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GRUCE MASON SPECIALY Bruce Mason 67-500

what can one say? what can anybody say about these Bruce
M. Speclals? Amazement! Surprise! Go where nobody has
gone before. Find out tor yourself.

Hay 2724 WORKPARTY WELEKEND AT JUBILEE HUTT (m) Peter

Mason 775-237

;4- Another one of these social events of the year with some

painting thrown In (mostly on the Hut wails | hopel) Maybe
some repairs to the outside and a géneral clean up before
winter sets In - and a great soclal {ime.

ﬂé‘y 30" June I QUEENS BIRTHOAY - ARROWSHITHS (m-Fe) Bevan

Blackmore 36-125

Discover the Arrowsmiths, Canterbury's best kept secret,
situated between the heads of the Rangitata and Rakala
Rlvers. Start at Lake Heron and venture up Canteron River
to the Cameron Glacler. A climbers paradise with at least
12 peaks ranging from 7000-9000 feel - snowflelds and
smail glaclers at 5000-6000 ft. Bevan has more to say
about this trip later in the bulietin,

POWDER HILLE)Y Alison McPhersen 73-7910

This delightful walk starts from whare Flat and cHmbs
steadily up Powder Hi towards th Chalkles and Bouider HIil
beyond. Great views of the Silverpeaks from the South Side
and the Taerl towards Lake Waihola,

INSTRUCTORS WEFKEND Michelle Metherall 63-215

The Dunedin Mountain Safety Committee s holding this
course wlith the aims of helping people experienced in_
outdoors to become confident and effective Instructors -
Ideal for the Eraining of future Bushcraft instructors or
taiking to other tramping groups. Numbers of applicants are
strictly Hmited so if at all interested contact Michelle
as.ap.



June f4-

SAWMILL TRACK(E) lan Sime 36-185 3. ,
As the name suggests, this old track, once a bush tramline,’
was a popular alternative to the Burn's track for entering .
the Slverpeaks. A few relics may still be found Including a
steam winch, several Tong viaducts and tram track :
formatlons, Promises to be an Interesting tramp.

June IF- 14 HEAD OF THE LINDIS RIVER(m), Alistalr Metherall

June 2[-22- CATLINS ARFA (E-m) Wayne Hodgy 738-390

63-215
This area hasn't been visited for many years - access is vla
the Tarras side of the Lindls Pass. Easy valley travel %
through bush and tussock, several huts (ex NZFS) are located
frv and up side creeks. A possible round trip would be to drop

i

over Into Timaru River and out via Mt Prospect (5800 1t} !

. Signup now for this pre-winter warm up tramg.

More on this trip in the next bulletin,

MEMBERSHIP

Welcome to the following new members

bebbie Williams
Kay Hickey

Syd MchAra

Anne Steven
Paul Ryder

Tony Maru

Steve Bramley
Dorothy Brown
Patricia Grant
Elspeth Geld
Carolyn Bird
¥evin Allison
Basil Jones
Harry McConnell
Rhonda Robinson

Change of address:

And

Tony Bunting & Allana Bell
128 Chelmsfordé St

Invercargill.

L & J Davies

6 Jacquinot St
Te Rafa
Hamilton.

also anyone wishing to write to Richard Pettinger the address is
c/- 61 Russley Rd

Bramcote
Nottingham
NGB 3.JF

2 Trafalgar 5t., NEV Ph. 737 814

575 Ccastle st., 741 1324
52 Young St., 55742
112 pPinehill Rd., 738 300
83 Norfolk St., 877 006
16 Peel SE_, 35 479
624 Castle St., T 544
323a High st., . 774 641
9 Kellas st., 761 576
68 Grove St., 51 245 E
46 Tyne St., Mosgiel 7449
143 victoria Rd., 871 156
536 Leith st., 779 403
BQ Box 291, Dn 871 434
8 Gillespie St., 738 142

England {rill end of May?}

Antony Petbtinger (Membership Secretary)



QUEENS BIRTHDAY WEEKERD by Bevan Blackmore.

Come sample the delignts of Souwth Cahterbury in Winter on the
Acrowsmith Range. 1t will be cold, ‘but a great tlme to be had
tramping and pass hopping im this area. Huch to be done - up the
Cameron WRiver to see the glacler and Ht. Arrowsmith, or try a
round trip via Rakaia River to the Lawrence River wla Ambrose
Saddle.

The topographical maps that cover this ground are as follous:-
72, 73, 81 & 82 or by reading John Pasce”s "The Southern Alps
from ¥alkouras to South Canterbury™.

Teats *are a musc fFor thls weekend as buts will not aluays be

: avallable for use.
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MOTICE OF SPECIAL GEMERAL MEETING

A Special General Meeting of the Otago Tramping and
fountalneering Club  (Inc.} willt be held at 261 Stusrt St,
Dunedin, on Thursday June 1ith 1987, commenciang 3t 7.50pm sharp.

i The purpose of the meeting is ta put the following motion ta
l members:

flotion: Thal the committee proposes an increase in subscripiians
of 20% effective from 177/87, with a £2.00 surcharge if
subscripition is nol paid before 1/8/87.

An  eslimate of costs to be covered by subscriptions for the June
*87 to June '88 year will be presented at the meeling.

If this motion 15 passed, the subscriptions will be as follows:

Full Membership $36.00 %39.80(inc GST)
Married Full Meambership £48.00 $52.80(in¢c GST2
funior Hambership £24.00 $25.800inc GST)

Postal HMembership £24.00 £256.400inc GST)



Trvip

HECTOR MOUNTAING: March 28-28

perls

This was a Clayton's cross-couniry skiing weekend- the ski-irip
you ge on when you're net going skiing. We even drove up the
Remsrkables ski-field road, and followed the ski-tow before
continuing on to the saddle and inio ihe "wilds"- a huge basin
inhabited by hardy and sure-fooied sheep that sonehow glean a
living from moss, rock, and the occasicral stringy tussack. /

Our imaginations coated the slopes in snow, and it looks as
though there will he a few trips back there this winter. Il's
great tramping country too, however, with impressive rock faces, (
ridges everywhers, and already, icicles and some early snow.

We decided against the round irip that engompasses Lake Heope,
and set up tents and flies on the only flatiish, relatively rnck
free ground we could find, Quite secenic, too, with miniture 3
lakes on elther side. This left us with a bit of time for an
afterncon hike to ihe ridge ovarlosking Lake Whakatipu,and

everyone enjoyed a hit of climbing, scree-hepping and gereral 3
scrambling around. ‘} g(ﬁ?l ‘ﬂ‘)*

: & Y
Dianers were cooked, and some rather threatening weather came 3(' {%J Kﬁi;& 4:
across from the South West as we ratired. Winds rose to gale — :"?'¢bf

force during the night, and our flat campsite turned out to be
something of a wind tunnek. Hery and I .had a tent and fly: the
fly had to be removed tn case it lost contact, and the tent had
lo be re-pltched countless times. We eventually slept through
its contortions and woke up with the nylon billowing in our
faces. Gpen's tent fared little better~ the tabs holding the
peles in place came adrift and the whole party moved en masse

to the sheller of a craggy rock at about 3am. Dave L had a good
tent,but the wind proved toe much, and it split open to adnit
views of scudding clouds in a black sky. The only structure to
survive was Bruce M's Olympus fly- the skill, Bruce expiains, is
tn "wind inside = wind outside”. Just go tramping with hin one
weckend and he'll demonsirate.

The wind had subsided a little on Sunday, and we returned to the

Remarkablies ski road, visiting the Lake for lunch on the way.

THe lake is only 2@ min walk from the road end, and well worth e

visit. [t freszes over in winter and provides a good run-cut for
cross—countey skiers on the surrounding slopes.

Bul, with skis or without. tt's agreat place to be. Hurry,
furry, before the first vinter landslides close Mt Cook's road...

Molly Sorensen for Bruce Hason., Hary Hewrnson, Barry WUybrow, Don
Greer, Bill Proven. Spen Yalker, Jane Bruce. Ken Mason, Dave

Levick, Hevin 7

The stride of the tramper is halted
By a friend with a camera in hand,

“His technigue can seldom be Faulted,
But some of ?115 prints should be banned! Anonl — N6 wméu_!




WAITANGT DAY WEEKEND: RTARCHIAC. (;

! My old mate, Gerry Esseaberg, now up at Timaru ramg up to see if I
was fit for a climb. I made Timaru on Thursday afternocon and set ouf in
the evening with Gerry in his old Landrover for Tekapo. We picked up a
cbuple of trawpers, Lan & Lyndall at Fairlie, drove past Lake Tekapo
and had an uneventful crossing of the McAuley river and reached Lilly-
bank Station lacte evening and got the landrover steck in the last ford
before the "“road-end", the road gets progressively more difficult to
find as you head up-valley. We had a comfortable nights sleep despice
the 15°cilt and the odd rocks rolling around under the floor. Some
deer stalkers heading up for an early shot towed us to safety. We
parked at the road end and set off Yhours walking co Wodley Hut - Gerry
and [ carried on up Ficzgerald stream, had lunch-on ehe glaecier and
srarcted digging a snow cave at about 7000Ffc. We starced it but neither
of us had the motivation to finish cthe thing, it was a fine night any-
way. Eatrly next morning we set off up a rock butress on the NW ridge
then made our way along a long broken rocky ridge uncil close to Lhe
main peak. We negotliaced a 60Ft deep nortch and did a few hundred feet
of cramponing up frozen snow slopes to Che summit. A few hogsbacks were
homing in towards us, so we bear-a hasty retreat. At che notch Gervy
led but I had trouble following since my crook knee wasn't up ro Long-
beach type climbingstunts I climbed up another way, fell off when the
ouctcrop I was holding on to gave way and pendulumed round on Lo the
proper toute, just above the bit I hadn't been able to climb.We reftrie-
vied sodden sieeping bapgs from what was left of our snow cave, the roof
fegll in during the day, raced off down and made the morrain on Ficzger-
aid Stream by 10pm. It rained that nightc, we felt a bit miserable but
s£ill slept well despite it all. We headed out with Ian & Lyndall after
a 2 hour dash down to Godley Hut and made it out in time for a feed of
greasies at Fairlie.

H Dave McLean for Gerry Essenberg.

GREENSTONE/CAPLES WEEKEND

After a comfortable slesep in the van (well, by half our party) it was
*rime to hit the track. A vather noisy party (echeing everything said at least
! four times) made its way along the track until it was decided by Kay it was

- time to stop and fix some blisters. Giant Licorice Alsorts were handed around
i pefore setting off again. A close watch was kept on the other partys across

i the river as the thought of a race to the mid-caples hut was considered. A

: Few camera stops, however, slowed us down so that idea was dropped.

A stop of at least five minutes at the bridge across to the caples hut
| was had as we all thought of good places to take a photo for mum (lock mum no
Eground}. Onwards to the upper caples after lunch and a restful stop at a creek
{ om our way. A fast dash inside the upper caples hut as the sandflys homed in
. on our bare legs. A gourmel ted was made by our very able bodied cook and
. leader consisting of soup for starters, followed by a vege base and pork in a
}swcet and sour sauce (otherwise known as Pork Aulait Antony) with chcesecake,
{ boysenberries and flake as dessert. After dinner mints and coffee to finish.
hen of f to bed in cur fly outside,
Kevin foiled some very thirsty sandflys in the worning by sercting up
" smoke screes that actually did work, but it was a unanimous decision to escape
the beasties and have breakfast imside the hue. On the track by 9.00 and at
the mid-caples hur too early for lunch s0 on to the homestead. The walk down
the other side of the river was easy and Kay gladly exchanged boors for gym
shoes and a new game was started, keeping Kay's feet dry. HNeed I say more .-.
Kay ended up with not one but two wet feet.

Up the last little (?) grunt to the vans only to sit for am extra two hours
before arriving home by 2 a.m.

Debbic Williams for Antony Pettimger, Xevin Allison, Kay Hickey.
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MAUNGATUAS OfY TRIP

1 was rather hoping that no-one would show interest in going wp
the Maungaluas so fthat 1 could have a nice sleep in after the
Easter social. Unfortunately, some pepple rang up the week
before wanting to go!

Sunday morning was fine, I'11 arant you Lhat. Al this siage the
traverse had changed to an up and back, partly because of doubts
about the number of 'cars but mainly becsuse of sheer laziness.
e picked up John at Ouiram, and parked at the gale at the end of
HMunro Road. I had arranged access with the manager of Wesleydale
Methodist Camp (Mr H. Hodges ph 63039) who said that the track
was a bit avergrown . I've just found oput that they don"l ouwn
the farmland vyou go ever, s0 if you do this trip there's a bil
more research to do!

From the gate we went through a couple af paddacks “and up the
right hand side of a field of turnips. The lrack starts exactly
where the Mosgiel map says it daoes— at 1lhe +top corner of the

field. ppart from a bil of gorse at the startl it was in gnnd:

condition , and ted us right up through lhe manuka, coming out
behind a windfall on the true right of Lhe fence. We paused for
a chat while the men took their shirts off , I took advantage of
that and changed into Spen's shortsleeved top, and Yvonne toaok
off her spectacular stripy longjohns.

Following up the fenceline we had loils of excuses for view stops,
with an especially 1long one at Three Kings Rocks. At fifteen
seconds o twelve laud cries of ‘“Lunchtime'" began, so0 uwe
staggered as far as the next bump and had it. HKelvin had
acquired some yummy fruitcake and muffins leftover from the
sacial, and distributed these around.

Onward to the summil! Up the top of the Maungatuas it’s pretty
flat and the going was easy as long as we were on Ffarmland. a
herd of a dozen glossy black and white goats walched us from a
nearby outcrop— wonder whose farm they escaped from? Partuway
alang, we climbed over a fence into the scenic reserve and the
tussocks were suddenly thigh high . Lots of thick resilient
alpine shrubs with gentians growing in the gaps between them,
bogs covered wiih moss and cushion plants so perfect we hardly
wanted to step on them. Very handy~ if you don’! want te stop for
a rest, you can always stop to admire the vegetation.

Another long stop at the top, with everybody disappearing inte
ihe depths of a tussock and enjoying the sun. Then lots aof
exercise for our knees— downhill all the way back. Icecreams at

Qutram made it all worth while.

Jane Bruce for Spen Ualker, Yvonne Greer, Xelvin Liggetl, Syd
HlcAra, Lyn Robins, John Galloway and Ian Seaque-

- — e e




EASTER 87 IM CAMERON CREEK E?

The van dropped us off at Cameron Flat picnic spot late on Thursday night,
we set up camp next te the enly building in the area. Friday morn awoke us to
a cold frosty reality, as breakfast was devoured to the accompaniment of a
motorhome of tourists using the longdrop toilet next door!

Mid morning we set off in high spirits towards the first gorge, the track
gentle ar first, soon sidled around bush clad.ledge 400ft above the creek,
all oved! and ahed! at the spectacular waterfalls, sheer gorge sides. Such
sights to-be had overcame the apparent lack of track beneath our feet, although
the trees were well marked and blazed. Lunch was held after two hours and our
first river crossing. The river was generally low, .just over kinee-deep, and we
basked in sunshine until it was time to move on. A further 2% hours of steady
climbing through bush brought us into ripght branch of Cameron Creek and a hut
amidst a small tussock flat. This hut afforded us a very comfy night, with four
bunks, three stools, fully lined walls and ceiling, and spick and span tidiness
I had not seen in such a hut before. Last visitor was 1 month agoe and the place
had only seen 30 parties in four years. #uch conjecture raged in the hut book
as to the best route to the upper Cameron, some mentioned being benighted by
going above bush line, others gave only scant details of the next porge. We
chose the pgorge! N

Saturday morning was cool and clear as we entered the upper gorge, the sun
soon lost as we criss-crossed, climbed under, over and arcund various obstacles
including 50ft wacerfall, teetering on its brink at the top to clamber over a
large smooth boulder. If the river was higher than thigh level, this crossing
would make the gorpe impassable., Two hours and two kilemetres later lunch was
had in an open rolling tussock valley, and pleasaat couple of hours was spent
strolling towards the saddle into the high burn which drains towards the Hunter
Valley. After some discussion about a possible route up onto the McKerrow Range
{then down to Makarora village) we retreated down valley to mouth of gully for
Saturday night.

During tea we were entertained by two local keas, whilst our thoughts
turned towards the gully in front of us. Sunday morning arrived with the tent
covered in ice. Soon we began climbing up the steep frozen scree, around the
chunks of avalanche debris, scrambled up alongside immense boulders only to be
halted by a smooth slab with no feasible alternative routes. Bill tried his
utmost to gain foot or hand hold, but not having a 15ft reach or bionic fimgertips,
he slid back down te safety. Our hopes for access to the tops and tarns for
that night were dashed, and with the aid of my length of nylon cord we lowered
our packs down the vertical pitches and descended down valley for lunch.

So it was back down the Upper porge, this time improving our route finding
around the lavrge waterfall, via the scrub on the down stream side, avoiding the
steep slabs (something teo do with the mornings' experience). Just short of the
hut, Bill not only cut his arm and hand on splinter of rock, but demonstrated
wet slab travel inte the river face Ffirst (with the aid of a mossy carpet and 15ft
of vertical drop) fortunately no breken limbs! After a change of clothing and
wound dressing at the hut we continued downstream to main river valley for a camp
spot, being rather dark when we stopped.

Monday was overcast, some low cloud, the first we had seen in nearly four
days of fine weather. On the way out we took more care of where we placed our feet
and ignored the view downwards and with Sarah full of youthful enthusiasm galloped
back down to Picnic Spot, where I was able to arrange a 1lift back to Makarora to
collect the vans. What trenendous valley we had just been up, sadly undexprated or
visited, I'll certainly be going back!

Peter Mason for Sarah Stratton and Bill Robercson



THE HARDING EPIC 11! q.

I headed down to the clubrooms on Thursday evening, all ready for a nice, |
quiet, peaceful weekend, lounging around in the sum with picturesque scenery - )

well I got the sun and scenery but .... so much for the rest! As I arrived, Susan
came up to me and asked if we would like to climb Mt Awful on Sunday, seeing as
we wera planning on having time on our hands. “Why not?" was the enthusiastic

reply as we leapt into the van.

After a few hours and a much-enjoyed stop at "The Golden Cobwebl'’, we were
dumped in a very lumpy field with' a herd of cows for the night. Then it was up
the next morning, Easter eggs (care of Dave Peacock who was attacked by a sudden
bout of goodwill towards us), Easter buns and cold feet - we decided to cross the
Makarora ourselves as it wasn't deep.

We wandered up the Wilkin and then headed up into Siberia, a slight grunt
but we used one of our "direct routes™ and found the track, I mean reached the top
relatively quickly - then camped just down from the hut for the might.

The next morning we were very impressed by the hospitality of the locals,
as we were kindly herded by yet more cows half way up the valley. We reached
the head of Siberia and were greeted by magnificent views. A quick look at the
map seemed in order and then it was back down the valley apain to find the
correct turn-off to Gillespie Pass. Stopped for lunch half way up where we
spent a % hour looking for Stuart who had decided to go 'exploring'.

Anyway, on up to Gillespie, choosing at the top a slightly more 'direct route’
(just for a change) and axrived minus a track at (what we thought was....)
the pass.

Nevertheless, we had one of the most beautiful campsites I've ever slept
in, on the top - an incredible panorama; (and cracking the ice on the tarns to
wash my face'in the morning was an experience I won't forget in a hurry).

Sunday dawned bright and cledr again and we thought, seeing as it was so
nice, that there was no hurry to get down to the river valley, so we spent a few
hours exploring the hillside and taking our time (7 hours in fact); we ambled
on down. We took another 'direct route' (reminiscent of the Fiordland trip), and
reached the South Young at 4 pm where we decided to stop for Iunchi!!

We thought we'd head for the Forks and stop at the next available campsite.
{which happened to be a pretty little glade situated at the side of a muddy rock
slip at 8 o'clock (in other words - night). Lovely,. comfortable nights sleep
(at least % an hours werth}. In the morning we ran down to have breakfast with
the other slobs who were just waking up, at the Forks. Then it was a pleasant
couple of hours out te the road and a very unpleasant journey back to Dunedin,
due to a certain 'Purple Packed Pest'!!! “_

Many thanks to Sue - I had a great trip (with all its detours).

Polty Stupples on behalf of Susan Harding, George Palmer,
Stuart Thornicroft.

PS  What happened to Mt Awful Sue 71

ISTOPAT
NOTHING!




ajor Exercise ”
In Punishment

Why do they do 2 ; ! i

! what attracts 270 en- &“
ltmms. W a lwoday evenl "
‘that involves trarsporting gk,
vourse!! across the South
Istand — a 26-km mountain i
run, canoeing 67km and (-
cycling, ta Lhree sections, a |
totak of 150km?

And whatever could have
possessed 40 more fo try [0
compiele the CoONS-oCoast .,
rice in one duy?

Slenl.zg:.r Longest Day am .
was Tun for the first time’ 3
st Sautarday.

The answer o alf the
questions is that wol many
qt {he competitors know.

A glance down the com
ments colimn of the entry 4
SHECL gives a fa itea, how-
sver, .
. Remarks Bke “masochist )

Lat heurt.” “haven't found
my straftjacket since last
year,” “insanity is addic-
‘ve” and “only way lo
iprove I'm not 4 wimp” are
all toe frequent. :

i Russell Priace, the
winner of the Longest Day,
hus some serious words af
z'{pl.m.uiun -
V"I was really & race nat
50 much against the other
compelilors  but spainst h\
voursell," he said afier [he ~;~
race.
¢ That sort of atfitede ,g;
brings people back year
.mer year. .

l‘he Saga of the Lonrgest Day‘

i

[ The logistics of the race are not as simple because of the variety of equipment,
cpothes and food required at differenc stages and because of the necessity for rapid
ciangeovers. I was forcunate to have Michelle, Dave, Irene, my sister Margarer and my
parents helping as support crew. The Coast-to-Coast starts at Kumara on Thursday
wight wich a sumptuous meal, prepared by the local community, followed by Judkins pre-
race brisfing. He is serious about the safety aspects but he scill manages ar least
a. laugh a miaute. We camped alongside hundreds of others ac the Kumara racecourse,
but unlike most others we slept easily. The 40 Loagest Day competibtors had another
day to reiax and organise their gear while the 150 individuals and 60 reams of two
were up before dawn to be ready for their 7.00am scare. We found it a pleasant change
to warch the cycliscs scream through Kumara, go for a jog on the beach, lie in the

san, talk fo the other comperizors and suppori{ crew, and spend another day eacing.

Our alarms were set For 3.30am and I consumed che first 2000 calories of the 10,000
chat we had been told would be necessary Lo sustain us through the day. Lining up on
the beach I had a similar feeling to Chat 4 years previously when 75 individuals and
I3 teams lined up for the very first Coast-to-—Coast. I knew that the other cowmpetitors
and [ were soon [o begin an endurance race of a greater distance than most of us

could imagine. Judkins was there for a handshake and a cypically sarcastic comment.
Floodlights cast eerie loog shadows on the surf, A shocgun blast signalled zhe start
snd as £ ran along the firsy kilometre of road to the cycies I once again wondeved

why 1 was there.



; S on I DR I AT AL AT T TP AT BCLPLt S N0
Faai il s B IR Lend LY S0 -l i PRI ISR L L ATILIRLE YULE TRAPIIR

The Longest Day addeéd a new dimension to che firsc cycling scage: Darkness, lighrs
and no drafring. In actual facec it was much easier than the big bunches of the two day
race because we spaced out in two long lines béhind the lead car. It was casy Lo see
the orher bikes but potholes were potemcial hazard. I stayed wich the fronc bunch
periodically raking my turn in the lead. At aboue I0km one competicor made a break
and gained a sizeable lead but the rest of us were content ro pace ourselves knowing
that cthere was a long way to go. It was quite light by the cime that we finished the
firsc 60km at rche Deceprion Eootbridge and were greeted by support crews eager to
provide a quick changecver. A few ram straight on but I had chosen ro stoke up my
energy reserves with a high carbohydrate meal of flaked rice.

1 was in 6rh place as I began the 26km mouncain cun. I quickly gained a couple of
places but chen a bunch of about 7 caught me up. The river was moderately high buc
cvossing places were readily Found. Posifions leapfrogped as one route choice proved
to be alliccle fascer than another. I had forgotcen how much I would use my arms
scrambliag up and over the huge boulders in the Deception River.

I scuck wicth the pace uncil che upper reaches of the Deception River. I didn't wan:
to be exbausted before the kayaking and I also wanted ¢o eat some of my chocolate and
bananas. I gradually dropped off the bunch and as 1 poundad along the boadwalks on the
top of Goat Pace I could only see a few runners ahead. I was soon on Lhe Forest track
going down the Mingha Valley. Careful foorwork is essencial Lo run over roots which
¢riss-cross the path. However disaster struck when 1 momentarily relaxed my concentt-
ation on an easier section. I tripped and fell heavily againsc a small stomp,
wrenching my shoulder in the process. T picked myself up, sat on the side of the track
to regain my breath and realised that paddling a canoe may now be difficulc. I jogged
on, slower than before but nobody caught me up. 4s I finished the run I was told chat
I was in ifch place and 28 minuces behind the leader. T cold my supporf crew that 1
may not be able to do cthe kayaking, but chat Iwasn't going to scop uncil I had ro.

I didn’t stow down for the IBkm cycle leg, buc it hurt Lo even reach down to change
pears.

After I handed over my cycie and began the short rua down to cthe river E could see
akl ehe kayaks lined up. I knew that I could not finish the Longest Day and a wave
of disappointment hic.

Wicth great chanks fo the support given by Michelle, Dave, Irene, Margarel, Mum
and Dad.
Alister Metherell.

Barry and Susan were oult tramping and got lost ia the bush. Susan said, "Now we
must keep calm.” Barry agreed, "You're right.] read that if you lost you should
shoot 3 times into the air and someonre will come and rescue you." So they did
this, but nothing happened and they did it again, and seill no help came. They
repeated this several times without results. Finally, Susan said, "What are we
goihg to do now?" 8&nd Barxry replied, "I don't know, were almost cut of arrows!'"

Ches Stewark has cesigoeed  from  the (‘Um.m'#ﬁd Al m(szg_)r:“-
refoted o Aol manfenance are (_urrz.'nifl/ bu?j haautect E?J teker
Hesca.
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Easter in the Cass. L.

The Cass Valley is one of those lesser known areas, lying .. -
between the Godley Valley, above Lake Tekapo, and the Murchison,
an offshoot of the Tasman. I made Timarv late on Thursday and met
up with Gerry and Rob Moffat, a friend of Gerrys and a keen j

%

Canterbury climber, Ye had a few beers at Fajrlle, crashed ;”5: s ii
(figuratively}) at Tekapo, and headed up the Cass the next ; r.:’ &
morning, We parked the landrover opposite Memorigl Hut, threw gl f}j'”
packs on and headed up the West Branch and up on to the rocks at=;55§/ .

the snowline where we camped at about 6,500ft. After a chilly
night in sleping bags we got off to an even chfllier start at kg
5am, and made the summit ridge by sunrise. We traversaed north |
and bowled Mt. Hutton before f9am. We traversed along and down
after a vest and climbed the next 9,000ft summit, an unnamed bump{ .5 .
on the ridge towards Ronald Adalr. We had incredible views of | i1
Cook, Sefton and Halte Bram, just a stones-throw across the éﬁf
Murchison. He had second thoughts sbout climbing Ronald Adalr as: I
time was getting om, but decided to try a different way back. Weﬁ
dropped dowa to Rarkin Pass and followed the valley below down, @
undergstimating the distance we were nearly back at the landrover:
before we came back Into the valley which our camp was at the'§d
head of. We weat down bto Memorial Hut and feasted on two boiled
epgs, two slices of bread and two easter eggs each. We had}:
ancther night without sleeping bags, except this time we were inf
the valley with our bags up the mountaln. HNext morning Gerry andi)
Rob went wup to the high csmp and brouvght the gear down to the
West Branch while I trailed the fileld, the old knee was grumblingi,
@ bit. We headed up to the head of the West Branch and cxmpady
Kehua Pass, and bowled Tamahl just {n time for sunset photos of
Mt., Cook. Hext morning we set out at a lazy hour, 9am, over the':
pass, awd had a casual attempt at Lucla, which locked like aiff®:
stroll to the top.Lucia beat us. We hadn”t bothered with rope ot f
crampens, and met up with a jinormous notch on the ridge, which
we admirad from a safe distance. The only way vound was up aif
steep frozen snow shute on the Aflsa Stream side. Maybe next;
time. We headed down Allsa Stream, and landrovered down the 7
valley chased by a Norwester which dldn”t quite catch up with us, £ &¥¢
lucky again! T
Dave mcLean for Reb Moffat and Gerry Essenberg.

WHAT 15 THE KEY ABSTNENCE PoverT | | 15 TiERE soMEONE BLSE |
TO HAPPINESS 7 FASTING AND CELIBACY %; 'ri—lrg's?E I coutd g
. " i Lk TO? g

20 13

iévﬁou have never sat on the top of a bush—claém;ill and.watched the glinting~
sun go westering down, and thought the world well lost for this one mement
out of eternity, you're not a tramper.

If you have squatted down in a dripping parka, cherishing an cbstinate

spark to flame with bits of scdden bracken, and, if you're lucky, shavings
from a candle; when it's been a long day's tramping and you're tired, and
the rain hisses in the bush and tricklés down your neck, and it's a fine art
taking something out of your pack withoet getting everything else soaked,
and you finally swing the billy and it tips over and puts the Fire out, and
yoy zan still talk with enthusiasm about the next tramp, then you are one of
ug, and we belong to that happy band with far-distance in our eyes,

~Joanna Lane-Taylor, 1970
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Contributions Wanted!
Articles, poems, efe
ﬁdadl'mz ~End of It/iy _'

" Give to Pam or

PYRAMIDS AND PIPIKARETU : SUNDAY 29 MARCOI '

By just after 9.00 on Sunday morning eleven happy trampers set out from
the clubrooms to the Peninsula. It was good to have aboutr half of them present
as recent Bushecrafters. On the way we picked up Pat at Macandrew Bay so that
made a round dozen on the trip.

The day was fine and quite warm as we left the cars at the end of Dick Rd
on Okia Flat. A brisk walk along the flat to the first of the pyramids and all
enjoyed scrambling to the top, exploring the cave, and examining the geometric
basalt columnar structures in the rock.

From here we made our way aleng the sand dunes and up the cliff, where
the breeze began to get stronger, and we started crossing fences. Over several
more fences and down To Ryans beach where we met the first seals of the day.
Two of these just sat on the rocks and allowed themselves to be surrounded wihile
others rather lazily Flopped into the sea, Further aleng the beach to the
weck of the old "Humua” and at the far end we were lucky to find a couple of

yellow eyed penguins.



It was too breezy there for lunch so we retreated to the gully and fed [f},
in the shelter of the lupins. In the afterncon we continued over Quair Head -
where the wind was quite strong but not such a gale as the previous time I was
up there., The view from the top is great and it-inspired us to go on to visit
both Pipikaretu and Reids Beaches - where we met, and sometimes disturbed many
more seals in various states of repose on the rocks and on the grass too.
Crossing fences seemed to be a major activity in the afternoon and I think some
of the party thought they were on an obstacle course rather tham a tramping trip.

Hopefully we did no damage to the fences and indeed did one or two small
repair jobs en route. Hany thanks to the farmers Bob Clearwater and Howard
McGrouthers who kindly gave us permission to cross their property.

Cn returning to the cars all agreed that it had been a good trip_and it
was a pleasure for me to have the company of such an enthuwsiasstic and
appreciative group of trampers.

Mike Floate for the 12 who went on the Pyramids Trip.
Hut Books.

Mothing is more vexing than reading a hut book full of jottings about: the hut
weka, the superiority of one tramping club over .another, the domestic habits of
deerstalkers, and 500 scores. When the real intention-of the hut book is often
ignored.

Some Dos:
1) Record the condition of the hut, and the adeguacy of its facilities. A good
example is Bruce Mason's ubiquitous entry "This hut needs a toilet.”

2) Enter any interesting sightings of flora and fauna. This enables the author-
ities to gauge the successfulness of their conservation, or game management
policies. Ignore sandflies, as they are assumed.

1) Enter that your party has reached the hut safely, and your intended route.
Not only does it enable usage of the hut and areas to be assessed, it could also
be very helpful if you were to become the subject of a Search & Rescue. Sue
Harding is exempt, as she never goes (finds) the intended route. Although it
could be useful, in so much, as it eliminates one part of the search area.

4) Information on the way vou have used to arrive at the hut, particularly if
vou used an unusual route.
Could people stark rescording more details on the following
i)specific details on the route taken, using true left etc.
ii)Travel kime and the pace of the party
iiilWeather conditions, and especially if it affected the travel time.
Mention river crossings if relevant.
iv}Suitability of camp sites.
vlAny other wseful tips, eg. where thetrack begins, the presence of bluffs,etc

This last-bit S on route information is the one that is currently being over-
looked, and what has spurred me to write this article. Not only does it enable
you to plan your next day, it can also give other people inspiration when they
come to plan Future trips.

Finally, Some Pon'ts:
1) Frivolous Entries. This one was found in a hut in the Makarca.

1.3.86 W Provan and G Hormann off to attempt to climb Mt. Brewster, and,
probably out Pyke creek. The only thing right about that entry was the word
pyke. For those of you wondering, they weren't even in the right valley.

Cnow,nows - ¢ )
2} clveaways. More Frequent since the advent of higher hut fees. P TR
“%?!l

n

«-—...W,; .

"Been raihing the last four days. Going to camp half anhour up valley.
. narry Wybrcu-

Lﬂ-
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Midnight Thursday: dumped ento a roadside cowpat near Makaroa, and all four
puddled into the three-persopn tent we'll call home for the next nighis. Close
encounters, anyway, especially with the lumps below. .

h Brief Visit to Siberia, Easter 1987

Friday morning: guick breakfast and a refreshing dip in the Makarora River;
then a guiet ramble up river flats {that hoar frost was cold!). Stop for lunch
and the sandflies came for theirs ~ Dave Barnes & Co. were just moving off, so
the beasts got two helpings. Some interesting scrambles over new and old slips
by the Young River South Branch followed, so there was general relief when we
found a reasonable campsite about 3.30. This set the pattexn for the trip: pitch
camp soon after 3, cook dinner before it's dark (great food - thanks Maureen and
Kathy), bed by 7, and a reasonably early start.

Saturday was the big one: Up the valley, call on the crowds in Young Hut, and
tollow the mobs to the foot of Gillespie Pass. Maureen got hot on the way, but
a quick dip in a''rock pool fixed that.

We had a variety of techniques demonstratéd for dealing with the Gillespie
Grunt: Bash on and get it over: two steps forward and one back; sit back and
imagine the summit is coming to you. Still, the top, and lunch, were reached at
last = but who put Dave Levick up there? And what was he grinning at?

The descent was longer and even more interesting: Syd first sent his water
bottle on ahead, and then tried sky-diving, without a canopy. And all the folks
we met on the way! Camp in a beautiful and obviously popular spot by the bushline
- the keas came in like harpies when we stopped. So though we didn't show it, we
were actually quite pleased te see Antony Pettinger's party from Siberia: their
tame (?}) Peacock was more than a match for the keas.

Siberia valley early on Sunday morning matched its name: a drear expanse of
' forest under the mist. Packs hidden, and away upstream for as far as we could
get by lunchtime. Great views of Mts Doris and Dreadful took our minds off the
lunchtime sandflies, then back down the smiling green sun-drenched valley. Past

Siberia Hut and camp, very early, where the
called in, with good advice on the best way

Pre-dawn start on Monday, and we were on
through the wood over the shoulder into the

track re-enters the bush. A ranger
down the Wilkin next day.

our way by 7.30. Quite a grunt up
Wilkin Valley - I wouldn't like to

drive the cattle over, or to meet them. Two river crossings interrupted the peace-
ful stroll down the river flats, but the sup soon dried us. Finally the Makarora
again, broader and swifter than where we crossed on Friday. We approached it with
caution, and didn't even get our shorts wet. Then the slog up the road, to toilets,
icecreams, Peacocks and other diversions.

A glorious weekend: ideal weather, wonderful scenery, good company - and T
mustn't forget Maureen's pillow, the secret of happy tramping. Thanks Leader Kathy
(Woodrow), Catexer Maureen (Schmelz}, odd job man Syd {Mchra}.

Chris. Ehrhardt
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¥ There are REFUNDS of $7.00 to lhe peaple who waat on i :

; Hectors trip, Uarch 28-2%, and £7.00 to pecpla aon tbs ¥
¥ Caples trip of April 4-5. You can claim your money u¥ t
¥ fillipg out a yetlow claim form (kepl by the clack in !hc b
¥ clubroams? and handing it {o the treasurer, or b? writing ¥
¥ to The Treasurer, 0.7.M.C.,P.0.Box 1120, Ouaedin. All ?
¥ claims must be in by lhe 261h af June i987. :
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TO SEE IF HOUVE LEARNED
WHAT FVE TAUGHT YOU... -
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LOOK, MEN! TS
STARTING TO
SHOW AGAIN

b s

Have you ever wondered what thosymysterious creatures, the Cormmittee Members, spend
their time doing (apart from all that mutwal grooming on club -nights)? Well, if
you're a full club member you are able to come toc the committee meetings which are
held on the first Monday of the month at 7.30pm, usually at the clubrodms (check
with the secretary Pam Hodgkinson for changes), and see them in action. You will be
mentioned in the minutes as 'also present' and in line with nommal meeting procedure
you are not able to vote, .and cannot speak unless you are invited to. Because sensi-
tive matters are sometimes discussed, you should declare any conflict of interest
which may arise.

The meeting starts with matters arising from the minutes of the last committee
meeting, then Pam goes through the letters recieved and sent over the last month,

Jane gives the financial report, Peter gives the Chief Guide's report, and the Members
in charge of Hut Maintenance, Gear Hire, Membership Secretary, the Social Covenor,

the Editor, ORG, MSC, etc, etc, all give the committee a rundown on what has been
happenino. Throughout the meeting John makeéx%hat the agenda is followed, and Pam
makes notes for the minutes. A copy of these is pinned on the notice board dovnstairs
for club members to look through.

The final part of the meeting is 'general business' where anything else of importance
to the club is brought up. Any club member can come aleng and ask to be heard on any
matter that they think should be discussed. And someone ustally brings supper, which
we all need by the time we finish!

So 1if you have nothing else to do on the first Monday of the month, come and see how
the OTMC gets run. We may even get you interested enough to go committee yourself

next year!



Rumour has it that one of our more

vocal members has been paying alot of
attention to a certain new bushcraftee.

She must be a great influence on him
2s he turned up Lo the Pre Easter

Social dressed to the nines.
RAKFARAKEA KL AR

Some malicious gossipers have been

implving that I. Susan Harding, managed

to get my party lost over Gillespie
Pass at Easter time. This is quite
Untrue® The reason we went my way was
a} to discover the ultimate in new
routes (which ¥ must warn you should
only be traversed by the most experi-
enced & gun trampers - Climbing
experience would be beneficial also).
b} to aveid certain disruptive
elements such as, ... (the 2 parties
going the same way as me}. So that th
couldn't mislead the young, gullible
teenagers in my party. So you malicio
gossipers I wish for a formal apoloqy
in writing to appear in the npext
bulletin.
Signed:~
Susan Harding.

1y the

lances

‘evaning (had by me a

ey

Uus

"The Pre=

OKA WELL ALL FOLLOW - SusS AF
SHE SAYSIE CAN LEAD Us TO THE
PERFECT 5POT TO SPEND THE NIGHT .

Easter Soclal”

- our “spirits” in the right frame of mind,
l(some more willlngly than others) to the Horaimgton
flall where our social was to be held.
once the 0T"s arrived all hell broke lose.
cute Easter Bunny accompacied by his two assistants came onto the

. scene handfng out scrumptuous checolate eggs.

we stopped for cthe much needed supper.

we gol back into the dancing with renewed viger.
people started leaving and fionlly myself at about lom,

nyway).

Susan,

evening started for some at the Nornington Pub - just to get

ke chen nade our way
Presbycarian
it scarted off slouly buc
At about 10.30pm our

After several more

Supper demolished
Around midaight

A great

However I was a bit disappolnted on

the tucnout of helpers on the Sunday morniag
helper. Uowever, thanks to those that did help wlch the soeclal.

Your Soclial Convenor

- Qne

solitary



' “RED ALERT"

g w
ARE YOU SURE 7,
" ;F?%i An  alarming message has been brought to my attention. Two
! stirring elements namely Hermione Bimnie and Dave Peacock have
! Jolned forces. They plan to take over the OTMC and ultimately the
ﬁ worid, What I want to kpow Is what the peoor, honest, hardworking
stirrer 1is supposed to do. If you can help please contact me
through the "USP” column,
Signeda
"A Desperate Stirrter”

i

) I am a very handsome young man with an incisive intellect, wonderfully
witty, nauseatingly nice and with a pungent purple pack. Alas, however, I
have no money, and so young lady, this is where you come in. If you have
enormous sums of the latter commodity and would like to share it with I, your
humble servant, im exchange for my peerless, priceless, princely presence
then pleasa write to "Purple Pack {care of this column} enclosing $500

{cash, no cheques) as a gesture of pood faith and I will lovelify your life.

o O S 5
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If you wish to be one of the select,
elite & trendy trampers, well then
this column is essential reading for

It was guite noticeable at the
Easter Social that blue (particularly
psychedelic as modelled by our treas-
urer) is still an "in colcur”. However
you must be careful not to deviate
from the range of blues into shades
of purple, as seen by one rather out-
spoken tramper who stuts around with
a gross purple pack.

Reds & Pinks are quite acceptable
for the tramper who doasn’'t want to
stand out but wishes to be that little
bit more stylish. Very becoming for
the professional or the older tramper.

However the more trendy trampers

will be seen wearing yellow this season
prefexably with green poka dots. Packs
in this colour scheme ggg_tren&y! But
the ultimate in trend must be the blue
& white bunny suit as seen worn by one
of our more dominant trampers. I hope
to see the Rock & Pillars littered

with skiing bunnies this season.
(Antony can recommend that they are very
warm and girls find them rather cute).
So come on you guys ouk with the bunny
suits this winter.

Watch carefully for this columa in
the next issue. Trendy tramping till
next time.

Your Fashion Consultant
Mademoiselle Tramper.
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Letters to the Editor

Dear Edicor,
! All right, you win. What is it that every man wants and every

woman needs?
I remain, sir, etc
"concerned Club Member®

nﬁa Bt—\“?."v\ O'r Coxarsé. i -— @A

Deax Editor,

I notice that in your last editorial you mention the recent
epidemic of Tramping Aids. Don't be too concerned ~ the matter is being
taken care of by the Dunedin Mount in Safety Committee,

Yours faithfully,
“antibody Positive®.

TVE MALAYSIAN RUBBERSNAKE SHFEDS TS SN SEASoMay.

Dear Ed,
I feel it is very fitting-that the three gossip columnists have chosen

" : : X ) R

"The @afla" as a nom de plume. As this name is associated with a criminal

organisation, which pogsesses a self deluding image of respectability, and

preys on the weak and the innocent.

Innocent but not so weak.
Gear Hire. b% ﬂﬂ"l‘w‘at‘.
The clubs gear hire has tents, flies, packs, iceaxes, crampons, a four pint billy,
a2 climbing helmet and even an umberella available for hire. Recent acqguisitions
inelude six new flies, a set of crampons and the helmet (wvery Xindly donated

by Lori's parents) and two packs.
with GST prices (with everything else) went up. They are now:

< W/E Heek
Pack 3.30 6.60
Tant 3.30 6.60
Fly 3.30 6.60
Ice Axe 3.30 6.60
Crampons 4.40 8.80

{5till cheap at the price)
‘the gear hire rules are:

1. Hirers are liable for loss and damage to gear.

2. Gear hire hours are 7.30pm to B.00pm Thursdays.

3. Gear hire officer may demand a deposit on gear if considered necessary.

4. Gear hire officer may charge callout fee for people wanting gear on other than
Thursday nights.

5 Impose an extra charge on those who do notreturn gear

6. Gear must be returned in good condition and defects reported.

7. Tents and flies must be refolded HEATLY with item's No. wisible.

8. #irers pay for gear in advance.



HAY 27 “Quiz Night” - come and rack your brains, you might even
learn something about your club.

MAY 28 Come and hear a professional talk on XC skiing. Goltelieb
Von Braw should be very interesting as he's done extensive
skilng throughout Europe. Note Venue - Public Library 730

pm start. )
JUNE 4 To be announced at club.

JUNE 17 Special meeting - See Page Ls Jor details.
BYO to follow — so dig out those slidesl

JUNE 18 (to be confirmed). Snow craft talk,

JUKE 25 Llioyd Godman speaking on Photography.

This is my last bulletin as the intrepid, aspiring lad has at laset
cturned - Welcome back Ewan! Sorry this edition is a week late but
his was due to umforseen circumstances due to a weekend trip turmning
nto a & day experience, nightmare, or whatever when the bulletin

hould have been being prepared, but that's another stoery!-- Excuses,
xcuses! .

Trust everyone had a good Easter in the hills or wherever - wasa't
he weather great! Its good to see the good patromage on recent week~
nd trips - we can now all look forward to Winter;, some of us will
eep tramping but many will be preparing themselves for the XC ski
eason. Whatever, 1 hope its a pleasurable experience. ~

Bill Provan ‘/o ?
Fs o
2 aahs for all e co~tnbuhions a-d help ~— m
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