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“/«L wallel thick?”

sband Kenn asks his pal Chris
DeSavmo as they head to one of the
17 professionally surfaced JW Mar-
riott Phoenix Desert Ridge Resort &
Spa world-class pickleball courts. “It
is, but there isn’t any money in it,”
DeSavino jokes.

“That’s OK,” Kenn says, “They have
ATMs here.” When it comes to friendly
financial wagers, stemming from a
shared competitive spirit and love of the
outdoors, these two have more than 20
years of experience. They’ve heli-skied
together in Canada, hiked in Greece
and have mountain-biked most of Ari-
zona’s beautiful trails. But pickleball,
followed by a poolside cabana lunch
and challenging round of 18 holes on
Wildfire Golf Club’s bunker-filled Faldo
Course? In other words, a true “guys’
staycation?” This is a first.

Kenn and I have been to the AAA
Four Diamond resort many times, but
it had been a few years since DeSavino
visited the largest luxury resort in Ari-
zona, routinely named
by PHOENIX as one of
the Valley’s most fami-
ly-friendly staycations.
So he was unaware that
general manager Steve
Hart, who somehow
predicted the pickleball
craze early on (remind
me to ask him for stock
advice), had turned
the resort into a top
pickleball destination
for families looking
to bond outdoors and
disconnect from their
iPhones and gadgets.
The resort just hosted its
first PPA Pickleball tournament on its
400-person capacity Center Court, with
a first prize purse of $75,000! It has
even partnered with local nutritional
supplement company Jigsaw Health to
provide “pickleball cocktails” that con-
tain electrolytes to help hydrate resort
guests and players.

Sadly, Jigsaw’s pickleball bever-
ages didn’t do much for my husband’s
backhandsDeSavino managed to keep
it “out of the kitchen” = pickleball no-
no — and win the round 11-6. “This is
our kind of sport,” the victor declares.
“Within 10 minutes, you can get as good
as you're going to be without lessons.”

We've Got a Driften!

“When was the last time you guys
rented a pool cabana for some drinks
and great people watching?” I ask the
two as we head toward Desert Ridge’s
4 acres of landscaped waterways.

“Probably some bachelor party
in my 20s,” DeSavino laughs. Since
these guys rarely slow down,

I know they’re in for a treat at
Just A Splash, the resort’s $3.6
million renovated pool complex.
The guys have one of the resort’s
500-square-foot pool suites for the
afternoon, each one equipped
with AC, several big-screen
TVs and a changing area
with a private bathroom.

Their suite attendant Don brings
over a bucket of Coronas, but before
Kenn’s turkey wrap and Chris’s grilled
shrimp salad arrive, the two head over
to the 1,600-foot Lazy River for some
fun.

“This river is no joke,” DeSavino
laughs. “It’s fast!”

Sounds like another friendly wager
might be in the works. He finds his
balance on a bright blue inner tube and
heads around the bend before I can even
snap a photo. However, my husband and
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SPLASH INTO SUMMER includes a $50
resort credit toward food and beverage,
spa, golf, pool or pickleball, plus a waived
resort fee. Rates starting at $198/night.
Must use promo code SPJ when booking.

Valid May.16-September 15,2021.
HIGH-SEASON RATE: $359/night
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his neon-pink floatie take the lead after
his pal gets suckd into an alcove, most
likely caused by some sort of centrifugal
spring-breaker energy force.

4 this the Oregon Coadl?

After a great lunch back on dry
land, it’s off to play 18 holes on the re-
sort’s 6,846-yard, par 71 Faldo Cham-
pionship Course, one of two great golf
courses on JW Marriott Phoenix Des-
ert Ridge’s 316 scenic Sonoran Desert
acres. Known as the more challenging
of the two, the Faldo Course at Wild-
fire Golf Club features 108 bunkers,
basically about the same amount of
sand as you'd find in the famed Oregon
Dunes. It’s tough, just the way former
PGA star Sir Nick Faldo likes it.
“Actually, I'd like to have a few words
with Nick,” my husband smiles over
drinksiat.the resort’s stonegrill. “The
few times I hit.my driver with perfect
precision, I still ended up in a bunker.”
Kenn reaches for his wallet.

“Don’t ask,” he tells me. Another
friendly wager about to get-Settled as
the guys’ staycation comes to a close.




