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WINTER WRAP-UP 



SEASON 
Aware of the danger but trusting the feeling of the snow beneath my feet.

OPENER
SNOWGINITY & MIKE SNOW

What is this new addiction that has captured my soul? I 
must have more!
And so I did :)

This season had even more to offer as our hot tub was 
finally operational and ready to show us how winters 
should be spent with the help of our trusty Steve (The 
Donkey Boiler). Mike Snow helped kick things off with 
some awesome jamms as we partied into the night and 
enjoyed the first hot tub of the season.

Firstly a very special thanks to the team that pulled off 
the emergency supply run where no fun was had. Jono, 
Sim, Michele, Kuba & Jess, painstakingly brought a trailer 
of supplies up so we could all enjoy a few weeks of winter 
and come back to a toasty home and the hottest of hot 
tubs. Wes & Keren helped too with regular re-stocks 
of anthracite. Must’ve been hard for them to spend an 
entire weekend snowboarding, but I assure you no fun 
what-so-ever was had. Or at least, that’s what they kept 
telling us. :P

Those efforts resulted in us enjoying a hot tub for Japow 
which would put a hot bath to shame.

I wanted to start off our final newsletter for 2019 to say 
thanks to each and every one of you that made this 
season so incredibly truly magical. I certainly picked a 
great season to be my first and I look forward to sharing 
many more with you all.

Now lets travel back a few months to the past weekend 
of the 14th June 2019, where I ventured up with a few 
of my friends to our beloved Club in the Mountains 
of Maluti. A truly amazing group of humans each with 
their strengths and weaknesses. And each with a shared 
love of Snowboarding. A calling that I did not yet know. 
Thankfully I was not the only noob and we had the 
photographic talents of Greg to capture every bail, large 
and small.
 
This weekend was my first time experiencing 
snowboarding. My first experience of the snow moving 
beneath my feet. I floated along the ice and calmly moved 
forward at a pace of my choosing. I felt the mountain 
moving beneath my feet. To see some of my closest 
friends pull off the raddest of tricks and see talent from 
everyday ‘humans just like me. It’s a most beautiful sport. 
A most glorious feeling (Even though it took me an hour 
to get down the main slope on my first adventure up).
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Windmills windmills everywhere and plenty of tequila to 
share. The brave even played JoJo tank JoJo tank once we 
crossed the border as the windmills ran out, but quickly 
realised this was a futile mistake. Jess received many fines 
that are yet to be paid.. and many were shamed because 
they were lame in their shirt of shame.

Introductions were had, folks learnt to assemble their 
boards and much food was eaten. Not by us but by the 
friendly Maluti mice family.

Our first day out could not have started better, we had 
insane amounts of fun learning to board. Got used to the 
sweet taste Snow Bunnies and Wooly Mammoths as well as 
some Gluwein with Cane. It was time to call it a day though 
as the slopes were closed for the afternoon by a snowstorm 
welcoming us home to Maluti.

As the week ensued, many falls were taken and so many 
opportunities to get back up and learn to be better. Each 
and every one of us became better boarders with everyday 
we rode. We helped one another and partied hard each 
night, despite the fact we could hardly move. 

We even had our very own DnB rave as the slopes closed 
one afternoon and DJ MJ Haze played a mountain set that 
had tourists filming our jam.

A most epic week indeed!

WINTER
Anyway back to Student Trip.
SKI TRIP

CLUB
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Anyway back to Student Trip.
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We headed into the night where Christmas in Japow saw 
many interesting characters, from fearsome Samurai, to 
Japanese Sex Gods and even a few rock stars. Best of all, 
Pikachu came to join us, and did MANY inappropriate things 
to many inappropriate people and kept the party alive well 
into the early hours of the morning where I later fell asleep 
in the hot tub.

Our new Chairman Seb spoke Japanese so well that even 
Keanu Reeves and his 47 Ronin would’ve been impressed. 
We all made very interesting sounds as we collectively 
downed a shot of Sake to welcome the night and enjoy 
the most delicious of dinners painstakingly prepared by 
the gorgeous ladies of the kitchen. The gents did their part 
by ensuring the ladies had a steady flow of wine in their 
glasses.
It’s important to note that not a single person in the room 
enjoyed the Sake based on the noises that followed that 
shot, but the laughter was worth it.

A time was had and everyone looked amazing!

Some of us would be leaving tomorrow but thankfully we 
still had a full morning ahead of us on the slopes.

Conveniently this weekend, Winter Whip training was also 
taking place. Some competitors even stayed the week to 
get some practice in. Calvin also turned his shoulder into 
some combination of what to repair would be like trying to 
sew a Paw Paw to an Avocado. The expert medical opinion 
I might add. And no i’m not talking about Dr. Cronk and her 
urban Mongai (That’s not the plural btw it’s mongeese or 
mongooses according to the Google).

Winter Whip training began and it became apparent that I 
needed some training, as fear of flatfoot meant I wouldn’t 
be ready to compete this year. A Spanish instructor named 
Adrian showed me the way of the sexy move to ensure I 
stood up straight and so S-turns became possible and 
changed the game. Especially when I clipped the edge and 
suddenly SKY!

Each time something new is learnt a goal is set. The fact 
that many of my fellow boarders, would set a goal for each 
trip to ensure they got better truly inspired me to push 
forward.

It came time to call it a day at Afriski and we all enjoyed an 
entire kettle thing of Gluwein.

We then ventured up to the quarry and it’s frozen lake for 
a game of Broom-Ball. I’m not sure who won but it was an 
amazing (and terrifying) game before we enjoyed some well 
deserved sundowners.

Not long after many of us returned to the mountains for Christmas in Japow.

CHRISTMAS
IN  JAPOW

cont.
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Lots of Fomo as I wasn’t able to attend.
Slopes were open late, many rails were jammed.

The following weekend welcomed Winter Whip at Afriski.
WINTER 

WINTER WHIP
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The Open Men division had Malutian Dean Cowley taking 
the win with his steezy Method Airs and Tail Bonks over 
the barrel. Daniel Rossen-Iversen finished in 2nd with 
Ciaran Greef following in 3rd place.

The newly added Legends class saw the return of past 
South African greats and opened the door for vetern 
riders to compete for podium positions. Rueben 
Storbeck, head Kapoko Park builder, stormed through 
his runs with style and tricks like a Cab 540, Frontside 
360 and Front Boardslides on the rails to take the win. 
Former President Kuba Granicki managed to put down 
two solid runs with good overall style and flow that saw 
him sneak into 2nd place. Daniel Petro rounded off the 
podium in 3rd place.

Friday’s RedBull Rail Jam saw Japan’s Shotaro Koyama 
taking the win by impressing the judges with his dialled 
backside 360 off the Pole Jam/Cannon.

Saturday kicked off with the Slopestyle event at Kapoko 
Park. Winners even included a few Club Malutians

The Pro Men division had Anthon Bosch taking the 
win with his Backside Rodeo, Frontflip, Backside and 
Frontside 360s, and strong rail game. He was closely 
followed by Kaylib Louw in second place and Shotaro 
Koyama in third.

The ladies came in hot with the biggest event to date 
for the Ladies division. Japan’s Amy Kawanishi took first 
place landing Backside 180’s, Indy Grabs and a Frontside 
360 to claim victory. Second place saw our very own Mary 
Carminati and lastly Donna Crossan in 3rd.

The following weekend welcomed Winter Whip at Afriski.

cont.



Winter Whip Injuries.
As if Calvins Avo Paw Paw arm wasn’t enough of a 
problem, DeanVG decided to dislocate his arm and they 
are both recovering.

Kayla felt left out and got kicked by a horse. It was rather 
severe but I’m happy to say she made a full recovery.

The weekend that was to mark Vish’s birthday and enjoy 
a last bit of snow, decided to melt away. It appeared the 
season was over for the year. Vish still enjoyed the last 
bits of moist powder.

Fun times were had, friends were made and lasting 
memories shared.

Thanks Club Maluti for the 2019 Season!
It’s good to be a Snowboarder now :)

Other winners included:

Juniors
1st – Kyle Benade
2nd – Sekhola Ramonotsi
3rd – Sinjin Caromba

Ski
1st – Linze Veenstra (JTK)
2nd – Kevin Rovati
3rd – Jono Morely

Junior Ski
1st – Tabang Mabari
2nd – Sekhola Ramonotsi
3rd – Makoko Kabai
1st – Caitlin van Salty (Junior Girls)

The winners and guests then of course partied late into 
the night.

- Jeremy Lichtenstein
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LEGENDS DIVISION

LADIES DIVISION

OPEN MEN DIVISION
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The scene was set for a Japow themed evening. The fragrant 
aromas of fried dumplings and ramen noodles tantalized 
our taste buds. The steady supply of geishas, ninjas and 
Japanese pop stars, crowned by the appearance of Pikka 
Pikka brought the evening to life. After we had our fill of 
food and drink, our deadly serious, very serious Sensei 
kicked off the Xmas festivities, calling upon a Christmas 
Ninja, to hand out gifts (because who doesn’t love presents 
on Christmas right?!)

It was the perfect end to a perfect day out on the snow and 
deep in the mountains. We drank, we were merry and once 
the fortune cookies were dished out, we proceeded to 
dance on the tables – an age-old Club M tradition. As a Club 
M virgin, I had one of the most epic weekends of my life. 
Welcomed by everyone with open arms and never feeling 
out of place, I experienced firsthand, the true meaning of 
friends that become family. As a result, I’ll be prepping my 
boots, board (and liver) for next year’s snow season. I’m 
already counting down the days and I blame Club M!

- Eulicia Govender

A Club M production featuring our epic riders as they took 
on another powtastic season at Afriski – from shredding 
the crisp slopes all the way to Japow.

After a day spent tearing up the slopes, our club M 
shredders (giddy on much Glühwein) eagerly headed off to 
a rocky cove nestled in the Lesotho mountains, for some 
sundowners and Broom ball. The battle was in full swing 
on a frozen lake, tucked neatly behind a beautiful rocky 
landscape. Soon this little corner of heaven was bustling 
with laughter and good cheer, as fellow club M spectators 
sipped on their sundowners and soaked up the last bit of 
winter sun before it disappeared behind the distant peaks. 
The all-round festive cheer got us all in just the right spirit 
for some Xmas fun.

Once we had slid and dived around the ice to our 
hearts content, we headed back to our cozy Club M 
accommodation, to get ready for literally one of the most 
epic nights the mountains had ever seen. 

BRBGONE BOARDING... 
Memoirs of a Club M virgin
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We’ve got some exciting plans for the end of the year!
PARTY!!UPCOMING EVENTS

And that’s all for this year folks ,

- The Newsletter Team                                    

Jeremy 
Lichtenstein

Kathleen
 van Rensburg

Shulka 
Karshan

Paula
 Novotny  

See you on the slopes!
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5th October
Ski Club / Club Maluti mixer @ Stoke City

11 - 13 October
Party Work Party - SCRAPE-A-THON  (ft. a free 
beer keg for all our hardworking members)

8 - 10 November
Novemberfest VIKINGFEST

TBC
November work party

31 December - 1 January
The Eve of Yesteryear - NYE party in the 
mountains


