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Cameron hut – tenting in no wind! See trip report.

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  $45  member,  $65  couple,  $20  junior  or
associate, plus $15 for members who opt to obtain a paper newsletter. 

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

The club was kindly left a generous legacy recently by Robert Newman Graham. We have 
very little information on Robert as we think he was active in the club during the 80’s. If 
anyone knows more about him the editor would like to know. The committee has decided 
to use the money for the replacement of the log fire in our hut. This will be an expensive 
item and requires a permit and licensed installer. Thank you Robert!

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 'Z' Russley (formerly Caltex) 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 8 am 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.

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. 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 Kate Taylor 0273265497 or email
katet5003@gmail.com. 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 Donald Carnielo 338-9865 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,  $25 non-member, $5 kids
under  12.  If  you  find  any  problems  or  maintenance  required,  please  contact  the  hut
convenor, Donald Carnielo.
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Equipment Hire:  The Club has a range of
equipment  for  hire.  The  Gear  Custodian  is
Barney  Stephenson,  ph.  027  358  3281  .
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.

Rates for Gear Hire:

Tent $3/person/night

Ice axes, crampons $4 per item per
weekend

Harnesses, snow shovel $4 per weekend

Large/small weekend 
packs

$2 per weekend

Helmets Free

Personal locator beacons No  longer
available  (too
old,removed
from stock)

Wednesday 2 March Social

Nic Low - unlocking the stories living in the land:  Raised in the shadow of New
Zealand’s  Southern  Alps,  Nic  Low  grew  up  on  mountain  stories  from  his  family’s
European side. Years later he sought to comprehend how his Māori ancestors knew that
same terrain. His interest became a decade-long obsession during which he talked with
tribal leaders, dived into the archives and an astonishing family memoir, and took what he
learned for a  walk.  His book,  Uprising,  recounts his alpine expeditions to unlock the
stories living in the land. Tonight, he will share with us aspects of his journey.

Saturday 5 March 
Departure point: Z Papanui

Leader: Michael Newlove 021-1685716
newmike@slingshot.co.nz

Mt Grey/Maukatere: This is one of the most accessible bumps in
the northern foothills and makes a popular easy/moderate trip. We
will start from the Grey River picnic area and follow the Mt Grey
Track which climbs steadily through native bush, before opening
out onto tussock slopes leading to the trig on the summit of Mt
Grey ( 934m ). Great views from the summit. Return to the Lake
Janet picnic area via the lookout. Around 600m height gain. Car
shuffle required.

Grade:Easy/
Moderate

Closes: 4 Mar 2022

Map: BV23 
Virginia 

Approx: $15
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Sunday 6 March 
Departure point: Z (formerly Caltex) Russley

Leader: Michal Klajban 020 4196 3548
michal.klajban@gmail.com

Avalanche Peak (1833m) to Mt Bealey (1838m): Classic Arthur’s
Pass trip that  involves a bit  of  everything:  three peaks, 3km of
ridge-top travel, great views, some scrambling, a good scree run,
a boulder hopping and some bushbash. The day will go like this:
we go up Avalanche Peak (1833m) the  usual  direct  way,  then
traverse the ridge tops over Lyell Peak to Mt Bealey (1838m), and
descent via a long scree run to Rough Creek. We’ll  boulderhop
our  way  out.  There  is  some exposure  on  the  route  and  some
scrambly sections too so you need to be comfortable with both.
Please bring your helmet. Note early start.

Grade:Moderate/
Hard

Closes: 6 Mar 2022

Map: BV20 Otira 

Approx: $40

Multi day trip 11-12 March 
Departure  point:  Ixom 135  Waterloo  Hornby
4pm (off street parking)

Leader: Alan Ross 021 962884
alan_sue@xtra.co.nz

Introduction to The (real West Coast) tramping- destination
Frew Hut:  Leaving Friday night  and staying in  Cabins.  This  is
being run to give people a taste of tramping on the West Coast.
You  will  experience  boulder  hopping  of  various  sizes.  Using  a
cable-way. Using a standard wire bridge 19m above the river. The
chance to use a 3 wire bridge. Expect wet feet. While its graded
Moderate (physically its less than that) its only a 200m height gain
from the car to the Hut but if you are used to tracks its rough travel
compared to that. Preference will be given to members who have
not done much on the coast

Grade: Moderate

Closes: 9 Mar 2022

Map:BV18 Kokatahi
 

Approx: $50

Saturday 12 March 
Departure point: Wooded Gully Campsite

Leader: Chris McGimpsey 027 657 3070
tortistours@gmail.com

TORTIS Tour RTC #1: This is the day trip run to practice the trip
leadership skills learnt at the training course on the 22nd Jan @
RTC February meeting.

Grade: Mod at 
easy pace

Closes: 25 Feb 
2022

Map:  

Approx: $10

Saturday 19 March 
Departure point: Z Papanui

Leader: Michael Newlove 021-1685716
newmike@slingshot.co.nz

Old  Coach  Road/Trig  M:  This  trip  in  the  Korowai-Torlesse
Tussocklands Park will start at the base of Porters Pass and follow
the  Old  Coach  Road,  the  route  taken  by  the  Cobb  and  Co
coaches in the 19th Century. Then an unmarked trail up a fence
line and along the crest, then Starvation Gully track up to Trig M
(  1251m ).Great  views  of  Lake  Lyndon  and  surrounding  area.
Around 700m height  gain.  The return trip will  follow the Coach
Stream Track down past Kowai Forest and back to the cars.

Grade:Easy/
Moderate+

Closes: 18 Mar 
2022

Map: BW21 
Springfield 

Approx: $20
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Weekend 19-20 March 
Departure point: Z (formerly Caltex) Russley

Leader: Hannah Watt 0273725111
hanrosewatt@gmail.com

Cameron  Hut  Weekend  :  A fun  overnighter  underneath  the
mighty Arrowsmiths - This has been on my list for awhile due to
nothing else other than the hut’s purple door (we will see how the
views stack up). Most trip reports said they got moderately lost so
let’s hope for the best huh. Sounds as though it’s a 7 hour walk up
the river, and will be moderate at a Han pace (swift on flat, slow on
incline, if the weather is nice; multiple lunch stops). The hut sleeps
9, if you’re feeling lucky you can gamble a bed but I would suggest
bringing a tent. Note early departure time to allow ample time for a
fun w/e.

Grade: Moderate

Closes: 17 Mar 
2022

Map: BX19 
Hakatere 
BW18 
Whitcombe 
Pass 

Approx: $45

Saturday 26 March 
Departure point: Z (formerly Caltex) Russley

Leader: Hannah Watt 0273725111
hanrosewatt@gmail.com

Castle Hill Peak : It’s probably CTC blasphemy that I have never
done Castle Hill peak. So here we are. Thought it would be good
to get in before the snow begins to settle and would like for others
to join in on the pain. The plan is up & down the same way via
Foggy Peak, however If the party is experienced we can head to
the gap and either head back the same way or descend the scree
slope, in which case we will need helmets (and permission), will
communicate  this  through  email  prior  to  the  trip.  I’m  not  the
quickest  up  hill,  so  will  be  a  relaxing  Mod  jaunt  with  high
probability of multiple scrogg stops.

Grade: Moderate

Closes: 24 Mar 
2022

Map: BW21 
Springfield 

Approx: $25

Weekend 26-27 March 
Departure point: Z Papanui

Leader: Dean Herring 021950768
dean.herring@gmail.com

Wharfedale  Track:  Family  friendly  tramp.  Ideal  for  novices,
newbies and your children or grandchildren. Children from age 10
up are welcome on this tramp but only one child per adult and if
you bring a child you are responsible for that child. 15ks taking 4-5
hours The track sidles and gently climbs through beech forest to
the saddle. It is then mostly downhill to Wharfedale Hut. This track
was  formed  originally  as  a  stock  route  with  the  intention  of
eventually  becoming  a  road  linking  the  Canterbury  plains  with
Lees Valley so no big hills and no river crossings. You may get
one foot wet crossing a creek near the hut but having done this
track several times I never have. 

Grade: Easy

Closes: 23 Mar 
2022

Map: BW22 
Oxford 

Approx: 25
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Multi day trip 14-24 April 
Departure point: Z (formerly Caltex) Russley

Leader: Markus Milne 021 482 150
markusjmilne@gmail.com

Emily and the Greeks: A multi day trip to the Eastern end of the
Routeburn during Easter/Anzac 2022. Plan is to explore the tops
around  the  Routeburn  and  Rockburn  catchments,  visiting  Lake
Unknown,  Lake Wilson and climbing any or  all  of  Emily  Peak,
Xenicus,  Erebus,  Nereus,  Somnus,  Momus,  Minos and  Chaos,
etc... as the weather allows. 

Grade:Moderate/
Hard

Closes: 1 Apr 2022

Map: CA09 
Alabaster 
Pass CB09 
Hollyford 

Approx: TBA

Long Weekend 15-18 April 
Departure point: TBA

Leader: Geoffrey Sugden 021409359
geoffsugden@gmail.com

100 and 1000 Acre Plateaux:  Day 1: Escape from Christchurch
and have a cruisy drive to the Matiri Valley Road end where we’ll
park the cars and enjoy a leisurely stroll to the 8 bunk Lake Matiri
Hut where we’ll  spend the first  night battling the sandflys while
admiring the view over Lake Matiri. Day 2: Ascend to 1000 acre
plateau,  this  is  a  somewhat demanding climb,  we will  however
take it slow and have plenty of rests with a plan to stop for lunch at
Poor Pete’s Hut. From there we’ll continue over to the plateau to
the 4 bunk Larrikin Creek Hut where we’ll set up camp in one of
the many good tent spots and possibly go for a dip in a natural
infinity pool. Day 3: Comes with options, for those that just want to
relax if  the weather is good then the pools are a nice place to
hang out for the day. I’ll be leading a group to climb the Needle
and  if  there  are  others  who  are  keen  I’d  love  to  tick  off  the
Haystack  as  well.  This  will  depend  on  ability  levels  within  the
group as  both  the  Needle  and especially  the  Haystack  can be
demanding day trips, if you’re keen to do one of these with me but
not sure of ability give me a call / email and I can advise. Day 4: A
long day from campsites near Larrikin Creek Hut all the way back
to the cars along the route that we came in and a drive back to
Christchurch. 

Grade: Moderate at
an easy 
pace

Closes: 13 Apr 2022

Map: BR23 
Murchison 

Approx: $140
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Sunday 1 May 
Departure point: Z Papanui

Leader: Michal Klajban 020 4196 3548
michal.klajban@gmail.com

Travers Peak (1724m) to Trovatore (1737m):  Starting at Deer
Valley Campsite,  going up to Travers Peak (1724m) via Foleys
Track. Dropping around 200m down to tarns NE from the top and
climb up to Trovatore (1737m). Descending from pt1755 via scree
to Maruia River. We should get some fantastic views over Maruia
Basin and Lewis Pass area. The trip will involve a vertical climb of
about 1300m and around 14 km of horizontal travel. The terrain is
reasonably good, maybe a little bit steep at places but nothing too
bad.  Reasonable  pace.  You  should  be  comfortable  with  scree
running.

Grade: Moderate to
ModHard

Closes: 30 Apr 2022

Map: BT23 Lewis
Pass 

Approx: $45

Multi day trip 5-18 June 
Departure point: Either Calenzana in the North
or Conca in the South

Leader: Bill Johnson 02040820100
mail.billjohnson@gmail.com

Corsica  GR20  -  June  2023:  The  GR20  is  a  mythical  long
distance hiking trail that traverses the island of Corsica diagonally,
from Calenzana in the North to Conca in the South. The 180km
trail  follows  the  granite  backbone  of  mountains  that  divide  the
island in two, many of which soar above 2000m altitude and has
an overall  altitude gain of 12,000m. The GR20 is the best  and
toughest  long distance hike  out  there!  Stunningly  beautiful  and
varied. If you do a stage per day, it takes roughly 16 days, this will
depend, of course, on your fitness and the weather. In the North,
you are constantly doing steep ascents and plunging descents. In
the South, there are different challenges, such as, long technical
exposed ridges. Here is a good video overview of the trip: https://
www.youtube.com/watch?v=3L7bovqnVkI A couple good websites
with  more  info  is  located  here:
https://www.thehikinglife.com/2017/03/a-quick-dirty-guide-to-
corsicas-gr20/ http://www.le-gr20.fr/en/ Trip will be approximately
16 days total.

Grade: Moderate

Closes: 31 May 
2023

Map:  

Approx: TBD

Trip Reports

18-19 December 2021

Up the Cameron to Visit the Mighty Arrowsmiths

The Cameron provides access to the Arrowsmith Mts., and is a reasonably regular CTC
trip, a great place to be when it’s fine but also with a reputation for exposure to strong
winds. The mountains are big and steep, with a number over 2,500 metres, Mt Arrowsmith
at 2,781. A place where hardy mountaineers go to sample loose rock, snow and ice. 

Alan Ross led a trip up the river with an option of a suitable tack-on adventure on Sunday
if the weather looked OK. 
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So Carmela Terrobias, Garth Dever, Louise Petrie and myself joined his trip. The last time I
was up there was an initially fine but subsequently gloomy Queens Birthday weekend in
1980! The forecast was OK for Saturday, but developing gales on Sunday. 

We arrived to northerly whitecaps on Lake Heron and it was quite cool but the valley was
sheltered and windless. It wasn’t long before we were walking in the heat, besides the river
and  pushing  through  the  odd  matagouri  (Discaria  toumatou)  thicket  interspersed  with
mountain ribbonwood (Hoheria glabrata). The track was adequately marked with a need to
push through undergrowth above the river in one or two places until the country opens out
into a tussock filled basin with grand views. There are some screes to cross, a steep spur
to  go  up  to  get  on  to  a  high  terrace  and  fan  which  includes  spikey  matagouri  and
Spaniards to be crossed.  The last  4  kms looked really  easy but  turned out to be the
hardest part, because the track was indistinct in places running through thick tussocks and
crossing incised streams, with a longish uphill along a spur before reaching the terminal
moraine hillocks. 

The Cameron Hut belongs to the Canterbury Mountaineering Club and has a long history
of visits by mountaineers of all sorts. It has stood through many storms, and we noted the
stout high tensile braided wire stays holding it down. Four of us grabbed ourselves places
in the ample flat but exposed ground outside to pitch our various tents, while Garth opted
for a spot in the hut.  Taking tents was a good move because there were another five
people besides us, and it became quite cramped inside. 

The hut’s in the moraine over there, only 4km?

The evening was fabulous and provided a good opportunity to explore around the hut. I
was amazed at how the Cameron Glacier had vanished – last time I was here it was round
the bend! 

We cooked our respective mains, and Alan had asked us to bring something for desert –
so the others all  had creative and delicious offerings while I  brought a packet of dried
boysenberries which once rehydrated provided a couple of soggy and watery how the flip
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do I eat these blobs. Mmm 

A peaceful  night  was  had  until  about  3.00am  when  the  tent  started  to  flap  and  the
promised wind arrived. No need for the alarm to wake us up, and wind not too bad for
packing up dry tents. Three of us opted to head off down before the wind got too strong,
while Alan and Louise decided to brave to gale and have a look round the bend. 

In spite of anticipation of being blown across the exposed fan before getting into the river
valley, it was quite calm and pleasant, but Alan and Louise found round the bend quite
windy which limited how far they went. 

We had a pleasant amble back down the way we came in but with down and and not up-
valley views, Alan and Louise caught us up when we were having a pleasant break by the
river about half way down. Then it was off and out to Alan’s truck and home. A pleasant
weekend had by all. 

15-16 January 2022

Jollie Brook

Jollie Brook is one of my favourite overnight walks; this being my fifth walk there in the last
seven years rather bears testimony to that. When Geoff put up a CTC trip going there it
didn’t take too much to persuade me to sign up, and Helen was also keen – she’d walked
it a couple of years ago as a newbie tramper on her first overnighter as was keen to see
how far she’d progressed. It’s  a lovely walk,  great scenery, not a lot  of  height gain,  a
decent  amount  of  distance  so  you  feel  like  you’ve  accomplished  something,  a  swing
bridge, a big river, a lake, and endless river crossings on the second day. I didn’t want to
drive this time, my last trip having resulted in a $4500 repair to my car, but also I’m just
tired of all the driving and I can do without the drive home after tramping all day. It was
touch and go for a while, but Geoff managed to muster up sufficient vehicles to transport
the entire group of twenty trampers. 

The start of the track at Sisters Stream is not all that easy to find with the sign marking it
being somewhat off the road. The Jollie Brook start used to be even more well hidden, but
nowadays has a large and very visible sign that serves as fair warning that the Sisters
Stream cars park is not very far away. I well remember a trip a few year ago that managed
to miss both of the start points and ended up driving a fair distance towards Lake Taylor
before we recovered. Not this time though, we had multiple GPS units going in the lead
vehicle and lots of alert people in it as well. In the interest of efficiency, Geoff suggested
that I head off as soon as possible and start getting people over the swing bridge. This is a
major obstacle only about 10 minutes into the walk, and as it can take only one person at a
time it’s generally about a 20 – 30 minute bottleneck. I headed off with the first half dozen
or  so walkers and we were soon on our  way over the bridge,  with the second group
arriving just before we were all across. 

Rather than hang about in the sun we carried on with the intention of finding some shade
and regrouping there. Good plan, except that the only shade was small patches under
matagouri bushes, so we just kept walking. Our rumbling tummies suggested that Gabriel
Hut was just a tad too far away for a lunch break, so we stopped on top of the second
terrace for a bite to eat. No shade, but there was a cooling breeze which was a pretty good
compromise. There was a good view over the terrain we had just walked across so we
could see the rest of the team approaching in the distance, and when the first of them
arrived we told them of our new plan to regroup at the hut and then carried on. 

Once regrouped at the hut, we left our packs behind and strolled over to the lake, only
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about 10 minutes away. A good number of people went for a swim while the rest of us us
just relaxed on the shore. For the first time that I’ve been to the lake we didn’t take the 5
minute walk to the outflow into the Hurunui river. Back at the hut we donned the packs
again and set off on the final leg, along Gabriel Stream, over the eponymous saddle, and
then down Jollie Brook to the eponymous hut. (I got a credit recently for using eponymous
in a sentence, so I’m looking here for a double credit for using two eponymouses in the
same  sentence.)  At  Gabriel  hut  we’d  seen  evidence  of  horses  by  the  stream,  and
continued to see said evidence along the track, until at Jollie Brook Hut there was plenty of
evidence all  around. The hut book had a note about somebody coming through with a
horse and some mules, I think carrying fencing gear. Helen and I camped out in the open
because all the good tent spots under the trees were taken, and we needed to move a
reasonable amount of evidence to get a clear space for the tent. I was also somewhat
reluctant to drink directly from the stream because of this, so I used a few more water
treatment pills than usual. 

Rustic interior of Gabriel Hut

Most of the team crammed into the hut to eat dinner, after which many people drifted away
to their tents. A small group remained behind to play a card game of some kind – Citadels,
I think. It involved players assuming identities of thieves, bishops, kings, etc, and there
were gold pieces as well, but I couldn’t really follow what was going on. I left them to it and
went to bed to read for a while. 

In the morning we packed up and left fairly close to the planned departure time of 08:00.
Thoughts of a side trip to Cold Stream Hut went out the window when we realised it would
probably add a couple of hours to the trip, but we nevertheless split into two teams. The
Swim Team were keen to hoof it back to the Hurunui River and indulge in some swimming
while  they  waited  for  the  Walk  Team  to  catch  up.  Not  being  terribly  keen  on  either
swimming or hoofing it, I elected to stay with the larger Walk Team which set off a little
later. 

It was a nice clear warm day as we set off, and it wasn’t long before we were in Jollie
Brook. I’d managed to keep my boots dry on the inbound walk, which is quite possible if
you cross the streams carefully, but on the return walk it’s completely impossible. There
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are innumerable crossings of Jollie Brook which somebody counted on the last trip as 36,
rather ruining the mystique, but let’s go back to innumerable because it’s more fun that
way. None of the crossings are particularly tricky with low flow in the river, and in warm
weather it’s nice to cool the feet off a bit. As usual, some of the crossing were not terribly
obvious, resulting in an occasional “not this way”, which only adds to the innumerability. At
one point  Symon and I  led the team into the river and couldn’t  find the way out.  We
continued sloshing our way downstream for some time, eventually agreeing that neither of
us remembered this particular section and that we must have missed an invisible marker. I
was of the opinion that the track was just off to the left, so I plunged into the matagouri,
determined to find it.  Indeed it  was there, about 5 steps away. “I’ve found the track” I
yelled, and carried on for about another 10 metres, only to see the team emerging from the
river at a properly marked exit. We had failed to find the first exit, but the second exit much
further downstream worked just as well and gave me something to write about. 

Second lunch at Gabriel Hut

There were no more navigational mishaps, apart from the turnoff back to Sisters Stream
when Elaine and I were heading for the marker ahead instead of the marker on the right
that we didn’t see. No harm done, we were soon back on the right track. Shortly thereafter
we arrived at the Sisters swingbridge to find the Swim Team and the early arrivals of the
Walk Team swimming in the Hurunui. Once refreshed we loaded up the cars and headed
off to the pub for drinks and to settle up the financials. 

That was easier said than done – Our first attempt was Hawarden where we arrived at The
Hogget  and  found  that  it’s  not  open  on  Sundays.  I  vaguely  recall  that  we’d  already
attempted the pub in Hawarden as well, and there was discussion about detouring to the
Hurunui pub, but then we settled on Waikari as we were going there anyway and were
pretty certain that the pub would be open. You’ve heard of the pub with no beer? Well, this
was the pub with no food. Due to a staff shortage the kitchen was closed, so not even a
bowl of fries was available. We had a drink and did the financial settlements, and then
everybody set off for home, arriving back in Christchurch in time for dinner at a reasonable
time. As always Jollie Brook was a great place to visit; thanks to Geoff for doing all the
organising, and also for doing the driving for me. Trip statistics Day 1 Sisters Stream to
Jollie Brook Hut Distance Walked: 15.9 km Min Elevation: 488 m Max Elevation: 774 m

− 11 −



Elevation gain: 381 m Elevation loss: 258 m Average speed: 2.3 km/h Average moving
speed:  3.1 km/h Total  moving time: 5h 03m Total  stopped time:  1h 48m  Day 1 Jollie
Brook Hut  to  Sisters  Stream Distance Walked:  14.7  km Min  Elevation:  455 m Max
Elevation: 629 m Elevation gain: 198 m Elevation loss: 274 m Average speed: 2.3 km/h
Average moving speed: 3.1 km/h Total moving time: 4h 40m Total stopped time: 1h 46m 

Participants: Geoff  Sugden (Leader),  Andrea Koefoet,  Mark Nicholls,  Symon Holmes,
Vanessa Smith, Brenda O’Donoghue, Jenny Harris, Sheryle Wootton, Helen Ryan, Garth
Dever, Rowena Gleeson, Louise Holder, Elaine Booker, Sam Garmonsway, Adrian Harvey,
Roxanne Brassington, Dana Briggs, Mike Thomas, Anthony Clark, John Kerkhofs (Scribe
& photographer) 

22-23 January 2022

Tarn Col Circuit

The motivation for this trip in Arthurs Pass National Park was Geoff Sugden’s desire to
traverse a bit of terrain, between the headwaters of the West and East Branches of the
Otehake River, that he hadn’t previously visited. I completed the same trip as a three-day
venture with a group of friends in late-December 2010; but Geoff scheduled it for just two
days. With him he took nine CTC members: Emma Rogers, Dean Herring, Markus Milne,
Bill  King,  Zack  Williams,  Brenda  O’Donoghue,  Murray  Gifford,  Alan  Ross  and  Bryce
Williamson (scribe). 

Alan, with four passengers, left the Russley Z station at 7:30 am, dropping those four at
Greyneys Shelter before returning 21 kilometres to Hawdon Shelter, where he left his truck
and was picked up by Dean and the rest of us. After driving back to Greyneys Shelter, with
vehicles now appropriately shuffled, we were ready to tramp. 

We  headed  off  from  Greyneys  Shelter  just  after  10  am,  forded  the  Bealey  River
downstream from its  confluence  with  the  Mingha,  and  headed  up  Edwards  River  via
Edwards Hut Track. It was already hot under cloudless skies, so we did our best to stay in 

Edwards hut

the shade of the stream-side bush. 

After 85 minutes, we had progressed five kilometres to the junction with the Edwards River
East Branch, where we took a ten-minute break for a drink, to cool off and regather as a
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group.  From that  junction, the track climbed steeply through bush above the Edwards
River  gorge.  Adjacent  to  a  20-metre  waterfall,  having  climbed  260  metres  over  1.5
kilometres and 45 minutes, we stopped for lunch that we ate over 25 minutes. 

We reached Edwards Hut at 1:40 pm, the 8.6 kilometres with ~600-metre total ascent from
Greyneys having taken us three hours and forty minutes. At the hut, we took a half-hour
break during which Emma found a large, hairy, black and ochreous-brown caterpillar. I
thought it might be the larva of a type of tiger moth introduced to New Zealand to control
ragwort or some other invasive weed species; but via iNaturalist, I have learnt that it is an
endemic  New Zealand  tiger  moth  species  with  the  scientific  name Metacrias  huttonii.
There are a couple of interesting things about M. huttonii. Firstly, the males, which are
brightly coloured and otherwise typically mothlike, are diurnal. Secondly, and much more
intriguingly, the females, which are completely flightless with vestigial wings, don’t emerge
from their cocoons (normally sited under rocks) after metamorphosis, attracting males by
exuding pheromones and laying their eggs in situ. 

Prior to reaching the hut, Dean had decided that he would stay the night there, walk back
to Greyneys in the morrow and drive his car around to meet the rest of us at Hawdon
Shelter. So, at 2:10 pm the other nine of us said “see you tomorrow” and headed along the
upriver boardwalks in the direction of Falling Mountain, which lies directly south of Tarn
Col. 

Falling Mountain – 1929 earthquake damage. Photo Emma Rogers

The weather was now in the high 20s, with relentlessly bright sun and little in the way of a
breeze. Initially, the Edwards River contained plenty of water, but by the time we reached
the tributary draining Amber Col, it was entirely submerged under the alluvial gravel. Four
kilometres and an hour’s walk north of Edwards Hut we came to a small resurgence where
we paused to refill water vessels, have a drink and (for some of us) to splash our faces
and hats with cool water. For twenty minutes we sat and chatted while being entertained
by  a  multitude  of  small  copper-coloured  butterflies  (Canterbury  alpine  boulder  copper
butterflies -- Lycaena tama) that were relentlessly harassing each other. 

− 13 −



A focus  of  our  afternoon-break  discussion  was  where  to  spend  the  night.  Geoff  had
tentatively planned to stay at the top of Tarn Col, and Dean had suggested that there was
a good tenting site just past the tarn on that col. From my 2010 trip, I had remembered
there being a beautiful turquoise pool a few hundred metres before Taruahuna Pass and
another larger tarn tucked against the southern edge of the rubble from the fallen part of
Falling Mountain. 

We headed off again at 3:35 pm and, twenty minutes later, came to the site of the first pool
that I had described – now washed out on the downstream end and completely dry. 

Five minutes later we arrived at the site of the bigger tarn, which I had remembered as
being rather extensive; but instead of water, we found four trampers lazing in the sun on
dry ground. Those four had come over Tarn Col from the opposite direction. They told us
that there was no water below the col (not that we had expected it) and added that the tarn
at the top of the col was very low and so weed-choked that they would not drink from it. At
this point it looked like we might have to walk all the way over to the Otehake River East
Branch, probably a couple of hours distant. 

Immediately after leaving the four counter-trampers, we clambered onto and over the huge
pile of rock that collapsed from the north-western face of Falling Mountain into Taruahuna
Pass during a magnitude-7.1 Arthurs Pass earthquake on 9 March 1929. Ahead of us was
the imposingly  steep route  up Tarn  Col,  topped by  the  tiny  figure  of  another  tramper
walking ahead of us. 

Last sun on Tarn Col

We arrived at the base of the climb to Tarn Col at 4:40 pm; and so began the 170-metre
grind up the steep route. I drank the last of my water at the base and started my ascent
behind most of the others. The west-facing scarp was exposed to the harsh afternoon sun
and sheltered from any remnant of the already weak breeze, so the climb was exceedingly
hot and thirsty work. About halfway up was a minuscule trickle of water that I and other
back markers did our best to decant into water bottles for a drink. I was the last to leave
that  spot  and gradually fell  further behind the others.  I  felt  as if  I  were suffering from
incipient heat stroke and had to stop a few times to regain enough energy to struggle on.
After  35  minutes,  I  reached  the  top  –  possibly  fifteen  minutes  behind  the  fastest
ascenders. And then I had to sit for another five minutes until I felt capable of continuing. 

− 14 −



At 5.25 pm we reached the tarn, which, although low, had plenty of weed-free, clear-water
areas  and  was  nowhere  near  as  bad  as  the  counter-trampers  had  indicated.  Having
walked 16.2 kilometres with a bit more than 1000 metres of total ascent from Cheyney’s
Shelter over seven hours and ten minutes, we decided that this was our spot for the night.
On a flat site beyond the tarn, in the area that Dean had suggested, I set up my fly sheet
and crawled under it for a rest, out of the sun and in a cooling draft. 

The others claimed sites between my fly and the tarn, with Emma going to the extreme of
setting up her bivy bag on a small islet on the tarn. 

Once set up, we congregated on a small knoll at the eastern end of the tarn, facing the
westering sun that  remained intensely hot  till  8  pm when it  dipped behind the Aicken
Range (where, unknown to us at the time, Jonathan Carr had been paddling his pack raft
on Lake Mavis). 

With  the  sun gone the  temperature  plummeted,  and we headed off  to  our  respective
sleeping  sites  as  the  frogs  around  the  tarn  began  the  first  stanza  of  their  all-night
serenade. 

I went to sleep quickly and soundly. At 1 am, I was awoken by voices. About a hundred
metres east of my fly I saw the headlights of three people pitching a tent. I needed a pee
so got up, dealt with that immediate necessity, and walked over to our visitors. They had
tramped up the Edwards River from Greyneys Shelter, over Amber Col, down the Otahake
River East Branch then up to our position on Tarn Col. Despite bright moonlight, they had
not noticed our numerous tents, flies and bivy bags so close to them and were somewhat
surprised when I appeared. 

After returning to my fly, I slept soundly, but noticed that it became quite cool after about 4
am. From 6 am I was well awake but lay in my sleeping bag waiting for signs of the others
stirring. About 6:30 am we started emerging into a frosty morning, as evidenced by frozen
dew on my fly. Our overnight visitors packed promptly and headed off with the intention of
crossing Taruahuna Pass and the Aicken Range, to Lake Mavis, Goat Pass and down the
Mingha River back to Greyneys. 

Murray organised himself more efficiently than the rest of us and headed off towards the
Otehake River East Branch at 7:45 am. I followed him at 8 am while the rest of the party
were still finishing the last bits of their packing. 

The 1.5-kilometre descent down a gorgy stream to Otehake River East Branch took me
fifty minutes. At the river, we regathered over fifteen minutes while Geoff explained that the
palm of his hand had been stung on by a bee. 

An hour and 2.6 kilometres further on, we had crossed Walker Pass and stopped beside
the head waters of Twin FallStream for a fifteen-minute morning break. Then another 1.2
kilometres over 40 minutes, with 250-metres descent, took us past the twin falls of Twin
Falls Stream, to Hawdon Hut. 

At Hawdon Hut, we took a ridiculously early, forty-minute lunch break while some of us
spread out tents, bivy bags and sleeping bags to dry from overnight dew. 

At 11:45 am, we set off  on a 3.7-kilometre one-hour route-march to the East Hawdon
Stream junction. During this period, we were mostly on unshaded riverbed with the midday
sun beating down on us -- but at least we had a supply of cool, clear water from the river
and its tributaries. At 12:45 am, we regathered over about 10 minutes in the shade of
beech trees while being entertained by a couple of friendly kakaruwai/South Island robins. 

An hour and 4.7 kilometres walking, the last half of it in the deep shade of a well-formed
track on the true right of the Hawdon River, took us to Sudden Valley Stream where we
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had another ten-minute regathering break. Then a five-minute dash across the shingle bed
of that stream to a pool on the main river that was sufficiently deep for a much-appreciated
cleansing and cooling plunge. 

At  2.15  pm,  we arrived at  Hawdon Shelter,  nicely  refreshed by  our  swim and having
covered 14.9 kilometres with 260 metres of total ascent over six hours and twenty minutes
from Tarn Col. Dean had arrived an hour earlier; so, in the absence of a need to un-shuffle
the cars, we were quickly on our way back to Christchurch. It was still very hot – Alan’s
exterior car thermometer said 28 C. As we approached the Torlesse Range, we could see
clouds billowing through Waimakariri Gorge and over Porters Pass. At the top of the pass,
we ran into a wall of thick, misty drizzle and the temperature dropped to 13 C! At the
Springfield Pub, where we stopped for refreshments and to sort out car costs, the fire was
going as if it were mid-winter. 

The next day while unpacking my gear I found a stowaway – a large and rather elegant fly
that  I  used iNaturalist  to  identify  as  a  long-tailed  stonefly  (Zelandoperla  fenestrata).  It
seemed to be in good shape, so I released it onto a pot-plant on our deck. A couple of
hours later it had gone. I’m sure that it came from Tarn Col and suspect that it will have
found the benign warmth and relatively dry conditions of coastal Christchurch to be too
challenging to have survived for long. 

 

 

 

 

29-30 January 2022

Croesus Knob Mt Watson Loop

Croesus Knob is a great place to watch a sunset, and it’s not all that difficult to get to. Well,
not if you go there in a chauffeur-driven car, which these days is my preferred form of
transport for a tramping trip. In the Christchurch Tramping Club we call it car pooling, but
from the  passenger’s  perspective  it’s  chauffeur  driven,  although  the  chauffeur  doesn’t
open the door for you – I mean, let’s keep it real. Chris regards this walk as one of his
favourite places, and it’s not hard to see why. I loved it four years ago when I walked it for
the first time, so I was keen to so it again and managed to convince Helen of the magic so
that she would join me. 

First order of the day is to get to Blackball,  over on the West Coast, and then up the
winding gravel road to the Smoke-ho car park where the track starts. It’s a fair distance,
taking a good three and a half hours to get there. With getting boots and backpacks on, it
was just past midday when we were finally walking. “Lunch at the hotel” Chris proclaimed,
and off we went up the new and improved track. Last time I walked here it was a track, and
the first bit was a bit sketchy, but now it’s a Great Walk called the Paparoa Track, with a
beautiful wide smooth path and a fancy arch at the start. It’s pretty easy walking as it’s a
former mining track where horses hauled loads up the hill, and they don’t really like steep
climbs so it’s a pretty easy gradient. 

We arrived at the hotel to find that some of our faster walkers weren’t there, possibly not
having heard the instruction about stopping there for lunch. Or maybe they missed the sign
informing walkers that  this grassy patch was the site of  the first  hotel.  The rest of  us
stopped for lunch before continuing on past the second hotel site to the Garden Gully Hut
where the team was reunited. We dropped our packs at the hut and a few people went for
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a quick swim in the nearby Roaring Meg Creek before we carried on to the Garden Gully
Stamping Battery. The bridge over the creek was damaged a while ago so we had to wade
across, which caused a few people who didn’t want to get wet feet to remain at the hut
where they defended our backpacks from marauding weka which are always looking to
thieve anything that can. The rest of us splashed on through the stream, although I noticed
that Tyrone made it across with dry feet, as did Josh who executed some pretty cool ballet
moves dancing across the rocks. 

It’s only a short walk to the stamping battery, and it’s in pretty good nick – not operational,
but still  looks pretty much like it would have back in the day. The question was raised
about why it’s called a battery – was it because it batters the ore? Josh and I said no, it
stamps the ore into powder,  and the battery is because there is a series of stamping
hammers operating together and that makes them a battery, pretty much like rows and
rows of  hens in  cages being battery  hens and a  heap of  cannons together  being  an
artillery battery. As there was no internet available we had to defer the research, but I can
now reveal that the Concise Oxford English Dictionary (the paper one, not the internet) has
the second definition as “an extensive series, sequence, or range of things”. However Te
Ara (The Encyclopedia of New Zealand) says “Gold processing plants were known as
batteries,  as  the  quartz  was  battered  into  powder  by  massive  stampers.”  So  it’s  all
confusing, everybody is right, and we will speak no more of stampers and batteries. 

It’s an easy one hour from Garden Gully to the Ces Clarke Hut, passing the Top Croesus
Hut on the way, and we arrived just before 5 PM. There are great views from the hut over
the Māwheranui  Valley (Grey River),  and a deck with picnic table from which to enjoy
them. The hut was pretty much as I remembered it, rather new and very tidy, with running
water inside. It’s been “great walkified” by the addition of a bunch of gas stoves which
saves carrying your stove and gas in with you, or would have if I’d known about them. And
the toilet has paper! Other than that it’s pretty much the same as four years ago. The team
set about relaxing, getting dinner, and getting ready for the sunset trip to Croesus Knob. 

Sunset was still some time away when we set off, but the views from the knob are great so
it’s worth going there just to hang out. The track continues as the Paparoa great walk for a
while before turning off onto the Mt Watson Route that would be our route home in the
morning. About 100 metres further the track starts up Croesus Knob, and it’s definitely not
great walk standard. It’s only about a 100 metre climb to the top though, and when you get
there you have a panoramic view of the West Coast, with Point Elizabeth and the little
islands Big Rock and Shag Rock featuring prominently. Cameras were busy as the sun
neared the  horizon,  the  wind rose and the  temperature  dropped,  making me glad  I’d
packed some warm clothes and a pair of gloves. The sunset was spectacular! Once it was
below the horizon, though, it was time to get moving and warm up a bit. By the time we
were on the Paparoa Track again we were somewhat sheltered from the wind and warmed
up again. It was almost dark when I reached the hut, but I’d not needed the headlamp out
on the track. 

As it was getting close to 10 PM when we returned from the knob we were in bed pretty
quickly. It was Helen’s first night in a hut; so far she’s had the luxury of sleeping in a tent
when we’ve been on overnight or longer trips. She was worried about it being noisy, and
disturbing people during the inevitable night-time forays to the loo. I  was more worried
about it being too hot. It turned out that we both slept soundly and the temperature was
just right. We woke refreshed and set about breakfasting and packing all the gear for the
walk out over Mt Watson, leaving just before 8 AM. 

In true CTC fashion we soon had a long line of trampers spread out along the track,
pausing occasionally to regroup. The early cloud soon cleared revealing long views over
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the coast and along the ridge-line. The Mt Watson Route is a different kettle of fish to the
Paparoa track, it’s somewhat more rugged and occasionally difficult to see, but it’s very
well marked, something that I don’t remember from last time. At the car park a sign warns
that it’s for experienced trampers only, but it’s not at all difficult and just meanders along
the ridge from Croesus Knob via Mt Leitch to Mt Watson. Just below Mt Leitch is Leitch
Bivvy, a private hut owned by the Paparoa Wildlife Trust and used for kiwi research. A few
of the team paid a visit, but I didn’t bother. 

Just below Mt Watson the team regrouped for a leisurely lunch before starting the final
descent to the car park. I didn’t remember this bit of the walk at all, but this is definitely the
part that the sign was warning about. It starts off nicely, and then becomes a pleasant walk
through the forest. This lasts for a short while, and then the gloves come off! It gets steep,
and the track becomes very rooty with some big steps. Rather fun although a little hard on
the knees, but Helen and Elena seemed to be having more type 2 fun. It did seem to be
dragging on a bit as the temperature increased, however there were numbers on the stoat
traps by the side of the track that Chris told us showed the distance of the trap from the
start of the track in 100 or 150 metre intervals, so we had some vague idea of how far we
had to go. 

With  everybody reunited  at  the  Smoke-ho carpark we decided to  go to  Formerly  The
Blackball Hilton for a drink and to settle up the financials. Pretty soon though we were
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spread out all  over the town – some wanted to go sightseeing as they hadn’t been in
Blackball before, others wanted better coffee than the Hilton had, or an ice cream. Chris
was overwhelmed with the calculations what with hut fees and a pickup in Arthur’s Pass,
so he said he’d email everybody an invoice. So we headed off back to Christchurch, with a
stop in  Arthurs Pass along the way for  some refreshments at the Wobbly Kea as we
needed some food to get us home. 

It  was a wonderful  trip, many thanks to Chris for organising and leading it  again, and
thanks to all the drivers for their efforts. It was not a trivial drive, and I certainly appreciate
not having to drive home after many hours of tramping. 

For more info on the Christchurch Tramping Club visit https://ctc.org.nz/ Trip statistics Day
1 Smoke-ho carpark to Ces Clarke Hut. Distance Walked: 12.6 km Min Elevation: 242 m
Max Elevation: 943 m Elevation gain: 1173 m Elevation loss: 532 m Average speed: 2.68
km/h Average moving speed: 4.0 km/h Total moving time: 3h 07m Total stopped time: 1h
35m Day  1  Ces Clarke  Hut  to  Croesus Knob & back.  Distance  Walked:  4.5  km Min
Elevation: 935 m Max Elevation: 1207 m Elevation gain: 292 m Elevation loss: 318 m
Average speed: 2.05 km/h Average moving speed: 4.5 km/h Total moving time: 1h 00m
Total stopped time: 1h 13m Day 2 Ces Clarke Hut to Smoke-ho carpark Distance Walked:
13/0 km Min Elevation: 312 m Max Elevation: 1149 m Elevation gain: 548 m Elevation
loss: 1226 m Average speed: 1.87 km/h Average moving speed: 3.11 km/h Total moving
time: 4h 11m Total stopped time: 2h 47m 

Participants: Chris McGimpsey (Leader), Vanessa Smith, Sheryle Wootton, Helen Ryan,
Symon  Holmes,  Xiaoqui  Jiang,  Fengmin  Chen,  Kate  Taylor,  Tyrone  De  Jacolyn
Seneviratne, Elena San Claudio, Barney Stephenson, Ian Wyllie, Dean Herring, Bett Koch,
Josh Sokolov Pearson, Zack Williams, John Kerkhofs (Scribe & photographer) 

30 January 2022

Mt Foweraker from Hawdon Shelter

3 CTC souls and 1 aspiring CTC soul gathered at Hawdon shelter with the goal of tackling
Mt Foweraker via a long spur on its eastern side. Finding the entry point of the trap line
that goes on the spur pt1035 was quite straightforward - Marc was there just a few weeks
back and marked the  spot  on  his  map so  that  helped.  The entry  point  has 2  yellow
triangles on a tree and it’s well visible from the TR of Sudden Valley Stream. The trapline is
a little bit tricky to follow. It’s quite vague at parts and it actually forks - you want to go up
when it does. We followed the trap line by sliding to our right and it either ends or goes
somewhere down towards a stream. We sorted the situation by bush bashing straight up.
Not very efficient but not too bad, the forest is quite open. 5/10 bushbash. In case you’ll
follow my GPX file, use it only for finding the entry point and for the first cca 100 vertical
metres, then activate your route finding skills to follow the trap line up rather than to your
right.  From the ridge further it’s  good. At pt1158 the trapline ends but the track keeps
climbing to the bushline. Above the bushline there are some scrambly sections to  get
across. Nothing terribly exposed though. We took a decent lunch break at the top and kept
going towards pt1711. From there we continued straight north. There is an amazing scree
run all the way to a creek below 1200 m contour. It’s over 500m of enjoyable scree, 9/10
quality. There is no track along the stream but the route is easy to follow - we found staying
in the stream easier than trying to bash along grassy edges with hidden boulders We did
pay a visit to Sudden Valley Biv which is possibly my favourite bivs around Christchurch.
We came out via Sudden Valley where is a well marked but rough track. 

Rough stats: 17 km horizontal, 1300m vertical, 9.5 hours 
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Participants: Michal Klajban (leader, scribe, photos, GPX), Chris Walker, Marc Bietola,
Chris McHarg 

 

4-8 February 2022

Dart - Rees: An Unsuccessful Quest for Blue Lake

A goal in mind, a free long weekend and some extra A/L, the quest for blue lake in Nelson
Lakes was on. The plans were put in place, tent sharing sorted, jetboat booked and the
Thursday night pub stop was triple checked for opening times. Things were looking good.

Unfortunately, because everything was organized and running smoothly, a huge storm had
to pop up on the long range forecast.  Scary red symbols on metservice and warnings
being  put  in  place  for  most  of  the  country…  I  consulted  the  group  and  the  general
consensus was to stay away from Nelson Lakes. Sigh. 

So ideas for East Matukituki, Rees-Dart and lower areas of the coast were thrown around
with the final vote being for Rees-Dart due it’s reputation of being a bit of a highway and
our hope that most of the rivers were bridged. 

Thursday night  we set  off  and got  to  the kebab shop in Geraldine in  good time.  Our
accommodation for the night was a very odd place in Cromwell which was a backpackers,
with the sterility of a hospital, in what felt like a very industrial area, which turned out to be
a  motorsport  park  (?).  It  was  however  dry,  as  the  rain  had  officially  set  in  and  was
pounding on the roof, threatening the next days plans. 

Day 1: Cafe - cafe - pub 

Breakfasted but not quite caffeinated, we set off for Glenorchy. The window wipers were
on full bore, we couldn’t see any mountains and the sky and the rivers were the same
colour (grey). We had a mandatory coffee stop in Glenorchy to get some liquid courage for
the following adventure as three challenges lay ahead of us Relocating my car to the Rees
end Relocating Alan’s car the the Dart end Getting to Daleys flat on foot with high rivers 

We got through the first challenge and successfully relocated my car, then (if you work in
law enforcement, you might want to skip over the next bit) all piled into Alans car with two
in the boot, four in the back and two in the front and made it about 25% of the way to the
next relocation. Unfortunately one of the fords was deep, powerful and completely churned
up so sadly had to turn around and head back to Glenorchy, defeated. 1/3 challenges
complete. 

We sat in the café for a few hours, sampling their menu and tea selection. I’d like to note
that the sideways rain had not subsided for about 12 hours at this point. 

After we exhausted the menu at the café some went to nap, and others to the pub to
pregame the hike and ignore the deluge happening outside. One by one, post kip, the
ctc’ers emerged for burgers and an epic card battle. 

Day 1 take 2: Chinamans – Cattle Flat 

Success,  we  could  now  see  the  lower  20%  of  all  surrounding  mountains.  A  vast
improvement  from  the  day  previous.  We  popped  to  Jonathan’s  campsite  to  use  the
camping facilities (as our second strange accommodation didn’t have kitchen facilities) and
off we went to try challenge #2 again. (law enforcement pls skip your eyes) We piled back
into  Alans  car,  the  leader  and  Jonathan  in  the  boot  this  time  buried  beneath  packs.
Although uncomfortable, it was an excellent vantage point to watch everyone jump out
armed with crocs, a single shovel and an adze to get us through each ford. They always
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opened the back window so the kids in the back (Jonathan and I) could get some fresh air.

The nasty ford that defeated us yesterday was rechallenged and overcome. The pregame
at the pub (and the early subsiding of the sideways rain) helped this. 

We managed to pass through all but one ford, so decided to walk from the final obstacle -
adding 1.4kms to our walk. 

The walk to Daleys Flat hut was grey to begin with – waterfalls, slips and bogs told the
story of the recent deluge. As hoped – most rivers were bridged and the recent work to the
track made this part almost great walk standard. It was mostly flat with slight undulations. A
billion sandflies greeted us at Daleys, so we nipped inside for lunch and had a look at the
map – deciding that we all had a few more kms left in us and could walk further to gain
some time back. 

The walk from here was mossy & foresty until we reached cattle flat where a sea of golden
tussocks greeted us. About 30 minutes along we found a nice camping spot unfortunately
frequented by the worst sandflies a lot of us had seen. Everyone was doing a mad dance
to pitch tents, diving inside to get changed and emerging some time later with every inch of
skin covered and sandfly proofed. An unplanned science experiment was carried out on
my legs and it was thus decided that sandflies do in fact like the colour black. 

Dessert  tonight  was a cherry  & pinot  noir  jam,  crackers  and ginger  chocolate  fingers
(thanks to Barney & Louise). Once settled into tents we fell asleep to the sweet sound of
mass sandfly genocide- lots of clapping and slapping of tent walls. 

Day 2: Cattle Flat – Dart Hut & Dart Glacier 

Breakfast in bed seemed to be the popular choice this morning, with movement seen only
when absolutely necessary to avoid the flying blood suckers. Unfortunately there was a
mishap in  one tent  with  a faulty  alarm, meaning the lack of  movement  wasn’t  due to
sandflies and more to the fact they were still sleeping. A very impressive 15m packdown
happened however and we were only 25 minutes behind schedule. 

On the way to Dart Hut we stopped by the rock biv which was excellent. Kindly nobody
chose to mention that this would have been a much more comfortable abode than that
chosen the night prior. If you’re reading this in the future, choose your day1 home wisely. 

Avalanche debris and soon to be discovered sinking sand

− 21 −



The skies opened up mid morning and the happy hikers were greeted with warm light
filtering through the moss covered trees. A scrogg stop in the moss was a non negotiable
for  all,  and  layers  were  peeled  off  and  put  away  for  good.  Todays  track  was  again
excellent. A couple of people (me) lost a battle with bush lawyer, but other than that it was
a moderate uphill on a very well kept track. Dart hut greeted us sooner than expected and
was much busier too. The hut was stunning, and the outlook even better. Tents were soon
being laid out on the chopper pad and surrounding bushes to dry,  and decisions over
sleeping arrangements (very nice hut, or very nice tent spot?) were being made. 

Some opted to stay at the hut for some relaxation, others decided to walk towards cascade
saddle to “see how far they could get”. 3 others joined me on my wee adventure and what
a wonderful afternoon it was. We walked an extra 14kms and got up to the terminal face of
the dart glacier. Being a day behind we had a feeling cascade saddle was a push so we
were happy enough with this. It was a rough day for me, after losing my bush lawyer battle
I also lost a battle with quicksand and was the source of entertainment for all those around
me. 

Around 5pm we wandered back to the hut, and got ready for another round of cards and
dessert. Barney popped his head in and on the mention of dessert promptly marched back
to the camping spot and returned with three other ctc’ers all armed with spoons and bowls.
I  made everyone a chia pudding,  which was successful  aside from the fact  I  had not
reinforced the ziplock bag I poured the water in and caused rather a large – chocolatey
mess everywhere. It was however very well received and all eaten up over another round
of cards. 

Day 3: Dart Hut – Rees Saddle – Shelter Rock & secret camping spot 

Blue skies once more we set off at a very relaxed 9am. Enough time for a sleep in and a
double serving of oats. The hut users packed up and left, only to find those who chose the
camping spots still drying out tents. Good thing we planned to have a 2-3 lunch stop kind
of day. 

From the hut the track goes uphill, steep in some sections but still not too hellish. The first
hour is probably the worst and then from there it’s steady. We trundle away from the Dart
valley and toward the Rees Valley, stopping for some excellent photo ops. 

First  lunch  was near  a  nice  wee  gorge,  just  before  the  saddle.  Second lunch  was a
fabulous reward at the top of the saddle after the slog up, and third lunch was a nice treat
at Shelter Rock Hut. It’s probably worth mentioning we also had a dessert at Shelter Rock
in the form of cookies (thanks Courtney). Really toughing it out here. 

We continued on past the hut to the park boundary where there was a wonderful wee
camping spot under the presence of almighty Mt Earnslaw. Final dessert was chocolate
pud and freeze dried raspberries thanks to Alan and Markus. Life stories were shared and
more laughter was had as we had our final night of the trip together. 
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The gang being forced to pose for a photo

Day 4: Secret camping spot - muddy creek - cafe - pub - swim - home 

The sun rose on Earnslaw and we all ate our breakfast in bed. On departure we hopped
down to the riverbed and (due to the information from the hut warden) promptly ignored all
track markers for the rest of the day. There is a 4WD track that takes you right to the
carpark, knocking off around 40 minutes and giving you a big day of 57m altitude gain
(right up until the final 20 minutes we had done 2m altitude gain). It is difficult to follow in
places and did mean some river crossings got our shorts wet, but well worth it (especially
when you look over at the track and see it going up and down all over the show). 

Apart from one altercation with some nesting birds, the track back was easy peasy and we
got to the car in excellent time. 

Everyone dropped their packs in my car and began to walk as Alan, Barney and myself
raced off to get Alans car. We dropped Barney off at the road junction with all the bags and
off we went. My SUV had never seen so much four wheel driving, we weren’t sure how it
was going to take it but with a confident ‘she’ll be right’ from the driver (me) and some
interesting bangs we got through. I collected Barney & the bags while Alan collected the
walkers, and Barney proceeded to tell me that he accidentally mooned a cyclist as he was
getting dressed on the side of the road. I  think the Ctc’ers have caused quite enough
chaos in Glenorchy for one weekend. We promptly left. 

Lunch in Cromwell, followed by a swim in Pukaki for Hannah’s car (mandatory) and then
dinner at the pub in Geraldine avoiding the strange anti-vax restaurants. 

Day1: 26.67kms, 7.23 hours, 807m alt

Day2:  10.26kms, 3.10 hours, 583m alt (cattle flat- Dart)14kms, 4.11 hours, 463 alt (dart –
glacier return)

Day 3: 16.29kms, 5.23 hours, 733 alt

Day 4: 12kms, 3 hours, 57m alt 
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Participants: Hannah-RoseWatt  (Leader,  Scribe,  Photographer),  Alan  Ross,  Markus
Milne,  Barney Stephenson,  Jonathan Carr,  Louise Petrie,  Katherine Pawson,  Courtney
Stothers. 

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  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: John West 021 230 2536

Vice President: Chris McGimpsey 027 657 3070

Secretary: Monika Bratownik 021399750

Treasurer: Symon Holmes 021 257 2720

Treasurer: Carol Horgan 027 212 7294

Club Captain: Bryce Williamson 021-0232-2310

New Members 
Rep:

Emma Rogers 022 491 6625

Day Trip 
Organiser:

Michael Hammond 02108414764

Overnight Trip 
Organiser:

Michael Hammond 02108414764

Social 
Convenor:

Kate Taylor 0273265497

Gear Custodian:
Barney 
Stephenson

027 358 3281

Editor: Peter Hinchey 0225948023

Hut Convenor: Donald Carnielo 338-9865

IT Convenor: Nick Edwards 0273656751

Access Officer: Ian Dunn 0212141907

Please have stuff for the next newsletter to the editor
(editor@ctc.org.nz) by 24 March 2022 – Thanks.
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