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EARNSLAW BURN 

November 21-22, 2015 

Author: Rodger Clarkson 

Published in Bulletin 768, February 2016 

I’d planned this trip for the previous weekend but with a bad forecast I rescheduled for the 

weekend of the 21/22 November. Keeping an eye on the forecast it was touch and go whether 

this one would go ahead, but I made the call to go and 17 people ended up having a great 

weekend. 

 
Campsite in the Earnslaw Burn, November 21, 2015 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

15 of us stopped for tea in Alexandra, about half went to Subway and half went to Alfresco, a 

few doors down for Kebabs and Pizza (they do Waffles too). After we’d finished our Kebabs and 

Pizzas it was time to go back to the Vehicles. Suddenly and out of the blue we were offered 

some free Waffles to try, but only if we had time…. we unanimously agreed that we had all the 

time in the world, besides it would have been inconsiderate to turn down such a generous offer 

and we are not inconsiderate people. The Waffles were cooked, Ice Cream and other 

condiments were added and then the Waffles were devoured (in a leisurely way to truly savour 

the experience). They were delicious. After thanking the crew at Alfresco we ambled back to 

the vehicles…but why did all the others who went to Subway have their arms folded and look a 
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bit cross? We tried to explain just how good the waffles were and how they were well worth 

the wait. I guess there’s just no pleasing some people! Anyway, an hour after arriving in 

Alexandra we hit the road again. 

 
Bivy in the Earnslaw Burn, November 21, 2015 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

We got to Muddy Creek a bit later than I was intending and set up camp for the night (we 

timed it just right between showers too - I think we can all thank the Waffles for that). We 

woke in the morning to fresh snow on the mountains and saw off Dylan and Isabelle who were 

going to do Lennox Pass into Earnslaw Burn (supposedly in 8 hours but Dylan will write about 

that separately). The rest of us then hopped in the vehicles and drove to the Earnslaw Burn 

track start and met up with Barry and Helen who had camped there for the night. 

What I couldn’t figure out was why everyone else was climbing over the farmgate when there 

was a perfectly good space between the gate and the fence to squeeze through. I thought I’d 

be clever and take the easy way but then didn’t feel quite so clever when I was stuck in the 

gap while being electrocuted. I understand Sharon had done the same thing just before… 

Cheers for the heads-up Sharon! 

The track was rougher than I remember, funny how you remember the easy bits but forget the 

clambering bits, but we all got through without incident. 
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I had an aim to camp at the head of the valley but at 4:30 a mutiny was held, and camp was 

set up where we’d got to. (to tell the truth I was quite pleased about this as I was getting 

puffed myself). We made tea and then afterwards some of us headed the final km up to the 

head of the valley with its spectacular cliffs and waterfalls. We had a look up to Lennox Pass to 

see if we could see Dylan and Isabelle. We couldn’t see them but apparently they could see us. 

We arrived back at camp right on dusk and were pleased to see the others had arrived. Once 

we went to bed the rain came down again and the wind got up. We woke to fresh snow on the 

mountain tops (again) and chilly conditions. 

After breakfast Joe and Sharon went to the head of the valley, a fitter group headed off to go 

back by the ridgeline and others started back down the valley track. While going down the 

valley the wind really picked up turning some waterfalls into rainbows. At the bush line we 

came across several abandoned packs, so we went across the river and found the “Fit” 

ridgeline group lazing in the sun on mattresses in the best Rock Bivy I’ve ever seen. They had 

abandoned the ridgeline plans due to the wind, so we spent about half an hour just relaxing in 

the sheltered and sunny spot while the wind continued to blow outside in the valley. 

The descent back down the valley seemed so much easier than the walk up the previous day 

and we were back at the vehicles around 3, Tea was in Alexandra on the way home where 

about half of us went to Alfresco again, but on a much more strict timeline this time so no free 

waffles this time. 

All in all, a good trip to a spectacular location. My thanks to my fellow travel companions for 

making it an enjoyable weekend. Rodger Clarkson on behalf of Jan B, Barry W, Helen J, Michael 

F, Sue L, Joe B, Sharon B, Sophie C, Richelle A, Ross H, Tina A, Joe S, Dylan H, Isabelle G, 

Kelsey and Anni.  
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CAPLES - GREENSTONE - FRASER COL 
December 5-6, 2015 
Author: Not recorded 
Published in Bulletin 768, February 2016 

Due to the weather forecast the decision was made to cancel the trip, however Helen Jones, 

Barry Walker and John Kaiser decided to continue with their planned Fri-Mon Caples 

Greenstone Circuit.  

A short walk on Friday saw us in the Mid Caples Hut which we shared with about 8 others. A 

very nice hut with flush loos (as did all the huts on the circuit).  

 
Looking towards the Upper Caples from McKellar Saddle 

Saturday took us up the Caples Valley and over the McKellar Saddle (945m) under a low mist 

but with good views, then a rainy descent into the Greenstone Valley and to McKellar Hut 

(625m) which was pretty full.  

Next day a fine and sunny long tramp down the Greenstone Valley, which we all agreed was 

the most picturesque area, we arrived at the Greenstone Hut just in time to secure a choice of 

lower bunks before a largish Auckland party arrived and filled the hut completely.  

Next day another fine day and a final tramp down the Greenstone saw us at the carpark just 

about lunchtime Monday.  
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KATIKI BEACH 
January 10, 2016 
Author: Jane Cloete 
Published in Bulletin 768, February 2016 

I'd been looking forward to this trip – it is a couple of years since I went up into the forests 

behind Herbert and I had memories of blue skies, neat wee forest tracks, bellbirds galore and 

tumbling streams. 

The weather on Saturday had been windy but when I awoke on Sunday the radio was saying 

“wind abating during the morning”. However, I checked out the weather forecasts for Herbert 

area and two websites said that the wind wasn't going to start abating until mid-afternoon. I 

am not a fan of walking all day in windy forest, so I decided to go to Katiki Beach instead - “low 

tide at 1030” sounded just right! 

 

At the clubrooms I informed the others of the change of plan. Two decided to pull out – they 

had wanted the Forest in particular – but 7 others came with me for 'a beach walk with the 

wind at our backs and the sun in our faces' Sounds pretty good, eh? 

A brief stop at Palmerston and then onwards to Katiki. We started walking at about 9.15 and 

indeed the walk promised well. Sandy beach, interesting rock pools, lots of “Moeraki Boulders” 

in all shapes and sizes. Just a perfect day! 
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But just as we were thinking that things got worse. To start with there is far less sand than this 

time last year and there was a 200m stretch of sharp boulders to negotiate. Then there was the 

sea-weed scramble. If you've never walked on knee-deep seaweed (dumped on the beach by 

the previous week's storms) it is a very strange sensation as your feet sink through the layers! 

But the boulders on that stretch of beach DID come up to expectations. With less sand there 

were many more of every shape and age exposed. Small ones the size of footballs, huge ones 

measuring metres across, ones which looked like mini volcanoes, some that were just 

'emerging' from the rock and made it appear that the rock had acne! Row upon row in places, 

scattered haphazardly in others, there was always something to exclaim about around each 

small headland or bay. There were spotted shags who just stood and watched us with no 

concern, several pairs of black oystercatchers, assorted gulls and a big variety of limpets, 

seaweeds and such in every rockpool. 

Then more trouble struck in the form of an impassable rock (the sandy ramp onto it has been 

washed away). I was all for going back 500m to find a good place to climb up, but luckily Fieke 

was able to find a way to scramble up to the road. A short walk on the road, then down to the 

beach again (thanks Fieke for finding that route too). 

But the enjoyable walk had become more of a commando course – scrambling up impassable 

cliffs, descending through tree roots and around steep clay cliffs! So, when the boulders 

became more few and far between, about 45 minutes after our return to the beach we stopped 

for a snack. (Chris set the standard for future tramps by finding a very serviceable chair to sit 

on!) Did I say that it was a windy day? Well, about now the wind became ferocious, and clouds 

started to cover the sun. To think that some would-be beauty queens spend thousands on 

'exfoliation' and we got it for free with the wind-blown sand! 

The vote was in: we would start to return to the cars and we'd go along the road to avoid the 

worst of the sand-blasting. And most of us stayed on the road though a few did find a small 

track back to the beach. 

Back home, with only a short stop at Palmerston for an ice-cream! 

My thanks to my companions for their tolerance in the change of plans, and for their pleasant 

company: Lucy Jones, Leonie and Peter Loeber, Fieke Neuman, Chris Pearson and Kathy 

Woodrow, and Christine Hopkins. Jane Cloete 
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HIGHLAY HILL (NEAR MACRAES) 
January 17, 2016 
Author: Jane Bruce 
Published in Bulletin 769, March 2016 

Goldminers in 1862 took the coastal steamer to Waikouaiti, walked “a good bush road” to 

Wayne’s station, then faced 8 miles of “really bad” track over bogs, high tableland and snow to 

get to the Trimbells Gully diggings at Highlay Hill. 

In 2016 we drove from Dunedin past the Macraes Road skin fence, turned onto Horse Flat Road 

and parked past the cattle stops at 11am. 

Gordon and Lucy had been here before, but on a horrid windy day. Today was warm, calm and 

overcast. 

 

We squeezed through the fence, crossed Highlay Creek, negotiated a way through the 

Matagouri and followed a farm track steeply up the spur. Sheep carcass, selections of sheep 

and cattle bones… dead cattle beast, whiffy! View back over “the mines of Mordor”, with the 

Macraes chimney steaming and an amazingly large area of tailing settling ponds. 

Bearing left through the tussocks towards Highlay Hill, still under cloud. Lunch precisely at noon 

at a rock outcrop. Fresh peas and redcurrants distributed by Gordon, yum. 
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Roger (having done his time as a Macrae’s accountant) explained how many tonnes of 

overburden has to be shifted before the gold-bearing ore can be mined. There’s only 1.5gm of 

gold in each tonne of ore, but the mine processes 5 million tonnes of that ore each year, and 

no, you aren’t allowed to touch the gold ingots. The gold at Macraes is different from the 

alluvial gold or quartz reef gold in the rest of Otago. Instead it’s enclosed in sulphide minerals, 

deposited about 130-140 million years ago when hot hydrothermal water flowed through an old 

fault zone. The mine uses cyanide to extract the gold! 

Continuing up a farm road as far as a fenceline. Following up the fenceline to the summit, 

negotiating a boulderfield on the way. Some subalpine plants have managed to survive here, so 

tame Icelander Bjarney has now met both wild Irishmen and wild Spaniards! She felt at home 

on the volcanic rocks – the top of Highlay is basalt, 13 to 21 million years old. It’s what’s left of 

one of the many Waipiata Volcanic vents, the earlier stage of the Dunedin Volcanic Group. 

Cloud had lifted by the time we reached the summit – people commented that the micro-wave 

transmitter was installed by club member Sam Patrick. 

We visited all three bumps of Highlay Hill, perched on the impressive piles of basalt and 

admired the views. In Trimbells Gully just over the hill we thought we could see the sluicing’s 

from those intrepid early miners. In June 1862 there were about 60 men there, a store and a 

second shop and bakery under construction. That field was worked out by the early 1870s, but 

the miners also explored every other creek in the area. 

Rolling golden tussocklands all around us- - to the west we could see the lone pine tree by 

Hamiltons Diggings Road at the northern end of the Rock & Pillar’s - southwest, between us 

and the Sister Peaks, the newest Macraes pits following along the line of the Footwall Fault - 

south is the Deepdell Creek, where the Golden Point mine ran from 1889 until 1930 - south-

east, the rolling hills beyond Nenthorn and in the far distance the tip of Mt Cargill with its TV 

mast . 

Nice stroll down a different spur, dead hedgehog, dead rabbit, Gordon says possum legs are 

delicious cooked 8 hours in a slow cooker. Could see the line of a water race going across the 

hill – in 1871 “At the Horse Flat, the races are pushing forward, and Billy M 'Bean's claim 

promises well, but work is retarded owing to his illness”. By 1892 all Horse Flat water rights 

were owned by Chinamen, and many of their sluicing claims were doing “exceedingly well”. 

Stats: Distance 6.7 km, 2 hours moving time, 432 m total ascent. Farmers to contact for access 

permission are J Peddie and B O’Connell. Thanks for taking us “somewhere not the Silver 

Peaks” Gordon - very satisfying to have ‘filled in’ this part of the country! 

Jane Bruce for Rodger Clarkson, Lucy Jones, Kathy Woodrow, Chris Pearson, Peter Loeber, 

Bjarney Jonsdottir, Russell Walker, Spen Walker and Gordon Tocher (leader)  
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CORNER - DINGLE PEAKS 

February 6-8, 2016 

Author: John Kaiser 

Published in Bulletin 769, March 2016 

We gathered at the clubhouse at 6pm Friday as usual and after a stop in Alexandra for dinner 

we headed up to Hawea and the basic campsite at the mouth of the Timaru River (the turn-off 

is on the left up the rise after the bridge for future reference!). 

We were the only campers which is surprising at this time of year, but not when you consider 

the rough access and the sandflies. It was also in a tinder dry gum forest so the fewer 

pyromaniacs staying there the better. 

An early start saw the main group head up the Timaru River while Tracy, Richard and Phillip 

headed for the Breast Hill track not to be seen for the rest of the weekend. We crisscrossed the 

river quite a number of times and negotiate a few scree slopes before the gorge opens up 

towards the private 4-bunk Junction Hut. 

 
Corner Peak, February 7, 2016 (PHOTO: Richard Forbes) 
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This private 4 bunk hut has been given a few repairs and the mess of dirty baked bean tins, 

plates and pans indicated the presence of young hunters, which we duly met on our way up the 

Deer Spur creek. 

After a scramble through a bit of a gorge covered in the very poisonous tutu shrub, we 

emerged to a lovely river flat where the steep climb up the sharp ridgeline began. This was 

very steep, dry and slippery in places, so we were really ready for lunch in the shade of the last 

of the bush before the final climb up the now rocky ridge line with no shade in the 30C day. 

At 1000m we realised the only camp site that might have water was a little below us, so we 

trudged down and found the little flat clearings for the tents. The creek looked a bit mossy but 

dry so it was reassuring in this drought year to hear the trickle of water in there somewhere 

and a few minutes clearing tussock revealed a 300mm little waterfall delivering 3 litres a minute 

of cold clear water. 

After pitching the tents, we decided to sit out the hot afternoon trying to hide in the shade 

under ridiculous little briar bushes. 

The lazy afternoon was interrupted by a helicopter that mustered sheep off the tops opposite. 

It was quite astonishing how many sheep appeared from within the small bush patches once 

they began to follow each other – like sheep. 

The evening was so nice that most of us decided to sleep under the stars and enjoyed an 

amazingly clear moonless night watching the rotation of the stars. There was a bit of dew on 

the bags but that was going to dry super quick as another scorcher day arrived. 

The Sunday was peak day, and we started early, climbing to the saddle (1240m) between 

Corner Peak and Dingle Peak. Negotiating the only fence for miles was easy enough if you took 

off your day pack and threw it over the fence first. However, retrieving Joe’s round bag from its 

trip to the bottom of the valley proved a little more difficult and tiring, requiring much shouting 

and gesticulating from those above. 

At the saddle both peak routes looked impossibly steep in the morning light but Diana had been 

up that route before, so we headed on up keeping close to the ridge on the left. 

This route up Corner Peak (1683m) proved a steep but very manageable climb and we 

emerged onto the gentle slopes on the Hawea side that led to the summit around 11am. The 

views were stunning in all directions. 

We had lunch on our return to the saddle and four of us decided to give the Dingle Peak 

(1835m) ridge a go. There was a rough track and none of it challengingly steep, so steady 

progress was made despite the heat and aided by good conversation. On the way up we were 

relieved to identify a couple of scree slopes that looked easy enough for a quick descent. After 

negotiating a few very rocky crags we made the summit around 3.30. We were all running out 

of water at this stage but had just enough for a few slurps at the top and a few on the way 

down. 
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We dropped off the ridge and scree-ran quickly down to the tussock and had a tired slog 

around to the camp site. Here we made full use of our gem of a water trickle and splashed 

bottles of cold water over ourselves. A very satisfying days tramping. 

 
On the traverse from Corner Peak to Dingle Peak, February 7, 2016 (PHOTO: Richard Forbes) 

Monday again dawned hot and fine, and we descended the ridge and went back down the river 

to the cars. We left Richard to wait for the other party and drove to a good lake access point 

and dived into the surprisingly warm lake – a fantastic end to a hot tramp. We were then 

presentable enough for a nice lunch in the Hawea café and the trip back to Dunedin via a 

couple of fruit stalls. Many thanks to Morag for her van with dual air-conditioning and 

comfortable seats – luxury tramping travel. 

John Kaiser for Diana, Rose, Morag, Richard, Joe and Michael.  
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POWDER RIDGE - RACEMANS CIRCUIT 
February 14, 2016 
Author: Tracy Pettinger 
Published in Bulletin 769, March 2016 

 
A great idea for a Valentine’s Day present is to go for a walk with the OTMC. I was leading the 

trip in place of David Barnes, but he had ideas that were hours too long for what I had in mind. 

So, the trip was shortened and, because of the summer heat we were all pleased for that. So 

five set off, Wayne Hodgkinson, Tina Anderson, Tony Timperley, Richard and me. 

 
Looking along Powder Ridge from Long Ridge junction 

We arrived at Whare Flat car park where Tim Russell had arranged to meet us. As we were 

about to head off Antony Hamel and his brother Michael turned up and joined us. 

We set off up the Silverstream Track and then off up Powder Ridge. It was good to be in the 

shade of the bush walking up, as it was pretty warm. The track is mostly a steady trudge, with 

the odd steep parts here and there. It was very dry at that moment and easy going. Richard 

said it was in better condition than he could remember it. This bode well for the rest of the trip, 

although Antony was interested in how bad the gorse on Long Ridge these days was – this is 

why he was here, to check it out. 
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We got to the top of the ridge at lunch time funnily enough. We sat in clumps in the tussocks, 

trying to keep out of the sun and having disjointed conversations. Antony said he had a hot 

date for Valentine’s Day, so he and Michael left us to rush back down. 

We looked across at Long Ridge and the impenetrable gorse along the track and made the 

great decision, that we too would retrace our footsteps back the way we had come. It all looks 

different on the way back. We did wonder about dropping down one of the spurs to the creek, 

but the bush is quite thick, and the heat was energy sapping. 

The walk back down was uneventful. When we reached the Silverstream Track, we head-ed off 

to the left to where it joins the Raceman’s Track to walk a slightly different way back to the 

cars. 

Tracy Pettinger for Richard Pettinger, Wayne Hodgkinson, Tony Timperley, Tina Anderson and 

Tim Russell; with Antony & Michael Hamel. 
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BUSHCRAFT 2016 
February – March, 2016 
Author: Antony Pettinger 
Published in Bulletin 770, April 2016 

Bushcraft 2016 has proved to be very successful. In total 70 people participated in some way 

during the course, helped by the involvement of 19 OTMC members. 

This year we made a conscious decision to run the course as early as practical to avoid the 

busy Otago Anniversary and Easter period – this has also ensured we had the best chance of 

some decent weather, particularly for the Silver Peaks Weekend. The Open Weekend has been 

valuable as a means of promotion for Bushcraft, set to be quite early in 2016 (Jan 30-31). The 

Bushcraft course was run in a concise four-week period from February 16 to March 13. 

 
Map and Compass Day, Flagstaff – Bushcraft 2016 

Promotion was via the OTMC website, display material at the clubrooms, the Bulletin and 

announcements at the weekly meetings and ‘word of mouth’ from club members. 

From the start of 2016, we made a concentrated effort to use both the club Facebook page and 

the email list to promote the course. Facebook has the advantage of being able to make short 

posts with inspiring photos available to a large number of people at no cost. 

A dual advertisement / article for both the Open Weekend and Bushcraft was run in the 

Dunedin Star newspaper. An insert specifically for Bushcraft was added to the January Bulletin. 
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For the evening sessions we had 70 people in the first week, and then variable numbers after 

that. On average we would have had about 55 per week, spread across two nights (navigation 

would have been closer to 60). 

Approximately 40 participants and 10 leaders took part in the navigation day on Flagstaff – the 

participants were split into small parties and set off to navigate their way around a set of 

markers. The weather was brilliant and the feedback good. 

 
River Safety Day, Outram Glen – Bushcraft 2016 

Again 40 participants and 8 leaders took part in the River Crossing Day at the Taieri. We 

managed to find a little bit of current (not quite enough) but by crossing against the current we 

could somewhat demonstrate how powerful a river can be. The last spot we crossed was deep 

and slow (over head-height for some but was safe). Feedback was that this last crossing really 

demonstrated how effective mutual support is for river crossings. A sunny day with warm 

temps (both air and water) made for an effective training session. 

The Silver Peaks Saturday trip was led by Debbie Pettinger and had 10 participants (a couple 

were from BC2015). The route taken was from Hightop to the top of the Devils Staircase. This 

area was chosen as being the most suitable for a trip like this, offering nice travel along Green 

Ridge and a ‘serious’ climb up to Pulpit Rock to where the best views are. It provided 

opportunity to practise route-finding as well as map and compass use. 

The Sunday trip was led by David Barnes and had 9 participants. It followed the same route as 

the Saturday trip. 
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The overnight trip was completed by nine parties (five starting at Hightop and four starting at 

the Tunnels Track). Due to water availability all parties camped in the Cave Stream catchment, 

upstream from the Jubilee Hut turnoff. There were 28 participants and 10 leaders on the 

overnight trip. The overnight option does provide the most comprehensive experience as 

additional items such as camping and cooker use can be practiced. 

The parties that started at the Tunnels Track came in via Yellow Ridge (Philip Cox Hut), Gap 

Saddle / ABC to Cave Stream). All parties returned to Hightop via the Devils Staircase. A 

successful weekend to complete Bushcraft 2016.  
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BLUE MOUNTAINS AND DUSKY FOREST 
February 13-14, 2016 
Author: Jane Cloete 
Published in Bulletin 770, April 2016 

This was an easy weekend trip to organise. Stay at the Black Gully motor camp – acres of tent 

space and some good, dry (but not at all posh) cabins. Do a recce a few weeks before and 

decided that the Black Gully loop track is not for us. Decide to go up the 'usual' route to the 

ridge but at the tops turn north and head for the highest point of the Blue Mountains – Tapanui 

Hill – rather than the ridge track which requires a car shuttle. 

12 of us were signed up for the track (one didn't come in the end) and I turned away a couple 

of people who only rang me a couple of days beforehand. We organised transport and food to 

suit ourselves, as that seemed to meet everyone's needs. 

So 9 of us settled in to the Black Gully camp on Friday evening. What a beautiful place that is! 

An old forestry camp, nestled at the base of some native bush, with a wee stream to the side – 

and swings to play on! 

 

Saturday morning saw us head for the hills. The track up is steep in parts and we had lots of 

small rests and a longer one just before the bushline. We took the precaution of marking our 

route across the tussock to the top of the ridge: there are some markers, but they are few and 

far between. Reaching the ridge track, the first 200m were easy – a clear 4WD track. But this 

deteriorated and what with invisible ditches, thick scrub, a few spear grass, and mud in every 

saddle we didn't go very fast. In fact, by 11.30 I'd had enough! I went on strike, refused to go 
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any further and told the others to go on to the trig point, have lunch and come back to me. 

When I'd had a long drink and a large lunch, my mood improved considerably! I too went up to 

the top, rounded up the stragglers and we turned for home. En route we saw a large DoC sign 

saying that there was a 'shortcut' back to the camp. But I'd tried to find that track during the 

recce and it wasn't at all clear, so we just re-traced our steps of the morning. 

Back at the camp we were joined by the remaining two people: One had done the loop track a 

few months earlier and apparently we would not have got lost if we'd taken the 'shortcut' track! 

Good food in the evening, a good night's sleep and we were away on Sunday for a day trip up 

to the top of the Dusky Forest (opposite the Blue Mountains). This is plantation forest and we 

made very quick time getting up and out onto the clear ridge. Morning tea was at the trig point 

– extensive views over the Black Umbrella hills, to the Dunstan range in the far distance. Slight 

route choice – should we go through the paddock where there were a few (very large) bulls 

with their harems, or should we go through the forest edge? A bit of both ensued! On to the 

spot where I'd planned lunch because there are some rocks, a spreading beech tree and a bit 

of history, but it was too early. Onwards past the even larger Simmental bull and then out of 

the farmland into the forest. 

But not forest! Ernslaw One have done a lot of logging in the past few years and the expected 

welcome shade was just open logged areas. Further down we found some forest and a bit of 

shade for lunch, then onwards and downwards, reaching the cars about 1.30pm. 

Coffee or ice-creams at Lawrence gave a welcome finale before reaching Dunedin at about 

4pm. 

Thanks to my companions: Annie and Alan Grant, Chris and Steve Hopkins, Kathy Woodrow, 

Chris Pearson, Jan Burch, Trisha Gereats, Philip Benson, Sage Cohen.  

 

 

  

  



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

21 | P a g e  

 

CAREYS CREEK – BLACK GULLY DAM 
February 21, 2016 
Author: Jan Burch 
Published in Bulletin 770, April 2016 

Apparently, a Nissan Cube Cubic seats seven people, so that was the maximum number I had 

in mind if we were to do a car shuffle. Five brave souls were at the clubrooms. Kyle kindly left 

his car at the Black Gully carpark on Mountain Road, along with 3 bicycles, and six of us 

squeezed into the Cube for the trip to Evansdale. I don’t think we could have managed seven! 

The weather was perfect and the walk pleasantly uneventful from Evansdale carpark to the 

Honeycomb track turnoff. The 1997 edition of From Sea to Silver Peaks states that from this 

point “takes 3 ½ hours but is monotonous and muddy. The track can become overgrown and is 

very difficult to follow at certain points” however we found that in 2016 summer it is quite the 

opposite. The well-marked track crisscrosses the stream, and climbs the sides away from it at 

time, but the sound of the water is never far away. There are a few muddy patches, and some 

of the stream crossings were very slippery with algae, but the track was in wonderful condition 

and we found the walk anything but monotonous as we followed the remnants of the old water 

supply line passing through regenerating bush, exotic forest and sometimes even along the 

stream bed itself. 

 
Remains of the Seacliff Hospital water supply pipeline, Careys Creek 
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Just before our lunch stop, in a sunny patch of long grass, we met a family walking the 

opposite way. They were all wearing camouflage gear and the males were each carrying a bow 

and arrows.  

The dam was reached just after 2pm and the group got a brief history of the pipeline as I read 

from the description of a geocache hidden on the roof of the nearby hut. Then it was the only 

steep climb of the day, back to the carpark. We stopped at the seats placed about 1/3 of the 

way from the top to compare our heart rates. Roger’s wristband had us a bit worried because 

he certainly didn’t look dead, but thankfully Kyle demonstrated the use of a phone app which 

confirmed that Roger did indeed have a beating heart. Rose’s heartbeat rate was so 

suspiciously good that I started to doubt the technology, until I remembered she’s a DOC 

ranger and probably climbs bigger hills every day. 

GPS: 13.5km, moving time of 4 ¼ hours, 5 hours total time when we arrived at Black Gully 

Carpark. Margie McCallum, Bjarney Jónsdóttir and Kyle McCrorie headed back to town while 

Rose Colhoun, Rodger Clarkson and I (Jan Burch) rode our bikes down the paper road that 

becomes Wrights Road back to Evansdale. Thanks to the participants for making the walk so 

enjoyable. 
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PIANO FLAT 
February 20-21, 2016 
Author: Lucy Jones 
Published in Bulletin 770, April 2016 

Lucy, Debbie and Maree met Ray and Jill at the clubrooms with all our gear. Ray had the 

tramping club trailer for extra room. Tina, Adam, and the boys met us at East Taieri. 

After tea at Gore we headed to the DoC campsite at Piano Flat. It was just starting to get dark 

so we quickly pitched our tents. Thanks to Ray for lending me his tent and helping to put it up. 

There were plenty of moths about, but it was nice lying in bed and listening to the sound of the 

river. 

 

The DoC site had a ranger, was quite large and had a newly painted children’s playground 

about 15 minutes from the camp. 

In the morning there was a heavy dew and sandflies so it was on with the insect repellent 

before you left the tent. After breakfast we sorted our gear for the 7hr return tramp to Titan 

Rock. It is a DoC track, well maintained with plenty of orange markers. Unfortunately, Ray felt 

unwell and went back to camp but we carried on and the day warmed up. It made it easier just 

having daypacks. There were quite steep ups and downs and after the bush we reached the 
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clearing at midday. We had lunch but as the DoC sign said it was still 2hrs to Titan Rock and 

the weather had cooled down and black clouds appeared we decided to head back. We took a 

group photo first with Titan Rock in the background just to show we saw it. Dinner was a BBQ 

and lots of nice nibbles then an early night. 

Sunday morning we did the 4hr Waikaia River track. There were robins sitting in the trees and 

on the ground near us and pretty fantails flew along-side. The track followed the river and then 

we crossed back on another swing bridge even higher above ground than the first one. The 

boys managed the tramps really well and even the dog came to the camp site. 

We packed up, shouted ourselves an ice-cream at Riversdale and headed home. Thanks to Ray 

and Jill for a very enjoyable weekend. Lucy, Debbie, Maree, Tina, Adam, Ethan, Luke, Ray and 

Jill. 
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SKYLINE / ESCARPMENT TRACKS 

April 10, 2016 

Author: Tony Timperley 

Published in Bulletin 771, June 2016 

This tramp was originally scheduled to be inland from Waikouaiti with Orbell’s Cave as the main 

feature. I (Tony) rang the farmer over whose land we were to cross, to gain his permission. 

“No problem.” he said; however, just as I was thanking him, he continued, “But you may have 

a problem getting here. The Rally of Otago is being run over the Ram-rock Road and Bucklands 

Crossing area this Sunday.” Not wanting to embarrass world ranked rally driver Hayden Padden 

by inadvertently winning this stage, I decided to change the tramp to the Skyline Track, which 

starts from Sullivan’s Dam, near the top of the Leith Valley Road. No rally stages here and easy 

to get to. 

 
View towards Blueskin Bay from the upper Escarpment Track 

When we met at the clubhouse, most of the hardy souls were still expecting to be tramping 

over open rolling hills as they were ex-Bushcraft or new members, so had not received the 

change-of-tramp notice via the OTMC group e-mail. Nevertheless, they were still eager, 

especially when Leader Tony extolled the variety of tramping terrains they were about to 

experience. 

After the easy, flat stroll around the far side of Sullivan’s Dam we climbed up the board-walk 

section, making for easy travel through the mixed broadleaf cloud forest. At Calvert’s Dell, Tony 
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used the tree telephone to ring the Day Trip Co-ordinator, Alan Thomson, and inform him that 

all eleven of us were on our way up to Mt Cargill via the Escarpment Track. Continuing up the 

boardwalk through the forest, after an hour’s climb we eventually emerged into the open at the 

northern end of Transmission Line Road. Here we had our mid-morning drinks and nibbles 

whilst enjoying the perfect weather which gave us wonderful sea, coastal and hill views to the 

north. 

Reluctantly, Leader Tony had to rouse his companions and inform them that the easy bit was 

over, and the hard parts were yet to come: there would be no more board walking, but lots of 

rough track tramping instead. The first section up to Pigeon Hill had some muddy bits and we 

had to push back the odd strand of bush lawyer, but other than that we had a pleasant climb, 

with some interesting rock scrambles, up to the grassy ledge, where again we had magnificent 

views. Here we spurned the easy option of swinging right and walking over the felled pine 

forest to Cowan Road; instead, we proceeded straight ahead along the ledge until we reached 

the steep drop down to the left, past large fallen pine trees, to the start of the Escarpment 

Track. 

It was here that Tony asserted his leadership and boldly strode ahead of the group; but it was 

from here that he wished that either he had worn long trousers or had shaved his hairy legs! 

April must be the month that hook grass is at its most vicious. It grows profusely along the 

length of this track, so that by the time we reached the end of the escarpment, each hair on 

Tony’s legs had one or more hook grass seeds attached to it (see photo). This caused much 

mirth amongst the rest of the group, especially the females. They were also grateful, however, 

as he had not left many hooks to attach themselves to those that followed. 

What about the other features of this track? It is certainly a challenge and not an easy stroll, 

with lots of clambering up and down along the track itself and up and over fallen trees. 

However, at the end of the escarpment, as we sat on an open area having a leisurely lunch and 

again admiring the northern vista, we were able to appreciate that we had had, as Antony 

Hamel describes it in his guide book Dunedin Tracks and Trails, “a tramping experience”, which 

was not quite over as we still had to climb a steep rock out-crop and up to a fence, before 

swinging left to Cowan Road. 

As the weather was perfect, and the Mt Cargill tower was so close, we decided to climb to its 

summit via the A H Reed track. We were reminded that we had reached “civilization” by the 

repetitive thumps of a boombox coming from a boy-racer vehicle, but the sight of 11 mature 

trampers proved too much for the young occupants as they quickly zoomed off and left us to 

enjoy the 360 degree views in peace. It is views like this on days like this which makes one 

realize how lucky we are to live in Dunedin with its harbour and hills. 

We also had extensive views to the south as we ambled down Cowan Road to the junction with 

the 3 Peaks’ Track., which was well marked as the runners had raced up there that morning. 

We followed these markers down across felled pine forest (which now has planted saplings), 

along a gravel track and down through mature pines to a farm gate. As we descended, we 

became more aware of that other noise of modern civilization – the motorway rumble. From 
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the gate we took just a few minutes to cross the only bit of open farm paddock on the whole 

tramp, to the pipeline and the Water of Leith flowing down from Sullivan’s Dam. After crossing 

a rickety footbridge, we climbed up to the Leith Valley Road and strolled back to our parked 

cars to complete a very satisfying six-hour tramp. 

And what a tramp it was! It had everything from boardwalk, mud, bush lawyer, fallen tree-

trunks to climb over and under, steep rock scrambles, slippery rocks, an easy ramble down a 

gravel road – but most of all we had wonderful weather, extensive views and great company. 

Tony Timperley for: Jeff Smith, Gail Mitchell, Deb Guthrie, Russell Knowles, James Lang, Sonia 

Alexanian, Geoff Brookes, Christine Hopkins, Bjarney Jonsdottir, Rodger Clarkson. 
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MISTAKE CREEK – U PASS – HUT CREEK 

April 9-10, 2016 

Author: Wayne Hodgkinson 

Published in Bulletin 772, July 2016 

9 keen trampers piled into the van and left the clubrooms in Dunedin at 6pm and headed to 

Upper Eglinton DOC Campsite. Rose had suggested Kiosk would be better (just after Knob’s 

Flat) but we had driven past before we saw it! We arrived about 11pm and set up camp in 5 

tents & 1 fly. There were 3 other vehicles there, some with tents, so we tried not to make too 

much noise. 

The forecast was for fine Saturday, rain developing Sunday afternoon and getting heavy by 

midnight and on Monday. In the morning we were surprised at the amount of early traffic on 

the road (about 5:00 am on). Along with the road noise was the much more welcome call of 

Kaka, some quite mad and experimental in their calls. I was getting the cooker started about 

6:40 when a DOC Ute pulled in and we met the local Road Ranger. It was great to meet OTMC 

member Rose Colhoun on the job. 

 
Three-Wire Bridge across the West Eglinton, Earl Mountains 

We got sorted and away by 8:15, starting in dribs and drabs to avoid a big queue at the 3-wire 

bridge 15 minutes in. There was a surprising amount of mud on the track. Rose came along for 

a walk as far as the crossing of Mistake Creek, 1 ½ hours in. 
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The crossing which can be difficult after rain was fine for us and offered good practice for our 1 

bushcraftee (Kyle) and 1 newish tramper (Greta). We waved goodbye to Rose as she returned 

to her vehicle and job and continued up the true right of Mistake Creek in fine weather. Around 

12:30 we figured it was time for lunch and stopped in a pleas-ant spot on the creek bed. 

 
Mistake Creek, Earl Mountains 

We continued up a good track until it fizzled out when we headed up the West Branch. We 

continued through the bush above the true right of the creek, and by 2pm we had reached the 

spot in the west branch where we could see the waterfall upstream. We dropped down through 

easy bush to the creek bed and continued up-stream. Referring to notes from Moir’s, we left 

the creek where it appeared we would start up towards the most upstream fan leading from 

the bluffs on the true left. Moir’s mentioned two routes – the most straight-forward being on 

the true left, with an alternative on the true right. We spent some time identifying the most 

likely route on the true left, had a snack and a break, and headed up the debris slope around 

3pm. The route which seemed clear from across the creek got less so as we got closer! The 

start seemed reasonably obvious as we approached, and indeed did resemble a ‘staircase’ 

initially. The trick was to decide how high to go. We climbed this section and sidled along out 

the top and over a whitish rock visible from below. The going was ok, apart from one slabby 

piece which caused difficulty for some and consequent delay. In a mutually supportive role, we 

continued as we saw the route, down a bit and along between the larger bluffs. Probably it 

would be easier to aim for just above the low-er of the two big bluffs when exiting the initial 

‘staircase’. Eventually coming out at the start of a straightforward climb up scrub and easy rock 

to a blocky top, which lead us onto the top flats. We then were able to hunt around briefly for a 



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

30 | P a g e  

 

good campsite. There was good flat dry grassy ground close at hand, with remnants of a tarn 

with good clean water nearby. No open stream was visible, in spite of the waterfall! It was 

getting late as we set up camp around 5:15, dark by 6:30. 

Kyle cooked up a mighty meal which would beat my pasta and peas hands down, we left 

cleaning the billy until we got home (handy on weekend trips). 

There was the gentle pitter patter of light rain on the tents as time moved slowly onwards. 

Eventually dawn turned up, and the rain stopped! We got up & had brekky, away by 8am. We 

started a steady climb almost straight away, with cloud covering the tops. The climb to the 

pass is straightforward, about an hour from the top flat. U Pass is a terrific place to hang 

around if you like great views and a chilly breeze. We had intermittent views across to Glade 

Pass and a distinct gash (fault?) in the cirque wall behind us. We were entertained by Kea on 

the way up and a pair of Rock Wrens on the pass. The drop down into Hut Creek was 

straightforward, though steep and bouldery in places. We followed the creek bed down to 

opposite the route to Glade Pass where a track marker was visible entering bush up to the true 

right of the creek. A good route through the bush lead to the lower Hut Creek flats. Easy going 

downstream until we spotted markers entering bush way off to the true left, not as marked on 

the map. A good track lead all the way down and back to the wire bridge we started at, and 

back to the van. 

It was a great trip which I will do again, though it was generally harder than anticipated. There 

were some knarly bits for some, but afterwards perhaps will prove to have been a good 

challenge, giving people an opportunity to stretch their skills and experience a bit. 

Thanks to Kyle McCrorie, Pam McKelvey, Sophie Carty, Sarah Martin, Greta Yeoman, Joe 

Skinner, Ralph Harvey, and Ian Billinghurst for making the trip so much fun. Wayne 
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HEYWARD POINT 

June 11, 2016 

Author: Rose Colhoun 

Published in Bulletin 772, July 2016 

After an unintentional detour through North Dunedin, one of Rose's passengers got her back on 

the right track, and we managed to find our way to Aramoana where the rest of the group 

were waiting. No gentle easing into the walk, it was straight up to the top of the cliffs above 

the township of Aramoana. There was plenty of time to stop for photo opportunities, to muse 

on the horrific events of the massacre 26 years ago and ponder the quarrying of the cliffs to 

build the mole. A short breather at the top of the hill, admiring the views to the north, then we 

continued along the plateau to the DoC reserve. It was a short but pleasant walk through the 

bush before we broke out onto Heyward Point.  

 
Heyward Point 

Wandering right down to the end of the point (and the disappointingly small lighthouse), we sat 

down for morning tea/early lunch and a chance to soak up the sun. Just off the end of the 

point, there is a small island which held a large gathering of shags and seagulls. More 

surprisingly, a bunch of seals lay atop the island which seemed to be surrounded by steep cliffs. 

Were they extremely agile seals? Or magical flying seals? Or.... perhaps the island wasn't so 

steep on the northern side where we couldn't see. 
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The next part of the journey took us off the beaten track as we skirted the northern edge of 

the DoC reserve, arriving at a boundary fence marked "Private Property". Having obtained 

permission from the landowner, we marched through the gate and made a hard left to head up 

the hill again. Through some scrub and across paddocks, we eventually emerged onto the 

Heyward Point Road. Looking down on the harbour again, we left the road and followed a farm 

track down through more private land around the currently used quarry. The gate down at the 

Aramoana road proved the most challenging yet, as it was firmly chained and padlocked. Just 

as the last of our group awkwardly scrambled over the fences, the landowner (of the padlocked 

gate) pulled up to say hello. 

Back along the road to Aramoana, it was still early afternoon when we arrived at our cars. So, 

we popped over to the pavilion at the Aramoana domain to finish anything we had left of our 

lunch, before a short walk around the arboretum and along the boardwalk to the saltmarsh. By 

this time the sun was gone, the wind was cold, and it was time to head home. A lovely relaxing 

walk with some good weather thrown in and great company from those who came along.  

Thanks to the 10 people who joined me.  

Rose Colhoun. 
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COPLAND VALLEY – WELCOME FLAT 

June 4-6, 2016 

Author: Eric Lord 

Published in Bulletin 772, July 2016 

Fine weather all Queen’s Birthday weekend beckoned when we set out on Friday night for the 

long drive to the West Coast. After driving along a frosty Haast highway we reached a cold and 

misty Lake Paringa campsite at 1am on Saturday morning. Tents were quickly pitched, and we 

dived into our sleeping bags for a few hours’ sleep. As we got up in the gloom, we came to 

realise how close to the Lake we camped as the mist rose. A quick breakfast then on the road 

again for the last half hour to the Rough Creek carpark. Rough Creek looked like it would have 

been impassable for much of May during the record rainfall that fell on the West Coast that 

month. Today there was just one small channel, and it was 9.15am as we set off along the 

Copland Track. 

 
Frosty Start – Copland Valley (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

Being on the shady side of the valley it was cold and frosty, so we marched on through the 

forested flats of the Karangarua Valley. A scroggin stop was held when we first came close to 

the Copland and from here we could see a large rock shaped like a Labrador’s head sticking out 

of the river. We also encountered our first tranche of slippery boulders, which we had to 

negotiate for some distance while the track followed the river, until we reached Komarupeka 
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Creek. We were soon at Architect Creek Hut and since this must have been the coldest spot on 

the track, glistening white with layers of frost, we stopped for lunch. 

We all set off together after lunch, which was a bad move as we then had to wait while we and 

numerous others on the track crossed the Architect Creek swing bridge one at a time. On the 

other side we soon caught up with Chris and Kathy who had left earlier, having driven over in 

their own car. Chris commented on how much the track had been improved in places since they 

were last there a few years back. From Palaver Creek I could feel the track starting to climb, 

especially since I hadn’t been out tramping for a couple of months. So, it was a relief to get to 

the Shiels Creek bridge, which has to be one of the highest and longest swing bridges I have 

been on. From there it was a gentle downhill stroll to the very welcoming Welcome Flat Hut, 

arriving at 3.45pm. 

 
Swing bridge across Tekano Creek (near Douglas Rock Hut), Copland Valley (PHOTO: Kyle McCrorie) 

No mucking around finding a bunkroom (there are four of them upstairs), emptying the pack, 

grabbing towel and togs then off to the hot pools, just a short stroll from the hut. There are 

three pools, a very hot and shallow pool with no one in it, a shallow tepid pool with a white clay 

bottom, then the main hot (40°C+) pool with a dark sludgy bottom that you could sit up in. 

This was the one we spent most time in, while staring at the towering Sierra Range and 

Southern Alps surround. All too soon it was time to get out and think about dinner. Despite the 

hut being fully booked (31 people) that night, there was plenty of space in the downstairs 

kitchen and dining area, and opportunities to meet and talk to people from around the world. 

A clear starry night meant an after-dinner soak in the pool was called for and being dark 

allowed for going au naturel. Nothing beats lying in a hot pool, the ground frozen around you 

and a full display of the cosmos above (until my glasses fogged up with the steam). 

The next day eight of us ventured off towards Douglas Rock Hut. The first hour and a half was 

spent going along Welcome Flat, skirting around the fresh damage to the track at Splinter 
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Creek, and getting to the other side of Scott Creek. From there the track got rugged and it was 

a hard slog up to Tekano Creek and the bridge across to Douglas Rock Hut, taking three hours 

in total to get there. The views of the Southern Alps (Footstool, Sefton) made it all worthwhile. 

Even more so when it was the only time in the whole trip we were able to sit in the warm sun 

to have lunch. 

The return to Welcome Flat was easier, until we got to Scott Creek and picked up firewood. 

Then I forgot about the track being washed out and followed the markers until we came to the 

first washout and bush-bashed down onto the river gravel. The hut warden was grateful to see 

us bringing in the wood, but no time for gratitude’s as it was straight into the pool/dinner/pool 

routine. 

Rodger got up very early on Monday to have a last chance soak in the pools, but the rest of us 

were not as keen. Away at 8am we kept moving, regrouped at Architect Hut and then stopped 

for lunch at the river viewpoint where you can see the meeting on the Cop-land and 

Karangarua Rivers. After compulsory group photos back at the van we were on the road by 

2.15pm. A quick stop at Haast for petrol and ice creams was followed by the spectacular drive 

through the Haast Pass, this time in daylight. Dropping off Rose at Alexandra and Maria at 

Beaumont, we reached Dunedin soon after 10pm. 

 
A chilly stop in the Copland Valley (PHOTO: Kyle McCrorie) 

Thanks everyone for such a fantastic long weekend and to Wayne for organising the trip. 

Thanks also to Wayne and Kyle for doing most of the driving. 

Eric Lord for: Wayne Hodgkinson, Gail Mitchell, Sophie Carty, Maria Hamelink, Kyle McCrorie, 

Janet Frazer, Tina Anderson, Rodger Clarkson, Rose Colhoun, Joe Skinner, Jan Burch, Chris 

Pearson, Kathy Woodrow. 
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SWAMPY TRACKS (WINTER VERSION) 

May 22, 2016 

Author: Jan Burch 

Published in Bulletin 772, July 2016 

The forecast of SW gales saw the advertised “Comprehensive walk of tracks southwest of 

Swampy Summit” become “A short excursion along some of the most sheltered tracks north 

east of Swampy Summit”. Six intrepid souls left the clubrooms very promptly at 9am (who 

would want to hang around in that cold rain?), abandoning the cars even more promptly in the 

icy wind at Leith Saddle. Once we started walking the pipeline track it wasn’t so bad, until 

everyone got thoroughly wet following the original pipeline to its origin.  

My fellow trampers might indicate that Jeffersons Creek was rather an anti-climax, but at least 

now they can say they’ve been to the end of the 1904 Leith-Waitati Water Scheme. It was the 

third such scheme, after Ross Creek 1867 and Silverstream 1881; de-signed to supply waters to 

the upper sub-urbs of Dunedin, with reservoirs in Drivers Corner (Māori Hill) and Sullivan’s 

Dam.  

 
The Burns Track on a misty day 

After not spotting the signs of the original water intake, which are apparently still visible 

(nobody looked very hard) we re-traced our route through the ferns and walked up the Rustlers 

Ridge track. About 11.30pm, before the top, we decided to break for a bite to eat/early lunch 
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while we still had some bush cover. By now the snow was persistent, many fingers were cold 

and those of us with hot drinks were envied. The proposition that we turn back towards the 

cars when we reach the Burns Track/Rustlers Ridge intersection was put forward. The decision 

was deferred because some of the group were still keen for a full day walking. However, when 

we got higher, and experienced walking on the exposed part of the track, the decision became 

a lot easier to make. A very brief photo stop at the junction was followed by a return to the 

cars via Burns Track just after 1pm. In an effort to improve visibility on the way home, I wound 

down the window, only to find the ice/snow that had accumulated remained as a solid barrier. 

In my opinion, after completing this walk, Lucy Jones, Bill Richardson, Janet Fraser, Kyle 

McCrorie and Christine Hopkins would have to be designated the keenest trampers in OTMC, or 

the maddest!  

Written by Jan Burch (who only went out in the awful weather because these five turned up) 
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DUSKY TRACK 
March 19-27, 2016 
Author: Wayne Hodgkinson 
Published in Bulletin 773, August 2016 

Participants: Christine and Steve Hopkins - party of 2, Gordon Tocher, John Allan, Wayne 

Hodgkinson (Leader) – party of 3. 

This is one of those trips that has been hassling me for years – so combining Easter with Otago 

Anniversary weekend gave us the opportunity so FINALLY its’ time had come! 

In discussing our party’s food (Gordon, John & I) we decided to do 3 meals each. Gordon 

mysteriously dropped his dehydrator off at my house a few days before the trip – he must have 

had some hope that I would learn to cook, dehydrate and prep some meals before we got 

away. Alas, I am not quite that quick off the mark. I had already purchased my risone pasta, 

freeze dried peas, and beer sticks for meals. 

The Plan: 

Drive to Manapouri Friday night staying at Rose Colhoun’s parents’ place. Saturday morning 

walk to View St carpark to meet transport (Trips & Tramps) to take us to Hauroko turnoff to 

meet the boat transport up Lake Hauroko to the start of the track at Hauroko Burn. I had 

booked Saturday for our group as the normal scheduled Monday could have left us short on 

time ($894 split 5 ways). It also safeguarded us against crowded huts. Complete the track 

including a trip to Supper Cove in Dusky Sound, finishing at West Arm Lake Manapouri to catch 

a Real Journeys boat back to Manapouri and our vehicles ($43). 

Allowed 10 days (could go to 11) to account for any delays due to flooding. 

84km, 8-10 days, 21 x 3 wire bridges. 3 main areas where flooding can cause delays – crossing 

the bridge over Seaforth River to get to Loch Maree Hut, Loch Maree to Supper Cove (and 

return), Loch Maree to Kintail Hut, and potentially exposed weather sections around Lake Roe 

Hut and Centre Pass. 

Day 1 - Sat 19/3/16 

Got to Manapouri 10:30pm. Everyone together, including John from Christchurch. Great night 

at Rose’s house, missed her smiling face as she was in Whangarei. Met brother-in-law Richard 

– interesting discussions on plastic parkas (Oringi & Line 7) vs expensive Gore-Tex types. Met 

van as planned 8:00am, drove us to Clifden where we transferred to Wairaurahiri Jet vehicle 

and Joyce drove us down to Lake Hauroko. Joyce then launched the jet boat Namu (sandfly in 

Māori) onto the lake, getting us away before 10am – great weather – nice and calm. Lovely 

ride. Shot through the narrow gap between Mary Island and the Mainland. It started raining as 

we approached Hauroko Burn end, passed a floating dock tied to a log, and nosed into our 

berth about 10:40. Said our thankyous and goodbyes, and wandered up to the hut. Doc lady in 

residence told us the ‘floating dock’ was a bridge washed down river in a recent storm, waiting 

to be put back in place. She was doing her bi-annual track & hut condition check. 
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Tramping 11:15, raining. First wire bridge is near Gardener Burn. Track very good in places, 

somewhat covered in treefalls in others. Last hour flat easy going, rain almost stopped, sun 

almost out. Halfway Hut lovely, lots of firewood/driftwood near river, sign-posted with stones. 

About 6-hour day (DOC 4 to 6 hrs). Cleared for a while, then heavy rain overnight. John’s 

dinner – bacon & cransky sausages onions/peas/rice. Trifle & cherries dessert. Mmmmm nice. 

 
At the start – Lake Hauroko (PHOTO: Wayne Hodgkinson) 

Day 2 – Sun 20/3/16 

Rain. Away about 9:45 & up the Hauroko Burn. 2 wire bridges, some interesting log creek 

crossings. Some easy track, some ups and downs. Rain all day, everyone wet or damp. Lunch 

Tararua biscuits without toppings again. Thinks pack cover was a good purchase 2 days before 

we left (first one I’ve had). Rain eased off as we left the bush in view of Lake Laffy and into 

welcome Lake Roe Hut about 2:30pm after 4 ¾ hrs (DOC 3 to 5). Gordon’s dehyd mince/angel 

hair spaghetti, yummy with dehyd broccoli, carrot/pumpkin/peas. Yum. 

Rain all night, occasional drizzle. Debate over various weather forecasts for next 2 days. The 

last 2 days forecast were reasonably consistent = rain. I had brought 3 printouts – Metservice 

(rain alternating heavy), yr.no (rain), Metview (clear). Not much consistency! 

Day 3 – Mon 21/3/16 

Morning – rain. Later – is it clearing? Mid-morning looked goodish. 
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11:30 had proper lunch (with toppings). 12:30 away with daypacks for a look at Lake Roe. 

Good viewpoint 15 min from hut up a good track. Steve & Christine went up to spur over-

looking Hauroko Burn to identify a white post, which turned out to be temperature gauges for 

ground level & 1.2m above. 

John, Gordon & I continued up prominent spur to NE leading towards Tamatea Peak. 

Occasional cairns found marking a route, light showers on & off. Onto big flat top of 1595m 

peak at 3:00pm, 2 ½ hours from hut. Excellent views all round – including along the Merrie 

Range and Pleasant Range, (what jolly sounding names), Florence Stream (which flows into the 

Grebe & hence to South Arm Lake Manapouri), Hauroko Burn, and Solitary Peak with our first 

glimpse of Dusky Sound. We ogled long, in case this was our last chance to see it! Decided I 

should use my mini gorilla tripod to do a group photo on the top, but found I didn’t have my 

bum bag. I’d taken it off to have a crap on the way up! I’d uncovered a flaw in my otherwise 

impeccable logic that the beacon should be in the bum bag since I take it everywhere! Bugger. 

Left top around 3:15, wind & showers decided against the extra hour or so to Tamatea 1640m. 

Found BB – yay! Down at hut 4:30pm – a 4 hour trip at a comfy pace. Tamatea might have 

only been another ½ hour? Tamatea is the Māori name for Dusky Sound, and named after the 

explorer who travelled the lengths of the North & South Islands in his waka Takitimu. 

My dinner – risoni pasta/peas/salami/mince chow mein sauce – ok but sauce too strong -+ 

strawberry instant pudding – nice. Still showery but ok. Welcoming calls of kea. 

 
Lunch before the descent to the Seaforth (PHOTO: Wayne Hodgkinson) 
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Day 4 – Tues 22/3/16 

Heavy rain overnight and early morning. Doubts about chances of getting to bridge across 

Seaforth. Metview clear vs Metservice and yr.no heavy rain. Notes mention a shelter on this 

side in case bridge inaccessible. Got up, rain reduced to overcast and occasional light showers. 

Away 9:30am, easy going, fantastic views, great country. Steve & Christine left 20 min earlier 

(keen). The rest of us had cruisey walk, lots of photo stops, including our first proper lunch 

stop of the trip opening packs without letting water in! Actually dry – so toppings were had with 

great views into Dusky Sound. A number of beautiful campsites near tarns. Headed down into 

bush, steep in places but as John said – ‘like a children’s playground’. The 3 walled shelter 

hopefully not needed today! Track turns into a puddle, which gets bigger, then morphs into 

Loch Maree / Seaforth River. Waist deep on approach to 3 wire bridge ladder. Got to Loch 

Maree Hut around 4pm. Beautiful place, Czech Republic chap in residence – great guy. It was 

the first hut we’d had to share with others. He had trouble crossing the bridge 3 days earlier – 

had to climb up the guy wire to get to ladder, with only the top 6 rungs being visible. Lotsa 

sandflies. 

 
The Seaforth (PHOTO: Wayne Hodgkinson) 

Day 5 – Wed 23/3/16 

Clear night – noisy – full moon. Ducks, possum, weka? Pork-pork-pork-pork-Morepork! 
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Fine with valley fog in morning. Czech friend left early (dark) to get past Kintail and onto Upper 

Spey Hut to catch up with his friends who had not gone down to Supper Cove. 

Late start 10:00am, fine with overcast. Expecting a late low tide of 6:53pm – not very helpful 

for easier wading route to Supper Cove. Lake & river have dropped a lot overnight – more tree 

stumps showing in Loch Maree. 

I felt like we were ‘into’ it by now, not too concerned about ‘getting somewhere’ or ‘getting out’ 

or whatever. Some very easy parts of track – fast - + lots of tree falls etc. Took the high tide 

route – steep ups & downs but no worse than other parts of track! Got to very welcome hut 

4:45pm – very happy with 1 ¼ hrs. for high tide track, and 6 ¾ hrs. overall. Raining all 

afternoon – but we were getting used to it by now! 

Got settled in and went fishing off rocks below hut. Not very optimistic, raining, – close to high 

tide but with secret weapon – freeze dried squid. The rock was a wet slippery slab sloping 

down to the water. Got a nice blue cod in less than I minute! Couldn’t get the hook out – had 

to spend ages with cold fingers cutting the head off with pocketknife and messily pull apart – 

hook was in stomach. Tried again got a nice spotty. Tried again, got snagged on rocks, spotty 

slid down the rock into the water, and lost hook & sinker. Steamed blue cod in pan in hut with 

Christine’s aluminum foil as lid – very nice. (Could have done with that second one though!). 

John had fire going, Gordon cooked his dehyd red cod wings meal – very nice. 

 
At Lach Maree (PHOTO: Wayne Hodgkinson) 



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

43 | P a g e  

 

Day 6 – Thurs 24/3/16 

Rain overnight, some heavy. Today we start to head ‘out’ towards Lake Manapouri. Aim to get 

away early to catch low tide 7:08am. It would be great to have covered both routes. Got away 

8:15 – just enough daylight in bush. Tide looked oddly high. Found tape on tree at side of track 

just uphill from creek crossing after first bridge marking place to head down to shoreline. 

Waded into it – not promising, looked like ½ tide – bum depth. This might have been the deep 

end but with the tide coming in we weren’t confident, so ended up taking the inland track 

again. Pity. 1 ½ hrs. including our mucking around – seemed easier than yesterday, I guess we 

were fresher. Got to end of fiord, definitely higher than yesterday. Continued on. Waterfall very 

impressive after rain. Still warm. Stopped raining before lunch (12:30). Afternoon good weather 

with light showers. 

Heard a loud crack & thump of a tree falling – Steve & Christine saw a big branch fall about 

10m from them! Track very good in places, lots of mud, water, tree falls in others. 

I had ended up a short distance behind the others and started heading down towards Loch 

Maree when the track markers started indicating downwards. They seemed to lead to another 

marker leading up, & back to the upper track. I did this twice before figuring I had got a bit 

muddled, and deciding to crash down to the loch and hope to bump into the track which I 

remembered did follow along the loch for a bit. Intersected the tracked down at the lake (Loch 

Maree) eventually and cruised along to Loch Maree Hut 4pm. Sunny by now. 

One Aussie in residence, good sort. My meal – Risone pasta peas /salami with Hotpot sauce 

was ok. Inst pudding & jellybeans. 

Wondered about tide times – it seemed our low tide might have been earlier than the chart. 

The times between the 2 recent tides was 18:53 to 07:08 (11 hrs. 15 mins) – near enough to 

12 hrs I guess. Low Tide 0.3m, high 2.1m – perhaps on the high side. The chop in the morning 

might also have meant an offshore wind blowing water into the cove and the heavy rain upping 

the water intake might have added to a higher than expected water level? 

Day 7 Fri 25/3/16 

Clear overnight, chilly, full moon. Away 9:30ish. 

Fine, clear blue sky ALL DAY! 

Relatively easy going to Kintail Hut. River low, some mud. No issues. 

Got to Kintail about 4pm. Met Aussie Richard again – no one else. 

Day 8 - Sat 26/3/16 

Away from Kintail Hut 8:50 after a clear and cool night. Starts with crossing a somewhat shrunk 

Seaforth River on bridge, then head up Kintail Creek briefly before a steep climb in bush. Rivers 

& creeks all down, minor puddles, some mud, some tricky tree falls in bush on the way up. On 

Centre Pass around noon. Cold wind, lots of cloud in valley (Seaforth). Had lunch, & dropped 

packs for a wander up Memphis to check out Elvis about 12:45. Saw Steve & Christine arrive at 

pass as we headed up. Got to top about 2:20 in sunshine, good views into Spey, still valley 
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cloud in Seaforth. Headed back down to Centre Pass, leaving 3:45 to drop into the Spey. 

Arrived at Upper Spey Hut 5:45. 

Gordon’s dinner sweet & sour mince & veges. Bed 9:30. 

 
The end – back to Manapouri (PHOTO: Wayne Hodgkinson) 

Day 9 – Sun 27/3/16 Last day! 

Away 8:40, lots of boardwalk to start with until it disappeared under treefall! Wire bridges a 

welcome gauge of progress, 2 found where map shows 1. The second to last bridge has a 

clump of trees leaning on it that have been washed downstream by a flood. Kept the wires 

tight! 

Could see the road approaching above on our left and got to it around 12:45. A 45 min road 

walk to West Arm for a change of footwear and rinse out boots and gaiters, followed by a short 

wait for our sailing. By 3:30 after an enjoyable boat ride it was all over as we berthed in 

Manapouri. 

Walk up to Rose’s house and met her parents. Struggle to get Gordon’s car going (jumper 

leads) and we were away! 

We all agreed the trip was quite hard, but very worthwhile. A great range of experiences and 

countryside from bush to open tops and coastal fiords. We may have been fortunate with the 

weather, in that we had relatively fine weather when we needed it. While we had rain on most 
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days, the heaviest seemed to be overnight. We were not held up by flooding at any point and 

came out 1 day early after 9 days. None of which were particularly long. We managed to 

complete everything we wanted. Forecasts were interesting but Metservice seem to be 

conservative the further out (predict wetter). Metview was very close. Yr.no not. Tides were 

inconvenient, but not an issue. 

Yes, I would do it again!  

Wayne Hodgkinson 
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CLOUD FORESTS OF LEITH 
June 26, 2016 
Author: Tony Timperley 
Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

The weather forecast for Dunedin said, “Rain at times, with possible heavy falls.” “Surely 

nobody will turn up,” I (Tony) thought; but being a responsible trip leader, I donned my 

tramping gear and drove through light drizzle to the clubhouse, where, to my surprise, two 

trampers, Jan and Fiona, were waiting and ready to go! I shouldn’t have been surprised by Jan 

though, as she had heroically led her Swampy Tracks (Winter Version) tramp in driving snow 

just weeks before. (See the July Bulletin.) 

The drizzle had ceased as we drove through town, but as we wended our way up Leith Valley 

Road the mist became thicker, so that by the time we reached Sullivan’s Dam we knew we 

were in the Cloud Forest. As we walked around the far side of the dam, we were able to see 

only a few metres across the water, which was unfortunate for Fiona as this was her first visit. 

 
Cloud Forest of Leith boardwalking 

When we reached the start of the Cloud Forests of Leith Track, we noticed that a helpful 

weather-proofed map of the track was attached to a noticeboard. (Note: This is a new feature 

– thanks to Antony Pettinger.) It was a pity however, that we (and particularly the leader) did 

not study the map more closely before setting off. Maybe this was because the Leader had 

reassured his companions by telling them he had a map in his pack. 
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Thus, reassured we confidently ascended the boardwalk section, but soon found we needed to 

be fully waterproofed as each time we touched any vegetation for a handhold we got a soaking 

from above. It was at this stage that Leader Tony learnt that if you wore glasses whilst having 

a parka hood up and climbing through damp, cloud permeated, overhanging vegetation, your 

glasses mist over to such an extent that you lose your way completely. He realized this when, 

as he was bashing through dense bush, he heard Jan’s anxious voice call from afar, “Aren’t we 

supposed to keep to the boardwalk?” Taking off his glasses, Tony realized he could see much 

better without them so decided to put them away in his pack until the finish of the tramp – a 

decision he later regretted. 

We finally safely emerged from the Cloud Forest section of the track onto the transmission lines 

clearing. Usually this is a favourite spot for a morning break, as on a clear day you get superb 

coastal views to the north and the Silver Peaks to the west. Today, however, the combination 

of thick mist and a damp wind forced us back into the relative shelter of the bush to warm 

ourselves with hot drinks. It was here that we decided not to proceed across the clearing onto 

the Escarpment Track but head directly southwards to join with the Three Peaks Track, then 

return to Sullivan’s Dam. We had noticed another map was posted helpfully at the bush-edge, 

so after a quick glance an unspectacled Tony proclaimed in his most authoritative voice, “We 

just follow the poles!” Taking this as a command, Jan set her GPS accordingly. 

After following the poles for about 600m we did notice a gravel track veer off to the left, but as 

this did not “follow the poles” we ignored it even though the “poles” track become rougher and 

less distinct. It was when we came upon an impassable barrier of gorse bushes and saw the 

transmission lines dip over a deep gully that we realized we had gone wrong. Leader Tony, full 

of apologies, brought out his map (supplied by Antony at the club) put his glasses back on and 

this time studied it closely. It was immediately obvious that he should have led his companions 

up the gravel track he had ignored, which joins the Sullivan’s Bridle Track, which then joins the 

Three Peaks Track. 

Luckily our diversion cost us less than half-an-hour all told and once on the right track the rest 

of the tramp was an easy stroll back through misty cloud along a 4WD track, down through 

dark pine forest, across a pleasant paddock, along the muddy pipeline track, up to Leith Valley 

Road by the motorway, and finally to Sullivan’s Dam and the car. We arrived back at the club at 

1pm, just as it began to rain. Nevertheless, the three of us had managed to get out, have a 

brief but enjoyable tramp - and learn some valuable lessons! 

Leader (sort of) Tony Timperley for his very patient and forgiving companions: Jan Burch and 

Fiona Turnbull.  
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MILLENNIUM TRACK 
July 10, 2016 
Author: Peter Loeber & Christine Hopkins 
Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

The day dawned cool but bright and sunny, thus allowing hope that we may have more people 

than last year when only Lucy Jones and Geoff Smith braved the ice, snow, and miserable 

weather. 

As well, we had had contact from some international students, who having arrived some 48 

hours before had found about OTMC and the tramp and I expected they would turn up. 

So, I arrived at the Club Rooms early, with hope of reasonable numbers. The early one or two 

arrivals soon become a steady stream of people, ending up with 24 people, including one keen 

young Swiss student who skateboarded from Union St to the club - we did give him a ride 

home. 

 

With the international students and club members also from faraway places, we had about 8 

differing nationalities and all up 24 people including myself – a goodly number indeed. 

In fact, I understand this is either close to, or is an actual record number of people on a day 

tramp. 

We travelled to the Henley end of the Millennium walk and split the party in two, with Christine 

Hopkins looking after the other group. 
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As everyone knows, the Millennium track from Henley through to Taieri Mouth is more of a 

pleasant bush walk than a serious tramp, and with the good walking conditions, the day was 

ideal for a pleasant Sunday tramp. 

Morning tea was at John Bull Clearing and then it was onto Taieri Mouth for lunch, with a stop 

to admire the views from the top of the track. 

After lunch we returned up the hill and back to the Henley end of the track, with Lucy and I at 

the rear to make sure we hadn’t mislaid any-one on the way. 

It was a pleasant 16 km walk in pleasant weather. 

Peter and Leonie Loeber, Christine Hopkins, Eve O’Brien, Lucy Jones, David Bunn, Sharan 

Rutherford, Sue Rhodes, Kelly Ward, Ashley Wilda, Elsia Saint-Mastin, Hiipoi Lee, Kelsey 

Polglase, Flporian Ranzinger, Ganna Flyget, Katerina Vickova, Alberte Hytesai, Livia Dryer, Aida 

Ismail, Nathan McCauley, Nina Molteno, Fiona Turnbull, Geoff Brooks, Ken Mason  
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MTS TROTTER & MACKENZIE 
July 17, 2016 
Author: Christine Hopkins 

Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

As Alan was not well enough to lead this joint trip with the North Otago Tramping Club I was 

nominated. We headed north to meet them at the intersection of the State Highway and Mt 

Royal Road. Access was up a gravel road, through a farm (they had a gate key) to park by the 

woolshed at approx. 340m asl. 

 

It was cold but clear, so coats, hats and gloves were needed. The day was typical of tramping – 

first up, then down and up again, then down with some flat bits in between. Mt Trotter at 

587m was the most difficult as there was no visible route up or down through the tussock with 

some small scrub, a few patches of pig rooting and small rocky areas. It was very windy on top 

for our morning tea break. Peter and Leonie returned to the cars from here as PLUTO back in 

Dunedin was beckoning. A fairly steep descent took the remaining OTMC trampers down and 

out to a boulder field; some took the less steep ridge descent. The party became a bit spread 

out through the day as some were better at this off-track travel than others. 

After an easy short section of farm road, it was up Mt MacKenzie to 527m for lunch with great 

views. Directly down off the back took us past a spectacular columnar jointed basalt formation; 

the same as you see on Mt Watkin and at the Organ Pipes. We continued down to connect onto 

a farm road which was followed all the way back to the vehicles. 

The NOTMC has 50 members and 21 of them were there that day. We started with 5 and 

ended with 3. If it’s raining in Dunedin does not mean it will be elsewhere. Throughout the day 

we had four showers of rain, cold SW winds but plenty of sunshine. 
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Lucy Jones, Nathan McCauley and Christine Hopkins (Leader/Scribe) had a wonderful day. 

Thanks to leader Bess from the NOTMC for managing such a large group. 

Christine Hopkins  



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

52 | P a g e  

 

ALL MOST OF THE DAY ON THE PENINSULA 

July 24, 2016 

Author: David Barnes 

Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

At a minute to nine I thought there was me and one other fool prepared to brave the awful 

forecast for a day on the Peninsula, when two more appeared from a parked car. As we 

rearranged the logistics, a fifth arrived and then, twenty minutes later as we were lacing our 

boots at the start of the track, two more roared in to join us. 

I’d decided on a shortened version of the planned loop. Starting from Highcliff Road, at the 

southernmost of the three entrances to Harbour Cone, we headed up onto the ridge 

overlooking Hoopers Inlet. Debbie was disappointed when I said we weren’t going to ascend 

the Cone, but it would have been a bleak affair with a tortuous descent in the soggy conditions. 

 
Harbour Cone from below Camp Road 

Instead, we headed down the old road formation before doubling back into the head of 

Stewarts Creek. At times the marked route, which follows a fenceline, is well above the valley 

floor. As we descended for the last time, Russell took a long and spectacular tumble / fall / 

somersault, bouncing on rocks as he went. I was very relieved (but probably not as much as 

Russell was) to find that he hadn’t sustained any serious injuries and was able to continue. We 

carried on almost to the inlet before turning right and tackling our steepest ascent of the day, 

the Nyhon Track. Then it was down Sandymount Road and onto Ridge Road, after 

disappointing Debbie again by announcing that we’d be bypassing Sandymount.  

At the reserve boundary, a sign announced that the DoC penguin viewing hide has been 

removed. That had been my cunning plan for a sheltered lunch spot. As the sign was under a 
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grove of macrocarpas, we decided it was the most sheltered spot we’d encounter for quite a 

distance, so took an early lunch break. Carrying on to Sandfly Bay, we crossed Morris Creek, 

which had the most water in it that I’d ever seen there and ascended the dunes to Seal Point 

Road. From there, it was a short wander down Braidwood Road. We didn’t make the detour out 

to Boulder Breach (more disappointment for Debbie) and instead headed up Paradise Road, our 

longest climb. It was snowing as we reached the road (at 260 metres) so it was time to do the 

car shuttle and head home to get warm. 

David Barnes for Richard Pettinger, Tracy Pettinger, Tina Anderson, Nathan McAuley, Russell 

Knowles & Debbie Guthrie. 
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STONE HILL /PUREHUREHU POINT  

August 14, 2016 

Author: Sharen Rutherford 

Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

It was a beautiful day as we made a start from Waipuna Bay where we did the head count 

reconciliation and on the third count and locating the 20th person, we then headed straight up 

Stone Hill which is 294 metres above sea level. This was a challenging climb as we had to avoid 

the natural springs which had created very muddy slides in some areas. At the top of the hill 

Gordon Tocher told us the story about the women who lived up here and how she rolled stones 

down the hill to keep away the visitors. 

 
Kaikai Beach and Purehurehu Point 

The views from the top of Stone Hill looking towards Heyward Point and then back toward the 

harbour and peninsula were brilliant, thank you to the lovely clear and crisp day we had been 

granted. From here the group had a gentle walk down towards Kaikai Beach stopping to view 

the caves on the way. These caves were furnished by the Lewis family from Deborah Bay. 

We enjoyed lunch on the beach taking in the surf and sounds of the ocean. This beach cannot 

be accessed by road so the walk over the hill was even more enjoyable. After lunch we then 

started making our way up the hill towards the old house which once was occupied by the 

Harrisons and captures great views out to the coastline and ocean. The group then split into 

two with some walking up the road to the top and the rest of group navigating the paddocks 
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and the loose Ram before coming together to then making the challenging de-scent down 

Stone Hill back to where we start-ed on Aramoana Road. Pleasing to note that no one ended up 

with a muddy bottom as we successfully avoided the natural springs. 

Sharen Rutherford 
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SNOW CAVING WEEKEND 
August 13-14, 2016 
Author: Richard Pettinger 
Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

There were 14 signed up and, with a great weather forecast, we all set off with great 

enthusiasm just after assembling at 7 am, heading up a frosty road to Roxburgh. Hot chocolate 

and a short talk on what to expect helped see us up the road towards the snow. Snow was a 

bit far down the road this year, necessitating a bit of extra walking, but we were soon 

examining the depth and safety of snow in our usual spot below the rock bivy beside Waikaia 

Bush Road. 

 
Approaching the caving site, Old Man Range, August 13, 2016 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

It is always with a bit of trepidation that I take this trip, if there are maybe a few too many 

attending who are fresh from Bushcraft and might be a little unsure of how to look after 

themselves in the mountains. But recalling how I was first taken snow caving, aged 15, with 

another not much older than me, in a party co-led by two teenaged women, I thought maybe I 

should lighten up. And this trip today was blessed with much better weather than that 1969 

trip. 
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With two snow probes, Wayne and others ascertained fairly quickly that there was suitable 

snow depth, and in sites with no threats of cornicing, we soon had made progress on caves fit 

for comfortable nights. A nifty wee Go-Pro camera was set up in the entrance of one cave, to 

record progress. The snow was the perfect consistency for the task. Amit and his mates didn’t 

know to slow down, however, heaving out blocks of snow as big as kitchen sinks and, with two 

entranceways, made enough space for all 14. 

A single wide entranceway has its advantages, as Eve demonstrated, as it gave some lucky 

souls a place to be out of the wind once the sun went down. Not all caves had that luxury, 

although another five minutes of digging may have produced sheltered porches for them all. 

The moon looked great, but some clouds began to obscure the stars. 

 
‘7.30pm and time for bed in the South Wing’, August 13, 2016 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

Meals were had and with full, warm tummies, it was soon time to test the comfort and space of 

our sleeping benches. Just before bed, we were all handed a nice treat in the form of patty 

pans of cheesecake. That was a nice surprise, thanks. Caves accommodated 6, 3 and 5, but the 

5 were a bit too spread out, I thought, settling down to play cards in their massive snow-hall. I 

think all who cosied up had a warm night, sleeping solidly for ten hours or more, but Amit and 

the keen diggers found their hole in the mountain a bit hard to heat! So, keeping warm earlier 

by digging too fast too long has its regretted disadvantages! This is why we come to learn 

these skills when our lives don’t depend on getting things just right. 



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

58 | P a g e  

 

We all went walkies after breakfast so Wayne could help the folk who wanted ice-axe and 

crampon experience to play on the steepest snow we could find. These were largely those 

whose snow-skills trip the weekend before had been cancelled. The rock bivy made an 

interesting diversion to inspect. By now, clouds had gathered. 

We returned to the cave site after various forms of tobogganing, ate lunch and went home via 

coffee and a debrief. It seems this trip was as much enjoyed as all previous ones, and we 

trusted it would remain fixed on the OTMC programme. I thank Wayne and Amit for being 

there to help the newcomers get along and I hope to see some return next year to help out 

whoever leads the trip. I felt all those on the trip, as on all previous trips, came away well-

equipped to survive future difficult situations in snowy environments. 

We were all back at 5pm Sunday. Thanks to the drivers for bringing transport. 

Richard Pettinger for Wayne Hodgkinson, Rodger Clarkson, Amit Myint, Eve O’Brien, Paula 

Roydhouse, Thomas Handley, Aidan Braid, Fraser Braid, Oisin Quinlan-Thompson, Sam Parish, 

Amelia Saxby, Stephen Adam and Josh Hudson
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CYCLING ON A SATURDAY 

August 13, 2016 

Author: Jane Cloete 

Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

Five of us left the club rooms at about 9.10am and headed into a very calm day. Chris Pearson, 

Greg Collins, Ralph Harvey, Joe Skinner and me, Jane Cloete, had brought a variety of bikes: a 

snazzy road bike, an ultra-light mountain bike (you are the envy of us all, Greg), a couple of 

well-sprung mountain bikes – and Jane had brought her electric bike! Which was cheating a bit, 

but I’d only noticed the flat tyre at 8 am, when there wasn't enough time to repair it. (Not only 

am I a cheat but Ralph decided that I am also a bit of a liar, because I’d said that the trip was 

going to be about 30 km each way, but alas we pulled up short: Ralph said it was only 

29.7km!) 

The weather the previous week had been frost after frost, so on the day we decided to go 

down the Peninsula to the Albatross Colony, rather than along the cycle track to Aramoana. It 

paid off: in spite of the frosts of the previous week, there were only a couple of very short, 

slightly frosty, patches on the route. Much worse was the ‘sunstrike’ round each bend! 

We made good time because of a lack of wind and with only short pauses at Macan-drew Bay 

and Portobello, we made it to Taiaroa Head by 11.30-ish, stopping there for a drink and a 

muesli bar. The views on the way were magnificent: snow in the hills in the distance and we 

could see as far as Mt kettle and even as far as the Karitane Peninsula. On the return journey 

we had a tiny tailwind which improved our times remarkably - going back only took 2 hours 

including a good long time for coffee and cake at Portobello. (I can strongly recommend the 

carrot cake!) When we finally got to the club rooms just before 2pm I summarised it into “a 

good day was had by all”. And I hadn’t cheated very much because the battery on my electric 

bike was still nearly full after 60 km of bike riding. My thanks to my companions for a good day. 

I hope to plan another Saturday Cycling trip in warmer weather: to Moa Flat which in spite of 

the name will deliver a very challenging hill or two – and some magnificent down-hill runs!  

Jane Cloete  
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WINTER ROUTEBURN 
August 20-21, 2016 
Author: Jill & Ray McAliece 
Published in Bulletin 774, September 2016 

 
We have had many a good trip with Wolfie over the years so Jill and Ray decided to do the trip 

as leaders due to Wolfie not being able to but he did make up the questions for the quiz night. 

Friday the19th at the club rooms with two 12-seater vans we got loaded and were away, 22 

people in total we also had a car go earlier in the day which gave a little bit more room in the 

vans. Originally, we were going into the Mackenzie end but due to avalanche issues we decided 

the safest option was to go to the Falls end. 

 
On the climb to Routeburn Falls, at the Big Slip site of 1994 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

After a brief stop at Alex for tea we headed for the road end shelter where we arrived at about 

11.30-12.00. Some decided to walk into the Flats hut while the rest of us stayed in the old 

shelter. This has a large open fire in it, so a roaring fire was soon under way and kept us pretty 

cosy for the night. 

Next morning was frosty but fine and everybody was keen to get started. The weather held out 

for us and stayed dry for most of the walk to the Falls hut. Our group stopped at the Flats hut 

for lunch and a breather. We were soon back on the track to the Falls hut. Doc have done quite 

a lot of work to the track and in most places, it is smooth and wide. Our group took approx. 

3.5hrs to get to the hut and it had started to rain so the fact that the fire was going when we 
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got there was a blessing, thanks to the group for all carrying some coal each this made the hut 

very cosy. When we got to the hut, we found 2 other club members there (Ralph and Alan W) 

who had come on their own and weren't part of our trip, it was good to see them there and 

they joined in with the night entertainment. 

Lake Harris Basin, August 20, 2016 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

Rodger and some of the others took off to explore Lake Harris but after talking with Ralph we 

decide to stay put as the snow above the falls was, as Alan put it, above his chest (he’s not as 

tall as Ralph and it only came up to Ralphs waist). When the others came back from the lake 

they were absolutely soaked and as Rodger put it frozen to the bone, good fire aye Rodger.  

As everyone knows there is always a theme for these trips and this one was no different and 

had the "show us your onesie’s theme”; Yes very different. There were some amazing onesies 

to be seen and everyone got into the theme. It was time for tea and after tea was QUIZ time. 

Quiz time is always a good laugh as some of the answers to the questions are beyond belief, it 

was great being the quiz master and I would like to thank Wolfie for all the work he put into 

the questions and as always there were two German questions, thanks Wolfie. I think everyone 

enjoyed the quiz. 

Next morning its raining quite heavily so everyone decided to pack up and head out to the road 

end. It only took about 3hrs to come out so we were able to be on the road fairly early and as 

such we arrived back in dunners about 6.pm. Jill and I would like to thank all those who took 

part in this trip and made it the trip that it was - thank you very much.  
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Thanks to Richard for driving the other van and I’m sure your son enjoyed himself as much as 

we did. See you all on the next one.  

Ray and Jill on behalf of all those who took part in this trip. 
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SPLIT ROCK 
May 8, 2016 
Author: Rob Seeley 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

 
The pointed hill to the left as you build up speed for the Kilmog with its scattering of rocks and 

trees has always interested me. It would take this trip to finally get there and find out its name. 

But that was all to come. In the beginning we assembled, a healthy turnout of 13, off the coast 

road at the stock yards of the farmer over whose land we would shortly be strolling. He had 

some clear ideas of where we should go (in light of duck shooters also present) and took our 

leader up the hill on the back of his quad the better to show her the lie of the land. In the best 

leadership tradition, she came back down again to lead us up there rather than shout from the 

top as a lesser person might. 

 

Lovely country ensued with ancient broad leaves studding the land and some growing right out 

of great rocks recalling 70’s rock album covers. Soon we came to the base of Split Rock itself 

into whose fascinating fissure some would venture, and some would not. Either way we all 
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convened on its lofty top for a drink and a gander at the view. Everyone was amazed at the 

calmness of the sea, from Palmerston to Taiaroa a millpond. 

From here, down the paddocks, crossing road and railway we made the headland of Brinns 

Point where there is an old settler cemetery. Views too of this secret coast up and down invited 

further exploration at some later date. Retracing our steps to the railway, then walking along it 

and briefly on the road, we reached Seacliff and its old hospital grounds. A track up through 

parkland trees and past Janet Frame’s memorial took us to a low wall in the vast ruin of the 

main building where we had lunch. Some took an expedition to the dunny – and probably 

upped the trip rating from E/M to M in so doing; mental health care may have lacked much in 

those days, but it wasn’t space. 

In a beautiful warm and windless afternoon we made our way over undulating land back north 

to our final destination. This was the aforementioned hill and it turned out to be called Māori 

Peak. It is another of those basalt protrusions that give so much character to these parts and 

over basalt it was we scrambled in our final push for the top. From here another fine view, this 

time to the north, especially Karitane and the park-like scenery surrounding the hill. 

That was it really, an easy stroll down to Marks Road then back to the cars with only a bit of 

gunfire discharged poorly in the direction of ducks. Thanks to Bronwen for leading and sorting 

out permission and for good company from everyone who came along. A special day in a 

special place. 

Rob Seeley for Jane Cloete, Ivan Booth, Jan Burch, Leonie Loeber, Chris and Charlotte Handley, 

Ken Mason, Christine Hopkins, Jeff Smith, Tony Timperley, Sonia Alexanian. Thanks to Owen 

Penno, landowner.  
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GOVERNMENT TRACK 
August 28, 2016 
Author: Nathan McCauley 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

A fine morning greeted us for our trip up the Government track just north of Berwick. Starting 

at about 10am we climbed gradually through native bush then under a large Manuka/Kanuka 

canopy. The track winds around small gullies hugging the side of the hill, with an occasional 

fallen tree, most of which were easily negotiated with one or two proving a little more 

challenging. 

 
Open section of the Government Track, Waipori Gorge on the right 

After stopping for a bite to eat we continued until we exited the forest some two and a half 

hours into the walk where we met up with large powerlines at the northern most point of the 

track. After following these for about 1km we arrived at the Kowhai Spur where we were 

greeted with stunning views of the Taieri Plains taking in Lake Waihola and Lake Waipori. The 

descent down the spur is rather steep, taking us across farmland and back to the carpark for 

the round trip. 

This was an enjoyable walk barely noticing the 550m ascent as it was very subtle. All up it was 

about a 5hr walk not too demanding made more enjoyable with good company and some great 

yarns along the way. 

Nathan McCauley for Jan Burch, Jane Cloete, Lucy Jones, Dave Bunn, Christine Hopkins, Kyle 

McCrorie, Steph McLaughlin and Bill Richardson.  
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SNOW FARM – X COUNTRY SKI 
August 27-28, 2016 
Author: Sue Williams 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

One van, two cars and off we headed to Wanaka. Most of us re-grouped at the classic concrete 

block cabins at the Wanaka Motor Camp at about 9:30pm. Saturday was a blue-bird day, and 

we were all kitted out and ready to go by about 10am. Wayne gave the newbies a lesson and 

others set off in all directions. Our destination for the night was Meadow Hut, in the Meg Valley 

which is only about 4km from the base building. The snow off-trail was about one metre thick, 

and I think it mostly came down in one fall and wasn’t well-packed. The inevitable fall/s meant 

a wallowing struggle to get up again. Myself, Jane and Spen went via the Loop Track and our 

lunch-stop was at the Bob Lee Hut on the Loop Track. The views to the west were expansive, 

wonderful un-tracked snow-covered hills be-low us and we could just see the top of Lake 

Hawea. The mountains to the west were partly obscured by moody clouds so we couldn’t make 

out Mt Aspiring. We spent a bit of time watching the kite skiers up near the top of the range 

and then set off towards them on the Top Beat route. 

 
Relaxing at Meadow Hut, Pisa Range, August 27, 2016 (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

Once we arrived at the hut, there was time to relax in the sun on the deck outside the hut and 

re-hydrate. I heard there had been some tobogganing outside the hut with mixed success – 
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pack-liners, the hut shovel and maybe even mattresses (shhhh). Most of us had taken the 

opportunity to have our packs skidoo-ed into the hut which meant that there were generous 

amounts of goodies. Bottles of green ginger wine, snacks, lots of food and desserts emerged 

from packs, Meadow Hut is very warm; double glazed and lined and has a mezzanine upstairs 

as well as bunks below. 

 
‘Sam & Amelia heading to the tops’ (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

Sunday didn’t look promising initially with some low cloud coming and going towards the top of 

the valley, but visibility gradually improved. A group of us set off up the Kirsty Burn and turned 

back where the trail crossed the stream (no bridge). Rodger, Wayne Theresa and I were back 

down at the hut for a cup of tea and early lunch and then took the Loop Track back. Once we 

were fairly close to the end, we decided to cut off some of the zigzags, which seemed like a 

good idea at the time... 

There was carrot cake, coffee and into the vehicles home-ward with a bit of geo-caching along 

the way. Thanks to Rodger for organising a really enjoyable trip; good skiing, good food and 

wonderful company. What more could you ask for?? 

Sue Levick for Sue Williams, Trisha Geraets, Rodger Clarkson, Geraldine Kerr, Spen Walker, 

Jane Bruce, Bjarney Jonsdottir, Wayne Hodgkinson, Tina Anderson, Adam Campbell, Kathy 

Woodrow, Chris Pearson, Nelson Pearson, Amelia Saxby, Sam Parish, Jill McAliece, Peter 

Loeber. 
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BEN RUDD’S WORKPARTY 
September 10, 2016 
Author: Tracy Pettinger 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

I have married into a long family connection with the OTMC and its private land on Flagstaff. 

After arriving from UK, the Ben Rudd’s Property was the place I went to on the first of my many 

work parties with the Club, taking out weeds germinating in the former plantation site and 

helping plant about a hundred silver beech seedlings that had been growing among City Forests 

pines nearby. From when they were very young, our children never missed a single organised 

beech tree planting day, working with Ken Mason and Ian Sime on the programme below the 

skid site. So, you can see why I was happy to keep up the momentum I’ve had and help the 

trust managing Ben Rudd’s land ensure it is a tribute to the Club and also a jewel in Dunedin’s 

natural landscape crown. 

 
The end of a good days work, Ben Rudd’s, September 10, 2016  

(Richard provided most of those words, but they are my sentiment.) I just want to say let’s get 

up there and make the place look as nice as we can and be proud of it and have fun. 

In that spirit, I set off up the hill, having left the chocolate cake and beer in Alan’s truck, until I 

got a message as I approached the skid site that the truck was stuck with mud-clogged chains. 

So back we went to where the others were carrying the tools of destruction, along with Richard 
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staggering under the goodies load and slip sliding everywhere in his gummies in the wet clay. 

This setback meant we didn’t get started as early as we hoped, but still we got lots done and 

clocked up 102 volunteer hours of real work. Add to this the 70 person-hours of work on 

broom, and some gorse, done by the XY club the Tuesday before, which meant we could focus 

on eradication above the firebreak. 

We could see up close the lovely tussock are-as which are clear of weeds proving the 

effectiveness of previous years of work. That was heartening. The many strollers, dog-walkers 

and runners on the firebreak, happily using our land, were also heartening to see. Nobody 

offered to stop and help, though, but, as Richard said, they are probably ratepayers who will 

effectively be helping us from time to time without realising it. This was also in itself a 

heartening thought. 

But most heartening was to hear the happy banter and see the enthusiasm of our team as they 

got stuck in and sorted some pretty solid growths of both gorse and broom. Nobody likes using 

poison, but without stump treatment, any work on gorse and broom just prunes them and 

promotes more and more branches, flowers – and seeds. The herbicide we use is a gel (called 

Triumph) applied to individual stumps and we trust it’ll never find its way into water runoff. 

People seemed to enjoy the lovely weather and the final stop for that cake and a beery 

refresher. I am really pleased that Antony and Debbie are behind keeping this momentum 

going, and it is important (Richard reminds me) in keeping alive the dream and commitment of 

many existing and former Club members. Having this land was seen from the 1950s as a 

gesture for the future of the Club and its prosperity as well as a guaranteed recreational asset 

for all our fellow citizens. 

The Workers were: Christine Hopkins, Sharon & Joe Bretherton, Alan Thomson, Sam Patrick, 

Jan Burch, Paul Cunliffe, Antony & Debbie Pettinger, Dylan Pettinger, David Bunn, Bronwen 

Strang, Adam Campbell, Tina Anderson, Ralph Harvey, Sarah Chisnell, Jane Cloete, Wayne 

Hodgkinson, David & Penny McArthur, Gail Mitchell, Kathy Woodrow, Richard Pettinger… Thank 

you to all – Tracy Pettinger  
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TWO AT TAIERI MOUTH 
September 11, 2016 
Author: Jane Cloete 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

I’d originally envisaged this trip in winter – hence I divided it into two halves so that we could 

scuttle off home if the weather closed in. In the event the weather that day was the warmest 

for many a month! 

There were two carloads of us and with 9 people in total we headed first to Taieri Mouth and 

then on 15 kilometres to the Allison Conservation Area. This area is very pretty, interesting, and 

is almost unknown by many Dunedin people. It is a patch of the original coastal Forest that 

once covered the coast for hundreds of miles. Access is to walk along a short piece of forestry 

road and then turning down onto the Allison Track. The going was good, and it had it also had 

many “interpretation” signs - obviously somebody had put in a lot of work at some stage. 

Back in the cars for the 15-minute drive to Taieri Mouth where we parked at the Living-stone 

Reserve. Only time for a quick snack there before we headed up to the Livingston-Greene area 

of kanuka forest. This too was a good track and quite delightful to walk through. We had lunch 

in an open clearing with great views up and down the coast, and we were back at the cars by 

about 1 p.m. This seemed a bit early to finish the day, so we went to Picnic Gully and did the 

wee track there. The DoC sign says that it takes 45 minutes, but we were in a bit of a hurry 

(two people had to be back in Dunedin at 3 p.m.). We managed the track in 10 minutes to the 

top of the valley (the sign says 25 mins) and then only another 10 minutes to get back to the 

cars along the road!  

In fine warm weather we headed back to Dunedin getting there in plenty of time.  

My thanks to my companions for the day: Lucy Jones, Leonie and Peter Loeber, Chris and 

Charlotte Handley, Jeff Smith and particular thanks to Russ and Deb Knowles for taking the car 

on the rough track to the start of the Allison Reserve.  

Jane Cloete  
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WEST MATUKITUKI 
September 17-18, 2016 
Author: Sarah Chisnall 
Published in Bulletin 775, October 2016 

Heading out from Raspberry Creek carpark at 11:30pm, rain and wind both easing some-what 

allowed for a reasonably pleasant torch-light trek into Aspiring Hut. Ralph, Tina, Rodger, Gail 

and Chris B may have been feeling smug, tucked up warm and dry in their sleeping bags 

having travelled up during the day, until 10 of us vanners trickled in between 1.30 and 2am, 

shedding wet gear and getting ready for bed. 

 
The descent from near Liverpool Hut to the Matukituki (PHOTO: Maria Macaulay) 

A few hours later and the morning light set off the stirring of human life once more, happy to 

see a dry, clear morning with the sun burning away the cloud to reveal the mountain tops. By 

8.30am we happily set off up valley, wandering thru patches of forest and open grassy flats 

besides the West Matukituki river. While Chris C, Francie and Bjarney were happy to stay low 

and explore the valley floor, and Rodger had a quick look-see up French Ridge track before 

heading back down valley for a solo jaunt up the Cascade Saddle track, eight of us had our 

hearts set on torturing ourselves with the steep, straight-up scramble to Liverpool Hut. We all 

enjoyed a breath-taking climb up, in terms of both oxygen consumption and the spectacular 

views over the valley and surrounding ranges. As Nathan, Chris B and myself broke out of the 

bush-line, we picked our way up thru pockets of snow, gaining the same altitude as Liverpool 

Hut which was within spitting distance as the crow flies on the neighbouring ridge. Seeing only 

the very tip of some warratahs poking out of the snow, we decided that the precariously steep 

rocky slabs would be a sufficient place to (carefully) down packs and reconvene as a group 
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before deciding our next move. It was a gloriously thrilling spot to be perched, soaking up the 

warm sunshine and majestic views mixed with the faint tingle of vertigo. One by one we were 

joined by Tina, Maria, Gail, Joe and Ralph. 

The group consensus was that without ice axes, it would be on the dodgy side to make an 

attempt to continue up and over the knob-by bluff on the snowy rock slabs to Liverpool Hut. As 

in other years, so close…. yet so far. But safety first, and all agreed that the point we reached 

was a rewarding and worthwhile trip on its own merit. Each person’s legs (or backsides for 

some) carried them back down the vertical descent at their own pace, with the old quads 

screaming. We met up once again in the sunny grass flats besides the river, relaxing in the 

warmth to re-fuel, swat sandflies and engage in some interesting (if not wholesome) topics of 

conversation. 

 
Rob Roy Valley (PHOTO: Maria Macaulay) 

The majority eventually got moving and wandered back down the valley, savouring the 

alternating heat of the sun in the open flats with the cooler crisp air in the forest patches. A 

couple of energizer bunnies decided to continue venturing a further 75mins up valley to check 

out Scotts Biv (rock bivvy) marked on the topo map. 

Arriving back at Aspiring hut in the late after-noon sun, it was fabulous to see Gene, Ray and 

Jill had arrived in from Bannockburn during the day. I think everyone was feeling stoked on 

Gene’s behalf to see him success-fully get ‘back in the hills’ after nearly two years of enforced 

backcountry abstinence. 
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As dusk set in, everyone had returned, and nibbles consumption was in full flow. Alex got the 

fire cranking, so a cosy evening was had, with cards, conversation and live coverage of the All-

Blacks test match serving as the entertainment options for the evening. 

Before 9am on Sunday morning everyone was up, fed and packed, the hut had been cleaned, 

and we had even managed to con one random soul into taking a group photo of all 18 of us. It 

was a pleasant wander back towards the carpark, checking out Cascade Hut on route, taking in 

the scenery and passing by the occasional cow. We reconvened at the Rob Roy Glacier turn-off, 

where some continued onto the carpark to head home, while the majority dropped packs and 

headed across the river for the 90min jaunt upwards to the top glacier lookout. We were 

dutifully rewarded with stunning views and the immense sense of grandeur that the 

surrounding mountain tops, glacier face, boulder fields and waterfalls provide. By 2.30pm, 

everyone was safely back at the carpark and ready to hit the road for the drive home, no doubt 

reflecting on another great weekend trip away in the hills. A big thank you to trip leader 

Richard, and it was great to have two of his children join in for the weekend too. 

Sarah Chisnall on behalf of Nathan McCauley, Maria Hamelink, Joe Skinner, Bjarney Jonsdottir, 

Francie Rudminat, Chris Cowie, Richard, Alex & Aidan Forbes, Ralph Harvey, Rodger Clarkson, 

Tina Anderson, Gail Arthur, Chris Barnes, Ray & Jill McAliece and Gene Dyett.  



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

74 | P a g e  

 

GABRIELS GULLY 
September 25, 2016 
Author: Kathy Woodrow 
Published in Bulletin 776, November 2016 

The start of daylight saving meant that it was an earlier start than usual according to the 

internal body clock but despite that 9 people turned up at the club rooms. I had left at the 

crack of dawn to find my own way there via some geocaches and Maria drove up from down 

south. We all met up by the toilets in Lawrence before proceeding to the start of the track up 

to Otago Dam. An attempt had been made last year but was aborted due to a lack of time. All 

the warning signs from last year were still there. Basically, the dam is at risk of collapsing after 

heavy rain or if there is an earthquake. As there hasn't been any recent rainstorms and strong 

earthquakes locally are not an everyday event the risk is minimal. It did say that you could 

enter at your own risk. 

 
Otago Dam, near Gabriel’s Gully 

The track is quite well maintained (apparently by locals). There are about 8 stream crossings as 

you follow the stream up the valley. All easily crossed without getting wet feet providing you 

had suitable footwear. The forest is regenerating beech. After a while we began to follow a 

water race and there was a scream from the front as the leader at that time almost stepped on 

a dead possum. A second one was soon spotted. Presumably the bits of green pellets that were 

spotted were 1080. We eventually came out at the dam and spotted some local goat kids in the 

dry lakebed. Along with their nannies and billies there must have been 20 - 30 of them. Quite 
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an assortment of coat colours. Anyway, they didn't like the look of us and moved on. The 

lakebed also had a stream meandering through it which exited through a hole at the base of 

the dam. There was also an upside-down car lying there with nothing of interest inside. After a 

snack we headed back to the car and had lunch. 

We now drove the short distance to the start of the Goldfields Track and set off in a clockwise 

direction and stopped and looked at some of the sights before deviating off on a sidetrack to 

pick up the Munro Gully track. Like the track to Otago Dam this took us through regenerating 

beech forest, and we exited at the top through an area of recently harvested exotic forest. We 

crossed the road and took a track to yet another dam and this came out onto a road that we 

followed down a few hundred metres until we picked up a water race that took us back to near 

the start of the Goldfields Track which we followed in an anticlockwise direction to a point quite 

close to where we had got to before. We then exited down into the open valley and back to the 

cars and off to an afternoon tea break in Lawrence. 

Thanks, Rodger, for organising the trip. Kathy Woodrow on behalf of Rodger Clarkson, Gail 

Mitchell, Dave Bunn, Edward Sarfas, Raewyn Duncan, Christine Hopkins, Maria Hamelink, Cate 

Shields, Geraldine Kerr and Mike Broughton.  
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UNEXPLORED SILVER PEAKS 
August 27-28, 2016 
Author: Not recorded 
Published in Bulletin 776, November 2016 

Eight of us huddled around a map outside the clubrooms as we decided where to go – that 

done – we jumped into two cars. Kyle took the lead with Joe following (due to not knowing 

where to go). After just five minutes Joe exclaimed “where’d Kyle go?” Without even leaving 

Dunners the group numbers were down 50%. But when the going gets tough, the tough get 

going - back to the last known ‘Kyle sighting’. Surely, they’d pulled over to wait – they hadn’t! 

But all was not lost, we had Lucy, who stepped up to the leadership role and got us to the 

Silver Stream carpark where the group became 100% again. No straightforward start for this 

group. 

 
Powder Creek, Silverstream catchment 

Our basic plan was to get to the old powder ridge track but not from the beginning or the end 

of it, from somewhere in the middle and that the way there and back should somehow be a 

circuit walk. And so it was from the car park we headed to the swing bridge to cross over Silver 

Stream, then followed the Racemans track up the valley and after about a kilometre and a 

decent gain in altitude Richard decided it was as good a place as any to drop over the edge, do 

a bit of bush-bashing and make our way back down to the stream. It turned out to be much 

easier than expected and not too steep or over-grown. As soon as we got to the stream at the 

bottom, we crossed it, and headed up the other side. No flat ground for this group. 
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The scramble uphill to Powder Ridge was steeper, longer and made more interesting with 

eroding ground, sliding rocks and tree roots that after you grabbed onto them, turned out not 

to be attached! But we eventually found what we were scrambling for – the old Powder Ridge 

track, where we had a deserved lunch break. After lunch we stayed on the track dropping back 

down to the Racemans track – that was our first circuit. A turn right at the junction would have 

taken us directly back to the cars, we decided to turn left and walk another circuit. No direct 

routes for this group. 

However, our enthusiasm for circuits waned and we declined Richard’s offer of any further 

indirect routes, bypassing the McRae’s Weir and Tunnel tracks, leaving them for another day.  

We were back at the cars around 4.00pm. A good day had by all – on behalf of Richard 

Pettinger, Lucy Jones, Julia Palluk (visitor all the way from Germany), Kyle McCrorie, Edward 

Sarfas, Sharen Rutherford, Joe and Sharon Bretherton  
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BIG ROCK AND POWDER HILL 
October 9, 2016 
Author: Chris Handley 
Published in Bulletin 776, November 2016 

Part 1: Big Rock. 

A small group set off from the Bullring car park along the 4WD track. A good pull up the hill 

past the wee reservoir holding firefighting water (labelled ‘Fire Water”, but I suspect that it is 

not whiskey). Then a left down a marked track (the sign is there but you have to look quite 

hard for it — it helps if you know that it is there) and along the recently cleared path to Big 

Rock. Gorse and Broom seedlings are beginning to appear in the cleared areas, and it would be 

useful to have a work party clear them soon before they get to difficult to pull out. A brief stop 

at Big Rock, with a bit of talk about the history of the place, particularly as a climbing venue, 

and then Christine showed us where were going next and also the continuation of the track 

down to the Whare Flat Road. Back the way we had come to the 4WD track, at which point 

Charlotte decided that her legs would not manage the rest of the trip, so peeled off and set off 

for home. 

 
The view from the ‘Big Rock’ 

Part 2: Powder Hill. 

The rest of the group then drove to the Silver-stream-Whare Flat car park and set off up the 

road. Most of us crossed the ford, but one member of the party opted for the bridge higher up 
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the stream, but then missed the turn to get back to the rest of the party. Once she had been 

located, we set off up a good grunts hill; took a right near the top and headed for the 

‘limestone’ outcrop. This is impressive and a good spot for a brief break for drinks and nibbles 

and then onwards and upwards to the top of Powder Hill. By this time the weather was a bit 

cooler and the wind a bit keener, so we decided that wilding pines weren’t entirely bad and had 

an early lunch in its lee. Then back to the main track, down a farm road for a bit and then off 

to the left for the final descent to Leishman’s Creek. This involved negotiating a near vertical 

muddy bank, fortunately with the assistance of a muddy rope. At least doing it this way one 

could wash the mud off one’s boots and hands in the creek. By now we were only about 20 

minutes from the cars, and we had not had the obligatory incident, so I nobly volunteered and 

sat on my bottom in the creek. 

 
Leishman’s Falls, Whare Flat 

Chris Handley for Christine Hopkins (Leader), Lucy Jones, Geoff Brookes, Ken Mason, and 

Charlotte Handley.  
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MT SOMERS 
September 3-4, 2016 
Author: Maria Hamelink 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

We left Dunedin travelling in two vehicles and after a quick bite to eat at our usual spot at 

subway in Oamaru arrived at the Mt Somers holiday park for the night. 

Next morning, we drove the few kilometres to the woolshed creek car park where we split into 

two groups. Sharen, David and myself via the miners track while Peter lead Sarah and Nathan 

up the Rhyolite track and around the South face, both parties meeting at the Pinnacles hut. 

 
Pinnacle Hut, Mt Somers 

At the old mine we heard voices far in the distance, looked up and were just able to make out 

three figures high on the ridge above. It was Peter, Sarah and Nathan making their way up the 

Rhyolite track, they looked like little stick figures on the skyline. 

We continued on stopping at woolshed creek hut for a snack then on the slow grind up toward 

the saddle, we decided not to venture up to the summit as there was already plenty of snow on 

the track and so continued on down to Pinnacles hut arriving there around 2pm, plenty of time 

for a spot of sunbathing and venturing a little further along the track past the hut. 

Throughout the day we bumped into at least 20 runners, some in a large group and others 

individuals or pairs, they were training for a 20km run from the car park over the track and into 

Staveley later in the month. 
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Peter, Sarah and Nathan arrived around 6.15 after a massive 9 + hour tramp. 

And from Peter... We started from the Woolshed creek car park just before 8. It took us a little 

over an hour to the junction of the south face track. The weather was fine and no snow in sight 

on the south face track. The only snow we encountered was close to the summit junction 

starting from the Acland shelter. Hard and slippery frozen snow on the shadowy parts of the 

track. I took a few times a wrong track as I was following the snow patches, luckily the others 

called me back on track. We had lunch at the 1058m point and we took a decent time to take 

in the Canter-bury views and our lunch. From here on it was a 600 m. downhill to the Sharplin 

car park. We could feel the km in our muscles already. From here it was a steep 250m climb 

over Duke knob and from there a steady 300m climb along Bowyer’s stream. I was very happy 

to see pinnacles hut after 9 hours tramping and I think Nathan felt the same. Sarah seemed to 

still have enough energy and took the lead with me dragging myself over the hill kinda 

exhausted trying to keep up with her. The smoke coming from the Pinnacles Hut was a very 

welcome sight. The welcoming party was waiting for us with a warm hut. I slept like a log. 

Sunday morning we all left together and tramped back toward woolshed creek and out via the 

bus stop, lunch at the bus stop where we meet a large family group with children as young as 4 

years old quite happily clambering all over the rocks. 

We continued down toward the junction with just one wee spell of rain then down the steep 

Rhyolite track to the cars. After a bite to eat at Geraldine we headed home completely unaware 

Dunedin had been slammed with extreme damaging winds. 

Maria Hamelink for Sharen Rutherford, David Bunn, Peter Boeckhout, Sarah Chisnell and 

Nathan McCauley   
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HOPKINS / HUXLEY VALLEYS 
October 8-9, 2016 
Author: Sue Williams 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

1 van and 1 car set off and with a quick take-away stop in Oamaru we arrived at the end of the 

road around 10:30. The weather wasn’t nice. A cold gusty wind encouraged a brisk walking 

pace as we set off for Monument Hut about 10km away. Richard was able to fit nearly all the 

packs in the back of his 4WD and drive ahead. He then came back several times and ferried us 

up the last stretch. I was in the last group, and we made an unintentional detour and waded 

the river a couple of times. When I arrived at Monument, I was thrilled to see that the earlier 

arrivals had been busy and all the tents were up. There were some big gusts of wind at the 

start of the night, the sort that you could hear approaching down the valley. I was just 

wondering if the wind would drop if it started to rain and almost immediately I had the answer 

to that question. Yes. 

 
Elcho Hut, Hopkins Valley(PHOTO: Sharen Rutherford) 

In the morning we packed up in the rain and our group headed off to Red Hut (on the true left) 

across the valley for an hour or so and a tea break in the shelter of the hut. The others headed 



OTMC TRIP REPORTS – 2016 

83 | P a g e  

 

up the Huxley River. While we were at the hut the weather quickly improved and we set off 

again to the head of the valley. 

We arrived at Dodger Hut about 3pm and we all had a relaxing time in the sun – siestas and 

lazing about, while sleeping bags and tents were dried out. Dodger Hut had an impressive pile 

of wood in the woodshed and also stacks around the hut, a sharp axe, and a good wood 

burner. 

 
Hopkins Valley (PHOTO: Sharen Rutherford) 

We had a small campfire outside that night. Most of us were in tents and a couple in the hut. 

Sunday morning was fine with a light frost. We set off crossing the Hopkins River by swing-

bridge not far downstream from the hut. Unfortunately, the track on the true right side has 

been damaged in floods so parts were washed out. It was a bit of a scramble and required you 

to channel your “inner orangutan”. We called in at Cullers hut on the true left of the Elcho and 

then Elcho Hut straight across the river for a lunch stop. It was a long trudge out to Monument 

Hut and then Richard ferried packs and people out to the van again. 

It would have made for a very long walk out to the road end without Richard. So, a special 

thanks to Richard for 4WD services. 

Sue Williams for Sarah Chisnall, Nathan McCauley, Nico Cogan, Chris Cowie, Trisha Geraets, 

Sophie Carty, Rodger Clarkson, Da-vid Bunn, Sharen Rutherford, Jill McAliece, Maria Hamelink, 

Richard Forbes, Sam Pynenburg, Gemma Allan   
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MACETOWN / ADVANCE PEAK 
October 22-24, 2016 
Author: Richard Forbes 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

Twenty of us met at Arrowtown on Saturday morning in the car park behind the shops at 11 

am. After getting organised we headed along Bush Creek and turned up the Big Hill track. The 

track was quite steep initially in the heat until we gained the tops, the views started to get 

better with Arrowtown and Lake Hayes below. We went through a little patch of native Beech 

and then the track branched off to the Sawpit Gully track. Some of us stopped here for lunch 

while the rest of us continued onto the Beech forest in the distance for water following an old 

water race. After lunch it was a steady climb to the saddle where the views got even better 

towards the Arrow River interior and Lake Wakatipu. Some of our party walked up Big Hill itself. 

Rodger met us there having biked along the Arrow River 4WD track. 

 
The pack track leading to the Big Hill summit (October 22, 2016) 

My son Alex and I continued on downhill to 8 Mile Creek with some shenanigans of a sneaky 

snow fight with the little patches of snow that we found in the shadier spots. Skinks were 

noticed sunning themselves on the tussocks and rocks. While waiting for the rest to catch up at 

the bottom of the hill, we checked out an old rustic hut complete with a car bench seat outside 

for a couch. The hut was pad-locked shut but there was a broken window and it looked as 

though a possum had moved in. Then it was up the Arrow River crossing where needed. The 

river was fairly low but Alex was a bit nervous about crossing. So I taught him the correct pack 
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strap-linking technique for mutual support to put his mind at rest. Shortly we were at Macetown 

exploring Needham’s Cottage and Smith’s Bakehouse. The rest of Macetown was really a 

collection of trees and old walls. We then turned into the Rich Burn to our campsite on the true 

left in a big field. All around us was evidence of gold-mining activity including piles of stones 

and water races horizontally crossing the hills. 

 
Premier Battery, Sawyers Creek, Macetown (October 23, 2016) 

After a heavy dew, Sunday dawned with good weather. It was time to explore some of the rich 

history that the area offers. First it was Anderson Battery (1906) which had been partially 

restored at the end of the road. Then it was along the Rich Burn on a good track to head up 

Sylvia Creek. Two more batteries – the United Goldfields (1910) and the All Nations (1877). 

Both were in a state of disrepair. Old huts could be seen along the way and then we reached 

the remains of a plane crash from 1975. Part of the wings were still visible in the creek 

complete with a drift of daffodils. Above us we could see the remains of an aerial tramway and 

some of us climbed up the hill to check out a cave and water race flue ruins. The rest pushed 

on towards Advance Peak further up the Rich Burn. Alex and I did a little prospecting with my 

cheap plastic gold pan. I didn’t know what I was doing and not surprisingly I found no colour. 

Back into the Rich Burn and onto the very impressive, multi-story Homeward Bound battery 

(1910). On the map there was a small storage tunnel for explosives which after a bit of looking 

we located behind some shrubs complete with old wooden boxes, standing water and a possum 

skeleton. We pushed into Sawyer Gulley and had a feed of freshly boiled savs with white bread, 

unfortunately I had no sauce. We had lunch in a beautiful spot by an old hut which was lined 

inside with newspapers from the 1930s. This valley was packed with relics including another 
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battery, the Premier battery (1893). Nearby there were remains of two quartz mines, many 

huts (including one with a cast iron oven) and tram wheels strewn everywhere. It looks like 

there had been a goat cull recently with many carcasses about. As we were exploring the 

battery, steam boiler and cyanide vats, we spotted some of our group high above us on the 

ridge of Advance Peak. It was a leisurely stroll back to camp where we found out that the 

others turned back because of snow. 

 
Sawyers Creek, Macetown (October 23, 2016) 

Alex still had energy to burn and wanted to check out some of the water races and old 

cemetery. We sidled along the water race above our campsite to a fenced off area with 4 

graves which OTMC life member Ron Keen surveyed for protection from 4WD vehicles. We 

climbed above the cemetery and traversed three peaks until we were above the campsite. 12 

tents sat below us in the late afternoon sun. Shortly after we got back, three very jubilant 

people (James, Trisha and Nathan) announced that they had “knocked the bastard off” having 

conquered Advance Peak through the snow. Kathy and Chris made an appearance to join us for 

the evening so another tent was added to the camp. 

Monday dawned a little threatening after a breezy night so no condensation in the tents and we 

headed off down the road to Arrow-town. Alex and I studied the map through Macetown 

identifying where all the buildings were. There were a few spots of rain along the way but no 

jackets were needed. Loads more history to see along the way. There is a dry feet track we 

followed for some of the way, but it was quicker to follow the road. The road climbed quite 

high at times and there was considerable damage to the willows after a recent storm. We 
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encountered a number of 4WD vehicles on a Labour Day outing. Finally we reached Arrowtown 

where we had lunch courtesy of the 4 Square. 

A big thanks to Antony for organising and leading, including the maps and information sheets 

which came in handy and are now very dog-eared. 

 
Arrow River (October 24, 2016) 

Richard Forbes for Alex Forbes (11), Antony and Debbie Pettinger, Nathan McCauley, Dave 

Bunn, Sharen Rutherford, James Lang, Kathy Woodrow, Chris Pearson, Rose Colhoun, Kyle 

McCrorie, Janet Fraser, Rodger Clarkson, Tina Anderson, Adam Campbell, Trisha Geraets, Joe 

and Sharon Bretherton, Ralph Harvey, Christine and Steve Hopkins.   
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LEANING LODGE AND BIG HUT LOOP 
October 30, 2016 
Author: Rodger Clarkson 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

As the wave of antidisestablishmentarianism sweeps across the world (think Brexit, Trump) a 

feeling that leaders are out of touch with the common folk, a sense that the people at the top 

are taking all the cream and leaving nought but skim milk for the rest, so societal discontent 

has come to our humble club. I arrived at the club on a sunny Sunday morning and Chris, our 

Leader, wisely decided to change the trip to the Millennium Track because of the bad weather 

supposed to come through around lunchtime. “NO! We are sick and tired of being oppressed 

and we will not follow you!” we all shouted. #notmytripleader. At the end of the day what we 

really wanted was a taller leader with bigger hair, and so Ralph fitted the bill nicely (Note – like 

the media actual events may differ widely from what is reported here) 

 
Second Leaning Lodge (October 30, 2016) (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

We piled into 2 cars and headed towards Middlemarch. On the drive we noticed dark angry 

clouds quickly approaching from the south (and wondered if maybe Chris was right after all – 

we can vote again can’t we? Brentrance, DumpTrump …oops too late.) A quick meeting in 

Middlemarch and we decided not to bother with leaving one car at the bottom of the big hut 

poled route, instead taking both cars to the bottom of the 4WD track to Leaning Lodge, as we’d 

likely only get so far before the weather hit and end up coming back down the same way. Just 

as we started so did the rain…but only 2 drops as the weather seemed to go around us. At the 

top of the 4WD track where we turned off towards Leaning Lodge the hailstones struck…Tina 

was unlucky enough to be hit by both of them, but once again the weather seemed to go 

around us. We had lunch at Leaning Lodge which was the first visit to the hut by quite a few of 
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us including myself. We were all impressed by the hut with its sliding glass door, wonderful 

outlook and loo with a view. Looking at the foundations that hut’s not going anywhere! During 

lunch the sun came out and we decided we’d like to go over to Big Hut, and if we were over 

there anyway we may as well go down the poled route – but what about the cars? And then a 

hero came along, a tall man with a magnificent head of hair, a man by the name of Ralph 

Harvey and current champion of the prestigious Wolfie’s Winter Routeburn Quiz Night. Ralph 

volunteered to go back down the 4WD track, and then come along to meet us to do the car 

shuffle. As we left Leaning Lodge it clouded over and started to snow, Tina managed to dodge 

both flakes before the sun came out again. 

 
Summit Rocks, Rock and Pillar Range (October 30, 2016) (PHOTO: Rodger Clarkson) 

As Ralph headed off one way the rest of us found some markers to follow up to the top of the 

Rock & Pillars. It’s an amazing Landscape up there, with its Rocky outcrops and undulating tops 

going for miles. After about an hour we made our way down to Big Hut for a quick stop and an 

even quicker game of Table Tennis. No doubt Ralph was going to be down well before us so we 

didn’t want to keep him waiting and headed off. I shot down ahead of the others, having a 

couple of skids on the way down, met Ralph at the bottom and we had the car shuffle 

completed before the others came down. We stopped in Middlemarch for an Ice Cream and all 

agreed that mob rule and anarchy is good. 

Vive la revolution! 

Rodger C for Lucy J, Gail M, Sharen R, Raewyn D, Tracy A, Tina A, C Guevara, Jeff S, Wayne H 

and of course Ralph H (and a Big thankyou to Chris and Kathy for the inspiration behind a great 

daytrip).   
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DUMBELL LAKE 
November 5-6, 2016 
Author: Wayne Hodgkinson 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

12 people piled into a Hirepool van and an-other 5 in Joe & Sharon’s van and headed for Lake 

Ohau. After dinner at Hampden, we took the short cut through Weston bypassing the 

megopolis of Oamaru. Camped at Lake Middleton for the night. The forecast was not promising 

for rain overnight, showers Saturday, and rain potentially heavy on Sunday. 

 
Campsite in Freehold Creek 

After a dry night, we drove to the Parsons Creek car park, and were walking by 7:45, heading 

up Freehold Creek. 2 hours later we had broken out above bush. The day was looking great 

with occasional cloud cover. We were misled by a sign indicating a ’new shorter route’ 

accompanied by a rock wall barrier which sent us up the Te Araroa trail for a while but were 

soon back on route. A varied scramble over rocks and tussock had us at the tarns by 11:30. We 

had got a bit spread out by then, so started rummaging around and establishing campsites – 

some-what spread out looking for level spots with enough of a nook between tussocks to lie 

down in. 

After lunch and a generally chilled-out break, we headed off in search of Dumb-bell Lake with 

light packs around 1pm. There are 2 main routes, one slightly longer and higher but possibly 

easier as it seems to be marked by poles! So, we took the other one, through a low-lying 

saddle north of the tarns. There was a small cairn and sign ‘Down Via Stafford’ at the bottom of 
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the climb, and a half hour later a big cairn on the saddle for reassurance. Sidling generally 

north over tussock, rock, scree and snow we continued past the Pinnacle and stopped for a 

break on a windy saddle overlooking Sawyers Creek around 2:30. We cruised up the nearby 

knob where we got our first views of Dumbell and wandered down the slopes towards the lake. 

We stopped for half an hour on a shelf overlooking the lake for a break and a snack. We could 

see the alternative route (you know, that one with the poles), it was a great spot on a lovely 

day. We would leave those little bits like viewing into the Maitland, and Ohau Ski field to 

another time, so started back towards the camp. We figured we would make a round trip of it 

so followed the poled route up to the saddle with Sawyers Creek. A bent pole on the skyline 

lead us along and up the ridge line to a spur running off 1922, where we headed down into the 

valley of the tarns and our camp, returning by 5:30. It was a great day, longish, with what 

turned out to be terrific weather – even sunburn for some. 

 
Mt Sutton and Dumbell Lake 

I managed to develop a silly old headache which interrupted a lovely meal and we were all in 

the sack after an entertaining evening. 

A very light pitter patter on the tent introduced the new day, which appeared with a colourful 

introduction around 6am. As the day grew, the sky varied with a great display and the rain 

stopped for brekky. We were away by 7:30 at a relaxed pace. 

We were back at the vans around three hours later, changed, repacked, and were away! 

Thanks everyone for a great trip, and to Ralph for sharing the driving and leadership, and Joe & 

Sharon for providing their van. 
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Wayne for: Ralph Harvey, Sharen Rutherford, Nathan McCauley, Gail Mitchell, Tina Anderson, 

Francie Rudimat, Chris Cowie, Barry Walker, Joe Skinner, Sue Williams, Stephanie 

Colenbrander, Bad Wilson, Ian Billinghurst, Sharen and Joe Bretherton, and Murray Hyslop.   
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OTAGO PENINSULA MOUNTAINBIKE 
November 12, 2016 
Author: Richelle Adams 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

It was a drizzly Saturday morning when Bruce and I turned up at Portobello and found James 

waiting for us. We wondered if anyone else would brave the weather and within 5 minutes 

Maria arrived all the way from Balclutha. 

Off we set via Weir Road to the Pyramids and the rain eased and eventually stopped. Cycling 

around Papanui inlet was just lovely with lots of birdlife. There were more Paradise Ducks and 

their ducklings around than I had ever seen - squawking away at us. Also saw a gorgeous little 

Kingfisher, herons, pied stilts, pukekos and their chicks, wonderful birdlife. 

At the road end we found the track to the pyramids and Victory Beach had been graded and 

the deep ruts flattened out. At the pyramids we headed north on the loop track which is an up 

and down grassy, fun ride with a few steep ups that caught some of us out when not going fast 

enough. 

Then we headed south out towards the mouth of the inlet and the cribs, no sea lions here 

today. 

Back around Papauni Inlet and up towards Cape Saunders where we stopped just under Mt 

Charles and overlooked Victory Beach and the inlet and got a few selfies. The rain had started 

again so we headed back and over to Hoopers Inlet where the rain stopped again. 

Up Hereweka Track just under Hereweka / Harbour Cone, which was wet, slippery and steep so 

I pushed but the 2 men rode which was a good effort in the conditions. A wee rest at the top 

to admire the view and then the downhill into Portobello for yummy coffee and cake at the 

Penguin Cafe. 

Great company and a lovely ride despite the rain. 

Richelle & Bruce Adams, James Lang and Maria Hamelink. 
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THE GRAND SKYLINE TRAVERSE 
November 13, 2016 
Author: Debbie Pettinger 
Published in Bulletin 777, December 2016 

The views over the city don’t get much better than from one of Dunedin’s three peaks. Whether 

you are standing on Flagstaff, Swampy Summit or Mt Cargill, you have to agree that we live in 

a very pretty city. That was the verdict of the 17 people that followed the city’s skyline, taking 

in the three peaks while walking over every sort of terrain from sealed road to no tracks. 

 
Team photo at Flagstaff (November 13, 2016) 

The walk to Flagstaff from the bullring is over a well gravelled track and with Jan in the lead we 

made good time to the plane table where we stopped to admire the view. It was great to have 

Wolfie along for this part and he was a welcome addition to our group photo on the first of our 

three peaks. We only had a short stop before heading off down the track to the dip, turning off 

onto the cross track and then the Fire Break. It was here that we left Wolfie who headed back 

to his car at the bullring. The remaining 17 of us then headed along the city skyline towards 

Swampy Summit. The grassy, four-wheel drive track to Swampy is a bit deceiving as it looks 

flat but does have a couple of steep sections. With the sun shining, it was hot work up these 

hills. The views from Swampy over Waitati are very different to the views from Flagstaff but 

they are just as stunning. 

After a short break it was down the Leith Saddle Walkway where we met up with Nas, who 

decided to abandon her own walk to join us for a short time. Once at the top of the highway, 
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we took our time to wait for a gap in the fast-moving traffic before crossing the highway. Then 

it was straight into the bush and an overgrown, muddy track which took us up the hill to the 

rocks. With good views over the Northern Motorway and towards Swampy Summit we decided 

this was a good place for lunch. After our lunch break it was back into the bush and onto the 

Cloud Forest of Leith track. This section of the track is well board walked and we made good 

time to the powerlines. From the powerlines it was onto the Escarpment track which has seen 

quite a bit of maintenance and apart from some muddy sections is easy to follow. We scram-

bled up Pigeon Rocks where we stopped for another short break to admire the views of Waitati 

and the Silver Peaks. We decided to miss out the next muddy section and took a small detour 

over the new ‘driversion’ track to the forestry wasteland and the white flag route to Cowan 

Road where we had a short walk up the gravel to the A. H. Reed track to the top of Mt Cargill. 

 
The final summit – Mt Cargill (November 13, 2016) 

We were all happy to reach the top of our third peak and look back towards Swampy Summit 

and Flagstaff. The views from Mt Cargill are simply spectacular, not only over the city but also 

down the harbour towards Taiaroa Head and around to Waitati. We took the more adventurous 

route by following an unmarked trail along the skyline behind the Plane Table. This took us to 

down some rocky bluffs to the junction of the Mt Cargill and Organ Pipes tracks. Another detour 

saw us standing on Buttar’s Peak and we decided that since it is a ‘peak’ we had actually been 

on four peaks. There are some great rock tors on Buttar’s Peak and it is well worth the detour. 

We ignored the ‘no exit’ sign and carried on over the top, eventually re-joining the Organ Pipes 

track where we could move quickly on the well-formed track. We took another short detour to 

the Organ Pipes before carrying along the track and arriving at Mt Cargill Road. 
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Debbie Pettinger for Antony and Dylan Pettinger, Wayne Hodgkinson, Michaela Day, Francie 

Rudwindt, Chris Cowie, Lucy Jones, Tony Timperley, Stephanie Colenbrander, James Lang, 

Rodger Clarkson, Tina Anderson, Jan Burch, Becky Cameron, Tim Russell and Jeff Smith.   
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OTMC COMMITTEE (2016-17) 

President – Richard Forbes 

Vice President – Antony Pettinger 

Secretary – Leonie Loeber 

Treasurer – Rodger Clarkson 

Chief Guide / Transport – Wayne Hodgkinson 

Bulletin Editor – Barry Walker 

Bushcraft 2017 – Antony Pettinger 

Membership Secretary – Debbie Pettinger 

Social Convenor – Tony Timperley 

Social Convenor – Gene Dyett 

Day Trip Convener – Sharen Rutherford 

Conservation & Recreation Advocacy – David Barnes 

Gear Hire – Gene Dyett 

Gear Hire – Gene Dyett 

Librarian – Helen Jones 

Website – Antony Pettinger 

Clubrooms – Sam Patrick 

Hon. Solicitor – Antony Hamel 
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OTMC TRIP PROGRAMME 2016 

Month Date(s) Specific Trip Leader 

January 10 Herbert Forest Jane Cloete 

January 17 Highlay Hill - Macraes Gordon Tocher 

January 23-24 Mount Cook Area - Annette Plateau Wayne Hodgkinson 

January 24 Matarae Station - Strath Taieri Lucy Jones 

January 30-31 OTMC Open Days 2016 Committee 

January 31 OTMC Leith Saddle Open Day Walk Committee 

February 6-8 Corner Peak / Dingle Peak Richard Forbes 

February 13-14 Blue Mountains Jane Cloete 

February 14 Powder Ridge - Pulpit Rock - Green Ridge - Racemans Tracy Pettinger 

February 16 Bushcraft 2016 - First Night Antony Pettinger 

February 17 Bushcraft 2016 - First Night Antony Pettinger 

February 20-21 Piano Flat Ray & Jill McAliece 

February 21 Black Gully Dam - Carey's Creek Jan Burch 

February 23 Bushcraft 2016 - Second Night Antony Pettinger 

February 24 Bushcraft 2016 - Second Night Antony Pettinger 

February 28 Bushcraft 2016 - Navigation Day Antony Pettinger 

March 1 Bushcraft 2016 - Third Night Antony Pettinger 

March 2 Bushcraft 2016 - Third Night Antony Pettinger 

March 5-6 Manapouri Kayaking Rose Colhoun 

March 6 
Bushcraft 2016 - Outram Glen - Taieri River - River 
Safety Day Antony Pettinger 

March 8 Bushcraft 2016 - Final Night Antony Pettinger 

March  9 Bushcraft 2016 - Final Night Antony Pettinger 

March 12 Hightop - Silver Peaks (Saturday - Bushcraft 2016) Debbie Pettinger 

March  13 Hightop - Silver Peaks (Sunday - Bushcraft 2016) David Barnes 

March  12-13 Bushcraft 2016 - Silver Peaks Weekend Antony Pettinger 

March 19-21 Huxley / Broderick Pass Richard Forbes 

March  20 Waikouaiti (private farmland - fundraiser) Bronwen Strang 

March 25-29 Wilkin / East Matukituki (Easter 5 Day) No Leader 

March 19-29 Dusky Track Wayne Hodgkinson 

April 3 Mt Watkin Kathy Woodrow 

April 9-10 U Pass / Hollyford Area Wayne Hodgkinson 

April 10 Skyline Track - Escarpment Track Tony Timperley 

April 17 Green Ridge / Rocky Ridge / Yellow Ridge David Barnes 

April 23-25 West Matukituki Valley Wayne Hodgkinson 

May 1 Rosella Ridge Tomas Sobek 

May 7-8 Gunn's Camp (Day Trips From) Ray & Jill McAliece 

May 8 Split Rock - Seacliff Bronwen Strang 

May 14 Taieri Ridge / Crater   Alan Thomson 

May 15 McKessar Track Kathy Woodrow 

May 22 West of Swampy Ridge Jan Burch 
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May 29 Sandymount Area Bronwen Strang 

June 4-6 Copland Valley - Welcome Flat Wayne Hodgkinson 

June 11 Heyward Point Rose Colhoun 

June 12 Silver Peaks to Nichols Alex Tups 

June 19 Mt Cutten - Len Lye Sculpture Christine Hopkins 

June 25-26 Mount St Bathans Alex Tups 

June 26 Skyline Track Tony Timperley 

July 3 Leith Valley - Lake Whare Circuit Fieke Neuman 

July 9 Nichols Falls Round Trip Sue Williams 

July 10 Millennium Track Peter Loeber 

July 17 Mt Trotter - Mt MacKenzie Alan Thomson 

July 24 All Day On The Peninsula David Barnes 

July 30-31 Winter Kepler Richard Forbes 

July 31 The Wisp - Catlins Raewyn Duncan 

August 6-7 Snow Skills - Basic Ice Axe & Crampons 
Ralph Harvey & 
Wayne Hodgkinson 

August 7 Akatore to Taieri Mouth Bronwen Strang 

August 13-14 OTMC Snowcaving Weekend (Old Man Range) Richard Pettinger 

August 13 Saturday Cycling Jane Cloete 

August 14 Stone Hill - Purehurehu Point Gordon Tocher 

August 20-21 Winter Routeburn – Falls Hut Ray & Jill McAliece 

August 21 Government Track Jan Burch 

August 27-28 Cross Country Skiing / Snow Farm Rodger Clarkson 

August 28 Orbell's Cave Tony Timperley 

September 4 Rongomai - Honeycomb Track Pam McKelvey 

September 3-4 Mt Somers Maria Hamelink 

September 10 Ben Rudd's Work / Picnic Day Tracy Pettinger 

September 10 OTMC Annual Dinner Wayne Hodgkinson 

September 11 Two at Taieri Mouth Jane Cloete 

September 17-18 West Matukituki - Aspiring Hut Richard Forbes 

September 18 Skyline Track Maintenance Tony Timperley 

September 25 Gabriels Gully - Lawrence Rodger Clarkson 

September 28 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

October 1 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

October 1-2 Brewster Hut - Mt Armstrong Ralph Harvey 

October 2 Unexplored Silver Peaks Richard Pettinger 

October 8-9 Hopkins / Huxley Valleys Richard Forbes 

October 8 Burns Saddle / Greengage Spur / Swampy David Barnes 

October 9 Powder Hill Christine Hopkins 

October 12 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

October 16 The Castle / Rock and Pillars Rob Seeley 

October 22-24 Macetown / Advance Peak Antony Pettinger 

October 26 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

October 30 Leaning Lodge Chris Pearson 
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November 5-6 Dumbell Lake Wayne Hodgkinson 

November 5 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

November 6 Ben Rudd - Rhododendrons Alan Thomson 

November  9 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

November 12 Mountain Biking Otago Peninsula Inlets & Tracks Richelle Adams 

November 13 The Grand Skyline Traverse (Bullring to Mt Cargill Road) Antony Pettinger 

November 19-20 Kepler In A Day (on the 19th) Richard Forbes 

November 20 Timber Gully Waterfall - Lammerlaws Kathy Woodrow 

November 23 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

November 26-27 Manapouri Kayaking Rose Colhoun 

November 26 Mihiwaka / Mt Charles / Mt Kettle Alan Thomson 

November 27 Friends Hill - The Long Way Round Jane Cloete 

December 3 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

December 4 Alternative Way to Salt Lake (Sutton) Lucy Jones 

December 7 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

December 10-11 Camp Iona Social Trip 
Gene Dyett & Ray 
McAliece 

December 10 West Of Swampy Ridge Jan Burch 

December 11 Bethunes Gully / Pine Hill / Palmers Quarry Fieke Neuman 

December 17-18 Beech Hut (Eyre Mountains) Sarah Chisnall 

December 18 Tunnels Track to Eucalypt Spur (via River) Antony Pettinger 

December 21 Ben Rudd's Work Party Antony Pettinger 

December 28-3 Kahurangi National Park - 7 Days Sue Williams 
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OTMC BULLETIN COVERS (FEBRUARY TO JUNE) 
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OTMC BULLETIN COVERS (JULY TO OCTOBER) 
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OTMC BULLETIN COVERS (NOVEMBER & DECEMBER) 

 


