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The CHRISTCHURCH TRAMPING CLUB
has members of all ages, and runs tramping
trips every weekend, ranging from easy
(minimal experience required) to hard (high
fitness and experience required). We also
organise instructional courses and hold
weekly social meetings. We have a club hut
in Arthurs Pass and have gear available for
hire to members. Membership rates per year
are $50 member, $70 couple, $30 junior or
associate, with a $10 discount for members
who opt to obtain this newsletter
electronically.
Trampers on the Garden of Allah

For more about how the club operates, see
the last two pages.

News
New Members: This month we welcome new members Zac Williams, Jake Symonds and
Fengmzn Chen to the club. We look forward to seeing you out in the hills soon!
Congratulations: We would like to extend our congratulations and best wishes to past
Vice President, Andrea Zahn and her husband, on the birth of Ruby Hazel on the 7 th
March. At 8lb 12oz we think that she is already well on her way to becoming a valuable
member of the CTC family.
Club Gear: We request that when you are borrowing club gear you try to pick it up on
Wednesday club night. Gear also needs to be returned promptly after use to avoid paying
extra rental fees. Please take extra care that tents are returned in a clean dry and orderly
state. With any gear that may be in need of repair, please let the gear custodian know so
that it can be seen to. There is nothing worse than unpacking a tent on a multi-day trip to
find bent tent pegs or a pole in disrepair! Unfortunately Bernhard is not a mind-reader nor
does he have x-ray vision, so it is our responsibility to keep him informed!
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Calendar of trips and Social Events
Trips: Unless otherwise stated, club trips depart either from 'Z' Carlton Corner Service
Station (formerly Shell) at 1 Papanui Road (next to Liquor Land and opposite Derby Street)
or from Caltex Russley on the corner of Russley Road and Yaldhurst Rd. If the departure
point is not specified in the trip schedule, you may assume its 'Z' Carlton. Day trips usually
depart at 8am on Saturday or Sunday. Weekend trips may leave on either Friday evening or
Saturday morning.
New or prospective members intending to go on any trip must sign up at club night or contact
the trip leader in advance.
CTC OVERDUE TRIPS: Members/family/partners or a nominated person concerned about
a trip being overdue should firstly discuss this with a Club Officer when they feel that the trip
is delayed. Refer to the list of Club Officers on the back of the newsletter and on the club
website. Club Officers know where to obtain copies of the Trip Lists containing the names
and addresses of the party members with their vehicle registration details etc. This will
greatly assist Police Search and Rescue. The Club Officer can then contact the Police
directly. Concerned people should keep trying different numbers until they actually contact
a Club Officer (DO NOT LEAVE MESSAGES). We recommend that concerned people start
with the Club Captain, then the Gear Custodian, then the Presidents, then the Trip
Organisers, then people listed under Our Club Hut - if no contact can be made then the
Police. Members (particularly Trip Leaders) please discuss this arrangement with your loved
ones so they are aware of this procedure.
Social: We meet on Wednesdays 7:30 pm at the CMLC (Canterbury Mineral & Lapidary
Club) building at 110 Waltham Road, Waltham. This new building, beside and on the south
side of Waltham School, is about 100m south of the Brougham St/Waltham Rd intersection.
Waltham Road is the southern extension of Barbadoes Street. For a map go to
www.ctc.org.nz and click the Social Calendar link. A variety of social functions are organised,
the atmosphere is informal, and tea and biscuits served. If you can give a presentation or
have ideas, please phone Kay Taylor 03-3584580 or email kaytaylor30@xtra.co.nz. Please
note that formalities start at 7:50 pm sharp, and if there is a guest speaker, he/she will start
at 8:10 pm sharp.
Wednesday 27 April

Club Night

Newsletter Folding and Trip Planning: Enjoy an informal evening chatting whilst helping
with the monthly newsletter folding. Bring your maps and "trips to do list" and take the
opportunity help to plan tramps. The projector and laptop are available for use.
Saturday 30 April 8am
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Michael Newlove 355-8360
newmike@slingshot.co.nz

Peak Hill: Pat Barrett rates it 'unequivocally outstanding' as a
viewpoint and a 'a special place for mood and light' and he has
surely seen a few of the best! There is good access via a well
graded track and poled route up to a small saddle from where you
can see into both the Rakaia and out over beautiful Lake Coleridge.
From the saddle, we'll continue up through the tussocks to the
broad summit at 1240m, to give about 600m height gain altogether.
Returning the same way. A great trip at any time of the year.
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Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy/Mod
28 Apr
BW20
$25

Saturday 30 April 7am
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Leader: Bill Johnson 022 049 3453
bill@billjohnson.co.nz

The (Rakaia) Spurs (1985m): This will be a slow ascent moderate
trip to 1,985m with 1,400m height gain and 10km round trip
distance. Depart from Caltex Russely 7am. Will advise on snow
conditions, crampons, etc closer to the date. The Spurs is a classic
Canterbury trip in the Lake Coleridge area overlooking the upper
Wilberforce valley and the Avoca. The complete Spurs trip goes
over three high points (1985 m, 1964 m, 1902 m). Much of the spur
up is steep and there is some scrambling higher up on the knobby
bits, especially near the top where sidling away from the spur is
often done. Great fun for trampers with a bit of rocky-ridge
experience or want to have a crack at it. Torches should be carried
(as always).
Weekend 30 April-1 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Grade: Slow
Moderate
Closes: 28 Apr
Map:
BW20
Approx: $25

Leader: James Hopkins 022 026 0504
snikpohsemaj@gmail.com

Welcome Flat Hot Pools with Kelly: Leaving Thursday evening,
we will travel to a campsite on the West Coast (late night). On Friday
morning we will walk with meet up with Kelly Purdie and walk to the
hot pools, a 14km walk that usually takes a mixed party up to 7 hrs.
Saturday will be spent exploring the upper valley, and Sunday will
be the walk out and drive home. Each tramper must reserve their
own space in the Welcome Flats hut in advance using the DOC
online system.
Sunday 1 May 8am
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy/Mod
21 Apr
BX15
$70 plus
hut fees

Leader: Alan Ross 384-6425
alan_sue@xtra.co.nz

Mt Oxford: 1000m height gain but planning to do at a slower than Grade: Slow
Moderate pace so a good chance for easy people to step up to a
Moderate
tougher trip.
Closes: 28 Apr
Map:
BW22
Approx: $10
Wednesday 4 May

Club Night

Lochnagar, Motatapu and the Two Thumbs salute: Tonight we have Chris McGimpsey
taking us along on three multi-day tramps he has led this year. We start with 4 days warmup (literally!) on the Motatapu Track, which forms part of Te Araroa and goes from
Arrowtown to Lake Wanaka. Chris and his party then spent a week in Mt Aspiring National
Park. (See trip report in the February newsletter). Their trip started and finished in the
Matukituki valley, and visited Lochnagar via the Shotover Saddle and 100 Mile Hut,
returning by the Cascade Saddle route. This talk will cover some spectacular country. Chris
finishes, sometime before midnight, with his latest trip on Te Araroa through the Two
Thumb Range from Lake Tekapo to Mesopatamia. This will be an excellent evening of
scenery and classic NZ tramping. Guaranteed to make you jettison the Laziboy and head
for those hills!
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Saturday 7 May 7:30am start
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Mariusz Madry 021 046 0150
marius.madry@gmail.com

Avalanche Peak (1833m): A club classic. Do the loop, starting in
Arthurs Pass Village & going up the steeper Avalanche Peak Track
and descending by the less steep Scotts Track. Pace is Slow
Moderate, so is suitable for trampers stepping up from Easy/Mod
grade. The views are stunning, the height gain ~ 1100m, and the
distance short at ~ 7km. Join Mariusz as he leads his first club trip.
Weekend 7-8 May 6:30pm Fri departure
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Grade: Slow
Moderate
Closes: 5 May
Map:
BV20
Approx: $35

Leader: Andrew Tromans 337-3925
atromans@gmail.com

Mottram Peaks: Leave Friday 6th May at 6:30pm from Caltex Grade: Moderate
Russley and walk in to Anti-Crow Hut that night. Next day do a day Closes: 28 Apr
walk to the peaks before returning to the hut. Return to ChCh early Map:
BV20
Sunday.
Approx: $30
Sunday 8 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Brian Dougan
srotje@yahoo.com

Red Hill: We walk from head of lake Lyndon gradually gaining Grade: Slow
height and steepness as we gain the saddle and final spurt onto
Moderate
Red Hill. A spectacular view up the Rakaia awaits. We then Closes: 5 May
descend off track via pt 1249 and back to the cars. Approx 1000m Map:
BW20
height gain. Pace will be slower than Moderate, called Slow
BW21
Moderate.
Approx: $20
Wednesday 11 May

Club Night

Stewart Island/Rakiura - Northern and Southern Circuits: Tonight Natasha will be
talking about her February trip to Rakiura, the fabled Land of the Glowing Skies, (and
muddy tramping boots), where she completed the Northern and Southern circuits. Come
along and experience one of the great wilderness tramps in NZ. Natasha will take us
through ancient podocarp forest and along beaches hemmed with wild surf as we
circumnavigate the top half of the Island.
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Weekend 14-15 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Phillipa Hawkes
pip.hawkes@gmail.com

Beginners overnight to Double Hut: Easy introduction to
overnight tramps in a spectacular location and historic hut (though
open to all). We will drive to Lake Heron on Saturday morning and
have a reasonably flat, maximum 3 hour walk into the historic
Double Hut. Opportunity to explore some hills in area before dark.
Depending on numbers, we will return on a similar route on Sunday,
or do a car shuffle and come out at Lake Emily. The hut sleeps 6,
and we’ll also take some tents. Good opportunity for those who
have never done an overnight trip and may be nervous about it,
keeping the tramping light while you test the weight of your pack.
Leaders will provide a detailed gear list and answer questions about
gear. The most important thing is a warm sleeping bag, though
rentals are available. Pot luck dinner, leaders can provide cookers.
Pls email (not call) the trip leader.
Weekend 14-15 May 8am Sat
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy
5 May
BX19
$40 + hut
fee

Leader: William King 03 3578922
wchking@yahoo.co.nz

Overnight Trip traversing the Cameron Valley, Top Hut & out to
Lake Clearwater or via Big Hill Range/ Boundary Creek: Leave
Saturday morning and start walking up the Cameron Valley & over
the Wildman Range to stay Top Hut for Saturday night. Sunday
morning is nice climb over Stumpy Saddle out to Lake Clearwater
or alternative route out via the top of Big Hill Range and past
Boundary Creek Hut. Tents should be optional.
Sunday 15 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Grade: Moderate+
Closes: 5 May
Map:
BX18
BW18
BX19
Approx: $35 + hut
fees
Leader: Brian Dougan
srotje@yahoo.com

Boundary Creek Hut, South Branch Ashburton River: Parking
the cars at the bridge over the South branch of Ashburton River on
the road to Lake Heron, we follow the DOC 4WD track to Boundary
Creek Hut for lunch, then we leave the track and climb onto pt 1169
and womble across the plateau before dropping back to the cars.
Great 180 degree views for minimal effort. Total height gain ~ 650m.
Sunday 15 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy Mod
12 May
BX19
$30

Leader: Alastair Brown 338-1324
alastairgbrown@yahoo.com.au

Long Hill (842m) & Og from St Bernard Saddle near Lake
Grasmere: Starting from St Bernard Saddle on the Craigeburn
Road we will go in an anti-clockwise loop to Long Hill, Long Hill
Saddle, Craigeburn Road, Og, and back to the cars at St Bernard
Saddle. Total height gain ~ 430m. Total distance ~ 9km. Perfect for
a nice slow Easy trip with stunning views of Lakes Grasmere,
Pearson, Sarah, and the Waimakariri River.
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Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy
12 May
BV21
$25

Wednesday 18 May

Club Night

Overseas Talk: Trekking and Alpine Climbing in the Hindu Kush: In 2014
mountaineers' Chris Todd and Pat Deavoll travelled to Pakistan Hindu Kush to climb the
little known Langua-tai Barfi (7016m) via the unclimbed south face. This peak is part of the
the 800km long Himalayan Hindu Kush range which marks the border between Pakistan
and Afghanistan. Tonight Chris will be talking about their unassisted alpine-style ascent via
the unexplored Roshgol Glacier. Even the trip from Islamabad to the town of Chitnal was
an adventure requiring armed guards. The trek to base camp was through very rugged and
isolated country, with 7000metre peaks in abundance. Come along and enjoy some
wonderful scenery as Chris and Pat trek and climb in this remote but spectacular area of
mountains. Chris and Pat are asking for a donation for this evening's talk, which will go to
a village where Chris and Pat stayed. It was severely damaged in the Nepal earthquake.
Saturday 21 May

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 03 3589125
judychris@xnet.co.nz

TORTIS Tours presents, "How to get lost for beginners" #11: A
chance to learn and practise some basic bush craft skills and
survival tips, in case you ever get "misplaced" on a tramping trip.
Due to popular demand this will be similar to the earlier TORTIS
tours run late last year. This is a interesting way for new trampers
to learn and refine the simple skills of route finding, building a
shelter, lighting a fire, what to do if the trip leader is lost etc. Bring
your normal day backpack, a big lunch and a sense of humour,
because everything else required for the course will be provided.
Each trip is restricted to a max of four people.
Sunday 22 May 7am departure
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Easy
19 May
BW22
$15

Leader: Eric Skea skea.eric@gmail.com

Mt Philistine: Leave 7 am from Caltex Russley. If weather or
conditions aren't suitable, we will attempt Hamilton Peak instead.
The Philistine bluffs have a bit of a reputation, but there is a good
route up through them, and after that there is more rock and
scrambling to Philistine summit (1967m) via Warnocks Bluff route.
Helmets will be compulsory on this trip, so let the leader know in
advance if you need to borrow one. Ice axe would be ideal; along
with knowledge of how to use them.
Wednesday 25 May

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

ModHard
19 May
BV20
$30

Club Night

Newsletter Folding and Trip Planning: Enjoy an informal evening chatting whilst helping
with the monthly newsletter folding. Bring your maps and "trips to do list" and take the
opportunity help to plan tramps. The projector and laptop are available for use.
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Saturday 28 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Michael Newlove 355-8360
newmike@slingshot.co.nz

Teds Track: This is a route linking the Maori Reserve Road end of
the Blowhard Track and the Mt Richardson Bypass track. The trip
will start at the end of the Maori Reserve Rd, a short section of the
Blowhard Track, then along Teds Track, up the Bypass track and
back down the Blowhard Track. A nice round trip, mostly in bush
and providing an interesting variation to walks in that area.
Sunday 29 May
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Grade: Easy/Mod
Closes: 26 May
Map:
BW22
BW23
Approx: $15

Leader: Peter Coleman 03 335 0891
pfranciscoleman@gmail.com

Mandamus Creek via two knobs: The Mandamus River accessed
from Hawarden is geologically interesting with a large syenite
(volcanic equivalent is trachyte, an intermediate basalt) intrusion
south of Island Hills and surrounding Hurunui peak. We start at the
Island Hills (near the Dove River) to do the two knobs traverse. This
is a long day out, grade Moderate+. The height gain is 1100 m and
length of route 20 km. The first knob is Clay Knob (1231 m) and
accessed from Silver Brook. Then we ascend to the higher knob
(Nicholsons knob, 1430m) via point 1548, then go down a spur to
the track and out along the Mandamus River and back to Island
Hills. This is a new club trip.

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Wednesday 1 June

Moderate+
26 May
BU23
$25

Club Night

Outdoor Education NZ: Avalanche Awareness Evening: Tonight Sarah English from
OENZ will be tal;king on Avalanche Awareness in the back country. With winter looming
this is a timely refresher training seminar on making good decisions in the winter
mountains.
Sunday 5 June Overnight Sat at CTC club hut
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Bryce Williamson 351-6366
bryce.williamson68@gmail.com

Goat Hill: Goat Hill is a seemingly modest (1656 m) peak on the
true right of the Otira River, directly east of Otira township. However,
with a starting altitude of ~450 m, it involves a good 1200 m of
height gain. We will start up the track on the north side of Barracks
Creek, probably returning the same way. Great trip. Helmets are
strongly recommended, for the rock scramble crux, and are
available for free hire from the gear custodian. Snow is possible, so
participants should have ice axe, crampons and knowledge of how
to use them. Days are now short and the trip time can be long, so
torches essential for the forested track. Very Early start Sunday
from CHCH, or overnight in the CTC club hut on Saturday night contact the leader to discuss.
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Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Moderate
2 Jun
BV20
$35 + hut
fees

Sunday 5 June
Departure point: Z (Shell) Papanui

Leader: Michael Newlove 355-8360
newmike@slingshot.co.nz

Mt Vulcan: A lovely 4/5 hour easy trip with around 200m height
gain. Mt Vulcan ( 412m ), overlooks the sea in the coastal hills just
north of Waipara and there are good views of the coast and
Motunau Beach. Plenty of farm tracks to follow and the return trip
will visit nearby Mt Venus. Total round trip around 10kms.

Grade:
Closes:
Map:
Approx:

Wednesday 8 June

Easy
2 Jun
BV25
$20
Club Night

DOC - current projects on Banks Peninsular: Andy Thompson from DOC, Operations
Manager for Banks Peninsular is coming to talk about DOC's current projects on Banks
Peninsular. A fuller talk description will be listed nearer to the talk date.
Tuesday 14 June

Club Night

An Evening with Lydia Bradey: We are fortunate to have a shared evening with the PTC,
with Lydia as our guest speaker. Her talk content is still to be finalised, but will concentrate
on her post-Everest adventures. The talk will be held on Tuesday June 14th at the PTC
clubrooms, located at the Baptist Church Hall, 286 Oxford Terrace. Doors open at 7.30pm.
More talk details to follow.
Wednesday 15 June

Club Night

Translantic Rowing Adventure: Sarah Kessans will talk tonight about her two attempts
to row the Atlantic as part of a team entered in the Transatlantic Rowing Race. More details
to follow.
Weekend 18-19 June

Leader: James Hopkins 022 026 0504
snikpohsemaj@gmail.com

Mid winter dance party on Lewis tops!: What better way is there to
keep warm in the middle of winter other than dancing while enjoying
the magnificent views of the Lewis pass tops in winter? The weekend
of 18-19 June is closest to the winter solstice and also corresponds
with a full. Departing Christchurch at 9am on Saturday morning we will
drive to the Lewis pass summit and walk up to the Lewis pass tops.
We will walk along the broad ridge towards Mt Technical and The
Apprentice (approx 2-3 hours). Nestled in the upper Deer Valley I have
spied a broad valley with plenty of flat land for tents and stunning
views of said nearby peaks. I have also checked the direction of the
rising sun to ensure early warming for those who place tents wisely.
This will be a mid-winter alpine experience so you will need to have
suitable gear for the climate, including winter tent, sleeping mat with
good R value, a sleeping bag suitable for winter conditions and warm
clothing. You will need ice axe and crampons and know how to use
them too - while the tops are quite flat there is some steep portions on
the walk in and we are hoping for snow (fingers crossed). And don't
forget your dancing shoes, silly Hat and Tie! PS I am serious about
this being a dancing party trip. There is heaps of space to dance in the
snow with low risk so there are no excuses. There is also space for
low angle snow play - think impromptu tobogganing with pack liner...
Lastly.... Dance moves that go on trip, stay on trip!
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Grade: Easy or
EasyMod
Closes: 9 Jun
Map:
BT23
BT24
Approx: $40

Saturday 25 June

Club Night

Mid-Winter Breakfast and Loo-Loo Awards: We've booked for 9.00am at The Chateau
on the Park, (corner of Deans Avenue and Kilmarnock Street) on Saturday, 25th June.
Please put your name down on the list at the club rooms or contact Kay Taylor beforehand,
to give the hotel an idea of number. Everyone to pay the hotel on the day of the breakfast.
There is a choice of either the Continental breakfast or the fully cooked buffet. With a
special discount, the cost is the same for either choice at $18.50 per person. Children
under 12 years are $1.00 times their age. The breakfast is also the occasion we present
the annual Loo-Loo Award to a lucky, deserving recipient. The categories considered
include, but are not limited to, the most geographically challenged, logistically lacking, or
outrageously disoriented. Please note that accurate details are all well and good, but never
let the truth get in the way of a good story! Nominations are now being accepted. Contact
either Kay or Kate (the Taylor Twins) with your suggestions. Kate's email address is
kate5003@gmail.com All are welcome - we hope you can come.

Trip Reports
25-27 March 2016

Minchin Pass via the Taramakau River
The Otira river at Aikens after a day of heavy rain had made us a little apprehensive I think.
Our party of five linked up for the first river crossing on our Easter Minchin Pass trip.
The main channel ran swiftly and we had to concentrate on keeping our footing and fight the
current but we held firm with Andrew anchoring us on the upstream side.
(A knee reconstruction 9 months ago was no deterrent to Andrew suggesting and leading
this trip).
Then we bypassed the marked track and headed to the more direct four wheel drive track
that stays close to the Taramakau river.
Lots of bellbirds and red beech here as we ambled up the broad valley on a near cloudless
sunny day.
We stopped to chat to a motivated Te Araroa walker 3 months into his trip heading to the
Deception/Mingha, and looking forward to a shower at Arthurs Pass.
Then it was up the unnamed stream to the 4 berth Townsend hut.
On the steep ascent a motion was almost carried to complain to DOC about the number of
tree roots littering the track but this was soon forgotten when Kerrie and Susan spotted some
very odd Smurf coloured toadstools shaped like witches hats.
For some reason a count was kept, the excitement and anticipation rising between them
and Lovisa with each new discovery until finally there were no more to be seen. A total of 72
were sighted. The girls seemed very pleased with this number and kept repeating 72 as if
some sort of mantra. I began to wonder that maybe they knew that the number 72 was about
to play or have some greater significance to our fate on this tramp.
Perhaps they knew that in Mathematics 72 is a highly totient number because there are 17
solutions to the equation 0(x)=72, more than any integer below 72.
Or that it is the atomic number of hafnium.
Or, that it was the number of languages spoken at the Tower of Babylon.
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Finally I realized that I
shouldn’t have eaten
one in order to do an
edibility test.
Soon we were
Townsend hut.

at

Situated on a fault
scarp and hemmed in
by
alpine
hebes,
leatherwood and giant
tree daisies we all
agreed it was a
beautiful place to be.
An evening of great
restraint followed on
my part as a crossword
was
successfully
attempted
by
the
others that I knew the
View from the notch heading to Pt 1731
answers to (because I
had already done it the previous week).
Then we slept to the sound of Kiwi calling, some light snoring and Andrew’s squeaky
inflatable lilo mattress. He had chivalrously volunteered as trip leader to sleep on the floor.
(Well actually he had arrived at the hut last and had had no choice).
The big day had arrived. The main divide and Minchin Pass.
We left at 8am and made our way to p1183m to avoid the thick scrub between the hut and
our route to the towering ridge above us.
Then most of us ignored our trusty leaders' advice and sidled left instead of right. When it
became obvious we were going to have do some rather interesting rock climbing with heavy
packs we attuned ourselves more to what our leader was saying and sidled rightwards
instead.
After a bit of huffing and puffing we were at the correct notch in the ridge and from there it
was simple going up to point 1731m, the main divide.
We were looking down on the the cloud filled valleys towards the Poulter river in front of us
and the broad Taramakau behind.
Next it was a traverse along the divide where we avoided climbing p1796m and instead
looked to drop down to p1638m and a small tarn.
There was the possibility of getting wrong footed by descending too soon but we continued
to just before p1796 where Susan led us down a shingle/boulder slide and a food stop at
the small tarn. To p1526 and down to p1461 was easy going, lots of rocky outcrops that we
meandered through and then the bigger tarn near p1461. We stopped here for another
break; everyone relaxed, taking in the fantastic scenery; lots of tarns, flowering gentians and
waterfalls.
The descent on tussock and mixed scrub down to Minchin pass passed with no problems
and we followed a poled track to the recently renovated Minchin biv.
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Richard was elected to
carry on ahead to Lake
Minchin with the hope
he might catch fish for
the evenings Thai fish
curry. His account of
what happened at the
lake follows.

Richard and Kerrie at Minchin Biv

“I had heard the fish
fought hard here so
arriving at the lake, a
Tassie devil was hurled
out and blow me, first
cast there was a tug on
the line and the feel that
I had just hooked on to
the tow bar of the Loch
Ness monster.

My rod bent over double and line peeled off the reel at 72 miles per hour and it was all I
could do to hang on.
The only other angler at the lake seeing my predicament came over and offered to lash me
to a beech tree in case I should be dragged into the lake by this monster fish.
Then the line rose slowly and steadily and the surface of the lake bulged ahead in a huge
bow wave and out came the fish. His bulk seemed unending as he leaped 30 feet into the
air and water poured off his sides as if from a surfacing U-boat. He was bright in the sun and
his head and back were deep silver and in the brilliant light the orange spots on his sides
shone like orange spotty spots. He looked to be all of 6 inches long at the very least. Darn,
this ones not a keeper I thought.” It was all over very quickly after that. Richard the fisherman
had seen many great fish but this was not one of them, so he released it to fight another
day.
Moments later Kerrie, Lovisa, Susan and
Andrew arrived and it was agreed to not camp
at the lake as the sandflies were merciless.
Instead we tramped the extra hour down to
Poulter hut where the inside of the hut actually
contained more sandflies than outside owing to
a visiting school party.
The next day we strolled out via the now defunct
Casey hut and over Hallelujah flats to Andrews
shelter.
Richard’s Rainbow Trout

Thanks to everyone for their great company and
a super trip. I have been wanting to do this trip
and visit the lake for years so special thanks to Andrew for leading it and for Lovisa, Kerrie
and Susan for also being such good company. Also to Kerries partner Scott who generously
made our car shuffle a breeze by ferrying us from Andrews shelter to Aikens corner three
days earlier).
On the trip were Kerrie Maynard, Lovisa Ericsson, Susan Pearson, Andrew Tromans and
Richard Kimberley.
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2 April 2016

Mt Hutt via Cleardale
Its Saturday 4pm and we’re back at the car after a 6 ¾ hour day of tramping. We should be
home by six I thought, this is pretty early for a CTC day out.
I mean why aren’t all of our club tramps this short?
Then it dawned on me that perhaps it was because they weren’t trips led by todays leader
David (second name I will keep secret); but the first letter is S, last is N and the middle bit
rhymes with Mutton.
Today’s outing was typical of the trips I’ve been on with Dave.
1. Weather perfect, never had to get my coat, gloves or thermals out of my pack once.
2. Employs a fast direct car to summit approach. We were there in 3 ¾ hours including stops.
The summit almost came too soon. You were just left wanting more of that superb Mt Hutt
uphill.
3. Few other people to slow you down with name introductions at the start of the tramp.
(That was because there was only myself and Dave on the trip).
4. Only had to pray for my life once on the return drive to Christchurch.
5. Avalanches are rare when you go on Dave’s trips.
Anyway, enough of the endorsements, I’m expecting to see more of you on Dave’s next
tramp, aah maybe there’ll be 3 of us.
Participants, Dave and Richard K.
22-28 February 2016

Summary of the North-West Circuit
My walk to the start of the track was by road,
With a very full pack load.
The first track was nicely laid gravel,
I did but wonder about the rest of the travel.
Beaches were made up of pebbles, boulders, rocks, sand dunes and sand,
I quite liked walking and hopping through this different type of land.
Getting entangled and entwined with supplejack,
Yes that definitely was me and my backpack!
There were many obstacles to overcome including bushes, trees and tree roots,
Of which was a challenge for my nice new, shiny clean boots.
Every day was a pleasure to hear lots of birds singing,
With no signal, there were no phones ringing.
I was lucky enough to see 2 Stewart Island Kiwis and be only 2 metres away from a White
Tailed Deer,
While some people will never get the chance I fear.
Lots and lots of rain,
It was totally insane.
The short trek through the quicksand,
We definitely walked together hand-in-hand.
We made our way through all waters, including streams, rivers and the sea,
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Some of it, well above my knee!
Sometimes we encountered winds, with some being gale force strong,
This did definitely make the days seem long.
My legs were stabbed by hook grass,
It felt like pulling out glass.
We had a few days in the sun,
Oh that was such fun!!
Some of the tracks were flat as well as horrible uphills,
However I loved the downhills.
One day we had both thunder & lightening and hail,
The weather for most of that day was a fail.
I really enjoyed the break-up of terrain with swing bridges and board walks,
This provided us demoralized people with happy talks.
My body was constantly attacked and bitten by mosquitoes and sandflies,
I am so glad to say my goodbyes!
There were many occasions where I slipped,
And many places where I tripped!
I very much appreciated the sight of dry grass,
Not much chance of me falling on my ar**
We had to go through so much mud every day,
I swore many times can I just say?
The island has some incredibly beautiful landscapes and views,
Which certainly lifted our emotional blues.
I made some new friends along the way,
This made my week much more enjoyable, yaye!
125 kilometres of beautiful, different and challenging tracks,
Meant my bag had to carry 12 days worth of snacks.
My legs finished the circuit with many scratches, bruises and swellings,
But I ended the 7 day week with very happy and proud yellings!!
Super quick summary – If you don’t like mud, don’t do this track!!
Tramped and written by Kelly Purdie
6-12 February 2016

The Gardens of Eden and Allah
It’s tempting, especially as the passage of time has distilled the memories, just to focus on
the good stuff: the beauty of the Gardens; the camaraderie of the group; the stunning
weather. But that would only be telling part of the story. The hope is to leave you with a
sense of the wonder we felt as well leave you with a hint of the challenges we encountered.
You might remember from the preview trip report that our preparation began months in
advance. Individuals worked on their own programme and gradually, after last year’s
Intermediate Alpine skills course, the Fox Glacier trip, the Murchison trip at New
Year, Warwick’s trip in the rain and a pre-trip barbecue we came together as a group. We
shared gas and tents and each carried team alpine equipment in addition to our own alpine
gear, camping gear and food for a week. Packs were as much as 25kg. We shared the
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carriage of the ropes over the course of the week, but are indebted to Eric and David who
did the bulk of the weight bearing.
Day one began at Lake Clearwater having set up camp in the dark. We drove to Erewhon
then set off in glorious sunshine to walk the wide, braided Clarence riverbed. The river
crossings were welcome as we baked in the heat with very little breeze. We spent some
time enjoying the interesting rock formations but focused our energies on getting to our
destination. All except for David, who had
time to catch a fish (from a rapidly drying
pool) and return it to the main river. Our
progress slowed as we approached
Watchdog Hut on the opposite bank. We’d
been told Sylvia crossed the Clarence
opposite the Hut and were hoping we could
repeat this. But rivers pay no respect to the
intentions of trampers and the passage of
time, the receding of floods and the
movement and erosion of rock had changed
the course of the river. Noel and Bill bush
bashed to a vantage point to see if they could
spy a crossing point further upstream. Eric
used his kayaking experience to read the
river and by the time the bush bashers had
declared their route unsuitable he’d found a
crossing point. We’d been reluctant to go
downstream, to lose some of the distance we
had gained but put safety first and
retreated. This episode delayed us an hour
and left the shorter of us with wet underwear,
some of us even had bruised shins from
submerged rocks but we all crossed
River crossing below Watchdog hut
successfully and so we continued.
We entered the Frances river later than we’d hoped. We were thankful for the shade
provided by the narrower gully. At 6 pm we were still 2-3 hours from the glacier l akes that
had been our proposed campsite. Having found a flat area suitable for camping it was
decided to stop and proceed the following day. The mist hung over the Frances on the
morning of day two lending a chill to the air as we set out for the glacial lakes. I was thankful
we hadn’t attempted this section the previous night as it involved climbing up the bank into
the bush and also walking in the river at some large, smoothly eroded rocks. This would
have provided ample stumbling opportunities for tired legs carrying heavy bags. Warwick
tried to scout a route in the bush above the river but even this was abandoned. We reached
the lakes marking our entry into the Adams Wilderness Area in time for lunch. Crossing the
glacial lakes, bigger than indicated on the map - something that, with hindsight, ought to
have given us an indication of the state of the ice fields we were approaching - gave us a
hint of the icy, cold exit we’d have from after descending the Frances glacier in 5
days time. We contemplated the Frances Glacier over lunch whilst being serenaded by gulls
and keas, a most excellent picnic. Elizabeth managed to get slightly squashed by a large
boulder, causing it to topple by attempting to descend from it delicately. She was resisting
the urge to jump off it for fear it might move. Oh, the irony. No broken bones. The large
bruise on her achilles tendon and heel bone were smaller than they might have been thanks
to the abundance of icy cold water to immediately submerge the injured part
into. Undaunted, the team set off to ascend the Colin Campbell Glacier after securing our
river bed running shoes under a cairn
The maps show the glacier starting close to the lakes. But glaciers are dynamic, and
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evolving and the lower slopes of the ice were generously coated with rocks of various sizes
that mostly wanted to continue their progress downhill, especially when stepped on. This
made the going tough. We stuck to the true right of the glacier and stopped to don crampons
as the ice became more prominent and the slopes steepened. We’d heard that the
bergschrund on Colin Campbell was difficult to cross. Sharon and Bill, the fastest of the
group, paused for us to regroup in the afternoon on the rocks on the true right at around
1500m elevation. 6 of our group were gathered and 2 were still climbing when we heard a
huge ear-splitting, heart-wrenching noise that signalled a rock and ice fall from the hanging
glacier opposite us. The tinkling noise of moving ice crystal was accompanied by terrifying
bangs as boulders the size of armchairs were thrown across and down the slopes towards
our approaching friends. Shouts of ‘Rock’ and ‘Move’ and the sound of panted breaths
added to the soundtrack of the incident. The whole team was safe. After the noise settled,
it felt like an age had passed but also it was over in moments, we gazed at the debris that
covered our crampon marks and wondered at the tragedy and disaster that would have
occurred if we’d been a little slower. It was sobering but there was little time for pause. The
dangers of moving on ice in the afternoon sun firmly imprinted in our minds we resolved to
move quickly. Attempting to navigate the Colin Campbell bergschrund under the hanging
glaciers was now out of the question and we traversed the rocks towards the Wee McGregor
glacier. Finding flat ground in the late afternoon we took the opportunity to set up camp. No
one had any enthusiasm to travel further and we spotted tents on the next obvious camp
spot closer to Perth Col.
Day 3 saw us roping up for glacier travel for the approach to Perth Col and the Garden of
Eden. Roping up for the first time took longer than we expected. We had planned to make
an attempt on Baker Peak before heading to Adams Col to camp. There was scepticism
about the wisdom of this plan given delay in roping up. It became clear we would likely
move slower when roped up and we were not sure what ice and crevasse conditions to
expect. We decided to concentrate on making it to Adams Col and come up with a plan for
expending any extra energy and sunshine later.
The short trip across the main divide at Perth Col and a spectacular view down the Perth
Glacier to its namesake river did nothing to dampen the enthusiasm and anticipation of the
group. Soon enough we were rewarded with the view we had been fighting for two and a
half days to see – The Garden of Eden. The vast ice plateau stretched out to our left and
right, like a thinly-veined white sea, and John Pascoe ridge, draped in snow and glaciers
presented itself in front of us. It was a special moment of satisfaction and relief to finally be
here after all the training and preparation of the previous months, with this wonderful group
of people. Both rope groups took time to pause and enjoy the moment.
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The breadth of the plateau was not evident until you were walking across it, concentrating
on crevasse lines and walking at an appropriate speed for the rope party. With no sign of
the notorious Garden’s wind, it was exceptionally hot, something that was unexpected on a
glacial ice field at 2000 m. Reaching Adams Col in time for lunch we went off to search out
campsites big enough for the club 3 person tents. While the well-walled sites above the Col
certainly looked spectacular and comfortable, the larger tents had to settle for lower sites
closer to the actual Col. It was a lovely afternoon and after a few hard days of toil we took
the opportunity of excavating campsites and soaking in the wonderful wilderness
surrounding us.

Crossing the Garden of Eden
Having learnt from our icefall incident on day 2, a slightly earlier start was agreed to for day
4 to allow safe passage through Adams Col and the basin beyond. So by 7.00 am we were
walking through cannonball alley as it had so kindly been nick-named by previous parties.
As promised the descent was reasonably steep and loose and although we tried a couple
of sidling routes, eventually we conceded height and dropped into the lower basin. The
entrance to the Garden of Allah is guarded by a snow slope which resembles a wide
cascading waterfall, while the surrounding glaciers consist of towering seracs seemingly
rising from the ground rather than flowing downhill as a frozen river, which occasionally crash
from their moorings in spectacular fashion.
The Garden of Allah, not to be outdone by its Christian counterpart, rose gently in front of
us, progressing from blue ice crevasses into a snow-covered field as we climbed onto the
plateau proper. Convinced the sun was trying to kill us, we progressed up the true right of
the ice field until we were directly across from Snowy Peak for a well-earned lunch stop.
When the wind did arrive it sent us diving for extra layers and drove the mist in waves up
the ice field. Arriving at our next campsite, nestled under Snowy Peak, we set out to find a
sheltered area. There was some talk of camping in the hotel-like bergschrund, but although
large, it was more suited to bivvy bags than our large tents. The tents were finally pitched
along the spectacular vantage point of a wind-blown lip of snow under Snowy Peak. The
Garden of Allah swept down on one side, the peaks of John Pascoe Ridge swept up the
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other, and just beyond, the clagged-in valley of the Frances and its guardian Mt Nicholson
glowed in the fading light.
Day 5 saw an advance
party mount an assault
on Newton Peak, as
recounted
here
by
Sharon Brophy.
'We woke to a stunning
day at our campsite
below
Snowy
Peak.
Three of us decided to
make an attempt at
Snowy Peak campsite at dawn
Newton Peak. We must
have been feeling the effects of the trip as the first climb (approximately 120m) to the
unnamed peak west of Snowy Peak where we'd camped, felt tough. We roped up for this
section across the glacier.
We were unsure whether we'd make it in the time we'd allocated and had agreed a
turnaround time.
The view down the steep north face under Mt Tyndall over the Garden of Allah was
sensational. Our notes from Sylvia's trip two years earlier had warned of a test-of-nerves
front-pointing traverse under Mt Tyndall. When we arrived at this section it was steep, with
a long run out ending in either a cavernous crevasse or rocks... and it was covered with
unpleasant hard patches of blue ice. Safer ground was tantalisingly close but we all agreed
without much discussion that we had the gear and time so why not - made for good
practice. A snow stake was inserted into a bergschrund. David tied in and Eric skulked
across to other side (approximately 20m) to insert an ice screw. We left the screw and stake
for a quick crossing on our return.
We were still unsure whether we'd have enough time but once past this hard ice section,
travel was quick. We then negotiated a crevassed ridge and David then led the way up the
steep but straightforward climb on mixed rock/ice. We eventually popped out on Newton
Peak to a breath-taking 360-degree vista which we soaked up.
The return was quick. The whole trip was about 4hr, arriving back at our Snowy Peak
campsite bang on schedule. Quick food stop, pack up then headed off toward the Lambert
Glacier feeling rather chuffed with ourselves.'
For the other members of the group, the morning of Day 5 involved various other
explorations close to our base camp, while taking in and appreciating the wilderness of the
area. We set out confidently after lunch, descending first to the end of the Garden of Allah
and then onto the Lambert Neve and glacier, and into the murk. The trip notes from Silvia’s
trip indicated a route down the true right of the glacier to a flat camping spot at approximately
the 1600m contour. With a lack of visible landmarks, or even the other rope team at times,
Eric took some bearings and set off with compass in hand. To begin with the glacier was
much the same as we were accustomed to, with crevasses to walk across but nothing too
wide. As we descended the crevasses opened, and we were leaping across increasingly
wide gaps, zig-zagging along the best route, all the while trying to stay on bearing. The snow
disappeared revealing blue ice, and the crevasses became more frequent. As it became
steeper we began to question our route, but trusting in Eric, a Scotsman not to be deterred
by clag, we again came to flat ground and the GPS confirmed we were exactly where we
were supposed to be. Still higher than our proposed campsite and now standing in watery
slush on the glacier. Trusting in our notes we continued to descend, into real glacier country
of blocks of blue ice separated by deep crevasses. As we reached the bottom of the glacier
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the clag cleared enough to confirm that there was no camping to be had here, as we were
stuck on blue ice blocks with rock fall faces all around. The deterioration in the ice from two
years ago was obviously significant, and our plans thwarted. It was also nearly 6pm. The
only option was to begin the ascent towards Lambert Col and hope for camping on the snow
en-route. Back-tracking a short distance up the glacier, we found the perfect glacial hole for
using our straws that we had been carrying just for this purpose. All agreed that it was first
class water.
Warily climbing across crevasses on our ascent, and traversing under hanging glaciers,
albeit distant ones, did little to calm our already exhausted nerves. But soon after arrival
onto the neve we spotted an excellent camping spot, nestled in safe beside a rocky knob.
The clag cleared as we set camp making for spectacular dinnertime viewing of the entire
glacier of ice-blocks descending from high on our left. It may have been a good thing that I
hadn’t been able to see the route for most of the day as it certainly looked impressive and
daunting from our high vantage point. This was the evening that some learnt that ‘it’s only a
little bit of a slope’ is really not flat enough for a tent, and spent most of the night hauling
themselves up their sleeping mats.
The penultimate day of the trip (Day 6) dawned the same as every other day, bluebird clear
with not a breath of wind. The final climb to Lambert Col provided some of the most
spectacular views of the week, with the Garden of Allah sitting above the Lambert Neve and
glacier, and Mt Lambert resolutely standing guard from across the valley. Crossing the col
was straightforward, and after some discussion it was decided that we would put a rope in
to traverse to slightly easier ground. With Bill ‘hanging-out’ in the schrund as a back-up
anchor, and Noel on belay, Eric front-pointed his way across the face to set the second
anchor. The party moved across with no problems, with the majority choosing the long steep
front point to the bottom of the slope, and the more cautious four rope pitches, to reach a
safe rocky area below. The slope of the glacier was still steep at this point and just below us
was a gaping crevasse. We decided that not roping was probably the best idea, as the snow
was soft enough to make steps in, and we didn’t want to lose a whole rope party into the ice
hole. Once past the large crevasse we re-roped in record time and continued down the
Frances glacier as separate rope parties. Having learnt about the instability of ice in the
afternoon we travelled quickly and mindfully as hanging glaciers and rock fall areas loomed
above us. Having cleared the crevasses there was even a chance for a very long bum slide
to meet the valley floor below. The walk out of the valley across the moraine was done with
few stops, punctuated by intermittent rumbles of rock fall from above.
The
glacial
lake crossing
at an isthmus
between two
lakes proved
easy
to
negotiate and
we were soon
retrieving our
river
shoes
and looking
for flat areas
for
tents.
Spoilt
for
choice we all
The Gardens Crew above the Frances Glacier
set up near
the lakes and settled into dinner preparations, marvelling at our luck with the weather and
generally basking in the success of our trip.
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Despite a slightly slower than ideal start to Day 7 we set off with optimism about making
good progress but realism that our luck with the weather had left us with uneaten emergency
rations and therefore the ability to camp another night if needed. Back in our river bed shoes
and with the lightest packs of the trip our progress was good. We remembered the easy
way around difficult rocks in the Frances river and the Clyde river had dropped enough to
make it safe to cross at Watchdog Hut. We didn’t retrace our steps but rather took a fairly
straight line across the braided riverbed back to Erewhon. This sounds straightforward and
it was. But the sun beat down on us without a breath of wind. The heat and dry air were
enough to bake one nose crispy enough to bleed. We carried little water as we were walking
in a riverbed but at times we were without water for hours as no one was prepared to walk
the extra distance to deviate from the straight line back when there would be water
in just a little while! We admired the surrounding mountains and made half-serious plans for
returning to the area to take our minds off returning to the city. The very last river crossing
was very welcome indeed and all the team took the opportunity to submerge. After a week
without bathing it probably did little to reduce the smell but we’d have to ask the other patrons
of the Blue Pub in Methven as we were immune to our own perfumes. We completed the
last day of the trip in an impressive 8 hours and everyone was delivered home to
Christchurch in time for bed.
The Adams wilderness is a magnificent place, of supreme quiet and immense grandeur. But
it pays no attention to the humans who might be passing through it. For many of us, this trip
was a personal rite of passage. It was particularly special given the preparation that each
person put in not only individually, but also as part of the collective. They say that the team
is stronger than the sum of its parts and that seemed especially true for this group.
Some figures:
Day 1 Erewhon to Frances River: 21km travelled, 480m height gain, 1 fish saved
Day 2 Frances River to near Perth Col: 7-8km travelled, 1000m height gain, 1 injury, 1 river
shoe cairn created
Day 3 Near Perth Col to Adams Col: 4km travelled, 150m ascent, 190m descent
Day 4 Adams Col to Snowy Peak: 7.5 km travelled, 260m descent, 610m ascent
Day 5 Snowy Peak to near Lambert Col: 7.5 km travelled, 679m descent, 250m ascent
Day 6 Lambert Col to Glacial Lakes: 6km travelled, 115m ascent, 900m descent, 1 fixed line
set, 4 belays or 1 steep slope front pointed down
Day 7 Glacial Lakes to Erewhon: 23km travelled, 600m descent
Team: Warwick Dowling (organiser), Bill King, Sharon Brophy, Eric Skea, David Selway,
Noel Walker, Elizabeth Eadon (scribe), Karen Tait (understudy scribe)

Classifieds
Boots for sale: Salewa Mountain Trainer Boots, Womens, mid Gortex size UK 7.5, EU 41,
USA 9.5. Worn once. This is a lite-weight (530g each), mixed mountain terrain boot
suitable for above bushline and off track adventures (of course you can use it for tracks as
well!). Vibram sole, gortex lining, full rubber rand, 1.6mm suede leather and wear-resistant
fabric. I found it to be very responsive underfoot, but just too small in the toe area for me to
wear with my orthotics. Check out more details at www.salewa.com. Price: $250.00 (half
price of new). Please contact Kay on 3584580 or else see me at club night.
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More about the CTC
Club Officers
President:

Steve Bruerton

322-6196

Vice President: Chris McGimpsey

03 3589125

Secretary:

David Selway

03 326 3344

Treasurer:

Natasha Sydorenko 0223140684

Club Captain:

Alan Ross

384-6425

Overnight Trip
Organiser:

Bill Johnson

022 049 3453

Social
Convenor:

Kay Taylor

03358-4580

Gear Custodian: Bernhard Parawa

337 3125

Editor:

027 520 6464

Karen Tait

New Members
Chris McGimpsey
Rep:

03 3589125

Day Trip
Organiser:

IT Convenor:
Richard Lobb
+6427952231
5
Access Officer: Linda Lilburne

Elizabeth Eadon

Hut Convenor: Gareth Caves

027 882 5563
351-2344
332-2502

Our Club Hut: In the Arthur’s Pass township, with all the comforts of home including real
showers and inside flushing loos (BYO toilet paper!), but with the mountains at the back
door. A great place for a few days away; take your usual gear and a pillowcase. Please book
and pay before leaving town; the club bank account number is 38-9017-0279838-00
(Kiwibank/Christchurch Tramping Club). Include your name and the words "hut fees" in the
particulars/code/reference fields. Phone Gareth Caves 027 882 5563 for booking and key
code; or if he’s away, Steve Bruerton 322 6196; or if they’re both away, Rex Vink 3525329.
Hut fees are $15 member, $15 member's partner, $20 non-member, $5 kids under 12. If you
find any problems or maintenance required, please contact the hut convenor, Gareth Caves.
Equipment Hire: The Club has a range of
equipment for hire. The Gear Custodian is
Bernhard Parawa, ph. 337 3125. Note: club
gear assigned to you is your responsibility;
please take care of it. Please make sure you
put tents inside your pack. Tents attached to
the outside of your pack can be easily
punctured when bush bashing or even lost.
This may result in serious damage to your
bank account! Please air and dry tents after
taking them on a trip even if they are not used,
and report any damage to the gear custodian.

Rates for Gear Hire:
Tent

$3/person/night

Ice axes, crampons

$4 per weekend

Harnesses, snow shovel

$4 per weekend

Large/small weekend
packs

$2 per weekend

Helmets

Free

Personal locator beacons

Free

Please have stuff for the next newsletter to the editor
(editor@ctc.org.nz) by 19 May 2016 – Thanks.
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