Ulysses East London
Newsletter November 2017
Dear fellow members and friends
Time is flying. Cannot tell you how many days to Christmas as by the time you get this letter,
everything would have changed.
Weather has played a big part in some of our runs – bad weather has cancelled some runs while the
apathy of ”whether I should go” being the other factor. After all the trouble a road captain has gone
to set up, investigate and confirm a venue, his satisfaction comes from members pitching and
enjoying. Please try support.
Quite a bit has happened in the last while and not much feedback has been received. The Stutt
breakfast run was cancelled due to bad weather but the run to the Komga Bistro was most enjoyable.
Some went on the Dodge City and I may yet get a report before the newsletter goes out.
Peter and Sue had a trip to watch other guys ride motorbikes and will be forgiven for not attending
club nights and runs. It must have been amazing to watch especially as Sue’s hero Rossi (you just got
to admire the courage of riding with a crocked leg) went from 11th on the grid to lead. Unfortunately
Vernon’s shithead on the Honda won but what an achievement for Rossi to come second after a poor
qualifying. I am sure we will get the full story at our Christmas Party on Saturday.
With all the charity runs lately, our year will culminate in both the KWT Toy Run (19th November) and
the National Toy Run (26th November). Refer to calendar.
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WHEN ULYSSES SA BEGAN - 1998
The inaugural rally was held at Drakensville Resort near Bergville. A contingent from East
London left and went up the now N6 turning off just outside of Rouxville to follow a
route around Lesotho. We stopped at a pub called The Lord Fraser and behold, there was
an ox-wagen standing there on display built in our own Keiskammahoek. As it was very
cold, we huddled around a fire and had the necessary anti-freeze. This was my first ride
in full leathers and what a re-assuring feeling it was.
The rally was hosted at the resort and lots of new friends were made due to it being the
initiation of Ullysses SA. I shared with Ray van Berg who had gone by car as his bike had
had a problem. There were games and the slow ride was the most supported.
On the return trip, a route via Howick, Himeville, Kokstad and Umtata was planned.
Deryck Vice was on a Honda VF1000R and I was on my 1993 Honda VFR750F. Just before
Howick, Deryck took off to enjoy the twisties. As I came out the last bend (Deryck was
way in front), a traffic cop jumped out and had caught him speeding. The others arrived.
The cop politely said to Deryck (who painfully explained that he had gone ahead to
search for a fuel station for the touring party he was leading) that he must write a letter
and he would reduce the fine.
After lunching in Kokstad (where the below photos were taken), Deryck and I played
through the passes ahead of the others – the V-fours giving us much pleasure.
Thus East London Chapter started. Next year marks the 20th anniversary and it should be
a great rally – especially with the visual presentation already received.
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Terry, Deryck and Pat on their red Hondas in 1998
Ulysses Breakfast Run to Komga Bistro 29 October 2017
The ride had been changed from the scheduled Kidds Beach run to a new venue. The previous
Sunday I was riding with the Road Runners when we passed the twin Hondas of the Potts doing an
exploration of the Komga Bistro.
Gathering at the usual Caltex garage in Beacon Bay, there was a small turnout. Seven bikes and nine
bodies. The carefully planned route by our Ride Captain was changed in his absence – all due to a
little breeze that might affect the BMW’s (Betta Mit-out Winds). So after careful consideration and
taking into account the BMW near majority (2 BMW, 2 Honda, 2 Yamaha and 1 Suzuki), we set sail
on a more direct – hence shorter – route.
Led by our able chairman/president, Geoff set a leisurely pace which turned into a hefty 140+ km/h.
The wind did gust and the crosswinds had to be anticipated with care.
Arriving at the Komga Fuel Centre’s Bistro (on the N2 highway), we found a couple more
motorcyclist had had the same idea. On entry, I was dumbfounded that this place existed as I had
passed this place many times without stopping. The food was good although Diana’s breakfast
arrived a little after the others. She was also most intriqued with her beverage – see following
picture. Geoff –who is now smoking less than his BMW – was astounded at our good behaviour
(refer to picture).
After great jovial laughter and usual fellowship, we headed back as the big Wind Propellers bade us
goodbye.
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Egbert could not believe Vernon had
just called Honda riders shitheads

Tony just carried on looking at
his thingamajig

Diana was so embarrassed she did
not know where to look

Astonished president

There was no report received on the travelling breakfast except that the various
hosts had excelled themselves and a good time was had by all. Illness prevented
Auz and I from attending (was a 90% chance – haha). Some pictures were
received – see next page.
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Oh and Western Province won the Currie
Cup – sorry Ken
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Australian UMBRELLA- GOLF SIZE.......HOPEFULLY
APPARENTLY….
Even polite Australians are fed up with protesters.
This story was submitted by someone who witnessed the incident in an
underground station in Melbourne.
There were protesters on the Flagstaff station concourse handing out
pamphlets criticising Australia for its policy towards political refugees,
Muslims who were looking for a better life, participation in the Iraq war
and continued presence in Afghanistan.I was approached by a protester
with a pamphlet but politely declined to take one.
An elderly woman behind me was getting off the escalator and a young
(20-ish) female protester offered her a pamphlet, which she also politely
declined.The young protester put her hand on the woman's shoulder as
a gesture of friendship and in a quiet voice said;
“Madam, don't you care about the children of Iraq?”
The elderly woman looked up at her and said;
“My dear, my father died in North Africa during World War 2,
I lost my husband in Korea and my grandson in Afghanistan.
All three died so you could have the right to stand here and criticise our
country.
If you touch me again, I'll stick this umbrella up your arse and trust me,
I'll open it'.”
Subject: GRAMMAR LESSON.
No English dictionary has been able to adequately explain the difference between these two
words. In a recent linguistic competition held in London and attended by, supposedly, the best
in the world, Samdar Balgobin, a Guyanese man, was the clear winner with a standing ovation
which lasted over 5 minutes.
The final question was: How do you explain the difference between COMPLETE and FINISHED
in a way that is easy to understand? Some people say there is no difference between
COMPLETE and FINISHED.
Here is his astute answer:
When you marry the right woman, ; you are COMPLETE. When you marry the wrong woman,
you are FINISHED. And when the right one catches you with the wrong one, you are
COMPLETELY FINISHED!!!
He won a trip around the world and a case of 25 year old Scotch.
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BIRTHDAYS
November 2017

November 2017

4th Christmas Party – Hams Club

15th Brian van der Merwe

5th Orange Pig Fort Beaufort

20th Neville Potts

10th Club Night

December 2017

12th Blue Barn Run

29th Diana Oosthuizen

12th Furry Friends Ride
19th KWT Toy Run
24th Club Night

Please notify me if any dates have
been missed

26th National Toy Run
December 2017
8th Club Night
10th Arena Quays

Whether on a rally or just on a ride
Wear your Ulysses colours with pride
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