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Age Restriction “40 SNL” 

Rider Discretion Advised 

Member of Ulysses SA & WRBA 

Bettering the brotherhood of biking 
and having fun while doing it! 

RIDES 

Official Chapter Sunday Ride: 2nd Sunday of 
the month. 

Sunday Breakfast Runs: Every Sunday. 

Meeting Place:  Pinehaven Sasol Garage 

GPS: S26.06168 E27.83200   
Time: 08:30 to depart 09:00 

T here was a small change to the standard Sunday morning ride. The previous day on WhatsApp 
a suggestion was made to move the gathering time from 8:30 to 10. When some of the members 

were at the Iron Throne Brewery on a previous visit , they were told that on this Sunday a very good 
musician would be performing at the venue.   Instead of going for the standard breaky the guys de-

cided to go for a brunch 
at the same venue. 
When we arrived at Pine-

haven there was a large 
number of motorcycles 

from the Widows Sons 
still at the garage. They 
left shortly afterwards 

and were promptly re-
placed by a bunch of 

vintage car enthusiasts.  

A number of Ulysses 
members arrived at the 

venue. Rob and Fin 
came to say hallo and 

was not going to join the 
rest at the Iron Throne. 
Stuart also popped by to 

say hallo but had to go 
somewhere else.  

Jackie led the team out 
on the N14 towards 

Lanseria and turned off  
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Iron Throne Brewing Co. 
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at the M5 which later joins the Pelindaba road towards Hartebeespoort dam. At the Broederstroom 
intersection we turned right towards Pelindaba, the section of road is in need of a resurfacing as the 
going was quite bumpy. When we turned off this part of the road the surface for the rest of the way 
was a 100% better. 
 
At the venue there were no other bikes but only a few cars. We were all surprised by Mike who 
joined us at the venue. His motorbike has been fixed and he is mobile again. The place started to fill 
up a bit as more and more people arrived. Drinks were ordered and the Soweto Gold seemed to be a 
favourite. Food was ordered and we did not have to wait too long for it. Teresa got the surprise of her 
life when the chicken wings that she ordered turned out to not be the tiny ones you get at other 
places but a whole chicken wing. She quickly shared the wings between the others.  Potato skins 
and Nachos were on the menu for some and Kobus and Andre shared a sausage basket.  
 
In the end the anticipated musician did not arrive and entertainment was provided by another 
muso. Some of the members food was not the greatest, maybe the chef just had a bad day. In the 
end the kuier was still lekker. 
 
The team decided to take the route over the dam wall back. At the Chameleon Village intersection 
Kobus and Teresa carried on straight to the Xkulcha shop while the others turned off towards home. 
Kobus went to the XKulcha shop to redeem his voucher that he won at the Ulysses rally in Cape 
Town. 
 
Everybody returned home safely. 
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Pictures from members 
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BIRTHDAY LIST 

January 

 2—Boyd Smit 

20—Kobus Strydom 

February 

 8—Fin Rogers 

28—Anne-Marie Nethercote 

March 

21—Kurt von Broembsen 

28—Kathy Braddon 

April 

23—Rob Stevensen 

26—Nikki Joubert 

May 

 

June 

5—Grant Braddon 

8—Jackie Ludick 

15—Greg Nethercote 

 

July  

August 

1—Daniel Deysel 

8— Andre vd Heever 

18—Mike Smith 

30—Teresa Strydom 

 

September 

8—Andre van Rooyen 

 

October 

19—Lesley van Rooyen 

November 

15—Morgan Jones 

18—Steve Vorster 

20—Bryn Willemse 

 

December 
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RALLIES AND DAY JOLS 

ON THE FUN SIDE 

This guy walks into a bar in Redneck county and orders a white wine. Everybody sitting 
around the bar looks up, surprised and the bartender looks around and says: "You ain't 
from around here, are ya... where ya from, boy?" 

The guy says, "I'm from England." 

The bartender asks, "What th' hell you do in England?" 

The guy responds, "I'm a taxidermist." 

The bartender asks, "A taxidermist... now just what th' hell is a taxidermist?" 

The guy says, "I mount animals." 

The bartender grins and shouts out to the whole bar, "It's okay boys, he's one of us!" 


