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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.

Point Elizabeth and the Tasman Sea, on the
For more about how the club operates, see
Croesus Hut trip. Photo: John Kerkhofs
the last two pages.

News
Harnesses: The CTC is missing 3 harnesses from its hire equipment. It is possible the
harnesses were used during training sessions and handed out by the organisers. If any
members find they have a club harness or any other club equipment can they please
promptly return it to Bernhard (Gear Custodian). Note: the hire equipment is expected to
be returned the week after its use so it is available to other members.

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 it's '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
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contact the trip leader in advance.
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 pm sharp.
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 Steve Bruerton 322-6196 for booking and key
code; or if he’s away, Chris McGimpsey 027 6573070; 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, Steve Bruerton.
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 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.

Long Weekend 2-6 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

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

Leader: Bill Johnson 022 049 3453

Mt Tapuae-o-Uenuku (Tappy) and Mt Alarm via Clarence
River: Waitangi Day 2018 is Tues Feb 6th offering an opportunity
to get 2 great peaks outside of the Southern Alps in one long
weekend. Hopefully the Kaikoura Rd will be open and we can
head to Dee Hut Fri Feb 2 6pm Z Station Papanui Rd. Might need
snow skills
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Grade: Moderate easy pace
Closes: 25 Jan
Map:
BS27
Approx: $55

Saturday 3 February

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

Lake Georgina / Mt Georgina / Red Lakes: Situated in the alpine
Lake Coleridge basin tussockland area. We first skirt around the
edge of Lake Georgina and up to Point 825 for some good views
of the lake. Climb up to Mt Georgina (944m ), and then descend
through open scrub country To visit Red Lakes. Follow a 4WD
track out to the Lyndon Road. The trip will involve a car shuffle.
Long Weekend 3-6 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Grade: Easy/Mod
Closes: 1 Feb
Map:
BW20
Approx: $25

Leader: Symon Holmes
symon_gnome@yahoo.co.nz

Kirwans Hut: Meeting time: 7am at Z Papanui. Three day loop to
Kirwans and Montgomerie Hut in the Victoria Forest Park with
various gold mining relics. Day one walk up the old miners track to
Kirwans Hut just above the bush line. Day two is a decent down
past the restored Lord Brassey stamping battery to the
Montgomerie Hut. Day Three is walk out down a old four wheel
drive track and joining track back to the car.
Long Weekend 4-6 February

Grade: Easy or
EasyMod
Closed: 25 Jan
Map:
BS21 BS22
BT22
Approx: $30 + hut
fees

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 03 358 9125

Fowler Hut basecamp: Drive to & stay at Fowler Hut in Hanmer
Springs area on Sunday 4th Feb and complete 3 x mod day loop
trips (with hard options) along the various ridge lines in the
general area. The Mt St George, Mt Kruse & Mt Horrible circuits
involve a reasonable amount of height gain, travel distance with
some rock scrambling and a scree descent. Good food, a
comfortable sleeping mat & a cold drink each night should make
for a good multi day base camp. NB the trip leader is unavailable
for family reasons on Sat hence the Sun, Mon Tues format.

Grade: Moderate
Closed: 25 Jan
Map:
BT24 BT25
Approx: $35 + hut
fees

Wednesday 7 February
Three and a Half Tramps in the USA with John Henzell: Well known former CTC
member John Henzell relives three of his hikes in the US, along with a short, high side
trip to Alaska. If you want to hike parts of the "Triple Crown", as the "Big Three" long
distance hiking trails are known, then John’s talk will give you a good insight into these
iconic American trails. All those members who remember and have tramped with John,
please come along and say "Yeah Gidday" (John lives in Australia now so he’ll know
what you mean!). Come along for a great evening, refreshments as per usual.
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Saturday 10 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

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

Okuti Valley to Hilltop Return. Okuti Track.: The trip will start by
going through the Okuti Valley Scenic Reserve, small but
significant for having one of the last stands of original podocarp
forest left on the peninsula. From the reserve, it is a steady uphill
climb, following a 4WD track through farmland to a saddle just
below French Hill. The saddle offers amazing views towards
Kaitorete Spit and further west towards Mt Sinclair on the Summit
Walkway. The track then descends gently towards its end near the
Hilltop Tavern where there will be a lunch break. Return the same
way. The track is well marked, making an easier end of
easy/moderate tramp. Return trip 16kms, 500m height gain.
Sunday 11 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Grade: Easy/Mod
Closes: 8 Feb
Map:
BX25 BY24
Approx: $15

Leader: Michael Hammond
02108414764
mbahammond@hotmail.com

Cass Saddle: We park at the Cass car park and head upriver, so
there will be wet feet but not too deep as we cross the river. After
a while we’re into the bush and climb above the riverbank. Nothing
too strenuous and frequent breaks make the trip more fun. We
carry on up to the Cass saddle hut for a look inside and then on to
the top of the saddle for lunch and the lovely views . We will even
be able to see Hamilton hut in the bush way down below us.
Return by the same track and wet feet again back to the cars and
then coffee at Springfield. This isnt a hard trip but we may be back
home a little latish.

Grade: Easy Mod
Closes: 8 Feb
Map:
BV21
Approx: $20

Wednesday 14 February
Rafting the Clarence River, Marlborough: Although it’s Valentines Day, Jonathan has
agreed to talk about his recent rafting trip down the Clarence River. It was notable for the
Kaikoura earthquake re-sculpting of the river in its lower reaches. Jonanthan has rafted
and kayaked the Clarence for about 20 years, so tonight’s talk will include some shots
from his earlier trips. Come along and see the river, it’s gorges and countryside from the
comfort of a raft!
Saturday 17 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Leader: Warwick Dowling 021 35 4545
warwick.dowling@gmail.com

Rome Ridge to Avalanche Peak: Go up Rome Ridge via Coral
Track, turn left at the east ridge line of the Crow River, mostly
follow the ridge south to Avalanche Peak, descend via Scotts
Track to Arthurs Pass village. This trip will require a bit of nerve on
the ridges for the periodic exposure to falling. If wind is likely to be
a factor on the day, then the trip will be altered to suit. At least
1200+m height gain.
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Grade: Moderate+
Closes: 15 Feb
Map:
BV20
Approx: $30

Weekend 17-18 February
Departure point: Contact Leader

Leader: Andrew Tromans 337-3925

Trudge col to Mt Valiant: The plan is to do an alpine traverse
connecting Trudge col, Rugged Peak, Smooth Peak and Mt
Valiant. This is a seldom visited corner of Arthurs pass and well
worth a visit. Leave Friday afternoon and walk in to Hawdon Hut
that evening. There is a rock step on the way up to Trudge col with
a bit of exposure.
Sunday 18 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Grade: Moderate+
Closes: 8 Feb
Map:
BV21
Approx: $35

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

Mt Hutt Forest Conservation Area: Starting at the beautiful Awa
Awa Rata (Valley of the Rata) Reserve, we follow the Scotts
Saddle Track to the ski field road through mixed forest and then
sub alpine herb field and tussock tops, height gain 600m. A short
walk up the Mt Hutt Ski Field access road to Scotts Saddle from
where there are great Views to Pudding Hill Stream, Mt Hutt Ski
Field and Canterbury Plains. Return the same way, following the
Ridge Track above Pudding Hill Stream, then the Alder Track,
making a loop back to the Awa Awa Rata Reserve
Sunday 18 February

Grade: Easy Mod
Closes: 15 Feb
Map:
BX20
Approx: $20

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 03 358 9125

Bell Tea series #1 Sign of the Bellbird: A gentle walk up the
track from the car park along the top of the hill to the Sign of the
Bellbird with great views of the harbour and out to the mountains.
After a lunch stop to boil the billy we will loop around the bush
track, checking out the post "Big Fire" regrowth, before returning
back the way we came.
Sunday 18 February
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Grade: Easy
Closes: 15 Feb
Map:
BX24
Approx: $0

Leader: Michael Hammond
02108414764
mbahammond@hotmail.com

Kowai hut: We park opposite the red hut on the way up Porters
pass and head off up the valley to the kowai hut for lunch. Not a
hard walk at all, maybe some wet feet but not too serious. A nice
easy stroll for a sunday and then back to Springfield for coffee.
Please note Later starting time of 0900

Grade: Easy
Closes: 15 Feb
Map:
BW21
Approx: $15

Wednesday 21 February
Achives NZ - Early NZ Maps: Tonight Chris Adam, the Chief Archivist for Archives NZ, is
talking about the maps and resources held in the Christchurch branch of Archives NZ.
There are a number of maps from the early surveyors and explorers which will be of
interest to trampers. Come and see what’s available, and learn about some of NZ’s early
mapping history.
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Weekend 24-25 February
Departure point: Contact Leader

Leader: Andrew Tromans 337-3925

Elusive Peak: Elusive Peak (2241m) is in the Barrier range west
of Lake Ohau. Probably leave early on Saturday we start with an
easy walk up the Temple River South Branch to South Temple hut
before climbing onto the tops to camp at some high tarns just
north of the peak. Summit on Sunday morning before returning the
same way.
Sunday 25 February
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Grade: Moderate+
Closes: 15 Feb
Map:
BZ14
Approx: $45

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 03 358 9125

Bell Tea series #2 Bealey Hut & Point 1581: Starting at the
Bealey settlement there is a steady climb up a lovely forested
track, out on to the tussock ridge with great views of the
Waimakariri River valley & surrounding hills. A hot brew & lunch
stop at the Bealey Spur hut with a visit by the local kea before
continuing on to Point 1851, if weather, energy levels & time
permits.

Grade: Moderate easy pace
Closes: 22 Feb
Map:
BV20
Approx: $25

Wednesday 28 February
Newsletter Folding Evening: Newsletter folding, and a general catch-up with
refreshments as per usual. Lightning talk tonight: Lorraine is talking about the CTC trip
she led to Nelson Lakes before Christmas. Lorraine, Barry, Zack, Rose and Kate
completed the Travers/Sabine/Mt Angelus loop, with a "rest" day to Blue Lake. Great
scenery and fantastic weather. Also some impressive earthquake damage from flying
boulders in the Blue Lake region.
Saturday 3 March
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

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

Port Robinson Walkway: An attractive coastal walk in North
Canterbury between the Hurunui River mouth and Gore Bay.
Fairly easy walking with minimal height gain along varied terrain
that includes sandy beaches, eroded sea cliffs, headlands, rural
terraces and regenerating bush. The northern section of the
walkway from Gore Bay to Port Robinson is tidal and will involve
walking along a shingle beach and over rocks: strong footwear
needed. Depending on tide times, the trip will start at either Gore
Bay or the Hurunui River mouth. Approx 10kms, 4 to 5 hours. Trip
will involve a car shuffle
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Grade: Easy
Closes: 1 Mar
Map:
BV26
Approx: $25

Weekend 3-4 March
Departure point: Z Station Papanui

Leader: Michael Hammond
02108414764
mbahammond@hotmail.com

Hamilton Hut: We drive to the start of the walk at Harper village,
leave the cars at the car park and walk up the river valley to
Hamilton hut. This is a modern DOC hut which sleeps 20 and has
room for tents too. We can’t guarantee a bunk for the night so
bring a tent if you can. There is running water inside the hut. Great
views from the balcony .This would be a great trip for someone
just starting on weekend trips. Its basically a flat 17.5 km walk up
the valley (which we will take at a leisurely pace) with river
crossings. You will get wet feet, theres no way to avoid that , but
most crossings are just ankle deep. A good way to use your river
crossing lessons if you went to any of the river crossing courses.
We stay at the hut Saturday night and relax/socialise and in the
morning return to the cars. Please contact the leader if you are
unsure about the gear you will need to bring along. 8am
departure. Hut fees $15
Sunday 4 March
Departure point: Caltex Russley

Grade: Easy+
Closes: 22 Feb
Map:
BW20
Approx: $30 + hut
fees

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 03 358 9125

Bell Tea series #3 Woolshed Hill & tarns: A steep climb up the
track from the Hawdon shelter car park, then out of the bush and
onto the scrubby ridge leading up to the tussock tops. If the
weather and time permits we can proceed along the tops to the
tarn tucked in beside the bushline, before returning back down the
hill the way we came up.

Grade: Moderate easy pace
Closes: 1 Mar
Map:
BV21
Approx: $25

Wednesday 7 March
Everest Base Camp in Winter.: Over New Year, club members Bill, Jonathan, Barry,
Josh, Andrew, and Andrew’s son David traveled to Nepal to trek to Everest Base Camp.
The 62 km trek starts at Lukla Airport , and usually takes 5 to 7 days to reach Base Camp
at 5,364m (17,600ft). With 50% less oxygen at EBC than at sea level, it’s a demanding
trek. (On the summit of Mount Everest at 8,848m, oxygen drops to 33%). The trip started
with Josh’s baggage going to Dubai instead of Nepal! (They don’t even start with the
same letter!) Stomach upsets for everyone took their toll and the altitude and illness
meant only 3 people made it to EBC, though everyone got close. But the scenery was
fantastic, and going in the off-peak season meant far less trekkers, as around 40,000
people do this iconic trek each year. Tonight we’ll get to hear about their adventure, and
the rebuilding progress after the Earthquake. (And there is a cautionary tale about eating
chicken..)
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Weekend 10-11 March
Departure point: Contact Leader

Leader: Lorraine Johns
lorraine.johns@gmail.com

Mt Stuart / Mt Stewart: Mount Stewart/Stuart, weekend 10/11
March (Friday night walk in required) To avoid any confusion
about which Mount Stewart/Stuart in Arthurs Pass is the objective
for this trip, we will aim to climb both peaks. On the Friday night
we will walk into camp on grassy flats near the Crow-Waimakariri
confluence. On Saturday we will get up early and attempt Mount
Stewart from the Crow River, via the east face (dropping off the
north-east ridge to do so), before walking out to spend Saturday
night at the CTC Hut in Arthurs Pass Village. On Sunday we will
attempt Mount Stuart via the Pegleg Creek Route, descending via
Hills Peak. Mount Stewart will be the primarily objective, and will
be attempted on the Sunday instead if conditions require. Please
feel free to ask the trip leader if you have any questions about the
difficulty of these routes. It is unlikely ice axe and crampons will be
required, but an assessment of conditions will be made the week
of the trip. It is also unlikely a rope will be required for either peak,
though we may take one anyway. The trip will be rescheduled if
the forecast is poor.

Grade: Mod/Hard
Closes: 1 Mar
Map:
BV20
Approx: $35

Wednesday 14 March
Graeme Kates - Tramping and Mountaineering in Arthur’s Pass National Park:
Tonight we have the Senior Ranger for DOC at Arthur’s Pass National Park, Graeme
Kates, to talk to us. Graeme is a well-known mountaineer and long-time resident of
Arthur’s Pass and he’s written the NZAC Mountaineering Guidebooks for the Park. With 2
decades of exploring and climbing in the area, I’ve asked Graeme to talk about some of
his favorite alpine traverses and alpine areas. He’ll also talk about some of the work he’s
involved in for DOC. Come along and meet Graeme and enjoy an evening of armchair
mountaineering.
Weekend 24-25 March
Departure point: Contact Leader

Leader: Eric Skea skea.eric@gmail.com

Pfeifer Biv Mt Pfeifer: A trip close to the road but with a real
back-country feel. You start at the Deception swing bridge on the
Highway 73, follow Paratu stream up to Waharoa Saddle before
climbing to the tops on a cut route. Then easy tussock tops are
followed to Pfeifer Biv which has good camping beside it. Day 2 is
a little harder, up and around Mt Pfeifer before descending the
long spur to Lake Kaurapataka. Some bush bashing required. The
track is then followed back to the road. A good trip with lots of
variety and great views
Wednesday 11 April

Grade: Moderate+
Closes: 8 Mar
Map:

BV20 BV21
BU20
Approx: approx $40

Club Night

CTC A.G.M.: Yes folks, it’s the A.G.M. at the club rooms. Proceedings tend to be speedy
so there will still be plenty of time for club business and catch-up. More details to follow.
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Multi day trip 11-19 June
Departure point: Contact Leader

Leader: Barry Watson 021668895
bazzaman7@gmail.com

YOU’RE INVITED: Tour du Mont Blanc Trek 2018 - A trip of a
lifetime: Nestled among arguably the most stunning alpine
scenery in Europe, the Tour du Mont Blanc trail is a must-do 9-11
day tramp that’s worthy of a high rank on your bucket list. Winding
through the picturque alps of Switzerland, France and Italy, this
170 km trek is an amazing experience you will never forget. If
tramping sometime next June - July with other CTC members
through unbelievable postcard views tickles your adventurous
juices, please send me a quick email to bazzaman7@gmail.com
and I’ll send you further information. Numbers are limited, so
please reply ASAP. Here’s a short video that will give you a taste
of what you could expect to experience on the Tour du Mont
Blanc, https://youtu.be/mIyAqOFBM70

Grade: Moderate
Closes: 31 May
Map:
Approx: $TBA

Trip Reports
26 November 2017

Mt Barossa
Mt Barrosa is in the Clent Hills just to the west of Mt Somers, and also lies in the Hakatere
Conservation Park. It afford greats views all around of mountain ranges too numerous to
list, and is also noteworthy as a source of agates, a semi precious gemstone. These are
rumoured to be just lying around waiting to be picked up.
The Christchurch Tramping Club assembled an expedition to climb Mt Barrosa, not for the
purposes of gemstone recovery, but for the usual reasons - being in the outdoors, enjoying
the views, and enjoying the company of our fellow trampers. And in my case, also taking
the camera for a walk. Let me start by saying that the mount is called Barrosa and not
Barossa; it has nothing to do with the well-known wine producing area in South Australia.
Its not surprising though that many people get it wrong when even Land Information NZ,
who produces the maps, has the Mt Barossa Track leading up Mt Barrosa.
Anyway, whatever you want to call it, we were going to climb it. Twenty-seven trampers
started out up the hill led by Michael, although the trip list I have has only 26 names. (Yes
I did remember to count myself this time, and I counted twice at the summit). It wasn’t too
long before one of the trampers had to drop out because of an old injury causing
problems, so Michael accompanied her back to level ground where they did some more
gentle tramping on the flat. Those of you who have seen Alan’s presentation to tramping
newbies will know that he tells them they need to carry spare gloves, spare beanies, etc.,
because what happens if the wind blows away your only beanie? Spare trip leaders are
not an item that we normally have readily available, but as luck would have it we had four
spare qualified leaders with us, so Alan was duly appointed replacement leader and we
carried on.
There were several pauses on the way up to catch our breath and let the slower trampers
catch up, but we reached the summit without further incident. Low clouds were drifting
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across the summit as we sat down for lunch, but the temperature remained pleasantly
warm. It wasn’t long before people started wandering around looking for agates, and we
were not disappointed. There were some quite large ones lying around, and I’m not the
only one who returned with a heavier backpack. Andrew was taking the whole thing quite
seriously and was tapping away at the rocks with a borrowed geologist’s hammer. I don’t
know if he found anything noteworthy, though. The agates I found were of course not gem
quality, but it’s still possible to see in them the patterns that are typical of agate.
With lunch eaten and gemstones collected it was time to head back. Since it had taken
only two hours to reach the summit, it was decided that we should take the long way
home. This meant carrying on along the ridge for a while, over points 1355 and 1321, and
then dropping steeply down the spur west of Waterfall Creek and walking on the flat for the
last couple of kilometre back to the cars. There’s a vague track to follow, but it’s all pretty
open so it’s easy to see where you’re heading. On the last downhill section it was a case
of following animal tracks if you could find them, and trying to avoid the spaniard and
matagouri. As an aside, I googled spaniard, and found that there are several species, one
of which is Aciphylla horrida (Horrid Spaniard). In my opinion, that pretty much describes
all of them. They are related to carrots.

Hakatere and the Arrowsmith Range beyond
Having negotiated the downhill without injury and only minor blood less, it was an easy
ramble back to the cars on flat terrain. That was too easy for Alan, who decided that he
could make it over the ridge and back to the cars in about the same time that the rest of us
could walk around Blowing Point on the flat. He was jogging down the track as we
approached the cars, having climbed about 200m to get to the top. I’ve drawn onto the
map a green line showing the likely route that he took.
We regrouped at the Rakaia Pub for refreshments and to reflect on a wonderful trip before
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heading back to Christchurch, but I was disappointed to discover that they don’t do
burgers on a Sunday. What?
The trampers were Michael Hammond (Leader), Alan Ross (Replacement Leader),
Miranda Carter, Shana Dooley, Katharina Roessler, Rose Laing, Symon Holmes, Elaine
Booker, Andrew Ecker, Mary Ogburn, Joanne Bolton, Adam Stepanek, Amedeo Servi,
Bernhard Parawa, Stuart Gordon, Elisabeth Scheungrab, Rachel Brown, Barbara Purcell,
Zack Williams, Aaron Hunter, Francesco Romanello, Ian Dunn, Barry Watson, Bill
Johnson, Katherine King, John Kerkhofs (Scribe and Photographer). No idea who the
mysterious 27th tramper was.
The statistics Highest point 1364 Distance walked 11.6 Km Elevation gain 819 m
Cumulative elevation gain 966 m ( ~1166 for Alan) Total time 6h 09m, of which 3h 47m
moving.
2-3 December 2017

Croesus Track
Apparently this started with Chris planning a quiet walk in one of his favourite places, but
the CTC got wind of it and before long it was bigger than Ben Hur. Ultimately there were
nineteen trampers on this quiet little walk; considering that there are 16 bunks in the Ces
Clarke Hut, and 3 in the nearby Croesus Top Hut, it was just as well that a good number of
trampers planned to carry tents.
The track starts behind Blackball on the West Coast, so because of the great distance
involved we set off at 07:00, an hour earlier than usual. Bill had set out earlier, I believe the
evening before, because he was delivering some large machinery to Greymouth. We met
up with him and his passengers at the hut later that afternoon.
We started walking in fine weather on the old miner’s track that leads up to the Ces Clarke
hut. The gradient is gentle because as a mining supply track it had to be used by horses,
and it’s simple economics that the gentler the gradient, the more they can carry, hence the
greater the return on the investment. It’s of course also to the advantage of the trampers.
After about 7Km we reached the Garden Gully Historic Hut, a preserved 1930 depression
era miners hut. It’s just for viewing, not for overnight stays. It’s also a convenient place to
dump the heavy packs and do a little side trip to the Garden Gully Stamping Battery, which
is a well-preserved relic of the gold mining days.
From the battery it is a short walk to the destination for the day, the Ces Clarke hut. We
arrived just after 4 PM, having walked for four and a half hours. After a bit of a rest, the
intending campers continued up the track to see if they could find a suitable place to pitch
their tents. Flat ground is quite scarce around the hut, and eventually a large flat area as
found only about three minutes up the track. Very lucky they were too, as the ground was
actually a bog, and habitable only because of the extremely dry conditions. Normally I
think they would have been ankle-deep in water.
Bill was cooking quesadillas for dinner again like he’d done on the Lake Man trip, and I
was lucky enough to taste a sample. He had also brought along a few bottles of mulled
wine which he generously shared around. I don’t know how he carries all that stuff.
After dinner Chris suggested a walk up Croesus Knob to see the sunset, and four of us
trailed along in his wake. It took us about 40 minutes to climb the 240 metres to the top
where we settled down in the tussock to get out of the wind and watch the sun setting over
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the Tasman Sea. It was quite cloudy over the sea, but still a worthwhile sight. Eventually
the failing light suggested that it might be time to get back down the steep slope and back
to the hut, although the full moon promised to light our way adequately.

The weka has right of way
With all the people in tents, there were a few empty beds in the hut, which was lucky for
the four mountain bikers who showed up after we had settled in. After a good night’s rest
we woke to a glorious day. There were some clouds over K? Tiritiri o te Moana (Southern
Alps) but otherwise it was clear and not terribly cold. We got a reasonably early start at 8
AM because we were heading back on the postman’s track, which traverses the tops of
the Paparoa Range before descending down a hunters’ track from the summit of Mt
Watson back to the car park. It was not a long walk, but we still had the drive back to
Christchurch to follow so didn’t want to delay too much.
The walk goes around the side of Croesus Knob and eventually we ended up on the ridge
where we had great views of Point Elizabeth, just south of Rapahoe, and the Tasman Sea.
These remained in view for a long time as we tramped up and down the ridgeline. On the
other side were views of M?wheranui (Grey River) and K? Tititiri o te Moana. A bit of a cool
breeze came up for a while, and clouds drifted across the ridge, but it never got cold
enough to warrant extra layers of clothing. By the time we reach Mt Watson for lunch it
was warm and sunny again.
Continuing down the hunter’s track after lunch we were soon back in the forest. Any hint of
a breeze was gone now, and it was quite hot work descending the sometimes quite steep
track. It was remarkable how dry the forest was – I can’t recall ever seeing a West Coast
forest quite so dry. The normal bright green gloss of the trees and moss was completely
missing. It did mean that the track wasn’t slippery, so there is a benefit to be had from the
dryness.
Six hours of walking saw us back at the cars in the scorching sun. All the gear was quickly
stowed away and we headed to Formerly The Blackball Hilton for coffee, beer, and other
refreshments before setting off on the long drive back to Christchurch. The drive is so long
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that another refreshment stop was required in Arthurs Pass for ice creams. It was a great
trip, great weather, great company. What a lovely way to spend a weekend.
Trip statistics: &lt;ul&gt; &lt;li&gt;To the hut:13.5 Km, 4h35m, Cumulative elevation gain
1151m&lt;/li&gt; &lt;li&gt;Croesus Knob:4.3Km, 1h35m, Cumulative elevation gain
285m&lt;/li&gt; &lt;li&gt;Return from the hut:13.1km, 6h12m, Cumulative elevation gain
588, loss 1221m&lt;/li&gt; &lt;/ul&gt;
The trampers were Chris McGimpsey (Leader), Barry Watson, Andrew Ecker, Rose Laing,
Zack Williams, Carol Horgan, Grant Barrie, Dean Herring, Pip Hawkes, Oleg
Chernyshenko, Locna Amelina, Ian Dunn, Elli Scheungrab, Mary Ogburn, Bill Johnson,
Amedeo Servi, Annett Paetzold, Jonathan Carr, John Kerkhofs (Scribe and Photographer)
10 December 2017

Hallelujah Flat
Yesterday the trip to Hallelujah flat with 7 trampers went exceedingly well. We did the
usual meet at Z and reconvening at Springfield with a side trip to West Melton to pick up
Geoff. Arriving at the Andrews shelter just after 10am we quickly assembled and set off.
( must admit I was expecting sandflies there, but they were waiting til we were tired after
our trip). A steepish climb straight away covered most of the height gain for the day. The
weather was great, sunny but not hot, a light wind cooled us as we meandered through the
bush. An early morning tea was taken so we could all catch our breath after the ascent.
Then we set off again through the bush following the well defined track, some robins
decided to follow us too. The journey to the flat took about 2 hours. Ian was acting as front
man so he found us a nice shady spot to have lunch. Good views were available up and
down the valley as we quietly ate our lunch and chatted about this that and the other. A
suggestion was made that we could gain Woolshed hill from this spot too, a suggestion
which received the reply it deserved. A proposal to make this a loop trip by heading down
river back to the cars instead of the track was made and 5 people went the wet way while
Geoff and I took the path of least resistance. A pleasant return trip for us walkers meant we
were back at the cars and sandflies about 35 minutes before the river crew. The river team
all arrived back safely after having enjoyed their off track excursion. After that it was a very
quick clothes change while continually slapping sandflies and off for refreshments. We
decide to reconvene at Darfield as we expected the Springfield cafes closed as we drove
past. After a hiccup or two in Darfield we found a very acceptable cafe and enjoyed our
cold drinks and food.
A very enjoyable trip and thanks to all who attended.
Mike, Ian, Deb, Geoff, Chantal, Mark and myself.
10 December 2017

River crossing course 2017
On a blisteringly hot Sunday afternoon sixteen CTC members set off to the Waimakariri
river. Led by Alan, with Brian and Peter as instructors, the rest of us were going to lean to
learn how to cross rivers safely.
The first part of the course was theory – Hazards, alternatives, deciding when or whether
to cross. Then it was time to get into the river and do some practical stuff. Backpacks on,
we headed down to the water and formed up into teams of four. Loosen off the straps,
grab a tight hold on each other’s pack straps, and into the water! I wasn’t too keen to be at
the head of the team breaking the water flow, but it turned out not to be too bad, and it left
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one hand free to operate the camera occasionally. Not too much, though, because you
have to stay focused on the task at hand. The water was up to waist-deep on me, and I’m
one of the taller people in the group. Even with my height I felt myself starting to float at
times.
Anyway, across we went. And back again. Reform the team, smaller person at the head.
Across and back. Try to go in a straight line, see how much harder it is? Go with the flow. If
you get stuck halfway across, what do you do? Can’t turn around, you’ll drown. Walk out
backwards. Getting the hang of it now? Try it in pairs. In some ways that’s easier. Now go
solo. Really? That was really fun. Despite some initial reluctance, everybody went solo in
the end.

It's getting a bit deeper now
Then came the part where we learn to float down the river on our packs, which are
extremely buoyant. This is a necessary skill in case you fall in, and Alan suggested that we
would be pushing each other into the river to simulate this. Barry was very quick to
volunteer to push me in, but it never happened. On my first attempt at floating I found my
pack so buoyant that I fell off to the side, as well as which I was watching out for an
approaching jet-boat, and at the same time trying to untangle myself from my camera
strap. Undoing the waistband was also difficult since I’d forgotten that with my front packs
attached I had three buckles to undo. Suffice it to say that my exit from the river was rather
inelegant. Stow the camera and work out a strategy for getting out of all the buckles, and
next time around it ended much better.
That was it – all done, back to the cars for dry clothing and a review. I missed most of the
review because as I was ready to leave the car I heard a beeping noise. I could have
sworn I’d switched off the GPS, and indeed I had. It wasn’t the phone, and it was definitely
coming from inside the car. Somebody else’s phone? Eventually I traced to to my pack – it
was the PLB beeping and flashing the light, although it was still in its case and the antenna
was down. A quick call to the Rescue Coordination Centre to advise them that there might
have been an accidental activation, but they had recorded nothing. Eventually it stopped
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beeping, but then started again after I joined the review, and it’s just started again as I’m
typing this report. That’s going to have to go away for a repair.
I apologise for the poor quality of some the photos. You’ll appreciate that I was focused on
river crossings and not taking photos, and I was using my very basic underwater camera
as I wasn’t about to risk the expensive camera in the river. Just as well, since I fell over
and went neck-deep at one stage.
Finally, drybags. They’re not as dry as the name suggests. The performance was OK, the
main compartment of my Aarn pack was 100% dry, but there was a bit of leakage in the
lower compartment. The ultra-sil bags were OK but the Aarn drybags that came with the
Photo Pockets were woeful. I guess they’re intended for rain or occasional river crossing,
not repeated immersion like they got today.
The trampers were Alan Ross (Leader), Brian Dougan and Peter Eman (Instructors), Barry
Watson, Zack Williams, Katherine King, Monika Bratownik, Shana Dooley, Miranda Carter,
Lindsay Walton, Elaine Booker, Somdech Ngarmkam, Arthur Marsh, Somdech Ngarmkam,
Aaron Hunter, John Kerkhofs (Scribe and Photographer)
16 December 2017

Crossing the Rubicon
The actual name of this trip was Lake Rubicon, but “Crossing the Rubicon” is way cooler,
and justified, since not only is there a lake but also a Rubicon River, which we indeed
crossed. Several times. As rivers go it’s pretty sub-average as it has a trickle of water in
the upper reaches, and then is dry as a bone. However the title has nothing to do with
fording vast stretches of water, and everything to do with a symbolic act.
Anyway, on with the story. There were eleven trampers on this trip, most of them new to
the club. We set off in the usual manner and were walking by 9:35 since Lake Rubicon is
just a few minutes past Springfield, so it doesn’t take very long to get there. It’s a pretty
easy walk over farmland at the start, mostly on 4 wheel drive tracks, although eventually
we moved off onto walking tracks, and also picking our way through matagaouri and down
a couple of steepish slopes. Once we got down to the Rubicon it was pretty easy going the
rest of the way.
Just under two hours walking saw us at Lake Rubicon for a bit of a rest before we headed
further up the valley to find a shady spot for lunch. Did it mention that it was a rather warm
day with no wind? No? Well it was, so the shade was very welcome. The 20 minute break
at the lake followed by a 40 minute lunch break (clearly we weren’t in a hurry) saw us well
rested for the walk back to the cars.
The return was initially along the dry Rubicon riverbed, before eventually crossing a few
grassy meadows where we scattered multitudes of sheep with our approach. The final
stretch was on a dead-straight 4WD track that took us right back to the cars.
Because the tramp was so close to Springfield, we got to the Yello Shack before the 4PM
closing time, so we were able to get coffees and ice-creams. That finished off the day quite
nicely.
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Emerging from the matagouri
Trip statistics:
12.6 Km, Elapsed time just over 5 hrs, and moving time was just over 3 hrs. That means
that we spent almost 2 hrs just lying around. Well, it was a warm day, and it was an easy
tramp, so we’re not expected to set any speed records. The elevation change was 223m,
and cumulative ascent 467m.
The trampers were Michael Newlove (Leader), Nicky Thomson, Mike Grabner, Isabel
Grabner, Jill Biggar, Jenna Thornton, Xiuli Tan, Andrea Lancia, Natasa, Claudio de
Tommasi, John Kerkhofs (Scribe and Photographer)
17 December 2017

Foggy Peak via Castle Hill peak and Mt Oxford
17 December 2017 - Foggy Peak and Castle Hill Peak
I had heard that the tramp to Foggy Peak and Castle Hill Peak was one of the best in
Canterbury, so naturally, when I saw it scheduled, I contacted Michael to indicate my
interest. This was to be my first tramp with the club.
At 7.56am I arrived at Z Carlton Corner and I met Alan and Bill. By 8am almost all of the
party was on board. There was some brief chatter about going to Mt Oxford instead
because of the wind forecast at Foggy Peak but thankfully, we were all in agreement that it
would be a beautiful day for Foggy Peak.
We arrived at the car park below Foggy Peak just after 9.30am and everyone lathered with
sunscreen. It was going to be a warm one! As we started our ascent up to Foggy Peak
(1741m), majority of us took it easy with a few stops along the way to catch our breath.
Grant, however, sprinted to the top, which he later credited to the 3kgs he lost after being
sick with a virus. There is always a silver lining. We reached Foggy Peak summit in a little
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less than 2 hours and we were blessed with a very pleasant, light breeze that was a
welcome relief from the potent scorching sun.

The view from Foggy peak
With more than half of the day still remaining the majority of us decided we were going to
go onto Castle Hill Peak (1998m). Not long into the hike between the two peaks, Alan
insisted that we stop for lunch. We all pulled up a rock and it was a great opportunity to
learn more about the club. With very full tummies we continued our ascent to Castle Hill
Peak, albeit, a little slower than when we first started. It was during this section of the
tramp that Alan said to me “I see we haven’t convinced you to wear shorts yet?” I wasn’t
really sure what he was talking about but I didn’t think it was that hot (I’m from OZ you
see). Alan continued to explain the kiwi way, that even on a cold day you wear shorts, just
with long johns underneath. This traditional kiwi tramping attire means you can spot a kiwi
from a mile away or in my case, a foreigner amongst kiwis. The final stretch to the summit
of Castle Hill Peak was steep and loose and there were a few sections that were quite
narrow but we arrived at 1.15pm, about 1 hour 45 minutes after leaving Foggy Peak.
It was incredibly dry at Castle Hill Peak. About 20 metres from the summit we were hit by a
swarm of flies, none of the biting kind, more just of the annoying kind particularly if one
goes in your mouth while you’re eating your food. Given our great accomplishments for the
day (although we still had to get back), I pulled out the homemade Christmas cake that I
brought for the group, which, so I’m told, means I’ll need to bring baked goods on every
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trip now. Alan took some time to give us newbies a demonstration of the essential items to
include in your pack which I found was really handy. I went home and wrote a list for Santa
so hopefully by my next tramp I will be fully equipped.
We headed back to pick up our two other team members who decided to relax at Foggy
Peak and we also gained another tramping club member who was doing the tramp by
herself. I was obviously distracted on the way to Castle Hill Peak because it was only on
the return trip that I realised how barren the alpine ridge really is. While there are some
very narrow sections there are also sections that are a few hundred meters wide. The
group all split up, many of us walking alone, and every time I caught a glimpse of the
others, it reminded me that I’m just a small person in a very extraordinarily large world.
After numerous small falls on the descent, I was a little nervous about taking Alan’s advice
to run down the steep and loose scree, but I committed. Alan rated the scree a 3/10 and
went on to describe how fast you can run down good quality scree. Based on how fatigued
my quads were after running downhill, I propose using that foam pad to slide down good
quality scree in the future! At the time I thought my tardiness in getting back to the car was
because I was being cautious of not hurting myself coming down the scree. I was wrong.
When you’re travelling in Bill’s car, you need to be the first to the pub –boy doesn’t
everyone gather up the last bit of their energy to get to the car fast!
We all gathered at the Sheffield Hotel where we debriefed and rehydrated with sugar or
alcohol and I was most impressed by the shoe shiners out the front. Thank you to all of
you who joined us on this tramp: Michael (leader), Bill, Alan, Grant, Andrew, David, Cara,
Wendy, Emma, Joanna, Janet, Rochelle (late arrival) Jacques, Susan. I had a really fun
time and you have set the expectations high for my future tramps with the club.
Scribe and photographer Cara Swit, additional photos Michael Hammond
13 January 2018

Mt Grey
We set off on a bit of a drizzly morning to walk to the Pinchgut hut for lunch, and then walk
back again. Seemed pretty easy – drive to the carpark, cross the Okuku river, walk to the
hut. We were prepared for the river crossing with sandals and other special footwear so
that we wouldn’t be tramping all day in wet boots.
As we neared the car park we got our first glimpse of the Okuku. Not looking promising at
this stage. Then we encountered a ford – the first of two. I took a look at it, and it didn’t
look at all good. Quite deep ruts, certainly far more than my car could deal with. I put on
my sandals and walked through a few times, moved some rocks out of the way, and
decided that by driving over the high points I had a fair change of getting through.
Offloaded the passengers to get a bit more ground clearance, and in I went. It wasn’t great
– there was a bit of slipping and sliding, the wheels spun a bit, and there was a bit of
scraping on the bottom as I exited the ford. But I made it across, which potentially saved
about 3km of walking to the river.
A bit further up the road we encountered another ford, this time a bit deeper. Nobody was
terribly keen to tackle it, so all vehicles retreated to a suitable parking area and we walked
the rest of the way to the river, only about 800m, so we had saved a decent amount of
walking. The river was running quite high, the water was very muddy, making it a very easy
decision to abandon the trip. Back to the cars and come up with a new plan. After some
discussion we decided on Maukatere (Mt Grey), about 55km away.
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Getting across the ford. The bottom of the car scraped on those rocks
you can see on the road. Photo: Elaine Booker
Eventually we were walking through the pine forest up to the Maukatere summit. There
were a few viewpoints on the way up, but the cloud cover mostly obscured the views. As
we neared the top we started walking into the cloud, but the summit was clear and the
clouds drifted below us and occasionally cleared a bit to give us some good views.
After lunch it was quite sunny as we headed back down the Mt Grey track. The track we’d
come up has no name, at least not on the topo map. The Mt Grey track descends down
the valley of a nameless stream that eventually flows into the Grey river. The lower part of
the track wanders gently through a beech forest before meeting up with the road where it
crosses the Grey river. From there it was a 3.5km walk along a fairly boring forestry road
back to the cars.
We stopped at the Nor’wester café in Amberley for refreshments bevore heading back to
Christchurch. It had been an interesting day, and the substiture walk was considered by all
to be a good replacement for the original.
Trip Statistics (not including the walk to the Okuku River): 13.6 km, 4h32m. Cumulative
elevation gain 850m.
The walkers were Michael Newlove (Leader), Elaine Booker, Ryland Bennett, Jacques
Gouws, Winsome Brown, Jenna Thornton, Scott Esser, Michael Hammond, Elisabeth
Scheungrab, Sumit Anand, John Kerkhofs (scribe and photographer).
20-22 January 2018

The Exceptional Townsend Hut Trip
For me this trip was rather significant. Two of my great fears of tramping actually
eventuated (setting off a PLB and staying out an extra night in the bush). I feel after
experiencing these two fears, that this was probably the best thing that could have
happened for me in terms of tramping because my confidence has increased
unexpectantly. I can happily say that no one was hurt in the production of the following trip
report.
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A quick disclaimer about this particular Townsend Hut trip, I will be writing from my own
perspective, because at several points on the trip there were different groups that did
different things. Those of us who attending this trip included: Bryce, Chris, Tom, Bernhard,
Cara, Bett, Marcus, Andrew, Warwick, Sumit, Clem and myself (Rose). To set the scene,
the weather was fantastic, clouded skies with plenty of sunshine slipping through. We
walked 13km up the Taramakau River for 4.25 hours, the climb up to Townsend Hut took
about 2.45 hours and the ascent was 740m. We stayed Saturday night at Townsend Hut, 5
people in the Hut and 7 people camped. On Sunday we walked 13.5km along the ridge
towards the Kaurapataka Lake. At the bush line two different groups formed. Five of us
camped out at Otehaka River on Sunday night and seven continued walking through the
night to get back to the cars. It took the 5 of us who camped out on Sunday night 12.25
hours of walking on Sunday. On Monday morning we walked another 11.3km over 4.10
hours to get back to the cars. (Thanks Bryce for the stats)

Crossing the Otira River
The walk on Saturday all seemed straight forward. Sometimes it’s when things are
apparently simple and straight forward that the unexpected happens. After walking along
the river, we all started trudging up the rocky steep creek bed, and this was when one of
my first tramping fears transpired. A PLB was set off! One of the CTC members had circled
back to make sure everyone was heading up to the hut and two other members waited at
the track marker. At this point I was heading up the trail to the hut and started to worry
when I heard whistles being blown. What do you do? Go back or keep heading up the
track? The small group of four that I was with decided the best thing was to continue
walking/climbing up to the hut. But we continued to worry because about half an hour went
by and no one caught up to us. Now I’m quite slow going uphill and the three behind us
could have easily caught up. We arrived at the hut sometime after 6.30pm.
I was watching from the top of the ridge, just before I reached the hut, when I heard the
noise of a helicopter and it continued to became louder. From where I was standing it
started to descend to the valley floor. This confirmed that definitely something had
happened. The Helicopter had pin pointed the location of the PLB and were descending to
where the signal came from. The helicopter came up after locating the PLB and landed
right next to the hut. They were checking to see if the person had made it up the hill. It
descended again, and not much later, did another fly over the hut to check if our person
had appeared yet. Then, after a longer period of time, the helicopter landed on the ridge
above the hut and 3 people started walking down towards the hut. Yes, we were back to
being a party of 12 again! This is really the best result that could happen, that everyone
was OK!!! What transpired, I do not know clearly, so I’m simply relaying what I observed.
By this stage it was sometime past 8.30pm.
The adventures on Sunday were of a very different nature. As CTC tramps often do, on
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this day we were not following a known track but venturing along a ridge to a point on the
map. It was fun to be part of an exploration trip. Again, from my perspective, a couple of
points stood out. I was trailing behind because my feet were sore, they felt like slowly they
were turning into minced meat. I was wearing my new boots and foolishly thought I didn’t
need my comfy insoles. Anyway, Chris was guiding and coaxing me along to an animal
track we could see in the distance. I could see Chris pondering a ridge and looking up to
where Bryce had walked not long before. Chris disappeared around the corner of this
protruding ridge. Once I got there, I couldn’t see Chris. He hollered at me from above and
50m almost vertically up that very same ridge. There was only one way to go, so I
clambered my way up using my rage as needed fuel. When I got near the top, Chris
checked to see if I was OK. I let loose with some colourful language (sorry Mum), with a
great sense of satisfaction! Chris and Bryce had a chuckle and continued onto a tarn
where we regathered.
Before I reached this tarn, I had to battle my way through waist high tussock and mountain
scrub. I got saved by face-planting into a hebe bush when I was thrown off moving
boulders while crossing a boulder field. Luckily no one saw that! Unscathed but again
rageful, I lectured myself that if people offered help I had to behave and kindly accept.
Clem came back for me and carried my pack for the last 500m to the tarn where everyone
was waiting. I think I only snapped at one person while I was there, pretty good really. It
was about 5pm and I been battling all day. At the tarn it was clear that some kind souls
would need to stay out with me over night because I was nicely refusing to walk much
further. I stubbornly heaved my pack back on after readjusting my boots for the 3rd time.
This time it was Bernhard who returned to carry my pack. Bryce helped too. And at a lower
ridgetop before we hit the bushline, Andrew, Warwick, Bernhard, Bryce and Chris, divided
up my stuff amongst them so help me get down to the Otehake river. I was grateful and
cooperated without resisting. When we meet the others at the bushline it was agreed that
the kind souls would be Chris and Bryce who would stay out tenting with me over night.
We were to aim for the camp ground at Kaurapataka lake.
Not long after the others left, Chris, Bryce and I made our way down to the river. It was a
pretty rough track, with plenty of twisted tree roots and a steep downward slope. When we
arrived at the river it was about 8.30pm. Lo and behold! We were not alone! Warwick and
Andrew were at the river and had decided to camp there. Apparently, Warwick and Andrew
had ‘hit the wall’ and I knew exactly where this happened. After traversing the treacherous
tree-entangled slope down almost all the way, there is a rise, only about 20m high, but it
seemed like a lot more because of the effort involved, before descending to the actual river
bed. At this point I started hating tramping! The rage returned! After I conquered this (rise
and rage), I was delighted to find we had company and would be a party of five for the
night’s camping by the river. We all set up camp as the light was fading away and slept to
the sound of the rushing river.
The unexpected Day 3, on the Monday, saw the five of us, with a good strong pace,
following the tracks of the rest of our group. According to Chris, the fact that there were
plenty of spider webs across the path (I gave up trying to avoid them while walking in the
front of the pack) indicated that the group had actually walked out the previous night, in the
dark! Much of our conversation involved calculating at what time in the night did the other
group walk pass certain points. I’m certainly glad I stayed an extra night in the bush
because we had walked about 12 hours. The night walking group walked 16 hours, getting
to the cars somewhere around 2am on Monday morning!!!
After Chris, Bryce, Andrew, Warwick and myself had revived ourselves at Arthur’s Pass
village, put worried CTC members and family members at ease, and returned to
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Christchurch, I can say, this has probably been one of the most enjoyable trips I’ve ever
done! For me I overcame two fears, setting off the PLB and staying out an extra night in
the forest. An added bonus was that I had also encountered the best of people’s character.
When you’re in tough situations, people can rise to the challenge and I was well impressed
with the kindness, courage and support of my fellow CTC members. I want to say a big
THANK YOU to all those who helped me and encouraged me. I know that I was not alone
in my struggles and we all got out safely, to tramp another day. Bring it on!
Written by Rose Laing. Photos from Bryce Williamson
22 January 2018

Rhyolite Ridge, Woolshed Creek Hut, Miners Track
Saturday was a clear, sunny day, and blisteringly hot day. We walked on Sunday –
nowhere near as hot, but as we left Christchurch the overcast skies turned into drizzle.
Usually the weather seems to improve as we drive further inland, but today it was quite the
opposite. By the time we got to the neighbourhood of Mt Somers the drizzle had
fortunately stopped but the clouds were pretty low.
Starting up Rhyolite Ridge with fourteen walkers, we quite soon overtook a group of what
appeared to be American tourists who had set off a bit earlier than us, but clearly weren’t
going to set any speed records. After about 45 minutes we were heading up into the
clouds and the views were very misty. Forget about seeing any views of distant mountains,
that just wasn’t going to happen. Mt Somers is quite spectacular close-up though, so we
weren’t going to be disappointed.
The ridge is quite steep, so we had a few breaks on the way up to catch our breath and let
slower walkers rejoin the group. The last part of the ridge track levelled out before joining
the Mt Somers track, and continued that way for a while before another brief climb up to
the Bus Stop, which at 1139m is the highest point of the circuit we walked. It’s all downhill
from there (mostly).
The Bus Stop is certainly one of the highlights of this tramp – bright orange rocks, sheer
cliffs, views of the ranges beyond. You’ll have to take my word for the views, this time the
cliffs disappeared into a white misty void, and that was also pretty cool. You can tell from
the number of photos I took that I was pretty impressed.
After resting a while at the Bus Stop we headed downhill into the forest and onto a short
side track up to a waterfall. This is again a little gem and a number of photos were required
- I wasn’t the only one busy with a camera. Back down on the main track again there was
a bit of a pause while we waited for people to catch up, and some of us took the
opportunity to go down the stream a bit further. There was a vague track that suggested
others had gone before, and sure enough there was another beautiful little waterfall only a
minutes walk, so close that I could still see people standing on the track. More photos.
There’s just something about water, and waterfalls in particular.
By now it was 1 pm, and tummies were beginning to rumble as we hadn’t had lunch yet.
The hut was the lunch destination, so we still had some distance to cover. Unfortunately
the landscape just doesn’t lend itself to rapid travel - there are just so many views that
have to be admired and photographed. As we were doing a circuit, it was see it now or
miss out. It was only about 1.5 km to the hut, but it took us almost an hour to walk it. What
a bunch of tourists!
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We had a long leisurely lunch, although I
felt the need to rush around the rocks to get
some more photos, so it wasn’t that
leisurely for me. With everybody suitably
refreshed we set out on the return journey
over the Miners Track. Heading up the side
of the gorge on the opposite side of
Woolshed Creek, the swing brisge over
Morgans Creek soon came into view. Who
should be crossing the bridge but the
Americans! Five hours into a three and a
half hour walk and they weren’t quite at the
hut yet! It was going to be a very long day
for them.
It wasn’t too long before clouds started
coming in again, but the return trip was
much less cloudy than the walk in. The
Miners Track is a lot easier than the
Rhyolite, but with fewer spectacular views.
It’s also a lot shorter, and before long we
arrived at the old Blackburn Mine where
there is some old mining equipment
Resting at a nameless waterfall just above scattered around. The mine operated from
1929 to 1931, so evidently wasn’t a great
the main track
success. Nearby in a clearing there is an
old 4 ton coal hopper that looks like it was left where it crashed. The accompanying sign
talks about the original recyclers, and suggests checking the dates on the wheels. I
checked one; it was made in 1874, and it was being used on a wagon around 56 years
later. That’s pretty good recycling.
From the mine it’s a short walk back to the car park. We drove back to Rakaia to do the
financial settlements for petrol money and then we all headed back to Christchurch, except
for my car, the occupants of which voted for drinks and chips at the pub before heading
home. I think we were all in agreement that although it was cloudy, the landscape was
stunning and we’d had a brilliant day.
We walked a total of 13.8 km in 6h44m, although we rested for two and a half hours of
that. We started at 547m and reach 1167m, with a cumulative height gain of 1062m. I don’t
have a temperature reading, but it was warm, and would have been blistering if it hadn’t
been for the clouds.
The walkers were Michael Newlove (Leader), Robyn Frew, Emma Rogers, Dene-Marie
Lynch, Leah Wilton, Elisabeth Scheungrab, Symon Holmes, David Little, Barbara Purcell,
Claudio de Tomassi, Grant Barrie, Andrea Lancia, Debbie Bevins, and John Kerkhofs
(scribe and photographer)
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More about the CTC
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. 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 you start with Karen Tait, 027 545 7404, or Jonathan Carr, 022 034 4608.
Then try 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. Refer to the list of Club Officers below, and on www.ctc.org.nz. Members
(particularly Trip Leaders) please discuss this arrangement with your loved ones so they
are aware of this procedure.
Club Officers
President:

Chris McGimpsey 03 358 9125

Vice President: Shaun Wong

021 234 6847

Secretary:

David Selway

021 135 4656

Treasurer:

Natasha
Sydorenko

0223140684

Club Captain:

Alan Ross

384-6425

Day Trip
Organiser:

Noel Walker

Overnight Trip
Organiser:

Andrew Tromans 337-3925

Social
Convenor:

Kay Taylor

03 3764453

03358-4580

Gear Custodian: Bernhard Parawa 337 3125

New Members
Joshua Johnson
Rep:

0278865868

Day Trip
Organiser:

Elizabeth Eadon

027 952 2315

Day Trip
Organiser:

Shaun Wong

021 234 6847

Editor:

Eric Skea

021 0247 5473

Hut Convenor: Steve Bruerton

322-6196

IT Convenor:

0273656751

Nick Edwards

Access Officer: Ian Dunn

Please have stuff for the next newsletter to the editor
(editor@ctc.org.nz) by 22 February 2018 – Thanks.
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0212141907

