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Hi fellow Ulysseans 

Just hope all is well in the den. Quite a bit of riding and two reporters clocked in – BIG thank 

you Brandon and Shorty. 

Dirk and Les, our sincere condolences on the passing away of your brother. No words can say 

but we feel for you both. 

A ride calendar was not available to me at the time of transmitting so keep your eyes on our 

Whatsup group. 

Isn’t it amazing how one can feel the surrounding uncertainty just by checking on Facebook. 

There is a seriousness in the stories with jokes and humour drying up like the drought. 

Belonging to our club however engenders laughter and an unheralded stress relief with 

members looking out for each other.  

Enjoy your biking and remember – a wise biker rides within his bike’s abilities as well as 

within his own ability. 

Regards 

T 
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                                                “THERE’S NO THURST LIKE BATHURST” – by Shorty 

Just a few words to let you know about our, ( Geoff and Julie & Shortie and Debbie’s)  night 

over in Bathurst recently.                         

We decided that we needed some biking time before “some” of us had to go back to work and 

decided that a night away at the Pig and Whistle would be a great place to go to. We checked 

each other’s diaries’ and found we were all available on the Saturday the 4th so decided to 

book and go and spend a night there. We left on Saturday afternoon from the Sasol garage 

and travelled through town headed west in the heat of the day. My temperature on the bike 

was recording 34degrees and getting through town didn’t prove too much of a problem but 

when we got past the airport and faced the direction we were headed, it cooled down 

somewhat and we all silently looked in the direction we were headed and saw clouds forming 

but being the biker okes we are, we continued onwards to Bathurst. In true gentlemen’s 

fashion I let Geoff lead us and he quickly set an easy pace that we both could enjoy. The 

weather actually cooled down slightly and the road was dry so we could do some nice safe 

travelling past Kidd’s Beach onto Birha,Mpekweni,Kleinemond,Fish River  and soon we were in 

Port Alfred where we had planned to have a leg stretch and also something to eat as it was 

just after 13h00 when we arrived. We stopped at the Route 72 pub and grub and enjoyed a 

decent meal there. One of the locals decided he was going to attempt the competition burger 

and when it arrived, I think he was more than overwhelmed as this thing would probably not 

have fitted into my pannier! He was given the time of 57minutes to beat and unfortunately we 

left before he had finished but I think, even though he was a sturdy young fella, he did not 

beat the previous time as the burger challenge is pretty much similar to the Inkwenkwezi 

burger challenge they have, and he was already putting pieces of the bun aside to try get at 

the patti and chips etc…like I said we were ready to leave and he still had plenty to go. 

Anyhow, this is where the weather changed a little and we had to ride through to Bathurst in a 

slight drizzle which lasted all the way. This did not damper our spirits as it was a gentle rain 

and being on BMW’s with all the protection we hardly had any water on ourselves or our 

passengers (Were these cars as no pictures to prove otherwise?  ED). We arrived, booked in 

and unpacked and headed for the bar. A little while later some other bikers arrived on on/off 

road bikes from PE who had taken gravel roads to get there and one of them looked the part 

as he was covered in what we thought was mud until Geoff got chatting and found out it was 

cow sh@t which he had not managed to avoid……..he was splattered 

The girls decided that we should do the obvious and pub-crawl which we did and found a 

quaint little pub down the road, I think it was the Bathurst Arms where Julie and Debbie found 

a huge Santa that had not done all he’s deliveries as he still had he’s bag of goodies with him. 

They then proceeded to manhandle the poor guy, see photo’s attached. Geoff and I sat quietly 

and had coffee watching the antic’s and enjoyed ourselves…did I say coffee …….we eventually 

went back to the Pig & Whistle where we settled in and had a few beers and the girls some 

wine. 
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  Unfortunately we missed the live music by a day but after heckling the bar lady, she put some 

music on that we recognized. The road past the Pig was quite busy with cars and trucks 

driving back and forth from either Grahamstown or Port Alfred. There was a party bus parked 

across from the bar but it was not operating, which probably was a good thing. 

We ordered dinner and enjoyed steak and chips and Debbie decided it was time for some red 

wine and was advised that the most popular selling wine with most patrons was what she 

was wanting, ending up with what can only be described as “the more you drink the better it 

gets” but eventually finished the bottle and this in between some shots which I can’t 

remember the names, although they tasted quite nice, what I can remember! We eventually 

were told that there was to be load shedding later and asked if we wanted paraffin lamps 

which we kindly turned down as we were probably going to be sleeping anyway. 

Geoff unfortunately was not very happy with he’s steak he was given and ended the evening 

being sick and tossing he’s dinner down the toilet, I think Julie almost did the same after 

watching Geoff being sick. Debbie and I crashed and woke early the next morning and had 

coffee and got up and got ready for our trip back home. The Wilmer’s joined us a short time 

later and we packed and made arrangements to have a compulsory Ulysses “debriefing” at 

Kidd’s Beach. We said good byes and asked for our names back and left in overcast skies and 

travelled through to Kidd’s Beach where we stopped for a delightful breakfast at the 

tearoom. This time it was coffee that was ordered as we did not feel like beers after the night 

before. 

We finished breakfast and decided to leave and drove back saying our farewells on the NE 

Expressway where we parted and went our separate ways. 

A fantastic 1 night sleepover was enjoyed and hopefully this can be repeated in the future 

with maybe a few more biker folks joining in for a festive party and ride. 
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Hey Shorts 

You tell tall stories. Only time I seen Geoff drink coffee is when he is trying to sober up or he 

has no beer left in the house. Mmm 
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HARLEY DAVIDSON EL BOOT SALE – by Brandon 

HDEL held their garage sale on Sunday 19th Jan in some lekker rainy weather. None of us really 

minded the rain, and luckily Brian was on hand and had his gazebo erected to shelter some of 

our items on sale. 

The turn-out was very good, as I honestly thought the weather would deter many folk -but 

that was not the case. The R30 breakfast on offer was superb, but I did not stay for the 

Espetada lunch. 

I think Ulysses had a good day with most of us getting rid of some biking goodies and clearing 

up some of the clutter back home. 
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UBUNTU RIDE / GATHERING AT BUSHPIG - KEI MOUTH 

No report but photos from Facebook 
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THINK ON THESE THINGS – WITH PRAYER AND CLOSE CONSIDERATION 
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EVENTS 
February 2020 

2nd Ride to Chintsa Bistro 

8th Poker Run – see advert 

14th Club night? 

28th Club night 

April 2020 

3-4th Buffalo Rally 

Check posters above or 

WhatsApp for upcoming 

events 

 

 

 

 

BIRTHDAYS 
 

February 2020 

5th Julie Wilmers 

6th Foxy Wardle 

19th Pedro de Abreu 

22nd Ken Heath 

March 2020 

1Egbert Oosthuizen 

Please notify me if any birth dates 

have been missed 

 

 


