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  Ulysses East London 

Newsletter June 2017 
 

Hi All 

There has been a fair bit of activity within the club. Unfortunately I have not attended all and little 

feedback received. 

Rodney and Michelle have sent a report back on the National rally which is included in the newsletter.  

Having returned from Durban and re-joining the EL chapter, I find the wonderful atmosphere and 

friendliness still evident. Nice one and well done. 

With a few events coming up, there will be a bit more feedback closer to the time. For example, the 

Ulysses Queenstown potjie ride and the SPCA event at Hams Club. 
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19th Annual Ulysses National Rally – Buffelspoort Dam, Magaliesburg 

We had things to do in Pretoria on Friday 12 May, so decided to ride alone to Johannesburg on 

Thursday and we stayed over with Julian & Jenny Middleton for the night.  The ride was uneventful, 

but I enjoyed a pleasant evening attending the Ulysses Jo’burg North monthly meeting, while Jenny 

and Michele did whatever women do, over a few glasses (? bottles?) of wine at the Middleton home. 

Friday presented the challenge of having to find Just Bike Tyre in Centurion so that we could have 

new tyres fitted to the GS before making our way to the rally site.  If you’re in the area, I would 

certainly recommend them for service and supply of bike tyres, but you’d better know how to get 

there or have a good GPS.  We had neither!... but eventually followed a guy with local knowledge. 

The next challenge was to find Buffelspoort Dam.  “Easy”, they said.  “Just follow the N4.  There’s a 

clearly signposted off-ramp”.  What they did not tell us was that if you take the road to the N4 from 

the middle of Pretoria, it does not put you onto the correct N4.  We had a most enjoyable ride 

through magnificent countryside passed Haartebeespoort Dam and around the Rustenburg area, 

finally arriving at Buffelspoort Dam at 3pm,the time scheduled for the AGM, which I was to attend 

on behalf of East London Chapter. 

The AGM was another story.  Suffice to say that it was quite heated, but I believe that we have a 

good, functional Natcom in place for the next term of office. 

Then it was party time.  Rally organisers, Centurion Chapter, took the experience of 18 previous 

years of National Rallies and came up with an excellent recipe for a great rally.  Participants were 

brought together through good entertainment in the form of Vinny and the Viscounts – a very 

professional rock band fronted by the talented Bobby Louw.  Two clowning comperes and 

intermittent music breaks for lucky draws to distribute the more minor prizes kept the 

entertainment flowing and interesting.  Good food, reasonably priced booze and two very energetic 

dancing girls, who encouraged the crowd to get up and dance, ensured that the party stayed alive 

and well for a long time. 

Michele and I, together with Richard Nzuza, decided to join the organised “3 Dams Ride” on 

Saturday morning, which took in a very interesting Cheese Factory.  It was on our departure from 

here that, for the first time all weekend, we experienced some rain.  It made us a bit wet, but not 

enough to spoil a most enjoyable weekend. 

The entertainment of the two funny guys from Friday night continued on Saturday afternoon, with 

more lucky prizes being drawn, but many rally-goers, including ourselves, chose to do other things 

and we descended upon the on-site restaurant for some quality “afternoon tea”.  It was here that 

our girls hatched a plot to make some room for themselves in the heated swimming pool, which was 

overrun by groot, konserwatiewe, wit boeretannies.  The girls decided to ask Richard to but on his 

swembroek, put a towel over his shoulder, and stroll casually into the swimming pool area….and just 

wait for the mass exodus of tannies! 

Saturday evening’s Gala Dinner was a memorable affair opening with delicious starters, then straight 

into the formalities of announcements, brief speeches, awards and the final 3 major lucky draws.  A 

really slap-up main course followed, plus mouth-watering puddings, with entertainment being 

provide by two talented guys on guitars, who gave us music of our era, much to the enjoyment of 
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everyone present.  Rally participants were free to go whenever it suited them, but quite a few hard-

core cases continued to enjoy the company of the other kannie-doods until quite late into the night. 

The Eastern Cape contingent of Richard Nzuza, the Hensbergs, Hileses and the Queenstown 

Molonys, plus young Bryan Hiles (my son who was in the area for professional reasons) set off from 

the rally site to an old Stellenbosch University friend’s home in the Magaliesberg to enjoy a 

magnificent help-yourself breakfast before heading off towards Derby on our way, via Ventersdorp, 

to Potchefstroom, where we parted company with the Molonys, who were staying on to attend an 

agricultural show in Klerksdorp.  With the idea of an overnight stop at Gariep Dam on our way home, 

Stewart recommended  a route which took in Viljoenskroon, Bothaville, Wesselsbron, Bultfontein 

and various other options, but, in his defence, he acknowledged that he could not guarantee safe 

passage.  The Hensbergs and Richard had to learn rapidly how to handle their touring bikes like a GS, 

especially between Bothaville and Bultfontein, where road repairs consisted of over-stuffing the 

multitude of potholes with Vrystaat clay and stamping it down in the hope that it would stay there 

for the next few days at least!   

It was at a filling station in Bultfontein that a replanning of the overnight stop had to take place 

when the wire and canvas started protruding from Vernon’s rear tyre and we headed for 

Bloemfontein.  Further interesting surprises awaited us when we booked in at Bains Lodge and the 

receptionist asked us whether we would like to see the accommodation before we decided.  We 

jokingly said we were prepared to take our chances and would burn the place down if we didn’t like 

it.  Her reply, with a straight face, was “Please do”!  When we arrived at our bungalows we realised 

why she was so keen on the idea – maintenance was certainly not a priority in the lives of the 

management of Bains Lodge and an insurance claim following an incendiary end to the 

accommodation would have been their best option! 

Ulysses is a wonderful organisation.  It offers so many contacts all over the country and one call to 

Sybil Vorster, Ulysses Bloemfontein, took us to the private workshop of Riaan’s Motorrad, 

immaculately maintained by Riaan Louw, who supplied, fitted and balanced Vernon’s new rear tyre 

on Monday morning.  By 9 am we were enjoying a delicious breakfast at the nearby Makro, after 

which we decided to take the standard route home, via the N6. 

The rest of the trip was uneventful, but exceptionally enjoyable considering the perfect weather and 

the great company. 

The 20th Annual National Ulysses Rally is scheduled for the 3rd weekend of May 2018 at Goudini Spa, 

in the Boland.  I strongly recommend that you start making your plans now.  The committee 

responsible for this event has already started with its planning and organising and presented a 

voorsmakie in the form of a short video at the AGM.  All I can say is DON’T MISS IT.  
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 FIVE GERMANS 

Five Germans in an Audi Quattro arrive at the Italian border. The Italian Customs Officer stops 
them and tells them. 
"It'sa illegala to putta 5 people in a Quattro." 
 
"Vot you mean illegal?" asks the German driver. 
 
"Quattro meansa four" replies the Italian official. 
 
"Quattro is ze name of ze fokken automobile" the German says unbelievingly. "Look ze dam 
papers: ze car is designed to karry 5 people." 
 
"You canta pulla thata one on me-aa!" replies the Italian customs officer. "Quattro meansa 
four. You have five-a people ina your car, youarra breaking da law." 
 
The German driver replies angrily, "Idiot! Get ze supervisor here. Some-vun viz brains!" 
 
"No" responds the Italian officer, "He can'ta come. He's a busy with a 2 guys in a Fiat Uno." 
 

An elderly couple were watching a Discovery Channel special about a West 
African bush tribe whose men all had manhoods 24 inches long.  
 

When the black male reaches a certain age, a string is tied around his 
manhood and on the other end is a weight. 
 

After a while, the weight stretches the manhood to 24 inches. 
 

Later that evening as the husband was getting out of the shower, 
his wife looked at him and said,  
"How about we try the African string-and-weight procedure?”  
 

The husband agreed and they tied a string and a weight to his manhood. 
 

A few days later, the wife asked the husband,  
"How is our little tribal experiment coming along?"  
 

"Well, it looks like we're about half way there," he replied.  
 

"Wow, you mean it's grown to 12 inches ?” 

  

 "No, it's turned black" 
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THE PADBRAAI 

It was an early fresh start when we met at the Retail Park meeting place. Attendance was very good 

from our chapter – fourteen bikes plus pillions. The usual banter, chirps and “observations” lent to a 

merry bunch of bikers just enjoying another of life’s blessings. 

The ride up on the N6 had a rally feel with many other bikers and clubs encountered along the way. 

Although fresh, it was comfortable and clear. Everyone had dressed warmly anticipating the colder 

climes of the Amatola Mountains. Winding along the way, faster bikes flew past and one had to be 

mindful of sudden approaches from the rear. Road surface was excellent and one could appreciate 

the ride without the constant fear of potholes. 

In Stutterheim we stopped and regrouped – no missing bikes this time – before riding up to the lay 

bye where the Queenstown Ulysses had set up. Attendance from the various clubs was good and a 

super vibe prevailed. Very good prices for Boerie rolls, Kaas grillers and drinks were most 

appreciated. A raffle etc for fundraising again was well supported. Lucky attendance prizes – supplied 

by sponsors raised by Queenstown Ulysses – gave the bikers a real “feel good” feeling. Funds raised 

were to be used for the purchase of nappies for the Queenstown old age home. Truckers passing and 

a few cars blew their horns and good music filled the site amongst the humdrum of many 

conversations. 

Then the bikers started to head off at different intervals and the party came to an end. 

Geoff and I counted our chapter’s attendance. Over fifty percent of active members attended. Well 

done folks.  
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1. Kidnappers are not very interested in you.  
2. In a hostage situation you are likely to be released first. 
3. No one expects you to run--anywhere. 
4. People call at 9 pm and ask, Did I wake you????  
5. People no longer view you as a hypochondriac.  
6. There is nothing left to learn the hard way.  
7. Things you buy now won't wear out.  
8. You can eat supper at 4 pm .  
9. You can live without sex but not your glasses.  
10. You get into heated arguments about pension plans. 
11. You no longer think of speed limits as a challenge.  
12. You quit trying to hold your stomach in no matter who walks into the 

room.  
13. You sing along with elevator music.  
14. Your eyes won't get much worse.  
15. Your investment in health insurance is finally beginning to pay off.  
16. Your joints are more accurate meteorologists than the national weather 

service.  
17. Your secrets are safe with your friends because they can't remember 

them either.  
18. Your supply of brain cells is finally down to manageable size.  
19. You can't remember who sent you this list .  

 

And you notice these are all in Big Print for your convenience 

THE PERKS OF GROWING OLD 

 

A dwarf wif a lisp 

 A dwarf with a lisp goes into a stud farm, "I'd like to buy a horth", he says to the owner of the 

farm. "What sort of horse?" said the owner. "A female horth" the dwarf replies. So the owner 

shows him a mare.  "Nithe horth." says the dwarf, "Can I thee her eyeth?" So the owner picks up 

the dwarf to show him the horse's eyes. "Nithe eyeth." says the dwarf,"Can I thee her teeth?" 

Again the owner picks up the dwarf to show him the horse's teeth. "Nithe teeth.... can I see her 

eerth?" the dwarf says. The owner is getting fed up but again picks up the dwarf to show him the 

horse's ears. "Nithe eerth.' 

He says, "Now...can I see her twot?" With this the owner picks the dwarf up by the scruff of his 

neck and shoves .... (the next scene is too dreadful to describe). 

 The dwarf comes out spluttering and says: "Perhaps I should weefwaze that. Can I see her wun 

awound?"  
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There are 4 questions.  Don't miss any of them! 

  
  

  1.  How do you put a giraffe into a  refrigerator?  

  

Stop and think about it and decide on your answer before 
you scroll down. 

  

The correct answer is: Open the refrigerator, put in the 
giraffe, and close the door. This question tests whether you 
tend to do simple things in an overly complicated way. 

 2  How do you put an elephant into a refrigerator?  

  

Did you say, Open the refrigerator, put in the  elephant, and 
close the refrigerator? 

 Wrong Answer. 

  

Correct Answer: Open the refrigerator, take out the giraffe, 
put in the elephant, and close the door. This tests your 

ability to think through the repercussions of your previous 
actions. 

  

3.  The Lion King is hosting an animal conference.  All the 

animals     attend .... Except one.  Which 
animal does not attend? 
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Correct  Answer:  The Elephant.  The elephant is in the 
refrigerator.  You just put him in there. This tests your 
memory. Okay, even if you did not answer the first three 
questions correctly, you still have one more chance to show 
your true abilities. 

 4.  There is a river you must cross but it is used by 

crocodiles, and   
  

You do not have a boat. How do you manage it? 

 
Correct Answer:  You jump into the river and swim across. 
Have you not been listening? All the crocodiles are 
attending the Animal Meeting.  This tests whether you learn 
quickly from your mistakes. 

  

According to Anderson Consulting Worldwide, around 90% 
of the Professionals they tested got all questions wrong, but 
many pre-schoolers got several correct answers.  

  
Anderson Consulting says this conclusively proves the 
theory that most professionals do not have the brains of a 
four-year-old.  
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1. ELECTION OF COMMITTEE MEMBERS. 

 

1.1 PRESIDENT 

Geoff Willmers was voted in as president. 

 

1.2 SECRETARY 

Julie Willmers was voted in as secretary. 

 

1.3 TREASURER 
Tony Moss was voted in as treasurer. 

1.4 SCRIBE 

Terry Neuper was voted in as scribe. 

 

1.5 RIDE CAPTAIN 
Neville Potts was voted in as Ride Captain.  

GENERAL COMMITTEE MEMBERS 

Dirk Stoffberg, Egbert Oosthuizen and Jenny Potts were all voted in.  

Geoff thanked the outgoing committee members for their hard 

work and dedication over the last year. 

 

Extract from minutes re office-bearers for those who may have 

missed the AGM 

 

 



 
11 

 

 

 

EVENTS  

 

BIRTHDAYS 

JULY 2017 

7th  Club night 

9th  Ride to Bira Craft 

21st  Club night 

23rd Queenstown Ulysses Potjie 

JUNE 2017 

27th  Sue Twissell 

JULY 2017 

6th  Janice Thompson 

6th  Graham Thompson 

 

 

  

Remember the Ulysses National rally next year in the Cape. Les and 

Dirk have provisionally booked chalets which sleep four people per 

unit. Contact Les. It will be fantastic. 

Keep safe and the eyes peeled. 

 


