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Queens Birthday - Mount Somers : Pinnacles Hut    

Hare and Hodson Hills          Sunrise Walk to Flagstaff 

Winter Kepler - Luxmore Hut              Silverstream 

June Trips & Events 

Mt Somers, Woodshed Creek, Pinnacles Hut : Barry Walker  2013 - see page 8 June Trip 
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Your Committee 

We welcome the following people who have joined the OTMC: 

              Jo Steven       Martin Eriksen & Kaddy Saidy 

It is with sadness that the OTMC acknowledges the death of Mervyn Rodgers.  Having 
joined the OTC in 1948, Mervyn had been a member for 70 years.  Our sympathy is  
extended to the Rodgers family.   
 

The club membership now stands at 244 current members. 

Membership   Debbie Pettinger, Membership Secretary  

The OTMC bank account with ASB is é     12-3150-0311684-00 
Please include your name and the reason for the payment when using internet banking 

(which is the preferred option).  Non-members must pay for trips when signing the trip list, 

members should pay before departure. 

Vehicle suppliers/drivers will normally not pay the trip fee and will be reimbursed fuel costs 

later (check with the trip leader or Treasurer Rodger if in doubt). 

OTMC Bank Account 
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Gear Hire 

OTMC has a large amount of gear available for members to hire.  Hire charge $5 for up to a 
week, then $5 per week.   See or phone Joe Bretherton 473 8784 

¶ Ice Axes 

¶ Crampons 

¶ Cookers & 

Billies 

¶ Packs 

¶ Tent/Flys 

¶ Personal Locator  

Beacons 

¶ Climbing  

Helmets 

¶ Avalanche Probes 

and Transceivers 



21-22
nd
 April: Cameron Valley,  

Ashburton Lakes 

The Cameron Valley is a spectacular spot 
and I've been there a couple of times as a 
Plan B when the weather forecast is bad 
further west. There are 
huge scree slopes on the 
way up the valley and lots 
of photo opportunities. 

Three of us set off for the 
Cameron Valley in the  
Hakatere Conservation 
Park and arrived at the 
Lake Heron Campsite 
around 10pm. We had a 
quiet night and in the  
morning we drove the last 
half an hour or so up to the 
car park. There were no 
other cars parked, so we 
left the tents behind and 
hoped there would be 
bunks in the hut. 

It took us about 6 and a 
half hours to get up to the hut, a mixture of 
river flats, some track through Matagouri 
and along the river banks. There is a large 
terrace to climb about half-way up the valley 

and then the last hike and climb up the 
rocks to the hut arriving about 4pm. 

Cameron Hut is owned by the Canterbury 
Mountaineering Club and is well set up with 
a porch, solar lights, a heap of good books 

and a radio The hut (with a 
fabulous purple door) is set 
amongst moraine with 
spectacular views of the 
Arrowsmith range and the 
end of the Cameron  
Glacier. I took a short walk 
up the Carriageway in the 
wind and turned back  
before it got too dark. You 
can see right back to the 
start of the valley and Lake 
Heron. The hut was fairly 
full that night with some 
trampers from Canterbury. 

We passed plenty of people 
heading in on Sunday as it 
was the school holidays, as 
well as three familiar faces 
(Ralph, Barry and Peter) 

who had delayed the start of their trip for a 
better weather forecast. I did loose Kathy 
and Chris for a short while as I took the  
intrepid (you could say wrong) route through 

some thick Matagouri. 
Got myself an impres-
sive selection of 
scratches but I was 
very brave. 

We made it out to the 
road end, saved a pipit 
from certain death (it 
hid in the boot of the 
car from a falcon) and 
then hit the road. 

Thanks to Kathy and 
Chris for a good trip, 
Sue Williams 

 

 

Trip Reports 
Club activities over the past months                         
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30
th 
March - Easter  2018 

Southern Humboldt Mountains    

The alternative title is ñA master class in 
Scree typesò. 

With the long Easter weekend starting in 
March the prospect of several days in the 
wilderness with what should be reasonable 
weather was too appealing to pass up. 

Trip leader Ian Billinghurst had fallen victim 
to the writings of ñMad Pomò in which he 
relates many off track and usually solo trips 
in to the NZ outback.  Mad Pomôs harrowing 
solo trip which involved a badly broken leg 
and several days crawling to a hut for help 
was the subject of one of the TV ñSurvivorò 
programmes a few years ago.  

The plan was to start from the Glenorchy 
end of the Routeburn Track traverse most of 
the Southern Humboldt Mountains generally 
above the bushline, dipping into a number of 
valleys and crossing numerous passes/  
saddles etc ending the journey by descend-
ing the end of the Range to the Greenstone 
Track carpark. 

Our party distilled to four Ian, Andrea  
Hudson, Gordon Tocher and a new member 
Jo Steven who lives near Gore.  Fortunately 
Chris and Steve Hopkins were undertaking a 
Kay, Death and Scott Creek trip and could 
position Gordonôs car at the Greenstone 
carpark while four of us squeezed into Joôs 
hatchback for the trip from our Thursday 
night camp at Lake Sylvan to the Routeburn 
shelter. 

The ascent from the Emily Creek bridge on 
the Routeburn Track was uneventful, 
routefinding skills are necessary. Once out 
of the bush we diverted from the usual path 
to Emily Pass and headed south across a 
wide basin towards point 1544 (Fraser Col?) 
and down into the upper reaches of the  
Fraser Valley.  We managed to pitch our 
three tents and cook dinner before the wind 
came up and a few rain drops appeared.  It 
was a rather windy night as at one point Joôs 
700g tent was lifted off the ground prompting 
a retreat to Ianôs tent. 

Saturday dawned cool and with showers but 
soon developed into quite a nice day, we 
headed up into the head of the Fraser and 
crossed the ridge between Peaks 1706 and 
1856.  Three of us sat on the pass looking 
down a rather steep scree slope that would 
get us into the Double Barrel Valley.  At this 

point I was considering that Mad Pom was 
correctly named as the slope was steep 
enough to mean the bottom could not be 
seen.  Fortunately the descent was quite 
safe providing care was taken.  We turned 
up valley looking for a lunch stop spot and 
saw the first of numerous Deer.   

Going up Double Barrel Creek can only be 
described as unpleasant, the creek was too 
swift in most places to walk in and the low 
scrub was thick and abrasive with moraine 
underfoot and plenty of ankle threatening 

Descent to Double Barrel Creek : IB 

Humboldt terrain : IB 



5 

holes.  Progress was slow until we exited 
the low scrub and headed for the pass to 
Death Valley the weather took a turn for the 
worse firstly with rain, then a short hail 
shower and lastly a skiff of snow.  Deciding 
it was getting too late to cross into Death 
Valley we sought a campsite for the night in 
a basin well off our intended path to avoid 
the lumpy moraine.   

It was a cold night, we woke to ice covered 
puddles and frozen boots and laces for 
those who left their boots outside.  The  
prospect of sun on the other side of the  
valley was great motivation to get going on 
Sunday morning as we headed for the pass 
into Death Valley (between Peak 1951 and 
1933).  The scree slope that took us down 
into Death Valley had steep scree flanks 
which were sending small rocks downwards 
as the sun melted the ice crystals which had 
grown overnight.  The crystals were  
surprisingly large, protruding vertically 
above the scree.  We did not realise the 
scree we were walking on covered the  
remnants of an ice field until we got to the 
bottom and found the cavern under the ice.   

Further down towards the creek we saw two 
figures coming up the valley, it was Chris & 
Steve which solved the problem of how to 
get my car keys back from them.  Our group 
of six headed up past the tarn in Death  
Valley and over the pass between Peaks 
1960 and 1710 to drop down to the Scott/
Kay saddle at which point The Hopkinsô 
headed down into Scott Creek and we  
traversed along the head of Kay Creek and 
headed south down the range over 2 mini 
passes on the flank of Mt Bonpland.  The 
rock field under the last small pass must 
have been covered in a glacier until recently 
as it was full of ñtippyò rocks and very slow 
to walk over.  A good 
campsite was found shel-
tered by large rocks, it had 
been a big day so a quick 
meal was required before 
nightfall.  The clouds were 
looking ominous at dusk so 
a decision was made to 
have a quick muslei bar 
breakfast and get away in 
the morning.  The local  
Keas came visiting at 4am 
checking out the contents of 
the billy. 

Monday started off showery and very windy, 
with sufficient wind on the mini pass above 
our campsite to cause us to call off the  
intended visit to ñSleepy Hollowò and the 
direct descent to the Greenstone carpark.  
Instead we chose to head down from the 
Range to The Caples Valley and Track as a 
more sheltered and probably quicker but 
longer route to the vehicle.   

The weather improved as the day went on, 
the forest above the Caples was really nice 
and remarkably open due no doubt to plenty 
of Deer browsing.  The area is a  
mycologists dream with heaps of different 
types of fungi.  Once on the Caples Track 
progress was swift, at the Caples Hut we 
celebrated our return to civilisation with a 
late second lunch at 4pm. The walk out to 
the car was uneventful arriving at 7pm.  
With the exception of the very fit Jo (who 
headed off to do more ultra marathon  
training) we were pretty tired.  The drive 
home did not sound like a safe idea so a 
generous cousin put us up in luxury near 
Queenstown. 

Thanks to Ian for a very well researched trip 
which took in some areas not often seen.  

Traversing the Humboldts : IB 

Team on Double Barrel - Death saddle : IB 


