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July 16-18, 2010 –  Elks Wapiti RV Park outside of Lincoln City.  Please notify me 
immediately if you plan to attend this rally so that I can turn in a count to the ranger at the park.  
Any and all are welcome to participate this weekend.  The Oregon Trail Drivers will be 
celebrating their 35th anniversary as a FMCA Chapter.  PLEASE READ THE FOLLOWING : 
All  members attending this rally will pay their own camping fee at the campground as the 
Executive Board (President, Vice President, Secretary, Treasurer) are exploring another 
option for the chapter that has not been previously discussed.  I believe the camping fee is 
$16 per night and should be paid to Oregon Trail Drivers and one check will be written to 
cover the group.  If this decision changes your plans on attending the rally, notify me 
immediately.  Thank you.   
 
Agenda for the Weekend.   
  

Friday evening:  Happy Hour, Finger Foods.   
Saturday morning:  Omelets (Cook your own)  Bring your own eggs. 

 Saturday evening:  Potluck with a special dessert following. 
 Sunday morning:  8:30 a.m.  Fruitbowl and pastry to speed you on your way home.   
 
As always, bring your own table service.   
 
We will have various activities over the weekend such as a Bean Bag contest and Bingo on 
Saturday evening.   
 
Driving Directions to the Campground:   

 
Elks Wapiti RV Park is located south of Lincoln City off of Highway 101. Traveling on 

Highway 101, turn east on Drift Creek Road and follow the signs to the campground.   Signs are 
posted for the campground at all intersections.   



 
We had a good turnout at Waterloo RV Park:  The following members were in 

attendance:  Dixie McCarthy; Bill Parker; Don and Jane Maxwell; Carol Hancock; Bob and Faye 
Maricle; Dan Brown and companion, Carol, Russ and Darla Wolfe, Georgie Holsheimer, Warren 
and Marie Witzel and Dorothy Park 

.   
Dorothy Park arrived traveling in a brand new motorhome, a 24 foot Solera made by 

Forest River.  She had open house most of the weekend and everyone enjoyed the tour.  It is 
beautiful inside and outside and Dorothy says it is easy to drive.  She is going to sell her 
Foretravel through a dealer.  We had only one Class A motorhome at the rally as most of our 
members have downsized except for Carol who drives a 31’ Class C.  The rest of us had Class B 
or Class B+ units.   

 
The weather was wonderful for the rally and we were able to sit outside and enjoy the 

sunshine.  There wasn’t a drop of rain all weekend.  Waterloo County Park is a great park with 
lots of space in the campsites, green grass and trees.  All of the members enjoyed this park.   

 
Bill and Judy Hanson drove into the campground to visit with us on Saturday afternoon 

and they both looked good.  Looking at both of them now you would never know that they have 
had a rough year with very serious medical problems.  It was so good to see them.  They sold 
their motorhome and Bill purchased a Triumph TR yellow convertible and that is what they 
drove down to visit with us.  They are both still working; Judy full-time and Bill part-time and 
are active in a sports car club. 

 
We ate out at the Point restaurant outside of Sweet Home, Oregon on Saturday evening.  

Bill and Marie Margrave joined us for the meal at the restaurant and it was so good to see both of 
them again.   

 
They did bring some sad news though.  Jeanne Lemley is not doing well and has hospice 

to help care for her.  She is losing her battle with the breast cancer she has been fighting for 
several years.  As we get older we begin to lose our friends through natural old age and sickness 
and it never gets any easier.  This group has lost too many of our friends over the last two to 
three years. 

 
As everyone left the campground, Warren and Marie were still there as they were having 

some difficulties with their rig.  They decided they would prefer to wait for a mechanic in the 
campground rather than along side the highway somewhere.   

 
Some of you had questions at the last business meeting about the International Rally in 

Redmond in August.  Carol did not have the answers but she contacted Ed to get the answers.  
Question:  De we have to go in on August 8th or can we come in on the 10th?  Answer:  The 
parking crews will be parking all volunteers in designated lots – as individuals or as groups – on 
the 8th.  Late volunteers who arrive on the 9th may still luck out to get priority parking, but by the 
10th the crews will be dealing with “General Parking”.  Groups can still arrive then for General 
Parking together.   

 



If you have been reading your information from National regarding the convention you 
will note that they are planning special activities in the evening on the 8th and 9th for volunteers, 
etc.  More information will be sent out as it is available.   

 
AND NOW 
 
A little boy was walking down a dirt road after church one Sunday 

afternoon when he came to a crossroads where he met a little girl coming from 
the other direction. 
 
'Hello,' said the little boy 
 
'Hi,' replied the little girl.  
 
'Where are you going?' asked the little boy.  
 
'I've been to church this morning and I'm on my way home,' 
Answered the little girl.  
 
'I'm also on my way home from church.  
Which church do you go to?' asked the little boy.  
 
'I go to the Catholic church back down the road,' replied the little girl.  
'What about you? ' 
 
'I go to the Lutheran church back at the top of the hill,'  
Replied the little boy. 
 
They discover that they are both going the same way  
So they decided that they'd walk together. 
 
They came to a low spot in the road where spring rains had partially flooded the 
road, so there was no way that they could get across to the other side without 
getting wet. 
 
'If I get my new Sunday dress wet, my Mom's going to skin me alive,' said the little 
girl. 
 
'My Mom'll tan my hide, too, if I get my new Sunday suit wet,'  
Replied the little boy. 
 
'I tell you what I think I'll do,' said the little girl. 'I'm gonna pull  
off all my clothes and hold them over my head and wade across.' 
 
'That's a good idea,'replied the little boy.  
'I'm going to do the same thing with my suit.' 



 
So they both undressed and waded across to the other side without getting their 
clothes wet. They were standing there in the sun waiting to drip dry before 
putting their clothes back on, when the little boy finally remarked:  
 
'You know, I never realized before just how much difference there really is between a 
 
CATHOLIC and a LUTHERAN!!! 

 
AND 
 
Lena called the airlines information desk and inquired, "How long does  

it take to fly from Minneapolis to Fargo ?"  
 "Just a minute," said the busy clerk.  
"Vell, said Lena , "If it has to go dat fast, I tink I'll just  
take da bus."  
 
 
   ***  
The judge had just awarded a divorce to Lena , who had  charged non-support.  He said to 
Ole, "I have decided to give your wife $400 a month for support."  
"Vell, dat's fine, Judge," said Ole. "And vunce in a while  
I'll try to chip in a few bucks, myself."  
 
 
   ***  
Lars asked Ole, "Do ya know da difference between a Norvegian and a canoe?"  
 "No, I don't," said Ole  
"A canoe will sometimes tip," explained Lars.  
 
 
   ***  
Ole is so cheap that after his airplane landed safely he grumbled, "Vell,  
dere gose five dollars down da drain for dat flight insurance!"  
 
 
   ***  
Lars: "Ole, stant in front of my car and tell me if da turn signals are  
working."  
 Ole: "Yes, No, Yes, No, Yes, No, Yes, No...."  
 
 
  
 
 
   ***  
"Hey, Sven," said Ole, "how many Swedes does it take to grease  
a combine?"  
 After Sven replied, "I don't know,"  
Ole said, "Only two, if you run them through real slow."  
 
 



   ***  
Ole and Lars were on their very first train ride. They had brought along bananas  
for lunch. Just as they began to peel them, the train entered a long, dark tunnel.  
 
"Have you eaten your banana yet," Ole asked excitedly?  
"No," replied Lars..  
"Vell, don't touch it den," Ole exclaimed.  "I yust took vun  
bite and vent blind!"  
 
 
   ***  
Ole bought Lena a piano for her birthday. A few weeks later, Lars inquired  
how she was doing with it.  
 "Oh," said Ole, "I persuaded her to svitch to a clarinet."  
"How come," asked Lars?  
"Vell," Ole answered, "because vith a clarinet she can't sing."  
 
 
   ***  
Ole and Lena went to the Olympics.   
While sitting on a bench a lady turned to Ole and said, "Are you a pole  
vaulter?"  
Ole said, "No, I'm Norvegian and my name isn't Valter."  
 
 
   ***  
Ole was arrested one night while walking bare naked down the streets of the little  
town of Minnetonka , Minnesota .    
The policeman, who was good friend of Ole's, said, "Ole...What in  
the world are you doing? Where are your clothes? You're naked."  
"Yah, I know," said Ole. "You see, I vas over to dat 'playboy'  
Sven's for his birthday party. Dere vas about 28 of us. Der vas boys and girls."  
 "Is that right?", his policeman friend asked.  
"Yah, Yah, anyvay, dat Sven, he says, 'Everybody get into the bedroom!'  So  
vee all go into the bedroom....den he yells, 'Everybody git naked!' "Vel,  
vee all got undressed Den he yells, Everybody go to town!' "  
 "Oh, my!", exclaimed the policeman.  
"Yah, Yah. I guess I'm the first one here".  
 
 
   ***  
Ole was stopped by a game warden in  
Northern Wisconsin recently leaving a lake well known for its Walleyes.  
He had two buckets of fish.  
 As it was during the spawning season, the game warden asked, "Do you have  
a license to catch those fish?"  
Ole replied, "No, sir! Dese here are my pet fish."  
"Pet fish?" the warden replied.  
 "Ya sure, you betcha." answered Ole. "Every night I take dese  
fish here down to da lake and let dem svim around for a while. Den I vhistle and  
dey yump back into der buckets and I take dem home."  
"That's a bunch of hooey. Fish can't do that." Said the game  
warden.  
 Ole looked at the game warden with an expression of great hurt, and then said,  



"Yumpin Yimminy! Vell den, I'll just show you den. It really does vork,  
don'tcha know?"  
"O.K. I've got to see this!" The game warden was really curious  
now.  
 So Ole poured the fish into the lake and stood waiting. After several minutes,  
the game warden turned to Ole and said, "Well?"  
"Vell what?" responded Ole.  
"When are you going to call them back?"  
 "Call who back?" asked Ole.  
"The fish!"  
"What fish?"    
 
 
    ***  
To those in North Dakota , Minnesota , and for that matter the rest of the country, including  
Canada , I must report the sad news that Ole was shot. He was  
up by the Canadian border on his 4-wheeler cutting some trees when some rangers  
looking for terrorists spotted him.   
According to the news reports, the rangers shouted to him over a loudspeaker,  
"Who are you and what are you doing?"  
Ole shouted back, "OLE...BIN LOGGIN'!"  
Ole is survived by his wife Lena and Lena 's good friend Lars.   

 
  ***  

Ole died. So Lena went to the local paper to put a notice in the obituaries.  
The gentleman at the counter, after offering his condolences, asked Lena what she would 
like to say about Ole.   
Lena replied, "You yust put 'Ole died."  
The gentleman, somewhat perplexed, said, "That's it? Just 'Ole died'?  
Surely, there must be something more you'd like to say about Ole. If it's  
money you're concerned about, the first five words are free. We must say something  
more."  
 So Lena pondered for a few minutes and finally said, "OK.  
You put 'Ole died. Boat for sale.'" 


