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April 12: Maungatuas Traverse(m) Jane Bruce 737-657
what better way to wear off the effects of the Pre-Easter
Soclal of the night before than this Jolly jaunt up through
% 9} tussock and sub-alpine scrub to gain splendid panoramic
N e yiews at the top. And who better to lead itl

April 17-21- Faster (ALL? Peter Mason 775-237

Your last chance to sign up for at least 4 days tramping In
any of the followIng valleys: Albert Burn Wiikin, Stberla,
Young Valleys or why not wander up Camerons Creek or to
the headwaters of the Makarora - easy access to the tops
from here. Great Scenery. Jet boat transport 15 avatiable
up the Wilkln and/or across the Makarora River at an extra
cost of $30 per head for a | hour trip up the Wikin to
Herin Forks. Can the fine weather of the last 3 Easters
prevaill

7he 6aplm) Arthur Blondell 897-633
% T Have you seen this remarkable “gap’ on Gap Ridge from afar,
¢E5or used It as areference point - here's your chance {0

;’. stand between the rocks and experlence the reverse views
ghjof the Stlverpeaks.

Now

TS 1€ WHAT Here 15 your chance to put something back into the hills,

b imaybe painting a hut or clearing a track - see a Committee
;mernber for details. By the way, these weekend work
ﬁartles are really Just an excuse for a sociable get

4 itogether in the hills,

flay I _ Moonlight Silverpeaks 1/(m) Wayne Hodgkinson 738-390
These mooniight jaunts are really catching on. I'm sure

iWayne has ordered a full moon for the occasion. Join

Hodgy for this madness experience on the Saturday night

of the 3rd May and return on Sunday. PS: no torches or

#¥! candies will be atlowed!



TRIP PROGRAMME <o pntop 3.

Hoonfight-ffoke-Lake L upa(m-f} John Pohl 44-310
Round trips possible, starting at Moke Lake and fInishing
at Mt. Creighton Statton passing en route gold and copper
mines, Moonlight Creek waler race and steel fluming
remains, varlous ghost settlements and old huts. Lake

- Luna is at the head of Moonlight Creek, See John for
further detalls,

Rustlers Track(m) Spen Walker 737-657

Promises to be another thoroughly enjoyable day In the

bush and scrub, opening out into hidden gullles and crisp

cool streams, sounds Tike paradisel Discover where with
Spen. .,

Wainakarua Scenic Reserve (ALL) Tony Perrett N
67-510

Few people have heard of this newly formed reserve Just

north of Hampden, extensive bush clad valleys and tussock
ridges and tops ranging up to 2907 feet (Mt. Miserable).

Easy graded tracks in the valleys and moderate to fit

routes In upper valieys of middle and south branches of the
Wainakarua river 50 a weekend suftable for all grades.

Superb views north eastwards over the coastiine to Q“?ﬁ

- * Oamaru and beyond. e
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$ There ig a REFUND of %8.00 to the peoplie who went on the $
$ Hevis trip of March 14-15. You can claim your money by $
$ filling out a yellow claim form (kept by tLhe cloek in $
$ the clubrooms) and handing it to the treasurer, or by $
$ writing to the treasurar, O0.T.M €., P.0O. Box 1120, Dunedin. $
H $
H $
] $

A1l claims must be handed in belfore the 15th of Kay 1987,
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. . BRIC A BRAC AUCTION

*

Everyone who were not at the club night on 26 March for the Bric a Brac
auction missed a good night. I understand Bric-a-Brac is Irish for Chinese
and hence the name change from other years. Everything was there from the
first pair of crampons to be used in the Dunedin region to Bruce's very used,
trusty umbrella which I think he brought himgelft

Bruce Hason was the Auctioneer - anyone who can sell anything to tramping club
members who are tradionally pretty stingy, has got to be good! Bidding was more
brisk from some people compared with others with Jane getting carried away and
bidding against herself on one occasion, maying she was sick of missing out

Club members with old cars identified themselves by buying tow ropss {the old .
€lub ropes had to be handy for something). Keep away from Doug F. on future
trips; he purchased a large quantity of the freeze dried TP mixture { or wotever)
which is sure to clean out even the best conatitutions and clear a club van within
seconds]

All in all a good night with about $130 being ralsed for gear hire and most items °*
belng sold with Bruce not having to buy too much himself. BL1L.



FEATURING

¥%x  LEST IN THE BUSH,., The down-home Australlian bush-
band that have been a houseshold name 1n Tramping
Club circles since the epic Christmas Seeial. For
those of you at the Bushcraft Barndance, you ain't
seen nothing yet!]

##% Real Live faster Buony, handing out Easter eggs, é;é?éigg)

- 2 EA
##% Pgt~luck supper. é‘é:\hy?[g{
##¥ - THEME ### Red, White and Blue qéi

- Drass for the occasion using any
combination of the 3.

ORING: *Your own liquid refreshments— no alcohol pieasel idcii}
—The condition on which we got the hall. (You'll
be too busy dancing to drink it anyway...

#an Faster egg for the E.8. to distribute

*Contrib t-1 "&'\
Contribution to a pot-luck,supper ]

VENUE: Mernlngton Presbyterian Church Hall
{Corner of Brunell and Layrie St, near the P.UJ

TIEKETS: eCost $9 + an Easter egg epch. (Just ap Easter
egg for under 12 yr olds)
efivaliable fram Molly Sorensen or Jane Bruce ab
meetings, or phone Molly at 30 432.
ofAvailable at the door for $10 + emster egg)

There will be sn infeormal tendezvous at the Mornington
Javern st 7pm. The Social starts st 8pm.

SATURDAY NIGHT THE i1th OF APRIL,...KEEP 1T FREEI!!




I'. REP !i )
"BREADKING I N
I knew no gne as I nervously climbed onto {hz bus and sat prim and proper
amongat the mattresses and sacks, silantly awaiting what was to come. Suddenly

a2 body threw 1tself into the middle of us and bezpan talking., Incredibly he was
stti} talkinp a3 we approached our shelter at Mt Cook.

The suprise of that Southern nipht sky, seen for the first time unhind=red by
neon, 5% 1t shimmered and-sparkled abiove the snow, remalns with me even now.
Like children we hunp ocur hesds in awe, spoiting our favourites, gleafully
detighting in shooting stars. Thus realeased I could slesp conient heneath this
Jewelled heaven, then auaken to find & sky {ransformed, now walery and pals,
and the peaks' crystal crouwuns gleaming red in the eariy sun.

As the cookers flared and musell was consumed by the kila, se preparation for
the days work begani and then truly the men were separatad from the bova. The
Hueller party, packs nzat and solid, crampons and i1cepicks at the ready,
marched away purposefully. Than we strollied off, with suncream, shorts and
sand shoes towards Hooker.

Ht Cook stood proudly above us, gleaming blue and clear, leading us on. Almost
immediately, 1t seemed, we came upon the hut. Then the third meal of the day.a
well earned {7} lunch. The secret of tipht packs 1s one thing at least that we
could teach bthe experienced climbers:i not for those unfinished sacks of food to
give away on our return.

fill were buzzing with energy, too exclied to stay still. Inspired by sun,
uplifted by the majesiyec surroundinps, we burst forward fowards the Copsland
Pass. Opnce over & dacayilnp gully, stdes sheer, rock loose and crumbling. we
once tore forgot all fear and set off wpwards. Carple oand Luiz skipped con
ahead like mountain goats, as if born to the mountains. Carelessly we played
snowbalis and threw sach other in the the anocu. Excitement, undulled by
turning back, infected even our "father figures” who rode on ahead doun the
scree, far futher than they needed.

$ith achievement, so the group knittad tegether and a sense of closeness graw.
He talked more freely. J111 was confident enouph to ask Mike for a hand back
across what was for all a8 more {han untrustworthy ravine. Barriera broken, our
tiendish German cookie sater could now scavenpe his weekend feed. I went ont
to play, while as 1f by megic, tents went up and meals wers prepared. (Uic

ar-e team leaders for, after sli 7) Cards for some, crosswords for othars,
lateral thought for yet more. Jenny, axpert murderer, discovering the
simplicity of snowmen.

The weather broke and the storm approached. Grasme, bless him, wondered which
of the huts bunks would be most draughty. Dave et al. prepared for a sure
night beneath canvas groven to withstand the Gods worst, I was ordered to ny
fly, exposed and plisful by the immense placier.

“Who forgot the tent?” - “"Too heavy to carry.” Doug assured ne.

The fly bouncad up and down in agreement. Oraughiy admittedly, but protection

at lpast against the rain? HNo problem for Carole, snuggling up to the warmth
of Braeme snd Lutz on either side. 1 had few complainia, except sleeping on my
back, which.tikened to sleeping under a shower, while slapped Iln the face

with a wet flannal. HNol ass for Hike and Doug, kindly sleepinpg in the rain to
protect us ot etther end. In the grim nipht, physical cloaeneas mirrored our
ferlinpa, which continued back to desserts at Governors and beyond. We laughed
a% our stteafion - my sunnmer holiday — mockinp complaints of danpness and
wondered at ihe wisensss of sleepling bensath a hang glider in those condltions,



The morning was unrelenting, but we could now face 1t and smugness orew uhen we
realised the other fortress f sent had disappesred early wn the nignt. The
kitten had indeed stolen ihe eresm. Tha hui, now claustropnobic, was far ioo
eroweded for real men fo eat breskfast, so we stayed 1np our little haven.
Later, by the vans, Dave called: "Come aver hare and pay hut fees.,”

*Hui fees? - What hut fess...t”

Lutz and Graeme
for Doug E&ﬂFl. Hike Farrell, Grasme Blach, Carole Dixon, tLutz Beckert,

HELLO AGAIN FROM THE TREASURER -

intending members will have already identilied the
She's the person who sits up front
hae it

Host new opf
club tremsurer, Jdane Bruce,
before club every Thursday, collecting your momey. Rumour
that =sometimes she even pays money out!

she spells out the various rules to follow when you pay for

Here 4
a trip. Thig ig to ensure that new members know what is expected
of them, and to remind the older membars! 4 copy of these rules

is kept on the noticebpard by the trip lists- echeck it oq?

,gngggxer you Ieel forgetful. L &
‘A MESSAGE ¥ ~
FROM THE. . - .
’ PAYMEHT FOR TRIPS Y )
TREASURER g L5
D fares canp be paid only to the treasurer., The Etreasurar

is at the elubrooms on Thursday nights between 7.30 and 8. 00pm.
I vou can‘'t make 1t te club, post a chequa to The Treasurer,
0. T.H.C., P.D.Box 1120, Dunedin,
{2)Non~members must pay before the trip. .There is & non-member
surcharge of $6.60 {(incl G5T). The trip leader is responsible
for ensuring that non-member trip fares and surcharges are paid.

{ 3) Hembers may pay after the trip, but a late fee pf $2.20 (incl
GST} ig charged, with a Further surcharge of $2.20 per month for
ae long as the Fare remains unpald.

{4)Any person withdrawing from the trip after the trip 1list has
been taeken down (eight days beflore the f{rip) is liable to pay the
full trip fare, unlesz they can find a suitable substitule,

(5)Application for a vrefund of the ¢&rip fere (in cases of
illness, lor example) must be made in writing toe the commitiee

{6)€Claims for expenses (eg petrol for the wvan) muskt be
accompanied by receipta/tax invoices, or the elaim WILL NOT BE
PAID. Claims are to be made within two months after the trip.

{7)Refunds are made to everyone on a trip if the profit from that
trip exceeds $5. 00 per person. Claims for any refund can be made
by [filling in a yellow clalm Fform (kept by the clock in the
clubrooms} and handing it to the treasurer, or by writing a
legtter to the treasurer, Refunds must be claimed within 3 month

of publication in the bulletin.

{8)The trip 1leader is responsible for collecting any HUT FEES.
Party leaders should advise party members to take extra money
with them if huts are going to be used onm the trip,

[9}0n day  trips where PRIVATE CARS -are used, the charge per
person ia twice the petrol cost divided by the total number of
peopla in the car (ipcluding the driver), The trip leader is
responsible for ensuring that the correet car fare is charged,




I _SURYIVED AN OVER THIRTIES CLUB DAY TRIP K

Possibly you, like me, havae wondered what the OTC isa, It's an
informal walking group that started off as an OTHC splinter group
15 years age and now consists of about half and half old trampers
and non trampers. I turned up at their February day trip to the
Hangatuss and this is what it was lika:

He met at B.30 am (9 am in winter, apparently!') in the bawling
5t carpark- that's the one just up from Queen’'s Gardens. I knew
only a couple of faces ,but a lot of other people were alsc on
their [rirst Etime out with OTC and the regulars were nice and
chatty. There were & hapndful of people under 30, including =a
couple of children, dnd the rest ranged from "early middle age”
to “the older they are, the tougher they get™. He shared cars
out to Grainger Road, which gave me & chance to get to know some
pecple; one had been walking with the Phoenix Club bhefore, and
the other two were regulars who delighted in telling me how long
their last trip was. Some more people were waiting at the road
end, making 30 in all- an average Lturnout.

There are two leaders on each trip, who share
responsibilitiesn. George Palmer was leader in charge of the
uphill part ,s80 he led off up & farm road past a swimming pool
and teshouse that used to be used by a Sun Club. Then a lightly
marked Etrack took us up &8 bushed spur to the bushline. He
straggled up to the top of the ridge where the faster groupas sat
for half an hour, wrapped in parkas and chewing chervil, while
the smsecond leader herded the back end along.

By thia time it was 11,30 am, and the walk along the top of the
Haungatuas to the trig took wus wuntil 12,30 pm and lunchtime.
This area jm Scenic Reserve and is well worth a visit- lovely
tussock and alpine plants, and even a couple of tarns. The views
are magnificent, from the Taeri right over to Lee Steeam and the
Rock and Pillars, :

On the way back we changed leaders and followed Steve Amies
northwards along the ridge on the true left of the Maungatua

Stream . An electric fence with a very slow but powerful jolt
provided some entertainmant- Ffurthér along we found the solar
call which ran {E. Hae had afternoon tea by a rocky outcrop

overlooking Woodegide Glean.

The route from here was a bit complicated, especially since
some of the beginners were feeling tired by this time. Re bashed
down to the lowest point in a tongue of head-high serub, then

into the bush and sidled left to aveid bluffs. Then we got onte a
spur that takes you right down to the Hoodside Glen stream,
" ¢crosging the Maungatua stream on the way. A rimu marks the spot
vwhare you join the stream. From here it would be easy for =&
smalier group to follow the stream, but we used an ocld watar race
on the true right which used to supply a sawmill. He dropped
back down to the stream at a grove of totaras ¢ or il you go too
Far, at the farmers fence) and right onto the Hoodside Glen
track. He reached the Glen at 5 pm, Just as it began to rain,
and the driveras were driven back to pick up the cars and return.

A satisfying trip- 1'11 be going away again with the Over
Thirties, BEspecially when I turn over thirty myselr!-umabethﬁ!éé

]
P. 5 Hho's coming on my day trip to the Haungatues  on April
12th? Since it will be £he day after the Pre-Easter Social, 1

von't taks you down that wayl! .
dJane Bruce



Y
BUSHCRAFT OFTIOHAL WEEKEND - FIORDLARD

47 of ws headed away to Flordland for the optional weekend of Bushcraft to
what turned out to be a brilliant weekend - both trgmaigg and weather wise
and not without its excitement. izt ]
Yes, we had brilliant weather but ¥ can explain
this - I contacted Huey with the dates of the trip e
as the Tuesday and Wednesday prior and asked him to}
organise the weather accordingly (you may recall bt
the Tuesday and Wednesday were the days of the
floods in Southland and Central Otago} and then |
we snuck into Fiordland in the weekend without Hueyi ~
noticing! Will he get his revenge. \\:fi‘ Sy it o
Wadker mip~ Flerdio-d weaskend !
A combination of Antony's party late out and a stroppy bus driver mean‘t that )
his party was laft behind as the driver insisted he had to be in Te Anan by 5

to ger a puncture fixed. Managed to contact Antony at Cascade Creek and after
borrowing a car (thanks to Anthea) in Te Rnau I went and picked up the ‘missing?

party.

Everyone, except Cindy - no not because she was in Dave Levicks partyf, but ‘cos
she got sick', had a fantastic time and the Fiordland trip seemed to be & very
fitting end to a successful busheraft., Thanks to all the leaders and participants.

who made it so.

-

thanks to Doug Forrester and rest of party for putting up with me at such short
notice. Quote of the trip has to go to Doug who was overheard saying:

"There's only one thing better in 1ife than a cheesecake™ Doug wouldn't mention
what it was, but he assured me it wasn't two cheesecakesl

Bill Provan. FIORBLAND HWEEKEND

" omy: Jenny Breckon

Hell it seemed as though our party had all the right elements for an
adventurous weekend. Due to circumstances beyond HUMAN control our
oeriginal party leader Bill was unable to take us, so Debbie and I were
flogged off ta join Antony and Steve's party (seemed to be prearvanged
to me eh Antony), this was at 35.55 pm Friday night. I looked around
and thought "Hey tsn't this a Fit party — Oh s———1", bhut § had no
food, so off I went.

12.00 pm Friday night - last one's off the bus (bad sign} at Cescade
Creek. Slept under a fly and had quite a good sleep apart fram the
b=—r—- keas and the fly falling down in the night,

Saturday morning dawned misty and not very promising; but the mist
soon lifted and it was a beautiful day. I awoke keen and
enthusiastic, pulled down the fly even though there were still some
people under it {(won't mention who Antonyl.

We set off {some hand in hand) at 9.00am up Cascade Creek - knowledge
of rivercrossing techniques was essential as we zigzagged up the
river, 1 mean creek, could have fooled me. Then we went up the side
of a waterfall, (well some thought they would like to try and go
through it).

Had lunch just above the bushline and then continued upwards and
onwards and that was ‘the theme of the day.

8:000 odd fept later we stopped, all tﬁg paiH tfor me énngy) was ﬁell
&ucth;igr The view was breathtaking, looking do.n on the Greenstone
Villey and Lake McKellar and at the Ailia and Darvan Mountains,



i b
Now our next tfxck was setting up a Tly with one pole; no problems and
thank Sod no wind. U all crashed shoub 8.00pm that night.

Sundsy morning dawned another glorious day and we set off up (of
course) and climbed another 500ft. From the top we had a panoramic
view of the mountains. This was the buzziest moment for me “I would
like to think that I was the Tirst person from Taupaki (where's that)
te get up here.” Steve fell in love with Christina (the mountain) and
couldn't stop taking photos.

From their it was down {(yes Tinally) to Key Summit., We decided Epo
make up 4 new game called let's find Key Summit - it was only a minor
joint mistake. On our way down to it we met ansther person {our
first all weekend), dinky sharts and scarf tied Rambo style round his
head, straw between his teeth and you guessed it American accent - "Dh
Yeah Key gummit's way over yonder"., From here Antony set off at a now
vou see him, now you don't pace down to catch the bus at the Divide.
Unfor tunately Antony missed it by 5 minutes, as you all know.

In despair we prepared to walk to Cascade Creek, but help was on its
way. Along came “the Magic Bus”, lucky we had Steve with us, who
caught the American Bus Driver’'s eye and offered us a ride to Cascade
Creek, : -

Hithin S minutes at Cascade Creek Bill rang and was on his way from
Te Anau to pick us up. While waiting we had a few ligquid refreshments
{thanks heaps Steve), and ate an abundance of chocolate. Kea's were
very keen to put on a show and had set their minds on dismantling our
gear and they consumed the rest of our raisen bread.

It was a great weekend with excellent vompany, thanks a lot Antony
Pettinger, Debbie Williams and Stephen Swallow. I have a lot of good
memories of the South Island to take back home to TAUPAKI (somewhere
near Auckland), but exira special one's with the O.TFT.M.C. I may he
back someday so look out!

FAREWELL JENWNY.

Even though your stay has been short,we'll miss you. You've made s
great job of typing many of the articles for the last couple of
bulltetins. GOOD LUYCK UP NORTH!?

JOURNEY TO THE SOURCE UF FALLS CREEK. 14.3.89

The *F* term congisted of Doug 'early riser' Forrester who was

our energetic leader, Bill ‘baked besns® Provan, our unofiiesl

Z2nd in cowmand, Kay ‘ace navigator' Hickey, Michael 'mole' Phillips,.
& myself, Hhonda 'are we near the top yet' Robinson.

Our trap wns to the glacial lake whicn feeds FallsUreek, which took
us about & hours ~ 3-of which were straight up, 1 of which was

push bashing, & 8 couple of hours of boulder hopping. Apart from
scratches & bruises there were no injuries, rather a shame really
since there were ¢ leaders, a nurse & & physiotherapist in the
party - michael said he felt very safe; just as well as ne spent
most ¢f the time falling down holes, & it soon became good form

to walk behind him so's to ovoid obstacies} Walking behind me

¥as a bat ol g triai for fﬁé res% of the party as i had my super-—
inArct repellant on; garanteed to keep sandflies away for a 4 mile

rajdius.



Loug soon showed us wny he's ieadg;"-material - na's? g0 tongh he
aleeps suspended irom & b nail behind the doori Thet's pro'bably
‘wny he thought our ceBmpslie wag luxurious, wnlle the rest ot us
had a sleepless night Trying to accomodate our boaleg arocund the -
nard tumps in the ground, (me thinking fondly of wy waterbed &
certain others thinking of those they mysteriousliy had access to.)
Doug was awakened to the concept of healthy eating by the reat of
the party & spent 'he rest of the trip reading the ingredients off
the food wrappings to everyone, just'so's we'd realise how much
goodness there was in f'instance the 2 cheesecakes we managed to
eat tor tea.
%ill, being unofficially with us,came with food supplies of : one
loaf of raisin bread & a cheesecske, which is why we let hinm ‘
along, though funnily enough everyone refused his supply of vintage
chocolate (have you ever seen a flat moro ber with the caramel on
the outside!
‘Despite having 8ill nlong it didnt rain,& everyone was s0 kean
{or was it just Doug) that having 3 hours to wait oo the bu? on
Sunday we took off up to veiw TLake Marion. The 43 hours climb was _
made well worthwhile by the veiw, & upon descending to the road again,
we found the bus driver had thoughtfully come to meet us, maybe to

congradulate us en our herdic efforts?

OPTIONAL BUSHCRAFT WEEKEND

Our trip to the Divide was going nicely ti11 about 10 minutes before drop off

when gsomeone suggested to walk up to Key Summit and camp there for the night.

.¥hat a shock to the system when I was just dreaming about falling off the bus,
pulling cut my sleeping bag and crashing.

The walk vp in the dark was fantastic; with the moon out the view was superb,
it was really worth while doing.

Sue and Barry confirmed the site, the fly went up in no time, a welrd shape
but soon we were all bunked down, 5 inside, Sue and Barry outside. In the
morning it was cold cold cold. Sue had ice on her biv bag and Barry made un-
intelligent sounds when spoken to.

The two parties split, with Barry's group leaving first. About an hour out we
met up with a Japanese gentleman, he wanted to know where Key Summit was.

We walked along the ridge for the first couple of hours but Polly and Sue seemed
to prefer to be off the track and on the side of the wountain - holes and scrub
included. .

With Brian and Pollys long legs they didn't seem to fall into quite so many holes
as Sue or Y. We kept climbing until about .2 when we stopped for lunch. We saw
Barry's party and Sue, Polly and Brian ran up to meet them, I fell asleep in the
sun.

Sue, Polly and Brian went and looked for a way down as we all decided no more
climbing - descent time. They found a drop which didn't look too bad.

Thtee hours later we got to the hut. %hat a fantastic time. It was like going
back 2 child hood and deing crazy things. Bush bashing, bum sliding {with .
Hatagouri stops} walking down creeks, falling in holes {till only head and
shoulders showed}. It is something I will always remember but boy was that hut a
welcome sight. ’



Fly up, tea prepared and early to bed. One of these days I will Tearn to sleap
an the ground.

Easy day out Sunday to Howden. Sue, Polly and Brian went wp to the Falls, once
again I sunbathed.

Then more excitement Cindy arrived looking really crook. Stand by I might have o
go with her in the helicopter. Thank god she walked out, I don't 1lke helicopters.
Halfway back it was realised Anthonys party wasn't with us, so we had a prolonged
stay at Te Anau. Mini golf with Barry and Elspeth with Dave keeping score.

A very quick trip back to Dunedin only 1k hours late,

Thank you Sue for being a fantastic leader and giving us a truely memorable week-
end.

"Polly I would really love to'have your lovely legs". {Wouldn't we alll - EQd}.

Pat Grant for Susan Harding, Polly Stupples & Brian Lowther.
1l
FRIP REPORT ~— FIORDLAMD WEEKEND

HBY: Elspeth Gold

We got off the bus at the Divide, The Shelter certainly isn‘t the
most comfortable place to spend the night {(for an unhardened
bushecrafter), but the flush toilets made up for that. After a
restless night we rose (a bit esarly for Pam I think) and started to
make noises like we were ready for action. Hatching people who aren't
museli fans eating museli was the highlight of breakfast.

First stop Key Summit. The way the track was designed they lulled you
into a false sense of security, with a gentle gradient to start with,
just when your starting to think nothings a bother, they hit you with
the big ups. We had plenty of rests on the way up with me nowing
every Tive steps apd saying I need a photo of that stop evarything. 1
ended up wWearing my camera around my neck most of the time, The views
were breathtaking. A well deserved lunch break was taken (minus the
Salarmi which was still on Pam's bench!) on the Livingstons.

Pam decided to show us the real Fiordland bush by taking us
bushbashing down toc Lake McKellar. The bush probably bashed us more
than we bashed it, but a good tome was had by all. As came out at the
bottum we were surprised by Pams camera, best time to catch peaple she
sald. After a quick rest ang a shake of the t-shirts to remove the
bits of the real Fiordland down our backs,

We dropped our packs and headed up to the McKellar Saddle. After
eating most of Pam's chocolate at the top we headed back to our packs
to make camp.

Tea and bed were next on the agenda. UWe had a sleep in on Sunday and
a leisurely breakfast. Next stop Howden hut. We decided a long lunch
break was In order at the but.

Hhen we arrived at the hut there was a few other parties with the same
thing in mind, so it was quite social. Barry volunteered to take
anyone who was interested up to Tailand Falls. 1 didn't think the
humavi bady {this one in particular) could move so Tast up hills.
Tailand Falls was spectacular and well worth the effort. Thanks
Barry. We arrived back in time for lunch then on to the Divide %o
catch the bus,

Mini golf in Te Anau was an added bonus. Thanks everyone, I'd be keen
te do it all over again.

EiSPQ“‘\ “—OP f’om L’.‘:Aﬂg\, Bln -9 Hga‘ﬁ‘er ﬁo'bpf-\sof\,ﬂ- :E_x,‘ Cr'aw C:)«"A



ADVENTURE IN FALLS CREEK 2.

13th - 15th Harch 1987

by the Famous Four,
formeriy The Gang of Five.

Friday night is a scratch time to start, rush and rumble, gruntle
grumble ... to the bus in time, Phewt all in and off we go. Down
Taler!, water to left and right, below and raining down ... we've
forgotten our snorkles. A notable OTHMC leader was overheard to say,
during our stop-over in Gore, "Gaw! if I had a car, l'd go home rlight
now", There were automobiles parked everywhere. Bushcraft must be
light on conversion.

Darkness lengthened towards midnight angd after three broken-down
buses, all looking remarkably alike, we arrive at the shelter.
Resldent wekas and bush-rats, til}l then lodged without complaint,
heard us coming and went te ground. Such a concrete marvel beats a
waterbed anyday, at least for Frankenstein ... but be truthful, agony
racked till frosty dawn when some beggar in red shorts perked up and
crowed, "Don't ask for whom the bell-bird calls, it tolls for
thee...".

Breakfast to the hiss of little stoves busy boiling and the
babble of the Hollyford River ... then up the road towards Homer as
the sun thawed our spirits, and at the foot of the track, a bridge
Wwith fine stonework, and cascades and rockpools where taniwha lurk.
Onwards and upwards, reddening faces sweated and wheezed by. Across
the gorge we spied huge boulders, one white and rectangular like some
discarded washing-machine in a giant’'s tip. Through groves of bitten
makomako, native orchards, and fernlands, upland peat and mossy
carpets, we came in time to a chosen site amid tussock and hebe. Like
old tent-dwellers, we anchor our fly, yellow rather than black.

And how good is a fly, we discover.

Sun and sky, buff-headed robins and a solitary morepork,
variegated flax and spagnum, daisies and edelweiss ... and, would you
believe, somewhere not far off, a Billy bleated among the boulders.
The shadows crept across the valley as we climbed the primeval
glacier. Then it was good to settle into camp, light a fire with the
incense of dead herbs and enjoy hours of food and fellowship ... and a
visitor who teased us with trifles.

Qur hosts for the time, and perhaps highlight of the week-end,
were Koa and Ka Kea and cousies - Kaha, Koha & Kehua ... may their iwi
(tribe} increase. They chatted with us in the moonlight and again at
daybreak and spoke to us of heights and peak experiences, and nests in
crags. "Kia kaha", they chorused. “Kia manawa nui", we enjoinre=d.
"Haere ra a tatau". “E noho ra, e noa”. ’

Nex% morning we sauntered down in easy style, bathed in sunlight
anq feeling at peace with each other. The waterfall thundered in
ma]esty,'blue and misty and garlanded in rainbow. We returned to the
ahelfer x? good time and large in apirit, a most enjoyed experience.

I thiok ¥ 1 be a kea. Qur thanks to Wayne for his friendship, obliging

1eader831p and the easy way he staved with us. Thanks to Shirley who

prepared the weekend's eating .... impossible to ple

preparcd p Please everyone, yet
Shirley & Peter Callacher, Ruth Brown & Hayne Hodgy.

| Spen Halker, ibe clubrooms minder, asks that those peoplae }
Ity _who have taken mapa [rom upstairs return tham,




Christmas Trip: ROTOITI - ROTOROA 3

The drive through from Ohari to Hanmer on the first day was the
eapy part. The effort of will required not to succumb to a wave of
inertia and further slumbers when the eslarm went at 5:45 am after a
strenous Christmas day's lounging around, being fed copious quantities
of food and opening and exchanging presents was a phenomenal drain on
the system. Anyway, 1 picked up Allison Barbour in Balclutha and Ian
Seque in Dunedin and made Hanmer that evening in time for a dip in the
hot pools and an early night in the AA campground. We picked lan Hill
at the Lewis Pass and saw the intrepid parties off on their start near
the St. James Walkway. Lunch at 5t. Arnauds where we met up with Jenny
then it was packs on and off up the lskeside. We made the lakehead
late afternoon, crossedthe valley and set up camp at the Hubene
Junction. Hext morping, the beginning of another fine and sumny day,
we get off for Lake Angelus, an idyllic litetie lake set amidst tussock
and scree, just belovw the Travers Range. Allison, Ian Hill and I
climbed Angelus while Jenny and lan Seque headed back down. A mighty
view from 7;000ft peaks and down valley, the length of Rotoroa. We.
made it back after a spell bluff-bashing down a hopeful shortcut. Next
day was a walk in the raim, lunch at John Tait Hut, 3 detour to the
Travers Falls and up to the coverpopulated Travers Hut. The rain stopped
the next day.when the snow began, an excellent day for pit bashing and
socialising. Life was far from borimg with 30+ bods in a 16 bunk hut.

ien Hill and 1 set off early next morning with mighty plans to
skip along the Travers Saddle up the ridge on to Mt.Travers. We were
foiled by & 50ft deep notch in the ridge followed by a climb up smooth
shiney rock. We scree~bashed down the Sabine side, tried some hairy
but pointiess rock-climbing where I managed to drop my pack. Our
descent to the pack led us to a traversing point across a rock ridge
and ou to a scree sglope which led on to a couvwloir leasding to the summit.
We had a few minutes for scrog and photos on top then shot down, aond
back up 15300Ft to the saddle for Tan's pack. We left the saddle just
before 7pm, dashed down to Sabine Forks Hut just on dark.

In future anyone tackling Mt. Travers on trip over from Travers
Hut should drop down close to bushline on Sabine side, leave gear ther
traverse a little to find the obvious couloir leading up to Che summit.
Take ice—axesi! ¢

The three of us who decided not to tackle Mt Travers trudged on up
to the saddle where we waved to the.2 intrepids up on the rocky ridge,
little knowing we would not see them asgain till midday next day. The
weather was improving all the time as we admired the views from the
saddle into the two branches of the Sabine. We descended through the
Chasm-to the warmth & sandflies of the Sabine Forks. The day satill had
a few hours left, & it wag New Year's Eve, so we carried on up to the
legendary Blue Lake. This place is truly everything it's cracked up to
be - magical leke, beech trees and grassee. & late dinner saw us in
bed well before the New Year and we slept in until the hot sun became
unbeavable, A lefsurely morning saw us sunbathing & wandering up to
L.ake Constance, a contrast to Blue Lake in the starkness of it's
bouldery landscape. We met up with the intrepid Travers'ers for lunch
and headed down the valley egaia. J.H. .

Ian & I made Blue lLake in time for lumch, saw Lake Constance and
headed down with the others, and spent the night in Sabine Forks Hut.

He bhad & pleasant stroll down to the heed of Lake Rotoroas next day in
time for a swim, set up tent fly and build a fire. Thanks to Jenny's
organising of the food we had a feast right at the end of the trip,
cheesecake & hot scones with jem! We got on the water taxi next morn-
ing and headed out along with the intvepid Lewis Pass trekkers. A most
enjoyable trip. | , L. . i P

Dsve McLean for Jenny Winter, Allison Barbour]. fan Séaﬁe & Tah Hill]
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HAVE YoU GOTHE PROBLEM?
Well, we'll answer rhat for you:
YES YOi HAVEI
But don't despair - the OTMC Advice and Gossip Column is here!
So: send any gossip, queries, malicious rumours ete, etc to the soon to be
installed Post Box at the fromt of the clubrooms.
- And we give free advice and confession sessions.

THIS WEEE

A certain Mr B Provan Esq decided to employ professional help for the
extensive grounds of hid estate. When, howaver Bilt did not pay his pardener
the agreed smount, the employee reverted to viclencel

The moral of this story is: "Don't be a cheapskate, or you will be
rammed...ceinraearnn- ...by & RAMITI

Ia Mr Hybrow a Spy?
1t has been brought to our attention that seversl vital messages have been
hidden, in code, on humble Fiordland Rocks. Barry, however, does not want to be
discovere? with the evidence, so plents them in innocent bystanders packa.
[ARNIEG) to all people contemplating tramping with Barry —— the Mafia is
after him!

11 INEWSFLASHET &
WYe have just recieved an anonymous letter:
Quote "Your socka or your life Wybrow"

~-Rock (Copen ).

LETIERS T

Bear Spen,
Keen as we Bushecrafters are, ve'r
not quite ready to tackle FEverest; so why the pressure
to join the Alpine Club?
Signed,
A Puzzled Attendant of the
3rd Bushcraft Evening.

Congratulations to !ermlnﬂg ;nnzg on becoang headglrl of Logaon Park High School.

Molly Sorrensen is to be married in April and will then be moving om te "AUS".
The OTMC wishes you all the best for the future and thank you very much for the
great big contribution you have made towards the club.

Who was the ypung busheraft instructor who migsed the bus back from the Fiordland

weekend?  Ruwour has it that a certain young lady was responasible for that
miscalculation.

[CONGRATULATIONS to Sue and our SYMPATHY to Gobbolo.
Yes, she has managed it at last — Sue Dodunski has got
engaged to Graham Bolan. Only jeoking Sue - hope it all
oes well for you both!

And remember to watch this space in the next issue fori

the DTMC Advice arnd Gossip Column.

Signed H.5.P?%7?



Letters to the Editor

Hi Ed, %
Well, wot—d-ya-know, young “Sunshipe Billy" has done it again. A bus

cheka Full of "Keenies" heavily dependant on the trip leader for e
successful weekend in Fiordland and what he provide? two beautiful
sunny and calm days.
While we are punching our way up one of the nicer valleys of fiordland
withthe sune rays foreing themselves through the beech forest ve've
got the boss out in front chuckling away to himself. Above bushline and
he's loving it. Heatstroke will be no problem, I've got a nurse and
physio with me. It seems Billy's got some hair brained scheme that
fools Huey into thinking he's going into the mourtains on ether days.
Rumours around the corridors have it that he's the "in" leader at the
moment ed. so keep us posted on hig intentions.

Kind Regards,

The Phantom.

Couldn't have said it better myself - Ed.

Fﬁé&deu DUMQD_! N

Here skies are wild, high, and wide,
pef FROM The way I laughed,
. The way I cried,
And grass is gresn
And growing, live,
The way we eager
Live and strive.
The hills are steep
~de always climb-
Always, Blwuays, 3
t.ost in Time,
As one who ran
With seagulls, sand,
Stonewall walking,
Heedless surf 3
And snow, the snowl
i0n winter turf,
‘Lovers shouldnft live apart,
Nor Scottish City, steal heart.

Y/t
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For those of you wnocomure get away to the hills last
B Christmas, Wayne and Pam Hodgy are putting together a siide
1528 show of thelr trip. Should be good.
April F1: Saturday night. PRE EASTER SOCIALM

More on this in the Bulletin, but the theme is red, white and
ﬁ btue and there will be a cutell Easter Bunny at your service (the
mind boggles). The venue is the Mornington Presbyterian
Q’Q:, Church Hall and admtssion4s $9 plus and Easter Eqgg, Il you pay

before the night. Tickets avallable Thursday nights at club or
phone Molly 30432 (home). See you therel

38 April 16: Day before Good Friday, 50 no official meeting.

Aprit 23 Mark Hangar will be speaking about Alpine piants and has some
G, excellent slides to show us,

Na(Si)

April 30. A chance to see the selection of tramping gear available as Don
% unloads half the Wilderness shop into the Clubrooms.

fizy 7: o BY.O. - We haven't had a bring your slides night for sometime.
So people must have hundreds Trom recent trips we haven't
seen - we look Torward to seeing them!

To be announced at Club sometime.

X
R
-~
2

Rote from Ed.

With Bushcraft over for another year we can all look forward to Easter
which is nearly upon us.
Thanks for all the articles this month - they're great.
Keep them rolling in - jokes,letters,trip reports,committee news,
anything . The next deadline fox bulletin material is the last Thursday
of the month, 30 April - so get writingl Flease give me bulletin
material either at club or post to 161 Ravensbourne Rd.
Great job of the gossip columa by the "terrible Trio".
Thanks to those people turning up for bulletin work parties - they're
not all that bad! Alsoc thanks te Jackie, my flatmate, for doipng the
sketches.
1 trust all good club members are taking precauvtions against the new
disease threatening the extinction of the Club - Tramping Aids ! ,‘\
ltave 2 pood Easter, tramping or wotever. e .

8i11 Provam 710594, '



