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Hi Fellow Ulysseans 

How many days for Christmas? Fewer than you think as time is half the amount it used to be. 

Above is the committee. Why do they call it a committee? Because each one is committed to 

keep our wonderful club running smoothly. Well done our President Geoff – sterling effort. 

Yet it is you the members that count. You help behind the scenes relentlessly too and 

participate in rides, functions and support events when called upon. 

Thank you. 

Brandon – maybe you missed your vocation as your reports/feedback has been top class. 

One I missed was our Annual Party but maybe someone can provide feedback. 

Enjoy and hold thumbs for our rugby team. 

Ted the Ed 
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CLA RALLY 2019 KEI ROAD – report by Brandon 

It was a last-minute decision for Belinda and me to attend the rally and prepare ourselves to 

camp there on Saturday. Having left early morning, bike packed with the basics to camp, we 

rode out on the N6 to see what lay in store for us. Turning into Kei Road and the Country 

Club venue, which hosted the Rally, we were greeted, processed, and were immediately 

made to feel welcome as things certainly looked well organised. Along with the other bikes 

parked safely on the tennis courts, we went looking for a strategic spot to pitch our tiny 

humble structure for the day. Sorted. Time to mingle, chat, and soak up the festive 

atmosphere as the sun had already started heating up the day for everyone to enjoy. 

There was the usual mix of people at the rally, your die-hards, first-timers, and those that 

fitted somewhere in between. The day had a lot to offer, with day events ranging from an 

out-ride to Gubu Dam, kiddies events for the families that had attended, various biker rally 

games, and generally watching the goings-on of some crazy people. 

Later, as the dying sun fought its fate to sink below the horizon, the cooler evening brought 

some welcome relief. As the night unfolded, the tented entertainment area became the 

focal point of the rally with the DJ shooting off appropriate tunes to frenzy up the crowd that 

had started to gather. 

There was ample food on sale, and deciding on braai meat, purchased some steak and a 

braai pack from the farmers whose eyes had been opened wide by what bikers get up to! 

The steak I must add was superb, the best piece of steak I have had in a while. Well done to 

the farmers! 

It wasn’t long before the live band (StrayTalk) had completely taken over the stage area, and 

had become everyone’s heroes with their live energetic show making sure that you were 

either tone deaf or stone deaf by the end of the rally. 

Ok, enough of this, time to try and sleep…….Damn!!! Some campers can snore loud!! 

 Awoken early at 4pm by some F….Kker playing a bugle is not fun!!! 

Early morning the sun returned a blazing fireball with its renewed hot rays illuminating the 

abandoned battlefield, a landscape of empty beer bottles and dead smoked stompies. A 

testament to what the day would bring…The troops rising and stumbling one by one from 

their simple fortifications, standing in line for the healing properties of a warm cup of coffee 

so humbly on offer from the kind folks from CMA. 

Already the deconstruction process had begun, with the stage area being loaded and carted 

away, and so it was the end that happens with any event. Time to pack up and ride out……. 

To breakfast at KWT Rotary SPCA 2019 charity event. 

Ed: Well written Brandon (or was that Belinda? Hehe) 
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KWT ROTARY SPCA CHARITY BIKERS BREAKFAST 2019 report by Brandon 

The R63, a road infamous for stray dogs, hungry stray cattle and 4 wheeled tin boxes driven by 

idiots with no regard for the consequences of their actions… 

Having left the CLA rally, with bags packed and pillion safely on board, we rode at a leisurely 

pace to King, to join up with some fellow Ulysseans who we would meet at the Dale Grounds 

club house, where Rotary of KWT would be hosting the Bikers Breakfast in aid of the local SPCA. 

As expected, the breakfast supplied was generous and tasty and I battled to finish all that was on 

offer. There were raffle tickets, auctions, and prizes, with the Ulysses contingent raking in a fair 

share of the prizes on offer. You should have seen Spyderman and his Spinnekoppie in the 

Spyder-mobile! Well done to you guys for dressing up! 

Based on last year’s turnout, I felt the event was under supported, if I think back to how many 

bikes were parked on the fields in 2018. Just shows that maybe the calendar this year was a little 

too full of events..? 

Stomachs full, time to head back to EL, and to The Deck for a quick debrief. 

Ed: Again a super report and feedback thanks Brandon 
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More pictures of KWT SPCA run with 

pictures of rare riders and Spartan 

spiderman 

A Jewish congregation in suburban Toronto honours its Rabbi for 25 years of 

service by sending him to Hawaii for a week, all expenses paid. When he walks 

into his hotel room, he finds a beautiful nude woman lying on the bed. She greets 

the Rabbi with, “Hi, Rabbi, I’m a little something extra that the President of the 

shul arranged for you.”  

The Rabbi is incensed. He picks up the phone, calls the President of the temple 

and shouts, “Greenblatt, what were you thinking? Where is your respect? I am the 

moral leader of our religious community! I am very angry with you and you have 

not heard the end of this.”  

Hearing this, the naked woman gets up and starts to get dressed. The Rabbi turns 

to her and asks, “Where are you going?   I'M not angry with you.”  
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BIKETOBERFEST – HAMS CLUB  report by Brandon 

 

Tribal Cats successfully hosted their 12th BiketoberFest at Hams club on Saturday 12th oct. 

It may not have been the biggest one yet held, but there was enough beer to keep everyone 

entertained. The Tribal Cats president providing some “colourful” commentary during the games 

events now so popular at biker jols. Try as we may, we could not get Geoff to sample the garlic 

snails on offer… 

Congrats to Alrose and Derryck on their 45yr Anniversary! You guys really took quite a few 

prizes on the evening as well! 
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An Arizona Highway Patrol officer stops a Harley for traveling faster than the posted speed 

limit, so he asks the biker his name. “Fred,” the man replies. 

“Fred what?” the officer asks. 

“Just Fred,” the man responds. 

The officer is in a good mood and thinks he might just give the biker a break and write him out 

a warning instead of a ticket, but he still presses him for the last name. 

The man tells him that he used to have a last name but lost it. The officer thinks that he has a 

nut case on his hands but plays along with it. “Tell me, Fred, how did you lose your last name?” 

The biker replies, “It’s a long story, so stay with me. 

I was born Fred Johnson. 

I studied hard and got good grades. When I got older, I realized that I wanted to be a doctor. I 

went through college, medical school, internship, residency, and finally got my degree, so I was 

Fred Johnson, MD. After a while I got bored being a doctor, so I decided to go back to school. 

Dentistry was my dream! Got all the way through school, got my degree, so then I was Fred 

Johnson, MD, DDS. 

Got bored doing dentistry, so I started fooling around with my assistant and she gave me VD, so 

now I was Fred Johnson, MD, DDS, with VD. 

Well, the ADA found out about the VD, so they took away my DDS. 

Then I was Fred Johnson, MD, with VD. Then the AMA found out about the ADA taking away 

my DDS because of the VD, so they took away my MD, leaving me as Fred Johnson with VD. 

Then the VD took away my Johnson, so now I am Just Fred.” 

The officer walked away in tears, laughing. Fred did not get a ticket or a warning. 
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THE MORALITY OF DISHONESTY 

Robbers entered a bank in a small town. 

One of them shouted: "Don't move! The money belongs to the bank. Your lives belong to 

you." 

Immediately all the people in the bank laid on the floor quietly and without panic. 

(This is an example of how the correct wording of a sentence can make everyone 

change their view of the world.) 

One woman laid on the floor in a provocative manner. The robber approached her 

saying, " Ma'am, this is a robbery not a rape. Please behave accordingly." 

(This is an example of how to behave professionally, and focus on the goal.) 

While running from the bank, the youngest robber (who had a college degree) said to the 

oldest robber (who had barely finished elementary school), "Hey, maybe we should count 

how much we stole." 

The older man replied: "Don't be stupid. It's a lot of money so let's wait for the news on 

TV to find out how much money was taken from the bank." 

(This is an example of how life experience is more important than a degree.) 

After the robbery, the manager of the bank said to his accountant, "Let's call the cops 

and tell them how much has been stolen." "Wait,", said the accountant, "before we do 

that, let's add the $800,000 we took for ourselves a few months ago and just say that it 

was stolen as part of today's robbery." 

(This is an example of taking advantage of an opportunity.)  

The following day, it was reported in the news that the bank was robbed of $3 million. 

The robbers then counted the money, but they found only $1 million so they started to 

grumble. 

"We risked our lives for $1 million, while the bank's management robbed two million 

dollars without blinking? Maybe its better to learn how to work the system, instead of 

being a simple robber." 

(This is an example of how knowledge can be more useful than power.) 

Moral: Give a person a gun, and he can rob a bank. Give a person a bank, and he can 

rob everyone. 

  

 

Father O'Malley rose from his bed one morning. It was a fine spring day in his new parish. He walked to 
the window of his bedroom to get a deep breath of the beautiful day outside. He then noticed there was a 
donkey lying dead in the middle of his front lawn. He promptly called the local police station. The 
conversation went like this:  
"Good morning. This is Sergeant Jones. How might I help you?""And the best of the day te yerself. This is 
Father O'Malley at St.Ann's Catholic Church. There's a donkey lying dead in me front lawn and would ye be 
so kind as to send a couple o'yer lads to take care of the matter?"  
Sergeant Jones, considering himself to be quite a wit and recognizing the Irish accent, thought he would 
have a little fun with the good father, replied,"Well now Father, it was always my impression that you 
people took care of the last rites!" 
There was dead silence on the line for a moment . . . . . . ... 
Father O'Malley then replied:"Aye,' tis certainly true; but we are also obliged to notify the next of kin first, 
which is the reason for me call." 
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Did you ever wonder why there are no dead penguins on the ice in Antarctica ? 

Where do they go?  

Wonder no more ! ! !  

It is a known fact that the penguin is a very ritualistic bird which lives an extremely ordered and complex 

life. The penguin is very committed to its family and will mate for life, as well as maintain a form of 

compassionate contact with its offspring throughout its life.  

If a penguin is found dead on the ice surface, other members of the family and social circle have been 

known to dig holes in the ice, using their vestigial wings and beaks, until the hole is deep enough for the 

dead bird to be rolled into, and buried. 

The male penguins then gather in a circle around the fresh grave and sing: 

 

 
 

"Freeze a jolly good fellow." 

"Freeze a jolly good fellow."  

 

You really didn't believe that I know anything about penguins, did you?  

It's so easy to fool OLD people.  

I am sorry, an urge came over me that made me do it!!!  

 

Oh, quit whining. I fell for it, too 

  

 

Ed: As submitted by our latest addition – Shorty Piater. 

If you don't read the newspaper you are uninformed. 

If you do read the newspaper you are misinformed.   

 

Mark Twain 
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THINK ON THESE THINGS – WITH PRAYER AND CLOSE CONSIDERATION 
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EVENTS 
 

 

 

BIRTHDAYS 
November 2019 

2nd WORLD CUP FINAL 

      BOKS VS ENGLAND 

3rd Orange Pig Fort Beaufort 

8th Club nite 

10th Pig & Whistle Bathurst 

17th KWT Toy Run 

22nd Club Nite 

24th EL Toy Run 

December 2019 

6th Club Nite 

6-8th Lion Rally 

8th Kidds Beach ride 

 

Check posters above or 

Whatsup for upcoming 

events 

 

November 2019 

No birthdays ? 

December 2019 

10th Marthinus Coetzer 

29th Diana Oosthuizen 

31st Helena Pickard 

Please notify me if any birth dates 

have been missed 

 

 

 


