillights heading out the front gate! 
Destinations seem to vary from family visits, work camping positions, the 
Escapade or just plain old touring of our beautiful country. Where ever you are 
headed, may your travels be safe, fun and enjoyable. 
 
   Have a great summer and we look forward to seeing ya’ll back at The Ranch 
this fall!  
 
Happy Trails 
Merrilee Mager 
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                                                                        BIRTHDAYS 

          MAY                                                                    JUNE 
  Marilyn Weiss 1                                                                                                  Barbara Komatz 2 
  Rich Baker 12                                                                                                      Craig Anderson 11 
  Shirley Culpepper 12                                                                                           Tony Simmonds-Amari 13 
  Linda Good 19                                                                                                     Linda Frey 15 
  Mary Jordan 29                                                                                                    Sherry Lumb 21 
  Phil Sharp 31                                                                                                       Charlene Tarvin 22 
                                                                                                                               Shirley Partch 24 
                                                                                                                               Soren Walther 25 
                                                                                                                               Marie Helm 26 
                                                                                                                               Arnie Arnold 27 
                                                                                                                               Marilyn Railey 28 
                                                                    
                                                                      ANNIVERSARIES 

          MAY                                                                         JUNE 
  Ede & Bob Trockels 5                                                                                   Marie & Bob Helm 8 
  Taffy & Rob Levin    13                                                                                Joanne & Charles Butler 8 
   Roy & Kathy Gilbert 19                                                                               Shirley & Norm Partch 9 
  Sue & Arnie Arnold 30                                                                                  Kasey & Spike Jones 12 
                                                                                                                         Joanne & Wally Mauck 15 
                                                                                                                         Judy & Jim Fagan 15 
                                                                                                                         Cliff & Needra Dulcich 16 
                                                                                                                          Doris & Don Gage 19 
                                                                                                                          CeCe & Larry Neitz 25                             
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               MOVIN’ AROUND 
 Elaine & Guenther Kekstadt                          
 Lot #37 to Lot #102 
 Elizabeth Evelyn   
          Lot #22 to Lot # 92 

                       MOVED OUT 
            Ede & Bob Trockels   
                           Lot # 102                                      

                     MOVED  IN 
          Elaine & Guenther Kekstadt 
                      Lot # 37                      



 
 
 
We have truly enjoyed spending our time here as Weekend Workampers. It was a pleasure meeting 
everyone and getting to know you. We really appreciated how everyone went out of their way to make us 
feel really welcome. We enjoyed playing cards and games, joining the Happy Hour, MEWS, Stitch and 
Bitch, and the different social functions and felt as if we were Ranch Hands. 
 
The Ranch is a very unique little community and each of you make it special. We received many 
compliments from the guests we greeted, on how clean everything is, they like the improvements, how 
friendly everyone is, and some said this is the best Escapee Park. 
 
Many have accepted Jack’s very dry sense of humor and made him feel right at home. We thoroughly 
enjoyed playing Hand & Foot and Pokeno, especially the camaraderie and laughter. 
 
By working in my “office” in the sunroom, I had a bird’s eye view of new arrivals and a chance to get to 
know everyone. Perhaps some day we may return and be a neighbor! 
 
Our farewell potluck, the shirts, gift card and Thank You card with donations and comments in hopes of 
our return, were extremely special and unexpected. Thank You once again for your hospitality. 
 
We wish all of you safe journeys in your travels and perhaps we will meet again on the road – who knows 
where. Keep the shiny side up and the rubber side down! 
 
Heartfelt SKP Hugs – Jack & Sally  
Jack & Sally Purvis 
661/537-3884    661/400-3806 
jack_sally@escapees.com 
www.mytripjournal.com/PurvisAdventures2009 
##################################################################################### 
As I (Kasey) write this we are still at The Ranch. 
Spike and I are planning to depart to Texas on 
May 15th. We’ll head north through Delhart then 
NW into Southern CO and work our way to 
Price, UT, for our granddaughter’s high school 
graduation on May 29th. 
 
From Price, we’ll head north to spend the 
summer wandering around Idaho, Oregon, and 
Washington. We don’t want to plan too far ahead 
but there is a good chance we’ll be in El Monte, 
CA by the last week in August to spend a few 
days with our son’s family. Then we’ll buzz east, 
back to The Ranch. We need to be “home” by 
mid-Sept to set-up and send out the ballots for 
election of this next years’ BOD. 
Hugs 
Kasey & Spike 
Lot #117 
(See next article for information on this year’s 
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      BALLOTS-BALLOTS-BALLOTS 
     Just a reminder that we all need to be thinking 
about who we want to see on this year’s ballot. 
It’s very important for you to ask other members who 
they plan to nominate and why they made that 
choice. If you have a strong feeling that ”X” would 
make an excellent Board Member then talk him/her 
up to everyone you know! 
     For the new leaseholders if you have questions 
please talk with your “parents” and to your friends 
and neighbors. We all have a list of everyone’s phone 
number and e-mail address so being on the road is no 
excuse! 
     If you are not active in this process then you have 
no right to complain about who shows up on the 
Board this November! 
REMINDER: If you are returning a nomination form 
please check with that person to be sure they wish to 
run for the BOD. You may make copies of the 
nomination form if you are nominating more than 
one person. Remember we have five openings this 
year. 



 
 
DEL POSADA = From The Past 

 
 
(When Cindy Johnson left The Ranch, Roxy asked us 
to take over her column. Cindy did such a great job 
bringing the past to us via articles from previous 
Palavers. We decided to change the format a bit and 
bring you some of the lesser known stories about The 
Ranch.. 
 
A BABY WAS BORN AT THE RANCH 
     As we have all read in stories of the past, the West 
was a lonely place for a single man. Some years ago 
one of The Ranch residents was one of these single 
men. He must have looked around during his travels 
and here at The Ranch for a suitable partner. And, as 
we know, these men preferred  a youger wife, rather 
than a lady nearer their own age. 
     This enterprising man found that “mail order 
brides” were available, however, nowadays they 
often came from other countries. Somehow this man 
found what he was looking for in the Philippines. In 
due time, this man sent for his bride-to-be and was 
amazed at how young and pretty she was. His 
amazement continued when the found that she was a 
bit “embarasada”. True to the Code of the West, the 
man held up to his bargain and the couple were 
married. 
     The lady decided that she would like a home 
delivery with midwives in attendance. She was 
properly cared for and YES – a baby girl was born at 
The Ranch. There was even a baby shower for the 
little one. 
     He couple realized that The Ranch and full time 
travels might not be the best life for a small child, 
and they gave up their lot. When they left us, 
everyone wished then a Happily Ever After ending 
for the unusual event at The Ranch 
 
Marilyn & Bob Railey  
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DID YOU KNOW? 
 
Is The Ranch Going To The Dogs? By rough 
estimate there are some 45 leaseholders who 
share their rig with at least one dog. In fact 
sometimes leaseholders are identified by their 
pet when a name doesn’t come to mind readily. 
Beware, pet owners, some may refer to you as 
“the ones with the spotted dog”. We like our 
dogs so much that we have a special play yard 
for them at The Ranch. The doggie play yard is 
in the northwest area of the park: it is fenced area 
where dogs can run free, play Frisbee or chase 
their owners as they choose. Social dogs may 
want to invite their canine friends to meet them 
at the play yard for a romp. 
 
Responsible pet owners always pick up after 
their dogs. This applies to all area of The Ranch 
and the park boundaries extend beyond the 
electric fence. Please don’t let dogs urinate on on 
lots or rock borders outside your own lot. Within 
the park, it goes without saying that dogs should 
be on a leash; a 6’ lead is suggested. Dogs and 
their owners should use the roads and paths and 
stay away off lots other than their own. In many 
public campgrounds, some people wander 
through lots at will, no matter if it is occupied. 
SKP’s have better manners, especially those at 
The Ranch. 
 
The paths are for foot traffic only. Keep bicycles 
and motorized golf carts or chairs on the roads. 
On the paths or roads, remember the speed limit 
in the park is 10 miles per hour. 
 
(P.S. since our pet is a bird, I could say  “The 
Ranch is for the Birds” but to my knowledge, 
there are only 2 or 3 bird owners at The Ranch. 
If The Ranch is the “Cat’s Meow”, cat owners 
you’ll have to stand up and be counted.) 

Shirley Partch 
Welcome Committee Chair 



         AROUND THE RANCH       
 The Story of The Skeletons 

Recently those of you at The Ranch have been hearing a lot about some skeletons. Maybe you have 
followed the story and maybe you have missed a part or parts of it: so here is the story in its whole as told 
by two of our Ranch Hands. 
LUCY -  When we came home one winter there was a skeleton on the bus stop pole. After 
    asking around, we discovered that the skeleton was a visitor who  
   decided to catch the Tijuana Bus. He didn’t ask about the bus schedule; 
   otherwise, he would have been told that the Tijuana bus only comes here  
   when it can get (steal) some gas down in El Paso. Thus the story of how we 
   got a skeleton. (Editor’s Note: Guess this was a real cold winter and any Ranch Hands in the 
    park we’re staying indoors and didn’t see the guy waiting at the bus stop.) 
CHARLENE  - Lucy asked me if I would like to help clothe the poor skeleton Of course, I    
    said yes. Each month we would clothe the skeleton in appropriate dress for that month. Then the poor   
    skeleton had back problems that had to be fixed.   
LUCY – While our two surgeons, Dick and Thayer, worked on the skeleton, we found 
    another skeleton that needed a good home. Naturally we adopted her immediately. Now we could 
    alternate our skeletons each month. 
CHARLENE – Those two skeletons have hung out there on the bus stop signs through 

rain, wind, hail, and hot sun. They never complained,, just hung there in their finery day by day. But    
Lucy and I had fun finding new outfits for them and dressing them each month. ( Editor: I never knew 
we had two – just thought it was the same one).  

LUCY – Then last winter disaster stuck., it struck in a  horrifying way. Someone stole 
     our October skeleton. We were hoping that he would come to Round-Up but he never 
     showed his bones here again. 
CHARLENE – Lucy decorated the other skeleton before they left for Florida. She was so 
     pretty in her MRS. SANTA CLAUS red velvet dress. She looked so nice out there 
     welcoming our visitors to The Ranch for December. Then that dastardly villain struck 
      again and yes she was also gone. Lucy and I were just heart sick that some one would 
      steal both skeletons. And the bus stop pole stood empty.  
LUCY – We came home in January and at one of the Happy Hours, we were presented 
      with a present It seems the Ranch Hands felt so sorry for us that they gave us a SACK 
      OF BONES to replace our skeletons.. THANK YOU. 
CHARLENE – This sack of bones is great, but there is no way it would be hung out there  
     without a curse put on it. YES, a horrible curse was placed on it. One night at midnight 
     under a full moon, Lucy and I placed upon the sack of bones a curse so terrible we did not dare share  
     it with anyone. 
     Then the sack of bones with loving care was put out there on the bus stop pole. 
 
LUCY – The Sack of Bones was hanging out there to greet everyone and as memorial to 
     our two skeletons that had disappeared. THEN overnight they disappeared and a 
     ransom note was left . 
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RANSOM NOTE;  
   IF YOUSE WANT YOURN BAG OF BONES BACK LEAVE $2.38 CENTS UNDER ROCK 103 
PACES NO AND 68 ½ PACES WEST NO MARKED COINS OR ELSE HE IS SOUP. WE ARE 
WATCHING. 
 
OUR ANSWER – BONENAPPERS!!!   
Today we paced 103 paces north and 68 ½ paces west but did not find the stone for 
     ransom. We have decided that the sack of bones is not worth @ 2.38; therefore throw 
     another onion and potato in the soup so we can share it with you. 
BONENAPPERS – reply was to put two leg bones tied together in an X with another note 
     on the bus stop  pole.  PAY UP OR THE REST OF ME WILL BE DOG FOOD 
     PLEASE, PLEASE HELP  SIGNED THE BONY BAG. 
CHARLENE – Oh what can we do, we can’t ignore this plea, we have to pay the ransom 
      but where oh where will we get the $2.38 ? and since we can’t find the stone where   
      will  we put it?  
.LUCY – I have the answer: we have scrounged up 99 cents in pennies and I will go to 
      Pokeno on Saturday and win the pennies that we need. 
CHARLENE – This was a great idea, but  - she lost and came home with only 3 cents. So 
      we made a plea at Happy Hour asking the bonenappers to please accept the 3 cents. 
       Especially I am afraid she will take them to Pokeno again and lose too. So far 
      there was no response from the bonenappers. 
LUCY – Our Lakewood CSI did a DNA matching and yes, these latest bones were part of 
     our Sack of Bones.  The Border Patrol was very interested in the last ransom note as it 
      was written on a page from a Spanish phone book. The Captain thought maybe there 
      was an International connection here. 
LUCY & CHARLENE – Announced at Happy Hour and posted at the Bus Stop Pole; 
    BONENAPPERS!!! THE CURSE WAS ACTIVATED THE MINUTE YOU TOOK 
    THE SACK OF  BONES. IT IS A TERRIBLE CURSE AND IT SHOULD KICK IN 
     ON THE FULL MOON. SO RETURN THE BONES IMMEDIATELY OR SUFFER 
     FROM THIS TERRIBLE CURSE. 
    Oh no! Another ransom note was delivered to the bus stop. This ransom note is worse then the previous           
one. It has an arm bone and two small bones on it with this message: PAY UP OR THE REST OF ME 
WILL BE BODY DECORATIONS FOR AUSTRALIAN PIGMY CANNIBAL ! 
On April 26,2009 at 1:00AM the Bag of Bones was returned to the bus stop sign with this note  
      attached: 
    HERE IS YOUR BAG OF BONES BACK. THE CURSS IS COME TRU YOU RELIGIOUS 
    NUDIEST & CAMP FOLLOWERS AR CHEEP!! HOWS COM YOUNS DID NOT PAY THE 
    RANSOM NOT? BAH HIMBUG, CURSORS ON YOU. HOPE YOU STEP IN A COW PATTIE. 
    BEST WISHES THE NEIGHBORHOOD SCUM BAG. 
CHARLENE & LUCY – We do not mind being called ‘cheep’ but we sure resent being called Nudeists!!!                               
    We had collected almost all of the ransom, but we refused to pay the full $2.38 because 5 of the bones 
     were returned. 
 
Thus ends the saga of the skeletons. Hope you all now know what has been happening Around the Ranch. 
 
###################################################################################################### 
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                        OUR TRAVELERS AND THEIR ADVENTURES 
ON THE ROAD AGAIN 
April 1st we were finally able to leave Catalina Spa & 
RV Resort in Desert Hot Springs, CA after having 
taken up residence there since January 25, 2008 due 
to Orv’s back surgery in February 08. Our first stop 
was installed on our fifth wheel. They are wonderful. 
They will make traveling so much easier. As of this 
writing we have only made it as far as Victorville, 
CA where we are parked in our aunt’s back yard for 2 
weeks. From here we will go east on I-40 headed for 
a church conference in Hutchinson, MN in June. Our 
first stop will be four days in Williams AZ to visit the 
Grand Canyon. Other stops on the way to Minnesota 
will be Catoosa OK: Mid-America Hearing & Dental 
in Mt. Vernon MO; Rock Port MO to visit friends; 
and Spenser IA to visit friends there. 
 
 The highlight of our travels so far is the Grand 
Canyon Tour. We decided to spend a few extra bucks 
and go with “Marvelous Marv”.( See 
www.marvelous marv.com. ) Marv has been taking 
people to the Grand Canyon from Williams AZ since 
he was 18 years old. He’s now 60! On our tour there 
were 3 other couples in his 12-passenger van. We 
learned so much from Marv and so much more than 
we could have on our own. Grand Canyon Village is 
one of the few places where private cars park and 
there is a beautiful view there. You have to take 
shuttles to see other views. We visited the Grand 
Canyon with our boys in 1967 and it didn’t seem near 
as complicated then. It seemed like we drove right up 
to the Grand Canyon and could view it; of course we 
only saw one view then.. We never realized the 
vastness of the Grand Canyon. In some places it is 10 
miles across from the north rim to the south rim. (The 
north rim doesn’t open until the end of May because 
of the weather. The south rim where we were is open 
all year round.) The path down to the bottom of the 
Grand Canyon is 7 miles because it can’t go the mile 
straight down. I talked to a guy who had just walked 
up from the bottom and it took him 8 hours. 
 

The fact that Marv knew where to go and (in one 
case) what shuttle to take and where to go for lunch, 
before the crowd arrived, made it so much more 
enjoyable. The first view of the canyon we went to, 
we were the only people there. It was wonderful not 
to have to fight crowds of tourists. There are only a 
couple of places where you can see a glimpse of the 
Colorado River. It’s in a deep gorge which Marv 
pointed out to us. Some areas where we went just had 
dirt paths and no railing to the edge so it was up to us 
not to get too close to the edge. Some areas have 
paved paths and protective walls and eventually it 
will probably all be that way, but I’m glad we got to 
see some of it before it is developed.  
 
On the way up to the canyon from Williams AZ 
Marv told us about the 13 year drought the area is in. 
There is a real shortage of water. The town on Hwy 
64 on the way up to Grand Canyon is called Tusayan 
meaning,”Village with no water”. There are several 
businesses there; including a Wendy’s and a hotel 
and an IMAX theatre but the water has to be hauled 
in. All of the cattle ranchers for miles around have to 
haul water for their cattle. Marv  picked us up at the 
RV park at 9 am and we were back about 4 pm. We 
had great weather for a great tour. 
 
We stayed in Williams an extra day so we could rest 
up before continuing on I-40 the next day to Hidden 
Valley Resort in Tierjas, NM. Because Orv is still 
recovering from his back surgery in Feb 2008 we 
have decided to travel a few more miles a day and 
then stop for at least 3 nights if possible to rest up. 
We love being on the road again. 
 
Orv & Marge Schinke  
Lot # 83 
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Hi Guys, 
It’s us.  
Who’s that, you say? 
We are still alive and kicking after loading all seven 
years of “stuff “from Lot # 92. We felt like ma and pa 
Clampett driving from NM to TX. We drove a bit 
faster mph than Ma and Pa did with their jalopy but 
we took care and didn’t push it – no broken springs.  
The sofa we loaded into the trailer just prior to 
heading out?  When we stopped overnight at Wally 
World of Snyder TX we each had our own sofa to 
sprawl out on to watch TV. That was the life. We 
wanted to leave it in the rig for when we hit the road 
each time. (We don’t recommend Snyder’s WM; it is 
small and noisier than many W-ms). 
 
Wherever we fall in this great scheme of life, for us 
meeting all of you has added so much to the quality 
of our lives. And we miss you ALL. As before, you 
are in many of our ongoing conversations. When we 
gather with new friends here in Tx. “The Ranch” 
invariably comes up. Y’all shine. We brag about each 
and everyone of you in one way or another. Carl 
misses pestering the dog family members coming to 
his corner. All he has to pick on now are the birds 
pooping on the truck. 
 
Cindy was in charge of a block party here. In all the 
things we look back on about the Ranch we 
incorporated into the party. They loved it. 
 
We want to tell you that when we invite you to our 
place, we mean it. Guys, while we ladies shop you 
can touch the tools at both Black & Decker plus 
Direct Tools Outlet. Wal-Mart is a mile away. So 
when you take a break – or are enroute with travels 
come to Hillsboro, ya  heah. Have a great summer. 
Us? We will be in the Boston area and Maine with 
the family. Before that we will be in Saginaw MI area 
taking in our first high school graduating grandchild 
on May 28. 
 
We have a place for you to park with hook-ups. We 
still do our escaping so be sure to call before you get 
here. Our phone # is: 928-210-6076 (Verizon). 
 
Figured out who we are? 
 
Big Hugs 
Cindy & Carl Johnson 
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 Hi All,  
We finally left the Valley after an extended stay two 
weeks. I (Gale) had a bit of a problem with my 
mammogram. I needed a bit more checking, which 
was done in San Antonio. We stayed in Hondo and I 
had a sonogram and a unexpected visit with our son 
Craig and his family. As it turned out I just had some 
densities. Just have to have it checked again in six 
months. We left Hondo and met up with friends of 
ours in Lake Charles. La. and we are now on our way 
back to the East Coast. We stopped in Biloxi MS 
over night and were surprised to see the damage from 
the hurricanes. Things are still being rebuilt. Our next 
stop was Summerdale AL. We stayed there for a 
week to rest and recoup and enjoy the area the area. 
Craig had been on a mission to golf in all the states 
we stay in. So he and Bob golfed in the Gulf Shores. 
We also visited the “Home of the Throwed Rolls” 
Lamberts and ate way too much. Next stop 
Tallahassee, Fl where we overnighted at the Elks. 
From there we headed down south.. Our friends 
stopped over and visited their friends in Ocala and we 
continued we continued down to Lake Wales to visit 
old friends from Long Island. We then met back up 
with our friends in Bushnell Escapee Park and stayed 
there a few days, then south again to Edgewater 
(more friends to visit. They live right on the 
Intercoastal Waterway. We enjoyed watching 
dolphins, manatees, and catching shrimp. Next stop 
was St Augustine Florida. We stayed at a really nice 
Elks Lodge. I finally got to visit with my sister. It 
was the first time we had seen each other in ten 
years! We also toured around St. Augustine. What a 
great town, so much to see and do. We took a trolley 
and toured the city. Then Craig got to go to the Golf 
Hall of Fame. Another interesting place. I even got a 
golf lesson. We played miniature golf, got to the 
Fountain of Youth, and so far I have gotten two 
cancellations for my National Parks Passport., with 
more to come I hope. We are now at Skidway State 
Park in Savannah Georgia. Craig and the guys are 
playing golf tomorrow while us girls chill for a while. 
The weather has been just beautiful. So far sunny and 
warm days with cool nights. We are now north bound 
,don’t know exactly when we will land on Long 
Island. We would like to make a few more stops but 
our friends need to return to New York, the tax man 
calls. We will probably part ways and meet up again 
on Long Island. We don’t need to be back for Craig’s 
class reunion till September 26th. So we have plenty 
of time to explore. 
Wishing everyone a good summer and safe travels. 
 
Craig, Gale & Samson too. 
Lot # 78  



Hello All, 
After leaving the Ohio winter behind us 
we arrived back at The Ranch on March 8 
and spent exactly one month there 
enjoying the warmer (if somewhat 
windier) temperature. We got doctor and 
dentist appointments out of the way while 
Pat focused on transcription work and Bill 
continued his job search, not knowing 
how long it might take with the economy 
in such a downward spiral.  After 2 phone 
interviews for a position in Reno, he 
landed what could be a multi-year 
contract here in “The biggest Little City 
in the World” and then he promptly took 
off in the camper van for a 7 day round-
trip to Baltimore for a 2 day computer 
conference he’d been wanting to attend. 
We tried to pack up the vehicles for a 
long term stay and on April 6 we headed 
out for Nevada. 
 
The trip wasn’t without incident, though. 
Following behind in the van, I was 
suddenly amazed to see a tire come flying 
off the tow dolly and sail across the 
interstate and pieces of fender scatter 
along the roadway. We spent almost 5 
hours on the side of a very windy I-40 
before road service was able to at least  
get the dolly movable again, but ended up 
spending the night in little Seligman AZ 
along Route 66. The next day we had to 
drive over to Chino Valley to get more 
parts to actually be able to put the car 
back on the dolly and continue on our 
wait. End of excitement 
 
This is our second sojourn into Nevada 
for a job, and at first impressions, we 
think we’ll be much happier in the 
northern part of the state than the glitz 
and heat of Las Vegas. (Let’s hope I don’t 

have to eat those words when the snow 
flies next winter!) . We’ve got a great 
view of the mountains, some of which are 
still snow-capped, and our CG is right 
along the Truckee River with a 20+ mile 
hiking/biking path steps away from our 
site. They’re just finishing the second 
kayaking park with rapids and a racing 
course, but think perhaps this may be a 
little too ambitious for our kayaks. 
Interestingly enough, when we were in 
Las Vegas we were on the flight path for 
Nellis Air Force Base and here we’re on 
the flight path for Reno-Tahoe Airport. I 
even have a view from my desk of the end 
of the runway and am literally watching 
one land in the distance one land in the 
distance as I’m typing this!  
 
Looks like there will be a lot to do in the 
area and this also puts us in a good 
location to go visit my friend in Eugene 
OR for vacation.  (Boy, Bill hasn’t even 
been on the job for a month and I’m 
already planning travel vacations! ). 
Although the possibility of spending 
several years here has an obvious for 
traveling, it also might carry Bill right 
thru to retirement… and in this job market 
THAT is a silver lining we can live with. 
 
Give us a call and come visit us if you’re 
in the area! 
 
Pat, Bill and the Kitty Kamper 
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John and I have spent the past 10 winters in the Yuma 
area. This year we decided to try something different, so 
we planned a trip to Mexico. Out itinerary was sketchy.. 
As we approached the border, I’m sure we looked 
somewhat like the proverbial deer in the headlights, but we 
ventured forth anyway. Getting our visas was a snap, 
getting the permit for our little green VW Westy was a 
different matter. We were turned over to Jefe (The 
Manager) and after an hour or so (and two calls to Mexico 
City to discuss why an American was bringing a European 
vehicle into the country), he handed us our hologram and 
paperwork and said;” You will have no more problems!” 
His comment was prophetic; we had no more problems. 
The Westy performed flawlessly and we were only 
stopped once at the many checkpoints we crossed. 
 
Our goal in going to Mexico was to find a place to spend 
the winter. Our main criteria were that it needed to have a 
nice quiet pace and perfect weather. We crossed the 
Border in Nogales (we thought it was the safest border 
crossing) and camped along Mexico’s west coast in  San 
Carlos, Guaymad Alamos, and Mazatlan. Although these 
cities were beautiful, they definitely were not quiet! The 
further south we went, the better we liked our trip. We 
loved San Blas and Miramar, where the birding was 
excellent and but the no-see-ums were fierce!  We spent 3 
weeks at what was formerly the governor’s seaside 
retreat… Beautiful! As the weather heated up, we headed 
for the mountains. Finally we found what we were looking 
for! Beautiful small towns in the mountains where the 
daytime temperatures were in the low 70’s and the nights 
were in the high 50’s. We settled in Patzcuaro, where we 
rented a small villa for a month. We especially enjoyed the 
Easter celebration of Semana Santa (Holy Week). We 
made arrangements to rent the same villa next year for at 
least one month, maybe two. 
 
We checked out Chapala, Ajijac, San Miquel de Allende, 
Guanajuato, and Zacatecas in hopes of finding a place we 
liked as well as Patzcuaro. The cities are all charming but 
there were too many expats and cities were far too busy. It 
looks like Patzcuaro is our perfect winter spot! We 
returned to the states via Del Rio, Texas. 
 
We had a wonderful time in Mexico. Alas, neither John 
nor I mastered Spanish before we began our trip. We did 
learn some Spanish along the way, but more importantly 
we relied on gestures and a good sense of humor to help us 
get through most situations. Here are some of our more 
interesting exchanges. 
 
Help when you are lost: Take your pen and the Guia Roji  
(map of Mexico) and address the person as senor or senora 
(men become a good six inches taller and much wider in 
the shoulders when you address them with respect) and ask 
if you are on the road to…. Where you want to go. Once, 
when we were lost we pulled over where a policeman was 
giving a citation to a local. I got out of the van with my 
pen and map. Both men began to tell me how to get  
 

through town. Finally the policeman hopped on his 
motorcycle and led us back to the highway. Then he told 
us to go to the next Pemex station and turn left. Good 
directions. 
 
Ordering food early on presented a challenge. I knew that 
beef was rey, but didn’t know what pork was called. I 
pointed at the desired dish and asked “que esta? (what is 
it). She rattled off something in Spanish. “Is it pork” I 
asked. She looked bewildered. Finally I pointed at it and 
asked’ Oink, Oink ?” When she could control her laughter, 
she nodded yes. John looked at me in disbelief and said,” 
You might as well moo for beef”. This sent our server into 
another round of laughter. I, too, thought it was funny, but 
I determined to learn a few more words of Spanish. 
 
 I was trying my limited Spanish to tell the grocer that I 
was looking for cream of cheese soup. He patiently waited 
for me to use my new words. When I finished he said,” 
Why don’t you tell me what you want in English?”  
 
Ordering meat from the butcher presented another 
problem. The butcher led me to a chart of a bull. He 
pointed to several sections of the bull and waited for my 
reply. I said “chuck roast” and he smiled and pointed to the 
bull’s rear. John chimed in and pointed to his shoulder and 
asked if I had ordered shoulder roast. I said no. I patted my 
rear and told him I had ordered a rump roast. The butcher 
must not have understood what we said, but he understood 
our gestures and he laughed so hard he was nearly rolling 
on the floor. 
 
All of the noise in Mexico made it difficult for me to sleep, 
so I went to pharmacy to get earplugs. The pharmacist 
spoke no English. I pointed at my ear and stuck my finger 
in it. She retreated into the pharmacy and came back with 
antibiotic eardrops. I said no. Finally I drew a picture of of 
an earplug then pointed to my ear. A light bulb went off in 
her head and she said “Tampon!”. A shadow of doubt 
swept across my face and I said “I don’t think so”. The 
look on her face told me she was so happy to finally 
understand my problem, and the look on my face was full 
of doubt. She led me through aisles and proudly pointed at 
the earplugs. I was totally surprised…the Spanish word for 
earplugs is indeed tampons. 
 
Now back at The Ranch 
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Let’s don’t forget  
to get ready for 
“ROUND-UP” 
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