
EDITORIAL COMMENT >

Middle Of Nowhere
Here I lie, on a mattress, dunking gingernuts 
into into my fifth cuppa tea like a man possessed. 
Outside John Reid Hut, the wind is a crazed lu-
natic, buffetting the small six-bunker which has 
sat defiantly on its tussock perch since 1963. A 
kea cries, reminding me that I am still inside the 
Great Outdoors.

Earlier today I had scaled Mt Patriarch, a 1.5-
hour detour off the main ridgeline route from 
Kiwi Saddle. Puffing up the final tussock slope to 
the summit cairn, I met Don Bogie, the fella who 
winched Mark Inglis off Cook many years ago. 
Amazing who you meet in the middle of nowhere.

I scan the Visitors Book, started a decade ago. 
Hmmm ...not used much. The Mt Luna route seems 
more popular than this one. And there, in 2003, 
was a club entry – I recognise the names: Mark, 
Uta, Andy, Grahame. Last night I recognised more 
NTC members: Jocelyn, Paul ...even Marguerite 
from only two weeks ago on her solo trip doing 
the classic Karamea-Leslie route. (Incidentally, my 
party ran into Marguerite on her penultimate day, 
at the top of the Tablelands. Amazing who you 
meet in the middle of nowhere.)

I plunge down Chummies Track, ford the Wan-
gapeka, then hitch to my car at Rolling River. On 
the dusty drive home I stop to open a farm gate. 
Who’s that bloke behind me about to close the 
gate? Rene from NTC!
Amazing who you meet in the middle of nowhere.

 
Raymond Salisbury
EDITOR

newsletter@maxnet.co.nz
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MEMBER PROFILE > 
Marguerite Verheul 

1. 	Place of birth: NZ
2. 	Job: Customer Co-ordinator
3. 	Been a member for: 5 yrs
4. 	How I have benefited: 

People. It’s good to 
know I’m not the only 
one silly enough to en-
joy carrying a heavy 
pack, dragging my 
sorry ‘...’ up hills and 
playing in the mud.

5. 	My best trip: Up the 
Wilkin, over Newland Pass, 
across a frozen Lake Axius, 
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WELCOME TO NEW MEMBERS > Graham Davey	
Lenore Jansen & Marie Lenting
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camping high above the Te Naihi before dropping down 
via a disintegrating Dispute Glacier into the Mueller Riv-
er & through to Quail Flat. Camping on Round Hill with 
its very peculiar water holes and finally on our last day 
in the Turnball Valley, the kaka were so numerous and 
noisy – such an awesome experience. 

6. 	My worst trip: An attempt to climb Mt Aspiring. 
We spent a day travelling up the Upper Matukituki 
Valley, over Bevan Col to Colin Todd Hut  in beau-
tiful conditions, we were confronted by a rude and 
grumpy guide. The next two days were spent lis-
tening to heavy rain and howling winds, then the 
next day it snowed.

7. 	My funniest moment: On the Five Passes trip, trav-
elling the Beans Burn, I slipped on a log, found 
myself upside down unable to move because of 
the weight of my pack.

8. 	My scariest moment: Watching a friend develop 
hypothermia. We were bivvied on a high ridge in 
the Tararua’s in the depths of winter.

9.	 My favourite tramping hut: Joes Hut in the Waira-
rapa (officially known as Wharekauahau Hut) – 
not much of a hut by most people’s standards, but 
it was my second home for a few years.

10.	What wild place would I put at the top of my 
‘bucket list?’ A full year in the Arctic, where I could 
see all four seasons and watch the northern lights.



TRIP REPORTS
February–April 2010
20–21 February – Rocky Creek Griffin Creek 
– Arthurs Pass National Park 
Organiser: Marguerite

A late arrival at Jackson Retreat on Friday 
night meant Saturday morning involved a short 
car shuffle and then the three of us were travelling 
along a well-defined track above the Taipo River to 
Rocky Creek.

Rocky Creek was a gradual climb, boulder-hop-
ping most of the way with the occasional sidle, 
where boulders were too large and the creek too 
deep. Well-timed for lunch, the track disappeared 
off into a tangle of  bush for ten minutes before 
coming out into a clearing surrounding Rocky Creek 
Hut – well above Rocky Creek.

A quick lunch, and then back into the creek for 
more boulder-hopping, with a whio interlude until 
the ‘junction’ in the creek. (Later investigations re-
vealed this had proven to be a problem to other 
parties.) Despite a very obvious cairn at the junc-
tion, there was nothing to indicate which branch 
to take.  The rapid regrowth of West Coast bush 
hid any sign of previous parties making the correct 
route unconvincing, until a ten-minute side-trip up 
the wrong creek was completed. Crawling along an 
enclosed creek with regular moments of being hung 
in the bush, needing to untangle limbs and packs, 
ended at the long awaited slip before another haul 
up to the heavily-vegetated saddle. With no views.    

The route from here was down a creek, sidling 
around a waterfall, and then an early evening arrival 
at Griffin Creek Hut. This hut is idyllic. Surrounded 
by hundreds of flowering rata, the Tara Tama Range 
looming above, and whio very comfortable in the 
creek below. Oh yes, and the bush bath – although 
none of us had the energy to start the fire and heat 
the water. This spot was at least one person’s re-
treat, personal touches giving a homely feeling.

The hut was already occupied by a couple doing 
our trip in reverse. An attempt the summer before,  
via Rocky Creek first, had resulted in them turning 
back after the ‘junction’ had beaten them into a 
retreat. Griffin Creek Hut had good camping – just 
a need to secure everything due to a very curious 
weka only too happy to sample anything.  

Sunday Morning was a comfortable walk down 
Griffin Creek, often disrupting whio – although they 
seemed happy to just move out of the way rather 
than fly off . Before long, the easy meander was 
over and the climb out of Griffin Creek appeared 
above. A very efficient climb, installing four limb 
drive on a regular basis convinced the party we 
would rather be climbing, versus descending, this 
route.  
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Cloud cover at the top deemed any scenic side trip 
unproductive, so we followed a good track down the 
spur stopping for lunch in the sun beside Harrington 
Creek – before an early exit out to SH 73 and back 
to the car.  

Party were: Dion Pont, Nora Flight & Marguerite.

6 March – Hodge Creek – Kahurangi Nat. Park
Organiser: Alison Pickford

Early, I thought, for a Sunday morning, Ken 
Ridley, Tom Brown, Lynley Chisnall and Alison Pick-
ford met at the YMCA carpark. However, another 
group of trampers on a different trip from us were 
already at the carpark!  So just how early is early?   
(Sincere apologies to Jocelyn who was geared up 
to go until Alison changed the date, missed pass-
ing this info to Jocelyn, and so messed up Jocelyn’s  
weekend plans entirely.)

It happened to be a gorgeous morning when we 
drove to Mt Arthur, chatting non-stop. Logged in at 
the Flora carpark shelter, walked to the appointed 
turnoff, disappeared into the wilderness and ... 
reappeared hours later. The return up-valley al-
ways seems to me to be one of the longest-feeling 
walks ever. Someone keeps moving Flora Hut, I 
reckon! 

We logged out, agreed that it had been a very 
good day, and drove home with still  more to chat 
about. Explorers were: Ken Ridley, Tom Brown, 
Lynley Chisnall & Alison Pickford (scribe.)

7 March – Red Hills Hut & Plateau, 
Mount Richmond Forest Park                                                  
Organiser: David Blunt

A 7am start saw eighteen early risers drive 
to the recently-constructed carpark near Six Mile 
Stream in the Wairau Valley. We set off on a new 
section of track through the bush. After 20 minutes 
this joined up with the 4WD road at the old cobb 
cottage which climbed up the hillside to the Mt 
Richmond Forest Park boundary where the new 
6-bunk hut was situated at 910m.

The new Red Hills Hut, admired by 18 day-trippers from NTC.
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We had an extended morning tea break here in over-
cast, but otherwise pleasant, conditions. Most of the 
party then set off behind the hut for the Red Hills Pla-
teau. As we did so, low cloud came down, restricting 
visibility to a short distance and making it difficult to 
navigate. Mike’s GPS was put to good use in plotting our 
route, in case we had to rely on it when coming back. 
After nearly an hour of climbing, a trig point emerged, 
from which we descended a short distance to a small 
rocky outcrop where a stop was made for lunch.

Visibility was still poor – this would have been as 
far as we got had it not been for a sudden clearance 
of the cloud when all of the surrounding landscape 
was revealed under a blue sky.

With cameras clicking, we made our way slowly 
across the plateau to its north-eastern end amongst 
the tussock, with its tarns and partly-concealed bog 
holes. Eventually, we got to firmer ground on a ridge 
which overlooked the head of the right branch of 
the Motueka River, with Red Hill in the distance. By 
now, we had run out of time to get to the planned 
destination of the former Air Force hut site higher 
up, so steps were retraced back across the plateau 
to the trig point, and then onto a ridge which had 
cairn markers on it. Had we been able to see these 
on the way in it would have made for easier going by 
staying on drier ground.

While we were plodding across the plateau, Ruth 
and Beverley were enjoying a pleasant stroll down 
the track to Porters, which will eventually be part of 
the NZ-long Te Araroa foot trail.

We were all back at the cars by 5pm on what 
turned out to be a longer day than expected. Despite 
this, everyone went well.

The party included Uta Purcell, Dion Pont, Andy 
Clark, Raymond Salisbury, Mary Honey, Ruth 
Hesselyn, Beverley Muirhead, Sue & Mike Locke, 
Hilde Somerville, Jocelyn Winn, David Blunt and 
visitors Keith Morrison, Graham Davy, Lenore 
Jansen, Marie Lenting, Kazu Abe & Claire Marshall.
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14-20 March – Lake Taylor/Lake Sumner 
Organisers: Mark & Nolene Tullett

Day 1: One car and one motorhome travelled 
to Lake Taylor to be greeted by a standard 
Canterbury north-west gale and a vicious German 
wasp attacked its kinfolk. A happy hour (or two?) 
was spent in the six-man tent. Mark Tullett

Day 2: After strong wind during the night 
at Lake Taylor, we parked the car at the Sister 
swingbridge entry. We started our first day-tramp 
with excitement, crossing the Hurunui River. Then 
we went down the Hurunui River to the start of 
Jollie Brook Stream, our leader not remembering 
the river crossing. We managed to cross 35 times. 
At first, Ken tried to keep dry feet, but soon he 
gave in. We arrived at the Hut around 3:20 pm. 
Some of us went to swim in the river, which was 
cold, so we didn’t stay for long, but had a good 
wash. Back at the hut, we had the luxury of a 
relaxed evening. Mary Wu

Day 3: Jollie Brook–Hope Kiwi Lodge. Starting 
to walk by 8:15 am on a cool and fine morning, we 
arrived at Gabriel Hut in half the time for morning 
tea. Then, 15 mins later, we stepped onto the Lake 
Sumner lakeside with a strong north-west wind.

Walking on and off the lakeside, we arrived 
at the exit point 2.5 hours later, to go over the 
Hope Kiwi Saddle. We left the main track by Lake 
Marion and a few of us got wasp stings. On Lake 
Marion we saw crested grebe. Ken took us on a 
‘path’ on the left-hand-side of Lake Marion he had 
used in the past. Then the track brought us out to 
open tussock grass and down to Hope Kiwi Lodge 
by about 5 pm. 10 mins later Ken’s neighbours 
turned up to join us. Nolene Tullett

Day 4: Hope Kiwi Lodge–3 Mile Stream Hut. 
Today we had a late start at 9am, walking 2.5 
hours to Three Mile Hut. We climbed a gentle 
track through beautiful beech forest. Mark had a 
bad leg, so going was slow. Conditions were cool 
as snow had fallen on the tops during the night.

About two hours into our day, Mark slipped 
and twisted his bad knee severely. He was able 
to carry on, in considerable pain, until the track 
started to drop down steeply. Ken and I decided 
to carry his pack downhill and then come back for 
our own packs. As we reached the valley floor, 
we realised the hut was a few minutes away, so 
arrived in four hours! Christine Hoy

Day 5: To Hurunui Hut. Frost and starlight at 
2am, already 4-degrees when we left our homely 
hut at 8:30am, but it never warmed to more 
than 10-degrees, added to that a southerly and 
overcast sky.

We regained 835m at morning tea, encountered 
lovely tarns, lots of swampy and muddy 
conditions, then a steady downhill, picking up the 
unmaintained route down McMillan Stream.

Travelling in the riverbed, route finding skills 
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Andy Clark gazes down into the Motueka River headwaters

WEBSITE: www.nelsontrampingclub.org.nz
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were honed all the time. I came 
even closer to nature when I sat 
down in the stream. Jokingly, we 
scoffed at the hotpools beyond 
Hurunui Hut. Who would still go 
that far, when all we wanted was 
a warming fire!

Landmarks today were an 
abandoned bush shirt on a branch 
above the river, a full skeleton 
of a cattle beast, and after 
crossing the long swingbridge 
over the Hurunui, half an hour 
from the hut, three cars in a car 
park – after all our wilderness!                                                                                                                                   
Uta Purcell

Day 6: Hurunui Hut–Lake 
Taylor. Six of us left the hut at 8am 
(the 7th member of our group 
hitched a ride with some other 
trampers who were driving out). 
The weather was fine and warm 
as we passed Lake Sumner and 
on to a pleasant morning tea spot, 
overlooking pretty Loch Katrine.

We continued on through the 
plains along a 4WD track, passing 
cattle, sheep and horses. The wind 
was picking up as we got our first 
glimpse of Lake Taylor. Our lunch 
stop was beside the lake, out of 
the wind, where we boiled the 
billy, relaxing in the sun.

The weather was quite hot 
as we hugged the shady side 
of the road and continued on to 
Lake Taylor. We arrived back at 
the campsite at around 1.30pm, 
looking forward to a wash in 
the lake and the cold beers 
and wine in Mark’s campervan.                                                                                                                                       
Jenny Symons

Day 7: The drive back home. 
Those that did not travel in the 
Tullett’s motorhome were driven 
back to Nelson by Ken Ridley. 
We left the foothills, craning our 
necks for another view of the 
Nelson Tops. Now we know that 
they belong to Lake Sumner and 
Canterbury. Having at last seen 
and experienced what is beyond 
the Lake Sumner road sign, we 
agreed unanimously that it was 
a good tramp.

19-21 March – Dillon Cone – 
Clarence valley, Marlborough
Organiser: Tony Haddon

Scheduled for 6-8th March, this 
trip was cancelled because of 

conflict with Landcorp’s heifers and 
goose shooters. It was summarily 
rescheduled for 19-21 March.

Join up these words etc and you’ll 
get the picture: Bumpy dark road (is 
that a pig? So it is!), frosty morning, 
cold river, prickly brown dead Viper’s 
Bugloss, running cows, steep hillside, 
tall, tough, tight, sharp, fence, Sweet 
Briar, bog, meandering stream, 
thistles, two black pigs with DOC 
marker ear-tags, shingle flats, tinkling 
brook, campsite, large scree, more 
scree, howling wind, views for ever.

Then reverse it.
Party: Gretchen Williams, visitor 

David Sissons, & Tony Haddon 
(scribe.)

21 March – Lakehead Hut – 
Nelson Lakes NP
Organiser: Gillian Arbuthnott

Perfect walking weather: 
overcast, warm and no wind 
– the constant sight of a silver 
and sometimes green lake out 
of which rise the sheer sides 
of imposing peaks, several off-
track diversions, the antics of 
a friendly New Zealand Robin 
and the essence of  absolute 
solitude made for an enjoyable 
solo but scheduled Club trip 
to Lakehead Hut. Here, my 
lunchtime companions were a 
cloud of sandflies and two bees 
– hmmm, needless to say  the 
return journey was begun a little 
earlier than intended. 

At a yoga workshop I attended 
last year the yogi’s shared 
philosophy was “Daily, challenge 
yourself mentally, physically, 
spiritually and emotionally, 
otherwise life doesn’t have a 
lot of meaning.”  For me, this 
Sunday outing fulfilled some of 
his words of wisdom.

Participant: Gillian Arbuthnott.   

20-21 March – Sunrise Peak, 
– Kahurangi National Park
Organiser: Lawrie Halkett

On 20 March, three NTC members 
were joined by two Canterbury 
Mountaineering Club members to 
do an Owen River–Bulmer Creek–
Sunrise Peak–Owen River circuit.

Having done the trip six years 
ago under the leadership of Tony 
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Haddon, the Scribe had some 
vague recollections about the 
route, but the passing of time 
essentially made this a whole 
‘new’ experience for the entire 
group! This tramp  has it all – a 
lovely beech forest river valley, a 
steep bouldery creek, a squeeze 
along a  limestone ledge, a gor-
geous alpine lake, fabulous Karst 
mountain tops, bracing weather, 
a character pub at the end of the 
weekend and, of course, the ca-
maraderie of kindred spirits.

The five old blokes in the party 
made such good time through to 
Bulmer Tarn that it was decided 
to head on up to Sunrise Peak 
and camp the night. 

Nestled in a hollow under Sun-
rise Peak the party saw out a very 
blustery night. In the morning 
the group were privy to a spec-
tacular sight as cloud and mist 
billowed up from the Owen River 
Valley, highlighting the very jag-
ged nature of the ridge between 
Sunrise and Mt Owen.

After staggering about in poor 
visibility the party made it down 
to the timberline and track.

A mighty trip was topped off 
by beers and ten year pies from 
the Owen River Pub.

The very contented five old 
men of the hills included Pat 
Holland, Barry James, Lawrie 
Halkett (scribe), and Andy Bu-
chanan & Pat of the CMC.

27 March – The Doubles 
Organiser: Dan McGuire
 
Five fit trampers drove early 
to Teal Saddle for an assault on 
the two Doubles.  We raced up in 
record time, pausing at intervals 
to enjoy the beautiful bush. The 
weather provided ‘just right’ 
temperatures for climbing. 

After a brief lunch on top of 
Saddle Hill, and a good look at 
the view, we raced down, led by 
Sylvano, who found the shortest 
possible route through the bush. 

Participants Ron Mailer, Val 
Latimer, Hilda Somerville, Dan 
McGuire (leader), and Sylvano 
Lorandi (de-facto leader).

WEBSITE > www.nelson-
trampingclub.org.nz
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hutbound, and made an ascent 
of Mt Peel, enshrouded in cloud, 
returning to Balloon Hut within 
three hours.

On the way home, Barry sent us 
into some dodgy looking tomos. 
After half an hour’s exploration 
we emerged near Bishops Cave, 
then followed an old track down 
into Cundy’s Creek. Beyond 
this we located a solitary cross, 
marking the lonely grave of 
Edwin Moore, a prospector.

We then made a detour to 
the Dry Rock Shelter where my 
forefathers slept in the 1870s 
when mustering sheep, before 
building the first hut here. 

In record time we returned, 
after another 8-hour day, to 
Flora carpark. Cavers were: Uta 
Purcell, Dion Pont, Jocelyn Winn, 
Barry Pont & Raymond Salisbury 
(scribe).

5 April – Mt. Arthur & Flora 
Circuit, Kahurangi Nat. Park
Organiser: Alison Nicoll

Sandra Lawn, Sara Vickerman, 
Pam Satherley, Karen Wardell, 
Audrey West, Jill Kingston, David 
Nicoll and Alison Nicoll enjoyed this 
tramp on the most perfect day.

The hardest part was getting 
there, as one of our group took 
a wrong turn on the road. After a 
fast chase we all got back togeth-
er and drove up to the Mt Arthur 
car-park, which was very full.

We climbed above Mt Arthur 
Hut for lunch, choosing a superb 
natural rock garden where we 
enjoyed the warm sun, the flow-
ering gentians at our feet, the 
excellent views and the stillness 
of the day.

The tramp down to Flora Hut 
was enhanced by seeing some 
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27–28 March –Salisbury Tablelands 
& Mt Peel, Kahurangi Nat. Park
Organisers: Barry James & 
Raymond Salisbury

We’d all been to the Tablelands 
before, several times each, but this 
trip was designed differently. Each 
member was to further appreciate 
the remarkable diversity in this 
corner of Kahurangi, as we headed 
underground.

On Saturday we had a leisurely 
start, parking Barry’s old wagon 
at Flora Saddle. Arriving at 
Salisbury Lodge in three hours, 
we noted the new wood sheds 
and outdoor seats. The gas 
stove has been replaced with a 
woodburner.

From here, we crossed the 
golden tussock basin of the 
Salisbury Open in a southerly 
direction. Over a small bush 
saddle, the tussock clearings 
recommenced. Soon we located 
the inconspicuous entrance 
to Pillar Cave, donned our 
headlamps, and said ‘Sayonara’ 
to the sunlight.

This cavern is named after a 
stalactite (?) which has merged 
into a stalagmite, forming a 
giant pillar, which had been 
defaced by dozens of signatures 
dating back to 1880. Many of 
these pencilled names were 
recognisable as the pioneering 
settlers of the district: Beatson, 
Brereton, Heath, Richards, Deck 
and, yes!– a Salisbury girl.

15 minutes further south, we 
followed Richards Stream into 
Richards Cave, but not before 
posing for a group photo outside, 
mimicking a NTC party photo 
from 1935. Inside this tunnel, 
which Dion had apparently 
followed further on a previous 
visit, we discovered a secret 
cavern, which also had similar 
writing on the wall.

Back at the Lodge, we collected 
our packs and headed up the hill, 
rendezvousing with Marguerite 
at the top of Tableland – perfect 
timing! At Balloon Hut we made 
ourselves comfortable for the 
night.

Dion was outside at the crack 
of dawn, shooting the sunrise 
over Crusader Peak. We left him 

March 2010 > NTC party outside Richards Cave: Dion, Raymond, Uta, Jocelyn & Barry.

1935 > NTC party outside Richards Cave, Mt Arthur Tablelands
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Easter party on a tarn-speckled basin in the remote, seldom-visited Raglan Range

riflemen and tits in the trees. 
When we reached Flora Hut, a 

family group were just leaving, 
having spent the night there.  
We were highly impressed with 
the teenage boys, as the mother 
was wheelchair-bound and they 
had rigged up some ropes to as-
sist pulling the chair up the slope 
back to the car-park. It shows 
what can be done with a bit of 
effort. Much enjoyed by all.

2-5 April – Raglan Range
Organiser: Ruth Hesselyn

With a reasonable weather 
forecast for Easter, five members 
plus one potential new member, 
headed for an interesting and 
energetic weekend in the Raglan 
Range. Water levels being low, 
the Leatham River was forded 
in a 4WD and people and gear 
shuttled the 15km up to the Sil-
verstream track start.

Whilst five of us proceeded 
slowly along the recently up-
graded bush track, Pat drove his 
car on to Greigs Hut ready for 
our return on Monday and then 
walked an extra 5km back to Sil-
verstream before starting on the 
track, eventually catching up with 
the rest of us at our lunch stop.

After lunch, a steep climb 
300m straight up through the 

bush and then a sidle around the 
hillside brought us to Mid-Silver-
stream Hut, by which time Pat 
had walked considerably more 
than the rest of us, as he discov-
ered at one point that, during a 
water stop earlier on, he had left 
his mug behind and so returned 
to retrieve it.

First priority on arrival at our 
days’ destination was a brew, 
after which ablutions were per-
formed at the nearby stream, 
and then more rehydrating and 
pre-dinner nibbles on a sunny 
knoll above the hut. When wasps 
became a nuisance it was decid-
ed to retreat indoors and prepare 
dinner, a very tasty pot luck con-
coction complete with an abun-
dance of fresh veges, hopefully 
to restore energy levels ready 
for the next day.

Saturday dawned fine and we 
were packed up and heading for 
Bull Paddock Stream by 8.40am, 
initially sidling easily through 
bush to the head of the valley 
and then climbing steeply up to 
the bush edge and on up a spur 
to a saddle and tarn-speckled 
basin where we enjoyed a well-
earned rest.

From here, we could see down 
Bull Paddock Stream to the biv-
ouac sited at the edge of the 
beech forest 1.5 hours down the 

valley. Unfortunately, there were 
no camp-sites nearby, so while 
two of us settled in at the biv, 
the others went about ten min-
utes further on and set up camp 
in the bush edge.

After another equally delicious 
pot luck dinner produced by the 
next two cooks on the roster, 
most of us retired early for the 
night after a decision was made 
to stay on Daylight Saving Time 
till the end of the trip.

Just enough rain fell during 
the night to make tents wet 
and heavier to carry next day. 
Although very misty when we 
woke on Sunday, by the time 
we broke camp visibility had im-
proved.

The route to Lost Stream 
Biv sidled through forest and 
then climbed a tussock rib to 
the ridge. Easier slopes on the 
other side were traversed until 
overlooking Lost Stream. Then 
it was descending steeply over 
rough and wet terrain, avoiding 
bluffs, until the valley floor was 
reached and the nicely-situated 
Biv part way down the valley.

With more showers likely, 
shelter for camping was sought 
in the bush edge and a tarpaulin 
erected to cover the camp kitch-
en, from which in due course, 
came another delectable feast. 
A little more light drizzle en-
sured the tents stayed wet to 
carry home.

Travel on Monday was relative-
ly easy, partly on track and part-
ly in the riverbed. We lunched 
at Siberia Hut before the final 
stretch down to Greigs Hut and 
another shuttle back and forth to 
the Leatham, after which a wel-
come coffee stop was made in 
St Arnaud before heading home. 
The happy trampers were: Ruth 
Hesselyn, Mike Drake, Pat Hol-
land, Ken Ridley, Kristi Du Bois 
and Carole Crocker (scribe).

Thanks one and all for your 
contributions to a successful and 
enjoyable trip.  

12 April – Club Night

Sherp Tucker was our guest 
speaker. A member of NTC, he 
is the Coordinator for Search & 
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Rescue for the Northern South 
Island, and has had considerable 
experience in extricating missing 
persons from the bush.

First up, Sherp got groups of 
us to share tramping experi-
ences. Then he went on to de-
scribe how SAR use ‘track & clue 
awareness’ skills to find the lost.

Sherp finished by explaining 
‘what to do when you are lost.’ 
Although attendence was less 
than usual, it was a good re-
minder on Risk Management.

10 April – Heaphy Track,
Kahurangi National Park
Organiser: Jo Kay

We started this adventure 
from the Brown Hut end of the 
track and climbed steadily up 
a well-graded track to Aorere 
Shelter. On our way, we were 
rewarded with views back down 
the Aorere Valley and over to the 
mountain ranges to the  east of 
us, as we passed breaks in the 
bush. Another half hour brought 
us to Flanagan’s Corner, the 
highest point on the track and a 
short side trip to a lookout. We 
approached Perry Saddle Hut as 
the sun was setting and went to 
sleep to the sound of kiwi.

Leaving our packs at the hut 
the next morning, we scrambled 
up Mount Perry for a vista of 
what lay in store for us, the rus-
set-coloured Gouland Downs and 
bush clad valleys leading down 
to the Tasman sea.

At Gouland Downs Hut we met 
up with Bob who had been un-
able to book into Perry Saddle 
Hut  and had gone the extra dis-
tance the night before to stay at 
this historic hut for the night. He 
had spent the morning scouting 
out the caves in the area and 
was able to lead us to the most 
spectacular one on our way to 
Saxon Hut.

Day Three to James Mackay 
(pronounced Makkee) Hut was 
undulating through a mixture of 
rocky wetlands and mossy-sid-
ed bush tracks and marked the 
boundary between the Buller and 
Tasman regions. We descend-
ed  steadily through beech forest 
studded with rata in flower and 

PERSONAL
LOCATOR
BEACONS >
The club owns 4 of the latest 406 
MHz PLBs which include GPS for 
more rapid and precise location 
by SAR after activation. (This 
means you get rescued quicker!)

We are very fortunate that Gil-
lian and Hec Arbuthnott, through 
their BaseCamp shop, have been 
prepared to manage the distribu-
tion and maintenance of these 
beacons for the benefit of club 
members and other outdoor 
types.

We require ALL club trips to 
take a PLB and strongly recom-
mend that private trips also carry 
one. Over the summer months 
there have been periods of high 
demand for the PLBs and some 
irritants have crept in, especially 
for BaseCamp.

The following rules spell out 
some basic courtesies that we 
expect all users of the club’s bea-
cons to follow: 

•	Club trips have priority. A PLB will 
be held by BaseCamp for each 
scheduled trip.

•	Beacons for private trips, whether 
club members or otherwise, are on 
a first-come basis – you can ask 
BaseCamp to make a booking.

•	BaseCamp endeavours to assist 
but cannot guarantee a beacon will 
be available.

•	Beacons must be returned the first 
business day after finishing a trip.

•	If a trip, whether club or private, 
is cancelled or dates changed, 
BaseCamp needs to be told im-
mediately so the beacon can be 
reallocated. Phone: 548 1710.

•	Report damage or activation of the 
beacon to BaseCamp upon return. 
A no blame policy operates – we 
just need to know, otherwise a de-
fective beacon may go out, which 
raises risks.

•	BaseCamp maintains a list of local 
renters of PLBs, if no club PLBs are 
available.

Commonsense courtesies and com-
munications will enable the club and 
BaseCamp to efficiently run this op-
eration which is a key element to trip 
safety.

FROG’S END
OLIVE PICK
30 May 2010 > Don’t Miss Out

The tramping club’s annual ‘pick-
ers come social’ day, to help har-
vest the 2010 Frog’s End olive 
crop. If wet, this will be post-
poned till June 12.

Harvesting from 9.00am with 
lunch at 12.30. Homemade soup 
and bread will be provided, plus 
a spot of wine to celebrate the 
harvest. If you require more 
sustenance, feel free to bring a 
plate. You will receive a litre can 
of the good oil for your troubles.

Bring clothes for all seasons and 
sunglasses for eye protection.

Frog’s End is at 160 Westdale 
Road (near the Playhouse) off 
the Coastal Highway. Car pooling 
is suggested. Please ring either 
Ruth on 544 0870, or Rae (her 
sister) on 544 0570, to confirm. 
This will help dictate the size of 
the soup pot.

some unusual blue-coloured fungi.
Lunch was at Lewis Hut, situ-

ated at the confluence of the 
Heaphy and Lewis Rivers – the 
only place that the sandflies 
could be described as a ‘plague’ 
on the entire trip.

Shortly after crossing the swing 
bridge over the Heaphy River, we 
were greeted by a truly magnifi-
cent, ancient-looking rata that 
Uta reckoned to be larger than an 
1800-year-old tree she had seen 
before. We were now into seri-
ous Nikau country with beautiful 
palms dominating the forest.

Our first taste of rain arrived 
shortly before reaching Heaphy 
Hut.  After a night of heavy rain-
fall, the rivers on the last stretch 
of the track were in full flow and 
the surf was rolling stones and 
boulders to create a background 
rumble to our walk along the 
coast. Sea spray mist helped to 
create an atmosphere that made 
us feel we were really were in 
the ‘Wild West’. 

Heaphy walkers were: Susan 
Sinclair, Uta Purcell, Bob Janssen 
and Jo Kay (scribe).
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2010 
CLUBNITES >
Put them on your calendar.
7:30pm Nelson Intermediate 
School, Tipahi Street. Gold Coin.

Monday 14 June
Ruth Hesselyn & Mike Drake
FMC Climbing course @ Mt Cook

Monday 2 August: AGM
Guest speaker: Craig Potton

Monday 4 October
Mark Stevens Mt Belvedere

Monday 6 December
Club Photo Competition

 

WILDERNESS
MAGAZINES
The Club is missing many back 
numbers of New Zealand Wil-
derness Magazine. This maga-
zine is a good source of informa-
tion. Others may want to borrow 
them, too. Therefore, please re-
turn them now to David Blunt, 
11 Bisley Ave, Nelson, who will 
keep them for 2 years. After that 
they go to Wises Picture Framing,  
by Buxton Carpark. You may still 
hand them in at Basecamp.

     DOC 
     UPDATES
Mt Richmond Forest Park:
Right Branch Wairoa Hut will be re-
located to replace Porters Hut on 
the Red Hills (Te Araroa) route. 

Abel Tasman National Park:
New Holyoake Clearing Shelter now 
completed. (2-bunk basic hut.)

Branch/Leatham area:
Bottom Misery Hut on the Branch 
River had maintenance recently.New 
bunks, heater, porch and paint-job.

Mt Curtis Hut > Brunner Range:
Depending on community support, 
DoC may rebuild an old hunting 
hut on the Brunner Range. Contact 
Jonathon Edmondson, DoC Grey-
mouth. (03) 768 0428.

 

COMMITTEE >
	
President, Gear: Mark Stevens
Vice President: Lawrie Halkett
Correspondence Secretary: Pat Holland
Treasurer: Gillian Arbuthnott
Minutes Secretary: Jo Kay 
Programme Team Rep: Uta Purcell
Committee: Bob Janssen, Dion Pont,
Marguerite V, Merrick Mitchell
Newsletter Editor: Raymond Salisbury
newsletter@maxnet.co.nz
Post trip reports to: 71 Montreal Rd, Victory.

Website: www.nelsontrampingclub.org.nz
Mailbox: 114 Vanguard Street, Nelson

DISCOUNTS 
 
Club members receive a 10% 
discount from the following 
Nelson stores:
Basecamp, Altitude & Rollos.

COURSES
RUN IN NELSON
15-16 May 2010 > Cost $50

Bushcraft:
Intermediate Navigation

This course is aimed at those 
with moderate experience. It 
will suit those who are looking 
for entry-level instruction to the 
Outdoor Leader course.

Participants must:
• 	 Be fit enough to travel for 6+ 

hours across hill country with 
a full pack.

• 	 Be 18 years of age (or 14 if 
their attendance is agreed to 
by a guardian).

• 	 Have a moderate level of 
navigation knowledge.

Learning outcomes: 
•	 Navigate on-track and off-

track using only a map and 
location awareness.

•	 Navigate off-track with the assis-
tance of a map and compass.

•	 Use a compass to verify their 
position/location

•	 Plan a route using topo-maps.

Mid-June > Cost T.B.A.

Risk Management:
Essentials course

Contact Evelyn if interested!
Risk management is a founda-
tion skill for all outdoor leaders 
and those managing outdoor 
programmes.
The MSC Risk Management Es-
sentials course provides training 
on: 
• Risk management theory & 
principles  
• Identifying, understanding 
and assessing risks and how to 
manage them 
• Crisis management 
• The practical application of the 
theory and principles of manag-
ing risk.

14 August > Cost $75

Outdoor 1st Aid:
Revalidation course

Venue: Paretai Lodge, Brightwater.

The course is skill-based, ‘hands 
on’, involving scenarios and 
practicals, aimed at updating 
the holder of a current OFA cer-
tificate with the recent changes 
in protocol and to refresh their 
skills.

Skill erosion is a recognised 
factor that develops if a first aid-
er is not exposed to actual first 
aid incidents.

All participants must have an 
OFA certificate which is dated no 
less than two years previous.

Contact:  Evelyn O’Neill. 
Mail: 23 Coleridge Place, Stoke.
Telephone: (03) 547 2426
Email: nelson@mountainsafety.org.nz

www.nelsontrampingclub.org.nz 

