Ulysses East London
Newsletter May 2018
Hi Folks
Another month is behind us and nobody feeling older just because they are
full of expectations for the forthcoming national rally at Goudini.
Africa Bike Week also history and the people I spoke to all appeared to have
enjoyed themselves.
With runs to Areena, Komga Bistro as well as rallies for Road eagles, Black
Rock and Africa Bike Week – did anyone go?
NO feedback bar a random photo.
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Ugly buggers and their other halves at Areena

BELOW SOME SAD NEWS !!
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A young jackaroo from outback Queensland goes off to university, but halfway through the semester
he has squandered all of his money. He calls home.
'Dad,' he says, 'you won't believe what modern education is developing...they actually have a
program here in Brisbane that will teach our dog Ol' Blue how to talk.'
'That's amazing!' his Dad says. 'How do I get Ol' Blue in that program?'
'Just send him down here with $2,000,' the young jackaroo says, 'I'll get him in the course.'
So his father sends the dog and $2,000.
About two-thirds through the semester, the money again runs out. The boy calls home.
'So how's Ol' Blue doing, son?' his father wants to know.
'Awesome! Dad, he's talking up a storm... But you just won't believe this. They've had such good
results with talking, they've begun to teach the animals how to read.'
'Read?' exclaims his father. 'No kidding! How do we get Ol' Blue in that program?'
'Just send $4,500. I'll get him in the class.'
The money promptly arrives. But our hero has a problem. At the end of the year, his father will find
out the dog can neither talk nor read.
So he shoots the dog.
When he arrives home at the end of the year, his father is all excited.
'Where's Ol' Blue? I just can't wait to talk with him, and see him read something!'
'Dad', the boy says, 'I have some grim news.
Yesterday morning, just before we left to drive home, Ol' Blue was in the living room, kicked back in
the recliner, reading the Wall Street Journal.
Then he suddenly turned to me and asked, 'So, is your daddy still bonking that little redhead barmaid
at the pub?''
The father groans and whispers, 'I hope you shot that bastard before he talks to your Mother!'
'I sure did, Dad!'
'That's my boy!'
The kid went on to be a successful lawyer.
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AFRICA BIKE WEEK
Again East London hosted the popular African Bike Week. The BCM did us proud in their
participation and preparation for this event. The site was well laid out and the variety of stalls
ala rally. Food stalls had a nice variety and the watering holes nicely stocked with reasonable
prices.
The music was good although my staid appreciation never extended me to all the artists’
contributions. Thursday Geoff and I sussed the scene and entered. We had a quiet beer or two
whilst chatting to Dirk, Les and Marthinus.
Friday evening Auriol accompanied me along with her brother Larry. Larry’s two grandchildren
met up with us – Hayley and Ashton Boy. Whilst sampling the Kudu Stall offerings, we met up
with Pedro in passing as well as Julian and Carlo Pennels from King. It is always great to catch up
with super friends. The music build up was good and the Parlotones’ one hour entertainment
superb. The cool night air did nothing to dampen the atmosphere.
Saturday Larry and I attended. We witnessed some daredevil stunts from some very acrobatic
“pilots”. Apparently one of the stunt riders had broken both wrists and another one broke an
ankle in earlier shows. The Monster ladies were eye watering and a visit to the Monster caravan
ended up with us been given free energy drinks. (It kept me awake til 02h15 Sunday morning).
Again atmosphere was festive with a huge crowd in attendance. Music was loud and appreciated
by most. A Stacey Moore won the free Harley.
According to the local newspaper over 20 000 attended the festivities.
Sunday – what a let off for me. Please do not tell my missus but the paparazzi caught me with a
strange lady as pillion. Riding incognito (in my red Road Runners colours) I was busted. Even
though only five Road Runners (out of 80) and not one EL Ulyssess that I am aware of (out of 40)
took part in the mass ride, the turnout for the mass ride was very disappointing. Granted the
timing of the mass ride (after the rally ending draw), I felt the locals could have propped up the
numbers.
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Dolly Parton and Queen Elizabeth went to the Pearly
Gates on the same day.
They both met with an angel to find out if they would
be admitted to Heaven
The angel said: "Unfortunately, there's only one
space in Heaven today so I must decide which one of
you will be admitted."
The angel asked Dolly if there was some particular
reason why she should go to Heaven. Dolly took off
her top and said:
"Look at these, they're the most perfect breasts God
ever created and I'm sure it will please God to be
able to see them every day, for eternity."
The angel thanked Dolly, and asked Her Majesty,
Queen Elizabeth the same question.
The Queen walked over to a toilet, pulled the lever
and flushed it without saying a word.
The Angel immediately said: "OK, your Majesty, you
may go into Heaven."
Dolly was outraged and asked, "What was that all
about? I showed you two of God's own perfect
creations and you turned me down. She simply
flushed a commode and she got admitted to
Heaven! Would you explain that to me?”
"Sorry, Dolly," said the Angel, "but even in Heaven, a
royal flush beats a pair - no matter how big they are."
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THINK ON THESE THINGS
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BIRTHDAYS
May 2018

May 2018

11th Club night

2nd Ray van der Berg

13th Cintsa Bistro

6th Michelle Hiles

17-20th Ulysses National

7th Richard Nuza

25th Club night

8th Keith Carnell

25-27th Bulldog Rally Kei Mouth

10th Sharon Proudfoot

27th Mandersons Stutterheim

16th Jenny Potts
June 2018

Also keep eye on Whatsup Group

10th Dirk Stoffberg
27th Sue Twissell

Please notify me if any dates have
been missed
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