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COMMITTEE MEMBERS’ DETAILS: 
 

President: Ray Andrews  
Mobile: 082 853 7316 
Email: rwandrews@telkomsa.net 
 
Vice President: Nick Thomas 
Mobile: 079 898 5629 
Email: nick@nickthomas.co.za 
 
Secretary: Carol Andrews  
Mobile:  082 853 7270 
Email: rwandrews@telkomsa.net 
 

Treasurer: Carl Vlotman  
Mobile: 081 511 2324 
Email: alupanelsa@gmail.com 
 
Rides Conveners:  

Gerhard Raschen   
Mobile: 084 511 6227 
gerhard@excelsiorflanges.com  

 
Alasdair Hulme 
Mobile: 079 500 6133 
Email: alasdairh@belfa.co.za 

 

 
 
CLUB NOTICES AND 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
The next meeting will be held at 

The River Club on 

Wednesday, 1st July 2015 at 

7.00pm for 7.30pm start. 

 

 

SUBSCRIPTIONS: 

 
Thank you to all our disgraceful members for 
paying their subscriptions for 2015. Carl  
transferred all the National Subscriptions to 
Julian on 12th May 2015.  All new members can 
now look forward to receiving their patches and 
badges. 
 

Congratulations to Andre’ Pieterse for 
being the first disgraceful member to pay 
his membership fees (renewal) for 2015.  

 
BIRTHDAYS: 
 
Mike Raggett – 12th June 

Cheryl Webber – 16th June 

Alasdair Hulme – 1st July 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

____________________________________________ 
 

Hi All 
 
A deputation from Ulysses National, consisting 
of the National President Hannes Wentzel, 
National Treasurer Leon Le Roux and National 
Vice President Vernon de la Rey, will be paying 
us a visit on Friday 19 June 2015 to address the 
Members and answer any questions. 
 
Therefore, in this regard I have booked our 
usual venue at The River Club for 7pm for 

7.30pm start. 
 
It would be great if we could put on a good 
show with as many Members as possible 
attending. 
 
Would you please let me know by return mail 
whether or not you will be attending. 
 

Ray  

mailto:rwandrews@telkomsa.net
mailto:rwandrews@telkomsa.net
mailto:alasdairh@belfa.co.za
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EVENTS CALENDAR  
 
 
2nd to 4th October 2015 SPRINGBOK RALLY  
  Venue: De Hoek Mountain Resort, Oudtshoorn. 
  Entry fee to be advised. Food and trade stalls, lots of prizes, music,  
  cheap cash bar, entertainment. Hosted by NOMADS.  Contact details: 
  Nomads @ 082 559 7729 or www.nomads.org.za 

 

 

18th October 2015 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
6th to 8th November 2015 MOSSEL BAY WEEKEND  
  Santos Train – Mossel Bay  
 Further details to follow in due course.  
 
 
4th to 6th December 2015 LION RALLY 
 The Lions Club of Uitenhage will be hosting their 22nd Lion Rally to be 

held at Cradock Spa on the outskirts of Cradock.  Entry Fee R180.00 
which includes cloth and metal badge as well as customary Lion Rally 
Mug. For further details contact Bokkie on 072 337 0212 / email: 
BOberholzer@go2uti.com 

 

 

 

 

  

http://www.nomads.org.za/
mailto:BOberholzer@go2uti.com
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WHALE RALLY 2015 BY GERHARD 

RASCHEN 

It's Friday morning and as per usual I wake up a few minutes 

before my alarm would go off, if I had set it. It's still dark 

outside and as I get a light switched on, I realize that I can see 

my breath. The thermometer inside says it’s under ten deg and 

when I open the door I find the first frost layer of the year on my 

bike cover.  

Yep we are in for a cool ride. At least the stars are out and not a 

cloud in the sky. My night felt a bit ruff with wild dreams of 

anticipation for the first rally of my life. You do hear a lot of bad 

stuff that has happened to people especially on the way back 

when the energy is fading. But the good stuff outweigh the bad 

and after getting my cats away, it’s high time to get the luggage 

tied to the bike and onto the road. The dirt track to the road 

comes first and with all the rain we had, there is still a great deal 

of submerged terrain. Quite slippery underneath that water 

actually.  Standing up and weighing the pegs does the trick even 

though the bike feels a little different with the luggage on. It's 

funny how it detaches you from the bike. It's almost as if the 

bike is alive like a horse and finds it’s own best way to deal with 

the problems wiggling it’s tail. … So much for polishing the 

bike the evening before. Anyway, here comes the tarmac and 

adjusting the ride mode to road, it's time to make up some lost 

time. It is still chilly and the heated grips are a welcomed 

luxury.  

At nine, I was supposed to meet up with Jenny, Allen, Liz and 

Carl. It was a real damper to find out that Jenny and Allen could 

not be part of this but, soon after, we met with Kathy and Ian 

and the bubbling excitement got everybody going. With a quick 

route discussion and where to stop we were on the way.  

Did you know that Sir Lawry’s Pass has now average speed 

control cameras? You really have to remind yourself of 

checking your speed. But once on the other side, the brown 

suntan of the Western Cape is slowly replaced by the first hint 

of green glimmer that becomes stronger as we get on. The 

temperature increases lightly and the air "smells like spring" as 

we would say in Europe.  
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There are a number of bikes and clubs on the way to 

Mosselbay. And so are the cops. Flipping cameras 

everywhere and mostly from the back. So not much chance 

for an elevated traveling speeds. The first stop is the bakery 

at Reviersonderend which offers a breakfast for R35 - 

excluding coffee. The bread is absolutely amazing as if baked 

in a wood fired oven. That restored some needed energy. The 

regular coffee is served in an expresso  cup and the "large" is 

a normal sized cup which leaves you wanting more but @ 

R22 - I was not prepared to buy another one.  

Back on the road we get to the next smoke brake quite 

swiftly. Traps are thinning out and at Heidleberg more bikers 

have the same idea and you can admire all sorts. The Harley's 

are the only ones that go straight to the filling stations. 

Everyone else seems to have enough to reach Mosselbay. On 

we go and it's time to get there.  

Driving into Hartenbos the car drivers seem to be a bit at a 

loss of what to do on the roads. Bikes everywhere you look 

and the noises of bubbling exhausts from Harley's to the high 

pitch revving Suzies and Kawa's is for us exiting as it is 

intimidating for them. Twosousandtwohundredandtwenty 

(2220) entries to the gates is a awesome lot of bikes. And 

then there are all those different club insignia. Ulysses alone: 

there is the garden route chapter , P.E, Durban ,us and plenty 

more. The longest journey was from Windhoek. Impressive!! 

But I am getting ahead of myself.  

After sorting the entry, accommodation is next 

and courtesy of the Zeemans’ I am the lucky guy 

who inherited their bungalow and signs inventory 

with a big Z and some undefined scribble. The 

round hut is a fraction smaller then my place but 

can sleep four people instead of one and the 

thatch roof gives a warm welcoming feeling even 

though the breeze off the sea is a little chill. After 

getting settled, Kathy and Ian volunteer to drive 

to the shops to get everyone's needs sorted. Coke 

for the klippies and the captains milk for the 

coffee, chocolate, blitz and so on. Lucky they 

have a big top box. Carl managed to organize a 

huge bag of wood and with a few "Obie's " the 

minds start to relax from the journey. But then as 
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the fire starts crackling Liz and Carl lock 

themselves out because the stupid doors have 

catch locks and the key is inside. All the phone 

and emergency numbers just play music and Carl 

already in pain from his ordeal recently gets on 

his bike without helmet, passed the cops with a 

fair amount of alcohol in and fuming to fetch a 

spare key from the office. Just before he gets 

back we catch a backie that has a universal key to 

open the door. So, now he has to return the key 

within the hour and even more upset leaves as he 

is. I thought we are not going to see him again for 

the remainder of this weekend and Liz will have 

to bail him out on Monday. But then ten min later 

he is back and thanks to very polite and 

accommodating police the cloud hanging over 

our heads soon blows over and the joking and 

enjoyment of good company returns to the fire 

even though the night is crispy.  

I don't know where the time went so quickly but I 

have had way too much to drink and when I 

finally went to sleep I passed out instantly. But 

my inner alarm woke me as usual at 5:30h. Still 

feeling very influenced with a thick furry tongue, 

I polished loads of water and coffee. Then I spent 

an hour under the hot shower and had some more 

coffee checking every hour if something is 

stirring in the other huts. Slowly the tommy is 

asking for some food but when by 9:30h the place 

is still quiet I get back into bed and take another 

round of z’ees. An hour later I am awake and so 

are the others. Still fragile I must assume that my 

stomach woke me. I was told that I left the fire at 

about four in the morning. No wonder I felt so 

tipsy when I woke up.  

Taking a walk through the big tent to all the stalls 

there is only one thought on my mind and that is 

food. The bacon and egg roll isn't touching sides 

and is followed by a bacon egg and cheese burger 

with chips. I never thought I could eat all of that 

but it went down singing hymns and slowly life 
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starts normalizing.  

Yesterday there where two photographers that 

took picks of every single Motorcycle that went 

past and one of the stalls had rows and rows of 

pictures sorted by arrival times.  Then, besides all 

the food stalls ranging from burgers to curries to 

game and calamari there was a tattoo guy, a stall 

with hundreds of stickers and emblems, a stall 

selling caps and t shits, some jewelry and a stall 

with  wool caps and shirts and pants made from 

colorful material sourced from the Himalayan 

mountains.  

In the main tent lots of bikes where on display 

with beautiful paint jobs and other custom 

novelties. Amongst them a Canam tricycle in 

metallic blue tones with a black widow spider 

integrated in the paint job. It belonged to a young 

attractive lady but we were all in teasing 

agreement that this should be Ray’s bike. And it 

would be easy to tow a trailer with it and 

everybody's luggage could go into it. But 

speaking of trailers: there was a tricycle in Leon 

Schuster style towing a huge trailer with 

surfboard and the lot. Best tricycle went to the 

Canam though. Then, somewhere there was tyre 

throwing and tug of war and other activities. You 

should have seen the women’s club that won the 

tug of war. You don't want to start a fight with 

them. All on the heavy side with faces that clearly 

demanded respect.... Or else!!!  

Mrs Whale really was a little boring but, as the 

photos bear witness the men put on quite a show. 

There was not a dull moment until we headed 

back after prize giving to light another fire. 

Unfortunately, a gentle offshore breeze started up 

chilling the girls to their bones and even my feet 

turned to ice block forcing us to retire earlier to 

bed. Also the thought of having to pack up and 

leave in the morning, means to get a good rest.  
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By this morning we all agreed our stay was too 

short and we would have liked to have more time 

to talk to all those different characters at the rally 

explore the surrounding areas by bike and have 

more time around fires at night bar the smoked 

feeling when you get up.  

Taking the lead Ian took us the same way to R62 

we took last time leaving the Santos and 

everything looked the same but totally different. 

That's the beauty of the cape. No matter how 

often we take the same route every time it 

presents itself in a completely new cloth of color 

and scents that only a motorcyclist gets to 

experience.  

With the usual stops at Ronnies and the pumpkin it's quite 

a long way home. At Montague the reads where stuck in 

such big bundles on the bridge railings that you could 

hardly see them. Evidence of the town being cut off in the 

last rain storm. We were all so grateful that this rally 

wasn't a week earlier.  

The sunshine really blessed us even though the leathers 

stayed on most of the time. It could not have been any 

better from that point of view. I am also glad we all 

made it home safe and sound. Would I do another one? 

Yes without question! There's only one thing, Carl and 

Ian have now introduced me to how it's done in the 

right style. Retreat off site but in walking distance with 

a nice bed and hot shower. Preferably with a view and 

fire/braai facilities are a must have. Sounds a bit 

spoilt but that way you get the best of it.  

Like our Santos function, this also was just the right 

distance from home. Any further is no problem 

getting there but remember by the end of the 

weekend you are perhaps a little party softened and 

in need of an afternoon nap.  

No regrets. And thanks to all of you that made this 

such a wonderful beautiful experience. Like in Carl's 

words "it’s going to be hard to beat this one". 
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THESE 10 WAYS TO BE SAFE on a motorcycle have been read by thousands of 

motorcyclists over the past 15 years. If every rider would read them and heed them, we'd have a 
lot less reports of motorcyclists being killed unnecessarily. If you only read one, read the one on 
right turners. If you like this article and think it could help someone on one of your social 
networks, share it with others. 

1. Assume Drivers Can't See You: Ride assuming that you and your motorcycle are totally 
invisible to motorists. That means you must never assume that drivers can see you. The odds are, 
they can't - so believe it yourself and always have an "out" for dangerous traffic situations. 
Motorcycle Safety depends on you the rider.  

2. Maintain Safe Spacing: Leave plenty of space in front and back and to the sides from all other 
vehicles. Be an island. Stay away from traffic as much as possible. This gives you more visibility 
and more time to react to situations.  

3. Anticipate Trouble: Anticipate trouble situations and know what to do when you see them. 
Analyse what vehicles are doing and try to predict the outcome. Then make sure you're ready to 
avoid a bad traffic situation.  

4. Beware of Oncoming Right Turners: Beware of oncoming motorists turning right in front of 
you at intersections. This is the leading cause of death of motorcycle riders. I'm deadly serious 
here. If you only remember one tip here, let it be this one. Slow down before you enter an 
intersection. Have an escape route planned. Stay visible. Don't travel too close to cars in front of 
you. Position your bike so it can be seen by the right turner. Eye contact is not enough.  

5. Ride Your Own Ride: Don't try to keep up with your friends who may be more experienced. 
Know your personal limits. Ride your own ride. 

6. Watch Out for Curves: Beware of taking curves that you can't see around. A parked truck or a 
patch of sand or oil may be awaiting you.  

7. Don't Give In to Road Rage: Do not give in to road rage and try to "get even" with another rider 
or motorist. If you follow these tips, most likely you won't fall victim to road rage. It's better to 
calm down, slow down, and collect your thoughts first. Then continue on and enjoy the ride. 
That's what we're all out there for in the first place.  

8. Don't allow Tailgating: If someone is tailgating you, either speed up to open more space or pull 
over and let them pass. Life is too short. Remember that a bike can stop faster than a truck so you 
don't want a truck on your tail when you find yourself trying to brake to avoid an accident. Also, 
don't tailgate the vehicle in front of you, oncoming drivers can't see you.  

9. Don't Be Blinded by Sunglare: Beware of riding your motorcycle into sun glare. All it takes is 
turning a corner and finding the sun either directly in your face or passing straight through your 
windshield. Some helmets have shields to block the sun. Face shields help somewhat but 
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sometimes you just find yourself blinded by the light. Slow down, pull over, shield your eyes and 
look for a way to change direction.  

10. Avoid Riding at Night: Try to avoid riding at night, especially late Saturday night and early 
Sunday when drunken car drivers may be on the road. It goes without saying that you shouldn't 
drink and ride. Going bar hopping? Leave the bike at home and find a designated driver, take a 
taxi or sleep over.  

What Am I Trying To Say About Motorcycle Safety? 

The best way to be safe is to take an advanced motor cycle riding course to learn the basic ways 
(right way - not the way you taught yourself!) to control your motorcycle and to learn how to 
recognize traffic situations that you need to be ready to handle.  

Always wear protective clothing and a helmet. A tiny beanie helmet held on by a thin strap and 
affixed with a fake DOT sticker is not enough.  

Maintain your bike so it is safe too. Keep records of the intervals when you replace tires, chains, 
clutch cables, batteries, brakes, etc. You don't want an equipment malfunction to contribute to a 
motorcycle accident.  

Practice riding under all kinds of traffic situations. Ride with a buddy if at all possible. Avoid 
riding long distances alone.  

Read up on one of one of the motorcycle forums available on the net and read what other 
experienced riders have to say about how to ride safely.  

You, your family and friends want you to become an aged long term Ulysses motorcyclist because 
you know how to survive on a motorcycle. No one wants to read about you in the newspaper or 
on a motorcycle forum or mailing list as yet another motorcycle statistic. Learn how to be safe and 
responsible on a motorcycle.  

With thanx to Walter Kern, American motor cycle writer, rider, tour guide and general good guy – edited to 
suit our roads 

~ Alasdair Hulme 
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~ Andre Pieterse 
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EDITOR – LIZ THOMAS 

All articles and photographs are welcome ... please send them to me in JPEG 

format to email: 4ultimatesolutions@gmail.com before the 25th of the Month. 

Disclaimer.  
Note: The Editor shall not be held liable for errors and/or omissions in any article and/or drawings contained in this newsletter. 
Furthermore, any view expressed is not necessarily that of the Editor’s nor other member(s).  If copyright is infringed, it is not intentional 
but, is published as a free service to likeminded members and is not for profit or gain. 

 

mailto:4ultimatesolutions@gmail.com

