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EDITORIAL

We heve nuch pleasure in prescnt-
ing another issue of the Club lagezine
ond hope that 211 will find plenty of int-
ercst in readir g of other peoples'
expericnces and reliving their own
in the accounts of trips they took
part in.

»

The bulk of contrihutions te this
issuc provides a record of major Club
activities during the past twelve
months. It would appcar, however, that
nothing ever heppens on the shortcr
trips. = local weekends, doy trips and -
bus trips. 4t ony rate, no one has
ccn moved to write of them, although
we arc surc that through the cyes of
the newly fledged tremper they mms
have their moments of plcasure, hunou

-~ diversion. "On First Rcaching Green
Peak Hut " suggests itself as a serious
article or a subject for light versce

The Bditor takcs this opportunity of
thenking o1l those whose contributions
to this issuc, in thc form of articles;
and assistonce of o practicel nature
hove lightened the burden, and meade for

its success. e o8
B.W.Co
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CROSSING:  RIVERS

River Crossing can be a pleasure or just as easily a
frightening experience - that is, if you survive.

Mony times, on hot days, when the imagination has con-
jured up visions of the tricouni and triple hobs glowing
with heat and burning through the soles of the boots,
that opportunity to plunge tired feet into a green, cold
river ford has been a relief beyond description. There
was one trip of sbout a fortnight that I can remember when
there was only one day that the party had dry feet, but
because I had a leather fault in one boot that put press-—
ure on a big toe, I think that it was only due to the
involuntery river crossings that the toe was saved from
becoming swollen and inflamed.

Then there is the other recollection of river crossing,
such as when after tramping in driving cold rain, you
behold before you the sullen, grey racing waters of a
swollen river and think that should you get back home
again this time you really will resign from the Tramping
Club.

On such a day we arrived at the Rockburn, but Joining
with our ice axes across in front, the three of us started
across. Until half-way it was no trouble, but after that
the further we went the deeper and swifter it became until
it scemed as if the whole world was filled with the roar
~f water and the river's grey racing surface almost had a
mesmerising effect on the mind. .. little further downs Cream
was the even mightier Dert river. Ve stopped going forward
but although the depth was only a little over knce deep,
the pressure was almost overpowering and the gravel was
being whipped from under our boots. Slowly, and very care-
fully keeping as a complete unit we backed out step by
step the way we had come and werc very thoughtful when
once more safely on the bonk. Next morning the sun shone
end with the river level dovm by a foot we each blithely
crossed wherc we pleased. Later, during the same trip, and
after many river crossings, we forded a small stream under
Park Pass, and although it was only small by comparison
vith what we had so far experienced, its force was amazing,
meainly due to its rapid descent and confincd wateTrse

Going into this river crossing in a more technical
manner a group of us had a day's practice in the Taieri
torge. The instructors found a place that was Just barely
fordable, and roping up in threes we tried out our skill.
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when my tum came I was number one on the rope and found that
getting a little off-course in midstream made it difficult
to keep my fect on the bottom of the riwver. The sight
of the others waiting for-me to get a ducking soon put me
wise, and moving a little dowvmstream I just menaged the
crossing, although when leaning on the ice axe the water
was well cbove my elbows and swirling round my chest. This, .
of course, is far too deep to attcmpt in normal circumstances,
and personally, " in the back country I would not go -
into a river cbove knece deepe Number two on the ropc
was a well-known girl member of the club, and after reach-
ing halfway across she started to float downstream. How-
ever, being in the middle of the rope she didn't go far
and-practically bounced her way over. The force of the
water was such that every time the ice axc was raised
to get a fresh hold, the river nearly swept it out of my
honds, and many mounteinecrs maintein that this is the
one-time when a sling should be used on the axe. Well -
we -21l got over, end then we had-to go back agnin and it
certcdinly was cold waiting in o very wet state while the
order was reversed and my two mates went across before mee.

At Baster we had to cross the Huxley whilc it was
flowing high and mighty. For this we sent over one expcr-
ienced man on a rope, and reaching the far bank he securcly
anchored his end of the ropc; and on our side we securcd
our end : and then to ecach mcmber of the party, as his turn

ame he attached himself to thc rope by a carabiner link
that was connected to a rope belt round his woiste. This
left botharms free for use on the ice axe as the.carabinéer
slid along the ropc and prevented.any risk of being swept
downstream. For quickness in getting a large party across

o river, this method is ideal and hos the advantage of usirg
only one rope. i :

Getting back to pleasant crossings, I think that the
Easter we were in the Garvies gave the best crossing. In
Piano Flat we forded the Whakea River a little over knee
decp in crystal clear, cool water with practically no
current and a fine gravel bed. .Ls this was the only part
of the trip necessitating wet fceet we regretted getting
the boots wet 2t all as the ford could almost have becn
done in bere feet. However, always stick to the rules
and cross with boots on, using discretion and patiencc. -
If in doubt, and the use of the rope is understood, use it;
or if not understood, wait until the level has receded,as
you don't always get a second chance after a mistake.

'Blue Duck.’'
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SUNSET FEAKS

Slowly we pushed our way through the tanglcd undcrgrowth
of the Upper Olivine Gorge to the accompaniment of typical
West Coast rain. Now and again, however, the rain clouds
parted and we had a magnificent view of lite Sunsecte This
is a beautiful peak, and although not having the hecight of
the peaks to the north, it is onc that would meke- any lover
of the hills eager to scalo. :

The next night found us camped olmgs.xde Fohn Lakec.

The charm this mountain lake cast over us was great. Here
were we threce trampers campced beside this beautiful lake
which lay nestled in the base of the Sunset Pcaks and it
was 1little wonder that we went to slecep with tranquil
minds, for our last look outside the tent showed It. Sun-
set 1it by the last colourcd rays of sunshine, while over-
head stors began to twinkle, thus promising a p:,rfcct day
for our climb.

The cold hour before da\m arrived, the stillness of* the
night being broken by the muffled roar of our primus
together with the sizzling of bacon. Then as we left our
tent, the stars began to fade as davm arrived and a new
day was upon us.

£n hour later found us enjoying oursclves, truly at
2rips with our pcak. Whilec my companions kept to the rock
T moved out on to a large piccc of snow and enjoycd myself
swinging the old ice axe to makc my steps, but wishing my
crampons were on my fect rather than back at camp. It was
little wonder that Bruce and Brian had finished taking
photos and were relaxing by the time I arrived at the top.
‘he morning was still young so we decided to traverse from
"Ite Sunset along the ridge connecting the neighbouring
pecaks - Mounts Corinna and Brenda.

We moved off in brilliant sunshine, giving the occasional
reply to the wild call of thc decr that abounded in this
arca. On our way along thc ridge we took time off t- look
ot the bright clumps of buttercups and cdelweiss which grew
in sheltered nooks among th- rocks.  The first bit of rock
climbing began when we tackled an extra large bump in the
ridge, in fact we had morc anxious moments then than we
had in climbing 1lMt. Sunsct. Soon vwe were at the foot of
a perfect rock tower that lecd to the summit of 1. Corinna,
oOO HEeCh ubovc, Iite -Sunsete ~ From where we were it looked
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just too difficult for us so we dccided to tackle it from
the for side. On reaching the other side we roped up and
started to climb to the top. . Unfortunstely we were halted
about three—quarters of the way up by a band of rotten
rock that gave us no way of access to the top. ™ zn“hour or
more was spent playing round here, bulgyind cach other
or passing lumps of rotten rock to the last man to drop
beneath him as the leader forced a way wi L:hout knocking
his fellow companions on the head. 4t last we had to give
up and try another way, so a good belay was given to Bruce
as he moved out on to an almost h‘_nxlhold—la,ss face of
rock to try and bypass this rotten section.: We werc lucky
" and with the aid of an artificial hand-hold in the form
of Brucec's foot, Brian and mysclf managed to heave ourselves
up and so to thc top, ! iy

The- view from the. top was superb.- to our right wc' looked
down the Upper Olivine Gorge, then to the lower flats and
the peaks in the Forgotten River arca, with Mounts ..rk
and Intervention standing out welle. Then further on we saw
the Pyke Valley and Loke Wilmot, while in the distant haze
lay the Tasmen Sea. Ahead we looked out across the valleys
and on to thic distant Darran Pcaks with Mounts Madeline and
Tutoko standing out promincntly. To our lcft we saw bcyond
the -‘Foln Lake,to the Beansburn Valley.and the great peak of
Mt. Earnslaw and the other peaks in the Wekatipu area.Then
turning right round we overlooked the great expansc of the
Merkl Glacier where the Beansburn has its source. Overlook-
ing the-hecad of the glacier there: stood as sentinels Mounts
TIrvine and ¥Mallorys’

after our cameras had rocovﬂdeﬂ these wonderful scencs
we started on.our downward climb, finding that thc was we'
hed first thought was hard for us casier +ham our route up.

short spell was . enjoycd and then we moved off to compictc
our traverse by climbing Mt. Brendas. i

The shortcst and quickest route was token back to camp
V’h’GI‘O we-had a light mcal, packed up and moved off over Fohn

Saddle to-the Upper Beansburn Bivvie. On looking back from
I‘oh.n Seddlc we could sec the fomiliar hogsbacks coming in
from the Tasmon Sea, so we . lost no time in descending to
the: valley floor. We arrived at the bivvie at about 6. 30
p.l.,and after a first-class dinner, followed by 'flap-
Jacks' and honey, retircd contented to our bags. Ve had

Just beaten the ‘bad weather. :
: Bruce Moore.
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Christmas Trip

KEES - DART VAILEYS 195L.-55

Party: Dorecn James (lcader), Beth Larkins, lMarie Jenscn,
slan Palmer, Louric indcrson and Keith Lombic.

1946 was the last time I had bcen in the Rees-Dart area
ond when the opportunity ceme to join DoYecn's party I
immediately acceptcds Louric snderson was spending the
Christmas at his home in Invercargill end so we made Queens-—
towm our rendezvous.. The other five comc from Duncdin by
the usual N.Z.R. bus. We had the pleasurc of a visit from
Mr. Dick Hemel during tho cvening while we wailted in Quecns-
town to go to Glenorchy by next day's boat. His hospitality
and advice were much appreciated by llen Palmer and mysclf:
" Thanks, Dick ! " 4 large trcc of the macrocorpi  vel—=
icty on the shorc of Lake Wekatipt just a 1little woy from
the town provided good shelter for the whole party for
that night. By virtuc of the very relioble 'bush tele-
graph' wc hove ascortaincd that this trecc was also uscd
by othcr 0.T.C. mcmbers for thce samc purposc during thc
holiday period.

in cnjoyable trip noxt day brought us to Glcnorchy wherce
we cnjoyed the lovely worm sunshine and some lunch whilc
we waited to be transported to the Recs Bridge. Thot after-
noon we trampcd as far as the Twenty Five Mile Hut (opposite
Lernox Falls) after having called in and had o cup of-tca
at the Shepherd's Hut en routc. Tt was ncaring dusk by the
time 25 Milc Hut was reachcd and herc wic Were weclcomed by
a party of N.Z, Alpinc Club (Otago Scetion) members.smong
them wore the Brough brothers and nonc othcr then our own
1Blackfoot' (Ken Blackwood). The weather was nor!west
and at times misty and the some conditions prevailed next
morning when we sct off te go to Shelter Rock Hute
The Rees was up o little and carc had to bc cxccrcised when
we madc an occasional crossing. We cnjoycd o short spcll
at the junction of the Recs and the Huntcr and had the
mountain solitudc broken by the visit of a kea. &t the
foot of The Big Slip bclow Mte Clark we passcd through the
camp of the hsucklond Tramping Club who WCIc then preparing
to procccd further up the Rocs. The previous day a large
scction of this sucklend party made a successful ascent of
Mt. Clark.. little furthcr up where the vallcy becomes
narrower we decided to stop for a boil-up and lunch on &
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nicc gressy bank which wos sheltered and bathed in sunshinc.
Here to our surprise, we met the 'Babe in the Woods'! who was
much surprised to scc us and also very rclicved. She had come
up the Recs Valley on her own to join the sucklond Tremping
Club party btut had missed them and procccded to Sheltcr
Rock Hut on her own. uis she found no sign of them therc
she decided to rcturn down the Reese Upon the arrival of
the suckland Trouping Club party she joined them and once
again procceded up the Rees. That night our camp was at
Shelter Rock Hut and wc were thankful for the shelter pro-
vided by this old hut during thc storm that raged.
The weather had cleared, ond by nine o'clock next morn-
ing we sct off for Snowy Saddlc cnd the Dart Hut. .bout an
hour from below thc bottom of the saddle o stop was madc
for lunch and here quite o large party of Christchurch
trampers passed us en route for Glcnorchy Hotcl which they
hoped to recoch by New Year's Eve. We cnquired from them
cbout the stote of the natural bridge over the Snowy Creeck
Just below the saddle but our enquiry brought no result -
they sald they could not find it, just as others hod spid.
4 short,sharp grind from the foot of Snowy Saddle brought
us to the top where we cnjoyed the view down Snowy Crccke
The usuol spell,with scroggin, was also enjoyed hore. A
little recomnaissance was necessary here to locate the
natural rock bridge which I had usced with anothcr party in
my earlicr trip to this area. & little trouble token reward-
ed us and we passcd to the other side of Snowy Crcck dry
footeds From here we procecded down the crcck by way of the
tussock covercd shelf., In ordcr to avoid the smooth rock
slebs which exist further down the 3nowy we had to clinb
high and procccd round from thcre. Further round we encount-
cred a big gulch which provided the mcans of acccss to the
lower part of Snowy Vallcy.Further sidling on o well-defincd
deer trail brought us lower and further down the vaelley and
we subscquently arrived at the Dort Hut at duske & large
arty was olready in residence end so a fly was pitched to
provide shelter, and a nieal cocked on ‘open fircs. The ncxt
doy dawned fine and so a trip was made. to Cascade Saddle.
The cffort expended to get to the saddle was well worth it
as we werc rewarded by cxcellent views of all the surround-
ing country. The Motukituki Valley loay directly bolow us
whilc straight opposite Mt.ispiring,the Bonar Glacicr and
the other pecks of the area provided a wonderful picturc. The
return trip te the Dort Hut was made in quicker time than
our outward journcy had been cnd several small shingle
slides werc cnjoyed cn routec down the Dart Glacicr.
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next day Alen Palmer ond myself had to lecave and rcturn
down the Dart to Quecenstown. Dort Hut was left at 7.30 ce.m.
nd ofter encountering o little drizzle earlier in the day
zrc enjoycd fine weather for the rest of our trip to Para dise.
7c lunched at the Dredge Hut and after. a rest procececded=d
iox'/n the Dart and got as far as the bluff just before '
Chinaman's Flat when darkness caught us and we were compelled
to camp for the nighte This was several hundred feet above
the river vollc,y, and with water hondy and sufficient space
to lie down, a comfortablc night was spent. .n early start
”‘Jld we were on our way across Chinaman's Flat and so down

the Dort Valley to Dan's Paddock which we recached at cpprox-
lm:‘ucly 10415 a.me. The doy was very hot and further down

bo:.l—up wes made and we then continued on our way to
Paredisc. We procceded as far as the Paradise Guest House
to wait for transport. Lt the Rees Bridge Ralph liarkby's
porty joined us. They had becn staying in the Esquilant
Pivvy and had made an ascent of the East Peak of Mt. Earns-
low during their stay. .

The other four members of the party remained at Dart Hut
nd spent an enjoyoble day in the Whitburn Valley. They
1so decided to go to the Cascade Saddle -oncc again but bad

..LO:LhCI‘ prevented them from getting there. They ceamc down
the Dart ond spent a night at Dredge Hut and another night
at & hut at the end of Dan's Paddock.

ilan Polmer end I welcomed them at the N.Z.R. Bus Depot

ot Dunedin upon their return. "Thenks, Dorcen, and other
acmbers of the party for an enjoycble trip. ©

K. Lombie.

B.SIC ENGLISH 2

Him go to Himnlaya ond climb
Kat'sin Junglc Peak,
Moybe had very good time
But I think it frea

J . T.’I.'.[lo
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IMountaincering

LN _LSCENT OF BREWSTER

Lost Christmas Keth and I went comping with our ycar-
old sone. 'e sclccted the shores of Loke Hawea where we
could watch the nor'westers hide the mountoins and yet,
ot the same time, ecnjoy the Central Otago sunshine.

One doy, «fter about-a weck of basking, I strolled
in late for lunch to find Kath chatting with Ruth, Julian
and Derck Mess., I had just rolled a smoke to enjoy with
my second cup of tea when I wes shocked with the suggest-
ion that the Mess and Lake familics pay a visit to the
Burke Hut and that then Derck and I have a go at Brewster.

After some helf-hcarted argument ond frenzied packing,
we were on our way to Mokarora by about 5.30 peme We camped
the night between the road and the Haast River and discov-
ercd several thousond blow flies and cbout o million sand-
fliese. Thc sandflies and the children ensured & reasonably
early stort the following merning.

The walk from the.road cnd to the Burke Hut is, in sun-—
light, really becoutifuls The river provides some of the
best material for colour transparencies I have scen. By
2¢30 pem. Derck and I had left our familics and were re-
turning as far as the Wills River. From therc wc startcd
to climb and climb...ond climbe... through four cnd a holf
thousand focct of stcep bush. Did I know I wasn't fit 1
That bush sccmed to never cnd. Wc were o tired peir when
we emcrged from the subelpine, ond although west of the
divide, it was after dark beforc we found watcrs

Hoving finished breekfest - we reluctantly climbed out
of the bags cbout L. a.m. to find we werc just on the mist
Line. For a vwhile the mist rosc as we clirbed till only the
peaks showed. The view was that of an island-studded seeo.
Hicher we discovered the snow in perfect condition for
the crompons we were not ca ing, so steps had to be cut.
Till we rcached the ridge the excusc for o short breather
was on arcu ment as to what peck was whot, cbove and below
the fog blanket.

After reoching the ridge the climb was over with only
large lcosc boulders and ccsy going. So casy that we begon
to ask :"Wh - the complaints from previous partics ?" How-
cver, shortly the ridge became very narrow and very rotten.
Onc side dropped to a glacicr and the other rcminded me of
a cheese grater. Finally we camc to a verticel drop of 50
fect in the ridge. 4t first it appcared impcessible - like



thosc pictures of the Swiss Alps - but there was o step
here and there. The steps led to a saddle where we met Dr.
Rodda end Russel Williams returning from the summit. They
could not have enjoyed breakfast as we did. The final
bu.mp wVas casye.

The morning was now, except for the valleys, clear and
sunny. We spent an hour admiring the truly magnificent
view, Brewster being in a direct linec between Cook cnd
LAspiring, For this view alone our efforts were well re-
paid. ‘

Ross Leake.

LOOKING DOWN

Whiteness of purity, the peak in its virginity

Untouched by spiky boot or tempered axe,

S\fept by timeless winds and gucrded by the blizzard;
t challenges, inspires this little man.

Up and ever upwards, step by painful step

The creature crawls, and slecps his weary night

In restless fear of weather; and shivers in the wintry -
The cold disdain of morning's windy breath.

Up agoin and upword, ond down and ever down;
Triumph shows in his thin triple trail.
Howling snow whirls round, screnc cmidst the tumult

White, pure pure white the virgin pcak remains.

E.Lc S.

IN THE WORDS OF SHAKESPE/RE
in old-timer to a teen-ager -
' Hail, Heaven ! Now for our mountein sport:
Up to yen hill. Your legs are young; 1'1l
tread these flatSeeeses”
Cymbeline. [ct 3.5c 3.
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THE FLAMING HILLS

Trampers arc cautioned cbout putting out fires before
leaving o bivvy or boil-up spot, but even the most con-
scicntious types are sometimes caught unawares and then
there con be some hectic minutes or cven hours.

/. short sherp encounter was expericnced by quite a few
members nesr the summit of Mt. Pisgah in the Kakonuis a
yeor or two ago. Alf. startcd up his primus and away 1t
went like a smnll i-bomb, and just as quickly the tussock
was blazing and the flames racing in the general direction
of the coast. The only weapons to beat it with were a
motley collection of tent poles and these were used to
good advantage, luckily putting out the fire in a few
minutes. Personally I soon lost intercst when the end of
somcone's pole broke off ond swiped me across the checke.

Leoving out mention of Charlic's fomous fire on Flag-
stnff when the site was being cleared for the fizst tree
planting, I can recall a later fire in a well-known local-
ity which was of awe-inspiring mognitude. It so happened
we were pushing o new track through some tedious tussock
~nd decided that o match would moke greater progress than
a couple of blunt grubbers. Ve burnt off a modest area,
ond although the danger signs were ther , succcssfully
controlled the blaze and then put it out; or so we thought;
and went to lunch in a necrby gully. Some time aftcr lunch,
while quietly enjoying sicsta, Ben, a Dutch compcnion
climbed out of the gully for a lock around. He was soon
shouting cnd pointing, with the word tPire !' often being
heard amongst o flow of hazy Englishe Most of us thought he
wans joking, but on climbing out of the gully ourselves be-
held o stoggering sighte The view to the west was entirely
filled by huge billowing clouds of smoke liberally 1it with
lcaping flemes, It took two hours frantic work to beat out
that fire, and by that timc we werc rcady to drop. However,
we found out that a good system of fighting this typc of
Pirc was to start at the back, putting out the blaze as we
moved forwards. This is better thon attacking the blazc
near the front os the wind only drives the flames from
the rear over the arca that has just been controlled, ond
with only a few helpers this connot be prevented. Luckily
this fire only clesrcd out a big area or gorse and tussock,.
but for a while it had morc serious possibilities.
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Whilc the person who burnt ocut & big piecce of Evansdale
Glen can only be condemned, it is much morc .casy to thank
the ficry person who cleared Burns Saddlee. However, burning-
off is too risky for the temporary results gained. There
is no mneed to burn tussock, and gorse grows twice as thick
after being burnt, and I can remember all the charcoal
morks on my clothing after going through dead manuka and
how those dead branches scratch ! The nicotine addicts
arc also quite a menace as onc cigarctte butt or a wax
match could easily start a conflagration long after the
tramper hod passed by. Remember the club owns moany acres
plented with some thousands of trecs so — DON'T GET RUSTY
ON YOUR FIRE PRECAUTIONS.

* ‘Gloworm. -V

4 word on the subject of Firclighting' from Shokespearc's
Tulius"Cacsart Aect ™1y Scene 3:
"Those that with haste will meke o mighty fire

il i

Begin it with week strews eeoece

PHOTOS  PHOTOS  PHOTOS.
FOR PRINTING
FOR DEVELOPING

- FOR ENL: . RGING
We are at your service.

We understand just howr
SPECL.LLY wvaluable your
j Tremping Films are «...

CAMERON BROS LTD Seotaftord.St.

CAMERON'S CENTR.AL PHiRMACY
102 Prances St.

(2dvt)
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THREE POEMS

Moving In Fog

The two worlds: onc outside we cannot see,
The other presscd agoinst us, moving
As we move, meking a totality
Of a scquence of things scen scparately -
A cine film mode up of many fremcs.

How like this is to you and I, moving
Life-long in our closc world, ond only
Taking account of outer things when
Mists roll sudden back to show. tirced cyes
Some vision new, stork clear in midday light.

.Back Country Campsite

A stonc-girt circle where the tent once stood, |
The roin-socked fireplace in the crumbling baonk,
Those rusted tins, half sunk in mossy ground-
A1l these should bring back memorics fond
0f hoppy cvenings round the comp fire's glowe...s

One should nct hope to find such joys again
Returning latc in nor'west roin.

On The Ice Plateau

Herc the sounds of naturc arc most harsh -

The gale shrieks through the rocky towers;

The cracking ice-fall, and the foar ;

Of avalanches brecek the long-dravm silence.

They have a'regularity, a rhythm :
Dravn from season's change and weather's whin

I have heard them,hcve felt the winds,the sun's -
Heat, the languor of a nor'west day.

Men is newly come to walk-these heights,

To hear these sounds. Too long they have sounded
To an cmpty world and now they care not

If they'rc heard. I sense a hostilc note :
Sinks the sun, snow hardens in the shade

As we in haste descend to cemp bclow.

B.W.Co
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Alpinc Coursc

F.STER IN THE HOPKINS

During the Easter weekend, while the main body of the
Club were making thelr sojourn in the Temple, o small
party of 0.T.C. menbers — Jean armfield, Koth McFarlane,
Fronk sustin, Barric Davidson, Albic Green, Alan Palmer
and Ted Sadd; under the guidonce of Russ Gregory, Paul
Powcll, Bruce Tca, Les Brough end other members of the
N.Ze. slpinc Club attended their third practicel outing of
the Alpine Club's Tnstruction Coursc. Other outings had
teken place at the Taicri Gorge (for river crossing) ond
ot Moponui Cone (for rock clinbing) .

Leaving Queen' s Gerdens at 9 pem. the party vere
lucky cnough to rcach the 'Cafc dc Nuit' (Pic Cort) at
Osmnru before the Tromping Club - if you call thut sort
of mcal lucky. From thore they procccded vio Kurow and
Leke Ohau to within & mile or so of the junction of the
Hopkins cnd Dobson Velleys where onc hour's slcep wos
appreciated before breakfost.

orm brought the discovery that we werc ccmped near
the 0.T7.C. where the crics of "Wekey | VWokey 47 and

the blasting of whistles mist hove inspired despodr with
the more tired cmong theme The weather was no good ¢ithers

Breoking comp at 9 Q.m. o very slow pocc vias cstoblished
-nd the first helf hour's rost wos token of 10. Celle This
pattern wos more or lcss meintained throughout the day -

o not very cnjoycblc Once The hoppicst featurcs were the
cctching of v«. four and 2 half pound trout by Pcul Powiell
(whether by skill or noy is still being discusscd) cnd

the reaching of the Elco Tut ot Le30 pem. -The position
of this hut can be pin-pointed by consulting the slpinc
Club mop printed by the Lands and Survey Department (price
one shilling) - if you arc still sufficiently interc sted
at this stage. -

Cooking, it had bccn decided, would be carricd out by
cach party, o party consisting of thrcc students cnd on
instructor. This systcm worked very well but was dropped
next morning for the scke of an corly stort. Voluntcer

cocks not being forthcoming, it was decided to draw for

i+, The wimners included Borrie Dovidson, Ted Sadd Eaal
S 2
Powell ond our ovm Club Pres. The menu vas just os 1n-

S
triguing end included porridge, fish ond bacon, ond the
carly stort was assured.
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After an early river crossing o good pace was set

taking us through the bush in litfle over an hour; a

feir pace was kept going throughout the morning with the

usual stops for scroggin and photos, and by twelve we

were in a basin below the three Dazzlers, Glencoirm and

another tremendously impressive peak which was thought to

be Glenmary, the objective. '

After not a little discussion, opinions weré still un-
decided as to which was the highest peak of the knowm
Glencairn and the unknown colossus on the right. It was
decided that R. Gregory, B. Fea, h. Green and T. Sadd
would attempt Glencairn while the main 'tour de force'
would attempt the other peak.

From the outset it was realised that technically the
right hand peak presented the problems, and although Glen-
cairn tumed out to be slightly higher (and indecd, hod
alrcady becen climbed once before) the clinb consisted
mrinly of a slog up a scree slope, followed by a short
journey along the ridge to the pcak. (Thig is mentioned
merely to kill the exnggerated stories that spread around
the Club on subsequent Friday nights and in should in no
vay be intcrpreted as a slight on the ability of the
cbove-mentioned gentlemm ).

Ncedless to say, both partics climbed their chosen
peaks, enj oying good weather and a fine view of the surround-
ing country which included Glcnmary some miles away.

On Sunday a few of the younger members frolicked on
the snow on the Mount Ward side of the valley (truc right)
leaving the others proctising 'yvogi', or cbscrbing the
mountain atmospherc = according to their various phil-
osophics. :

Yonday was takon up with the journcy down the valley
~nd back to town, both sections having their interesting
moments with most peoplc o little tired, but all well
sctisficd with whet was an enjoyeble and entertaining
Easgter. '

AKePo

SHIKESPEARE alludes to that early stort in winter :
“Thercfore rise you now ?
It is not for your health thus to commit
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning.™

Julius Caesar Act2, Se 1.
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Leabour Weckend HlL

SHOTOVER - MIOONLIGHT —VAKATIPU - - - =

srthur's Point sbove the Upper Shotover J,rldf > was dis-
turbed only by the roar of the wind through a belt of tall
pine trees when at 3.30 a.m. there came the clatter of nailed
boots and the chatter of many voices as packs were unloaded
from & large bus. This disturbance soon decreased to the
rustling of sleeping bags and covers on the dry pine needles
until at devm three hours later the clatter was re- ~doubled
and therc was the harsh roar of primuses rivalling the
roar of the wind in the trees.
piter brcdl’ fast, groups left at unpremeditated intervals,
follox ring ¢ broad clay track that rose steeply up the side
of the ahm,over River Gorge. After half an hour's casy climb
o view was obtained of the flats beyond srrow town stretching
to the Kawerau, of the Remarkables, Quecnstom Hill and well
below, the span of the Upper Bridge over the Shotover River.
Then, quite soon, looking a,wr“ad there could be sccn
the loonlight, and Wattic Gardner's Flat b yond the lioke
Crock where from old sluicing beds the wind was raising
huge clouds of dust that gave to this pic—‘c-* of country a
volc‘nic appcarance. Kceping to the hlgn track, and avoid-
ine o brarch thet temptingly descended in the
cllractlon of travel, we left the Shotover River cnd
rollowed the combincd lMoke Crcck and Moonlight. Lfter first
7001{11’1g into an old and abandoned stone hut there came
a steep descent into licke Creek. We crossed the loke ne
its co“fluuncuv with the liconlight and m,rf found many oi t
the party who had stopped for lunch. iLs the weather wes
turning to a threatcning condition after & morm_ntT of
sun and cloud, we decided to push on to a hut on the
flats above. i sharp climb round the edges of somc deep
zluicing beds brought us up onto the flat s bordcred by
dry, stcep hills. after a quick crossing of the flats wc
found that the hut was locked and there was no apparent ’
supply of watcr. The surroundings were lj_ke a smelly bone
yard,as evidently many dogs had been quartcred there, so
following a track thr ough some dry N:Lllovs, we wcre soon
brought to a halt by a steep bank sluiced away to a deep
drop into thc Dead Horse Creck. Retracing our steps to ncar
the hut we swung out onto the flats once morc where a track
took us down to Dead Horsc Crecke “c-rc we shared another
sarty's fire for a boil up and lunch which was interrupted
by a hcavy shower of rain.

7V*Lp4_fwl
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In the ofternoon travel was across flats broken by the-
deecp gullies of streams and these brought some stiff climbs
both in and out again. The last of these was Butcher's Creel
where there was a group of huts and sheds near a clump of
beech trees, We had a brief look into these (they were open,
then after halfan hour's tramp across tussock flats came
to a sharp corner of the lioonlight where it emerged from
a steep beech covercd gorge with high mountains in the
background. As it was now raining steadily we were glad
to come into sight of what appecared to be a substantial
hut., It was a disappointment, however, as it was all length
and no width and had bunk space for only three persons.
Torsceing crowded conditions in the hut out group pitched
a tent between two large beech treecs at the far .end of the
grassy terrace and made dinmncr over a fire that was shelt-
ered by large sheets of iron and old tar drums from sband-
oned gold mining equipment scattcred over the terrace. uan
enterprising junior party had already made use of the
best of this cquipment. for a galvanised iron tent fly and
a good shelter next to their cooking fire. These two
parties had a morc comfortablc night thoan the fourtecn
people squeczed into the hut, and its porch. Luckily
some of the later partics staycd back at the Butcher's
Creck huts and came on early in the morning. = Beforc
dinner was finished, the rain turncd to snow and all
were soon in their slecping bags that night.

The storm was over by morning with the cloud gradually
breaking up, although there was a plastecring of .snow well
below the bush linc. Great progress was made all morning
round the side of thc steep gorge. This was mainly due
to the fact that we were able to tramp slong an old water
fluming that consisted of hugc curved shects of iron, very
twisted in places where its rock bed had fallen into the
gorge. In other places it was held to the gorge wall by
wooden trestles and in others it passed through tunnels
in rock outcrops. Onec or two of thesc wcre bone dry and
would have made cxcellent shelter the previous night.

As the fluming was very nearly level it was at first very
high above the Moonlight, but as the river goined height

so was the distancce recduced, until by noon the river was
not very far below, and in placcs where the fluming was
missing altogether we climbed down to the river for o
whilce In one plece where the fluming become a complete
pipe to cross a side gully by the siphon principle we
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hnd quite & time letting stones hurtle down inside striking
sparks the whole we;

Cne Ton Hut was where the river had been diverted into
the fluming for the projected sluicing venture,ond it was
here that we had lunch in the now warm sunshine. From this
point to the junction of the two branches of the iloonlight
we were in typical mountain country with o clear river,
thick beech forest-and the snow covered lit. Gilbert on one
side and Mt. Lerkins ahead. At the Jjunction we kept to the
left and were in tussock country agein,sidling cbove the
river and finding it hot work where therc were no proper
tracks and the valley very uncven. However, this eventually
came to an end when we reached some gently sloping river
flits, end rcaching the top of o rise we looked onto the
biue, gem-like Loke Luna. The leke wos surrounded on one
side by tussock covered slopes rising further round to a
high saddle,then up to the high and snow covered lit.Larkins.
4 short walk brought us to the lake ond here we pitched
conp under a clump of becch trees close to the water. There
wos a musterer's hut here which onc party used. i more
becautiful and peaceful coamping spot would be hard to find.
The peace was however shattered by o ccrtain Jjunior group
¢ conducting on inter-school haks competition.

A glight frost that night was followed by & clear morn-—
ing and comeras were used to good adventoge especiallly by
those with colour film. 4 trock storting in the trecs
took us up a tussock covercd terrace cnd from here it
wes o slow steady climb to the saddle on the sky-line
ridge. Away up.on the shoulder of the saddle,to the right,
we could see a group resting and wondered why they were
giving themsclves so much extra work. We soon knew for
on reaching the saddle we looked over to find e sheer
drop into o forest choked gorge that wended its woy down
te Leke Wokatipu. The view was magnificent, but our immed-
iotc problem was to find a way down to the lake. There was
nothing for it but to follow the others up and over. Stecep
though it was, it was soon accomplished ond on reaching
the beginning of some rock :nd snow we found a good ridge
lending in.the direction of the lake. We had a - good rcst
ot the.end of this ridge ncarcst the lekc and had time to
¢ in the view. Below us wicre the paddocks around Mt.
:ighton Stotion oand across the lake verce the snov-covered
reinges and valleys - the Von,the Greenstone,the Coples;
cr. L beyond the head of the lake with its islonds were the
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Routeburn, Dart ond Rees Volleys and the picturcsque mountains
still covered with purc white snow. Looking back to the
saddle we could sce o track that sidled round the shoulder
we had climbed, The trock was cut by steep ice and snow
chutes, and although two members of the party monaged to
negotiate it, so much carc was nceded that they. gained no
time on those who went over the top. inother sharp ridge
bordering on the gorge wc had secn from the saddle above
brought us down to an extensive terrace of thick bracken
and this area, shcltered from the breeze of the higher
levels made us hot cnd tired by the time we arrived at
the loke cdge on the Glenorchy - Queenstown track. This
track was casy going and it was not long before we arrived
at Crecighton Station where the bedch just beyond the whart
provided the setting for a welcome rest and o ledsurcly
lunch. By mid-aftcrnoon we were cboard a launch on our
woy to Queenstowmn, and from our comforteble deck pos-
itions we could look away back to the saddle and think
of a very enjoyaeble and setisfying trip that had just
been accomplished.,

AG.

OT GO TR.MPING CLUB - ;

loke your tramping comfortable by
) using THE BEST in rucsacs

We can offer you a renge from the
stinll sizes to the large frame
pockse The Tropper Nelson frome
paek was introduced to the New
Zcalond market by "ALEXTO" and
hos proved a great success even
to the extent of other makers
COPYLNg. .. A
IET US HELP YOU LOOK FOR THE ALEXTO LABEL
We have a full renge of slecping
begs for your inspection
Call or write for our 1955/56 Catologuc.
+IEX THOMPSON AND SON LTD - PHONE 70-035
Bl .Box' . 740 453 Princes St.,DUNEDIN
(advt)
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IN THE IZATUKITUKL VALLEY

With two of the packs tied rather jountily on the back
of the car "showing our colours” to every passing motor-
ist we set off for the Matukituki Vollcy on Thursday night
about 7.30. Full of cnthusicsm we were kecen te make the
most of our long weekend. After spending the night quite
comfortably under the stars et the Wanaka Camping Ground
we made a reasonsbly early start next morning. The day was
perfect, and the drive past Glendhu Beay, then on over the
flots past Niger Hut and cnding at Aspinall's Garage was
a very pleasant prelude to our trampe

Tt wos not a difficult coursc, as it was practically
flat going, but we certainly had o rcal taste of Centra
heat, and belicve me - it WAS hot { Howcver, it did not
trke very long to reach ''ishbone Palls, .2 lovely spot
~nd an ideal place o have lunch.

.. fter lingering for perhops an hour, we trudgcd on more
kcenlye The Rob Roy Glacier then camc into view, was passed,
and cventually we reached Cascade Hute. From here it was
brrely half -n hour to iLspiring Hut - our target for the
night.

We were ccrtainly pleased to scc the hut, but the view
round the corncr which could be scen only s one come T
linc with the hut excited us cven morc. This nspcct of the
velley is truly magnificent. It secms to be complctely
cnclosed by snow-copped peaks with the 'razor-edged’
_spiring dominating the scenc. This, with the bush-clad
slopcs and the green fertile valley made en impression
1 e that I feel I will never forget. Somchow, onc Jjust
‘s to spcak in supcrlatives - it is the sort of country-
that demends them.

Then, when we cutered the luxurious hut to find the
gtove nlready 1lit it was Paradise . Even now it scems
incongruous as I remcmber that - that night we had our
~fter dinner coffce sitting in comfortoble armchairs
zing through a telescope ot ispiring in the moonlight;
lien a1l went to slecp on real mattresses. To say we apprec—
icted all the comforts provided is o gross understatement -
I em surc the hut hes ncver had such appreciative tenants.
li_xt morning we awokened full of cnthusiasm for climbing
French Ridge, once again in perfect weathere Though I don't
soink it would be any Foke tackling this under o 70 1b.
»rck, tromping as we were it certeinly wes a pleasant

0O T
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climb; throuch bush for the main part, till we cmcrged
on to the subulpine tussock necarer the snowline, sfter
boiling the billy we went on to the French Ridge Bivouac
where I spent a very interesting half-hour reading the
rccord hock before going on -to the top of the ridg . ks
a matter of fact from here Mount French looked rather
inviting and we did rather wonder if maybc some day some
of the Tramping Club mey be intercsted here - and not
before I am too.old, I -hope !¢

This was almost the end of the weckend, for from here
we rcturned to-the Hut, and next day, which was Sunday,
we had o walk out to the car. :

Looking back, the only disappointing feature of the
vhole trip was the shortness of our stay. ’

b5 | N
i) an}:Eo

GROVING OLD

The doy may come vhen I'11 no longer care
To face the winter wind, ‘

The slect, the rain, the heat that glares
From river-bed, or snowy face;
But it.is not yet.

They say the veolleys decepen and grow long
The tops loom higher still,

snd daily journeys shrink by miles
As our years pess intc middle age;
But they have not yet.

The muscles and the sinews may refuse

To take the loads of yesteryear;
And then - farewell to gorge and forest,

To rocky peak and snowfield's gleam.

But.not just yet !

B.W.C. .
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A CLTIMB ON THE 1CE PLaTEAU.

After three wet days the morning was still doubtful
as we got rcady for a day without packs on the Olivine
Ice Plateau. We had arrived in heavy rain from the
Pyke by way of the Olivine Gorge and spent a day in the
slecping bags in the top Forgotten River bivvy waiting
for a break in the weathcer. it about 8630 a.m. we were
awey and within an hour were at the edge of the snow
cbove the big icefall which drops over the cirque at
the head of the walley. On previous occasions it was
possible to walk off thc rock onto firm, unbroken snow
but a warm spring and summer had brought vast changes.
The snow had gone and in its place was hard ice heavily
crevassed, with a difficult gap between rock and ice.

We roped up and one by one were belayed onto the
ice. The easicer going was on the far side of thc gop in
the ridge called Forgotten River Col,so we made our way
ccross by means of a bridge through the crevasses and
procecded to the Icec Plateau proper. In the bright sun-
shine the snow glecamcd and the ice-falls on the slopes
surrounding the broad expanse of the Plateau shed un-
wanted material from time to time with a crack and a
rumble of falling ice. Cameras were at work recording
the scene on black and white eand colour film and before
long it was midday.

Moving easily along the almost level surface of the
Platcau we made our way south with the object of locking
over the southern edge into Climex Creek. But the snow
et this point seemed too much broken up and as we were
now immediately bclow Mount Blockade we thought we would
try for the tope A quick lunch of nuts, raisins, dates,
barley sugar and chocolate was calculated to provide the
encrgy necded for the aftcrnoon's work and it stood us
in good stead in the hours that followed, Soon we were
away up good rock slabs intersected by narrow tongues
of snow, later followed by rubble covercd rock wet with
snow-mclt. Onc or two places provided difficultics and
used up our aveilable time, but in the moin good progress
was made until the rock steepened suddenly under the
surmit and viere forced to the left out onto the snow,
which was at- this level somewhat stecp end hord, but
fortunately unbroken by crecvasses.
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About two hundrcd feet of snow work brought us tc
the much weathered rock of the sumait and soon we werc on
top cnjoying o view that took in llartin's Bey, Mt Tutoke and
Mt. Madeline, o wide sweep of the closcr ranges, round to
Earnslow and Aspiring. To the north the wide arawata
Valley ran to the sea, wnd closer at hond, were the peaks
of irk ond Intervention with the whole sweep of the Ice
Plateau rumning north to its icefall ond the undy Glacier.
The heavily glaciated pecks of the Northern Olivines werc
bluc in the o~ftcrnocn haze for it.was now L pem. Immediately
below us to the west was Forgotten River Velley; decept-
ively closc but, scparated by some of thc roughest country
in North Vest Otogo - bluffs, slabby rock, rubble-filled
eullics cnd tengled scrub covering nmasses of rock-foll,

fter an hour cn the top we were oawey down, cnd after
looking briefly at cn olt crnative route down the rock on
the Forgetten River side,. e decided to return by thc knomn
way rather thon risk benightment in country which consgisted
noinly of stecp debris filled gullics rumning out onto
smooth slabs. :

The top snow-patch had hardencd in the mcantimc,cnd the
descont colled for 'onc—ct-o—time' movement. Once off the
rock below it and on to the neve of tho Ice Plateau itself
we were cble to break into a run for short distonces and
thus makce full usc of the remeining doylighte The sun was
sctting behind Iit. IicClimont. as we nade our way through the
grp botween Intervention end the ridge running up tc Block-
ade ond eventusclly crossed our Crevasse bridge. Thc indigo
bluc of the crevasses contrasted shorply with the apricot
of the latc sunlight which outlined their edges and shonc
right through the rougher crusty snowe

T+ was holf dark by the time we reached the rcck agai
and no morc time then necessoary was used up in removing the
rope, collecting gear left there cnd finding the route on
the lecdges cbove the icefell. Ve sped back te the blvvy
over country which next morning scemcd quite unsuited to
the kind of cross—country travel we indulged in undcr cover
of dorkncss. Shortly before 8.30 pem. thc stew was on end
cnother enjoyable doy almost complctc.

Porty : Bruce Compbcll, Bruce lcore and Brion Clecugh.

BaW.Cs
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0eTeCoe AT FIRST GIu..NCE

Hoving discovered that there is actually a club in
Duncdin for the purposc of bringing together thosc pcople
intcrested in tromping - at best known as 'anti-sfciel' -
the strenger cnquircs about joining this Club. His informer
is carcful not to give much detailcd information of the
place, timc ond night of the Clubroom activitics. Aftcer
all, if it were too simplc o task for the curious wandcrer
to cnter the ranks of the 0.T.C., it might threaten the
organisation with picnic-monia, or perhaps wersce '

One Friday night, the newcomer wandcrs up Dowling Strect,
and recalling vagucly the instructions previously given
looks nervously about as hc approaches e narrow, Aimly-1it
ollecy way. However, his fears arc abated by the sight o
© bar of fricndly golden light issuing from an open door,
~nd the loud chatter of jolly voices. The lone stranger
epproachcs timidly, blinking in the dazzling light. A1l
cyes are turncd on him in o blank stare and silence follows
for ot lenst three seconds. The mouths of the chatterers
are still agrpe, words holf formeds The poor ncweomer is
extremely cmbarassed. Shall he run away? Sink into the
ground? Or dic of fright? '

TFortunately therc.is no nced for panic. He is only aa
curi osity for thc thrce scconds of silence. Now the voices
arc agoain bcobbling, trying to catch up with what they
risscd by the unexpccted halte The visitor is so relicved
not to be stared at that he is only too thankful to be
left to himsclf for half an hour or so. Then comes the
rattlc of tea cups and as a checerful young girl dolcs out
cups of tea and biscuits, she seys :"You'rc new herc? Are
yvou intercsted in tramping? Here, I'll give you a progremimec.”

The humblc wandercr is almost overcomes What kindnessl
What gencrosityl Now that onc member has spoken-others
follow her cxample and scon the age, neme, address, birth-
olacc, boot size, religion, favourite dishes,busincss phone
and many morc facts of statistical value arc squcczed
from the panting wandercre

4 cordial invitation to go tramping is given by o
fricndly led and scon tentative fricndships are formed.

In no time at all, somconc shouts out that it is time to
Lock up and the accepted newcomer strolls down the strect
-rith his new-found fricnds, exhemsted by his ordeel, but
“riumphant and happye.

JoMoite
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TEMPLE - HUXLEY ROUND TRIP

In 1939, from the svmmit of Mount Huxley, our party
-looked dovn into the ihuriri and across to some saddles
which we presumed must lead down into the Temple. In Jon-
uory 1948 again, a party from the Club camped in the
Hopxins end climbed up onto the Saddle from the South
Huxley and saw at least two saddles which looked as if
they should lcad to the Temple, and each reasonably easy
of access. .ccordingly, when I-found that the Club was
going to thec Temple this Easter, I was very intcrested
to see if this trip could be ‘extended to link up the
other valleys and make a complete round trip. In this
scheme I was joined by Bruce Weatherall and Bob Cunning-
hamc, but in the end we were finally joined by more than
20 Club members who were also glad of the opportunity to
make such a round trip.

We discmbarked from the bus at the Temple Stream short-
ly before doylight on Good Friday. The day wes spent
wandering up the Temple, somctimes high above the strcam
~nd following traces of a sheep troil which we though
might give easier going, and then for a period through
delightful beech forest. The strong wind on the tops
occasionally reached down to us, and mcde us think of
another party who we knew werc at the somc moment toil-
ing up the mnin Hepkins in the face of real dust storms.
Thet night we mode camp in the top end of the bush at the
end of the South Temple and hoped for less wind and more
sunshine, .nd our hopes werc realised. .

Next morning devmed beautifully finc,and bcfore sun--
up we.were on the wayup the valley.. There were good deer
trails through thc scrub, although some partics persisted
in getting off these and going far too high, with con-
sequent loss of time and perspireation. The early afternoon
saw:us, toiling up o long stecp screc slope at the head of
the streom,end with en obvious saddle at the head. Unfort-
unately the 'Terrier! poarty who had becen sent on in advance
to see if this was really the ripght saddle had got side-
tracked in the lower areas ond were not much.ahead of the
main party. .t vorious times between 3 and 4e30 the groups
arrived at the saddle, to find that it was indeed the
corrcct saddle, with long easy slopes lecading down to the
Lhuriri, dovm which stags were heord roaring vigordusly;
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and that cn easy traverse of o milec or so would lead to
snother saddle which should give-access to the Huxley.
it about 5 o'clock the main party werc assembled over-
looking the Huxley, and the first port of the access wos
found to be very stecp indecd. ifter a preliminary rec-—
onaissonce we fixed two lengths of ropc at strai gic
spots, and with these as o safcguard, the party rattled
dowvn the stecper bits, onto casicr going, ond procceded
to moke comp after dark on some of the elevated terraces
in amongst thc snow gross.

Everyonc slept well that night, but no so well as not
to be sble to oppreciate the magnificent sight of thc sun
rising on lit. Cook and iite Sefton on the Sunday morning,
Lfber a heavy day, partics werc rather reluctant to get
carly under way; and in any casc they preferrcd to meke
the most of their cleveted position and enjoy the scancry
as long as they could. Then the journcy down the Huxley
started, first down scrubby slopes, then through pleasant
ond easy little valley flats, and then by a deer trail
through the pleasant beech forest in the lowcr valley
while the river rocred in a gorge hundreds of fect below,.
The parties emerged from the bush at various times in
the later afternoomn, but even the last had sufficient day-
light in hand to get down to the Huxley forks, then on
dovm the valley for a mile or so to where camp was made
for the night exactlyat the same place that was used by
the Club party for two or three nights in 1947-48. The
cemp that night was & merry place with many cheery songs
round a number of equally cheery fires.

Lnother early start next morning saw us spanking
dovn the casy flats of the main Huxley. The rising sun
found us just near the Huxley Mouth, where the thrce
fords of the river were accomplished without too much
trouble. The next stag of three milcs over the Hopkins
rivor—bed was also accomplished in fast time, then we set
off over the lost few miles of easy going, to arrive back
at the Temple Bridge shortly beforec 1 o'clock. Our bus was
duc here at 2, and in prompt timc arrived, end we all
clambered cboard and wore bock in Duncdin before 10 o'clock
thot nighte .

Tt had been a most satisfying trip, with delightful
weather and magnificent scencry, with the added enjoy-
ment of a most satisfactory round trip. I have not seen
any record of this round trip having becn donc befnre
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by trampers, although I am sure that decr cullers
will have covered all the ground at various times, but
it is a journcy that is not too difficult, but yet

is full of interest and opens up new scenery oll the

Woye
WeSeGo

COMING DOWN THE HUXLEY

The third Jday of the Easter trip brought us to South
Huxley valley. slthough it was not particularly hot, the
invitation from a nice little pool in the river proved
too good to miss. While the rest of thc mermbers of two
all-male parties felt that modesty demonded a peir of
shorts, one person saw no good reason why his birthday
suit should not suffice. ifter all, what point is there
in getting a perfectly dry pair of shorts wet when there
is nobody else for miles around? - So in he went in his
birthday suit. Five or ten minutes later the voice of
'Miss Huxley' came from behind -a bush, wanting to kriow
if she could continue ,on round the corner. 4 definite
"No ¢" was scrcamed back, but someone e¢lse at the same
time and on the othcr side of the bush called out "Yes."
Round she comes : much embarassment and o call of "Throw
me my trousers.” Unfortunatcly, whoever threw them could
throw them only into the middle of the pool. Truly bad
luck all round - cmbarasscd and with wet pants - the air
was '"blue’ for quitc some time.

Cede

THE ORG.N PIPES

16th July 1938 : This dey was pleasant,but snow was lying on
the higher levels. Two met at the rendezvous and proceeded up
the wvalley road to the North Road. Ncar the track up to the
peak they met a celub party of six or séven who had started in
the morning and teken a trip up Pine Hill and along lit.
Cargill to the Organ Pipes. The swaenpy part was frozen dry.
The two went up the hill in the snow and sitting on the top
in the sun and in shelter from the windhad refreshments -
and watched the sun setting. On the return home in the
twilight, they were kindly offered a 1ift by a. lady motor-
ist - they accepted. s

from Outdoors Vol 5, No. 1.
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THROUGH THE SUB-ALPTNE

Call them Thompson, Simpson, Jackson and Brovm, or for
that matter, call them A.- Bo 0o & Do, or WeXeYo & Zs,.but the
story runs whatever we call them. It happenced one bright
Easter morning that Thompson, Simpson and Co. were screncly
wandering up the South Temple, profoundly thankful for  the

glorics of a colm,clear morning in the high hills.

. good deer trail seemcd to lecad safely up the smoll
flots alongside the stream, but this was not for Thompson.
He felt ‘sure there must.bé o better trail further up, and
to this end he. set off up a dry creck beds Simpson, -Jackson
and Co. followed, surprised but trustinge  Further up the
scrub got -thieker. "It'1ll be better further up, against
the bluffs,” says Thompsons Simpson was not so sure, so
set off olong a subsidiary treil which lockced to be a
solution, and the whole team followcds Fifty yords of
going, ond the troil wos gone ! snother twenty yards,
they werce fighting through tall, tough scrub, and scémi
to'get nowhcre. Scon it was a case of !'every mon for
himself, 'and everyone was now heading down ageoin, :back
to the easy velley troil, which now scemed so attraetive
nd so difficult of accesse. Silence, broken by the

(s

:3' S &

cra shing of timber, by grunts ond sundry exclamotions :
7ell, it could be raining,” says Thompson, toc show therc

WS Stlll a bright sidc. snothcr party sped by on the

bottom track, and soon were almost out of sight, far up

the volley. fLnother party passed up valley, glanced up

cad sow Jacksoen's (or wos it Brown's) bright tortan shirt

high up on the hillside surrounded by scrub,and was rest-

roined with difficulty from setting off stroight upe Then

rooson reasserted itsclf, and they continued their quiet

Journey up valley. Then Wilsen, Jones and Johnston arrived

ond - sowr Brown's (or was it Joackson's?) bright shirt.The valley

trall scemcd so good that they decided it must bhe-a trap;

¢ad really did start off up. Wilson struck s good line

cad made good height towards the top party, while Jones

cad Jolnston got caught in the lower scrub. Wilson reached

coout the height of Jackson, Brown and Co., and found

r.o one in sight - the-first party plus Joncs and Johnston

vust hove gone on | 4 few minutes delay made that o cexrts

¢ .nty, so poor old Wilson decided to returm to the vallcy

¢ 2d follow thc original line. A glimpse of heads en the

tyline ahecad proved ample ]_f‘CL,n'Ll"" to push on at top
Jeele
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/ind whot obout Jones cnd Johnston? After some delays
they were half way up the scrub, and werc well enmeshed,
Up above must be the way, and therc must be the others,
So up to the bluffs, where the scrub was heavier then
evers No one in sight. After an hour and a half of
sustained effort this led out nicely to the-stream-bed
again. =
ind there wc leave them..The lead parties moving
steadily up towards thec head of the walley. Thompson,
Simpson and Co. hurrying on trying to make up for lost
tire. Wilson at breckneck speed behind them, trying to
catch up on Joncs and Johnston; and Jones and Johnston
going for their lives trying to catch Wilson.

But what worries me is — whose foult? Thompsons? or
Simpson's? or Wilson, Joncs and Johnston who got so
sadly scparated, and paid such .a penalty? Or Jackson and
Brovmn, whose bright toartan shirts werc really the cause
of 2ll the trouble?

"Brown.!?

NOTHING: BETTER

" There's no meal like oatmeal -
In the homper of the camper
Or the damper of the tromper
Octmealls the food with the family appeal.

There's no meat like dried meat -
On a platter, in a batter
And the latter is the fatter,
To cook it,to stew it is no mean feat.

There's no hut like Red Hut -
With a door and a. floor
That arc poor, pooy pPoor
And a bunk that's everything but !



- 30 =

Quccn's Birthday '55

TTM.RU - CREEK

‘/ith alterations to the lakc lével at Hawea now only
a matter of months away, thc Club took adventage of the
Quecen' s Birthday Weekend to visit Timoru Creek and adjacent
country. When the new lake level is stabilised sidling
on stecp hillsides or a launch trip will be necessary for
visitors to thecse parts.

Heavy roin late in the weck brought the possibility of
roads blocked by flood waters and a hasty change of dest-
inations;and during Fridey it wos 'touch and go.' But the
rain cased and although the water was flowing across the
highway. at Milton and at Waitahuna there was no impcdi-
ment to our progress, and after a brief inspection of the
Roxburgh Hydro scheme we arrived at our destination some
timc before 5.30 a.m. Soon we werc settling down for a few
hours of slecp on thc lake shorc cbout helf a milc from
where Timaru Creck cnters the lake. The weather was dry
overhcad, but overcast ond rein had obviously fallen din
quantity the previous day.

After breakfast partics were away at leisurcly intervals
heading up Timaru Crcek. Reports of 26 crossings in the
lower gorgce scemed cxaggerated and eventually the count
was agrced on at cither 17 or 19.Icy water with some fast
deep crossings tested river crossing techniques,but therc
wicre no casualtics. wfter two hours or so the lightly for-
gsted walls of the gorge opened out onto flats,and af the
Junction of the moin streoam and a considerable tributary
o good idea of the general nature of the country could be
obtained. Beech in the vallcy bottoms; much scrub on worm
dry slopes cnd cbove this tussock land, was the impression
gained at this point.

4 hut near the junction scemed inviting as the weather
was still doubtful with the cloud honging well below the
topse Other partics os they came pitched tents nearby, or
sought cosy campsitcs in the beech trees. The aftcrnoon
was spent setting up comp or exploring the main valley of
Timaru Creek to o point where a heavily forested gorge
ron up to snow-clad pecoks glimpsed vaguely through the
low cloud. Scattered rain fell at times during the after-
noon but not in sufficient quortity to spoil the plecsure
of wandering up .the river bed where cvery bend gove
sromisc of a chonge of scence Some deer werc scen on the
rossy slopes above the beech trecs.
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~ On Sunday partics were out in diffcrent directions.
Oné group mede a reconnaissonce of Dingle Peak (6,000 . )
the snowy top of which occasionally showed through the
cloud. The day was sunny for thc most. part and thosc who
climbed high cnough werc rewarded with some fine vicws;
the Hunter Valley, the Head of Leke Hawea, and the outlet
of the Dinglc were scen by those who went up thc casj
slopcs of the saddlc ot the heod of the left branch of
tho first tributary of Timeru Creck. There scemed to be
no reoson why a party could not make thcir way down to
the lakc at this pointa

During the night the weather clecarcd completely, and
the frost which cemc with it cncouraged a perty consisting
of Varwick Stewart, Bruce Moorc and Sclwyn Tomkins#ito
attcempt the ascent of Dinglc Pcak, thc snow having becn
too soft for safc climbing the previous daye Their
carly stert was justified and they werc successful in
their attcmpte :

By ecrly af'tcrnoon pcople werc moving dovm valley
agoin to mect the bus which was duc at 5 pem. The lake
~nd its shores werc most attractive in the early evcning
light and in the far distance thc snowy tops of the Mt.
Pisa Renge glistened in the setting sun. ..fter an
uncventful trip we arrived home some time aftcr 10e30 Pelle

BG“"-}V‘JG C°

MADELINE .ND TUTOKO

A trampcr though he'd have 2 go
4t Madcline and Tutoko;
I1l-cquipped for every need,
To good advice hc took no hecde

The awful talcs of climbing solo
Impresscd him not at a1,
- 0n Madcline and Tutoko
He'd sct his mind - to win or fall.
So, bravely did he enter in
That soon hc conguercd licdclincs

Three worn soles upon cach boot,
Until he tripped upon a root,
Onc solc split bencath his toc -
Then he had only Tutoko &

v
1M1

Joellleflo
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Christmas Trip

TRAMPS AT THE HEAD OF LAKE WAKLTTPU

Routeburn and Barnslay: Burn ... = : e

We arrived at Kinloch by the "Earnslew® at about nidday
on Sunday January 2. The bus left Kinloch to go to the
Routcburm at L. pem. and we arrived at the swing brldg'
at twenty minutes to five. We sct off straight away c_rld, .
tramping steadily, 'rcachcd the Routcburn Huts at o quarter
to six. This part-of thc valley is O'Xtrcmcly WEhre ~c+1vc,
cspecially after rain. We met quite 'a few other pcﬁpl\, at
the huts, from all chs of New Zcalande - :

The next day we were to have climbed to the Horris
Saddlc, but this had to be abandoncd becausc of the weather.
The river rosc considerably in the morning and during the
afternoon’little rivers’ were flowing around the huts.

Two Austrian men who attempted to cross had to give up the
attempt. We occupicd the time t"_lk:LL’l}D and. cating, - ;

Leaving thc huts next morning at 8.30 wc ,_-L-,_'I.lq,udbac};
to the Routcburn bus terminus arriving at 10 o'clock..
4 bus arrived to telke us back to Kinloch and we: eaught .the
launch across to Glenorchy. ik twenty past onc-we pilcd our
packs and oursclves on to a truck which took. us to the
Eornslaw Burn. We had some lunch there beforc vl 1mb1ng the

very stecp hill. It took us dbout: three hours to reach “the
""Jighcr and flatter country. We¢ had some good views of Lokcs
Diamond and Vekatipu. It.was 10,30 pem.- before we finally
_uached the Earnslaw Burn Hut, The next morning the .
views of lit. Earnslaw in the sunrise werc superb. ¥e return-
<d by the same route to the road on Wedncsday January 5.

N.G.
—tees Valley

Lfter a 'bang-on' fied we sw'urrglcd on to the Recs
~L‘J_dgk « Irom therc wc pushcd on up the Recs and after somc
nours’ plodding the moon saw us looking for what I.J_Oht
fave been 25 Mile Hut, somewherc oppositc Lennox Fells. In
whe vieinity of 10.30 p. a, wc found it and was it welcome !
(What : 10.30 pem. again-i - Ed.)

Next day wie arranged gupflleq for « our Mt. Clarke trip
¢nd in the aftecrnoen we ‘pressed on regardless' (to The
iig Slip. ..ftcr an sndrews all round we attacked ite. Man
hat a mountain ! Near tea timc (very l"L‘tC) we were looking
-'or a camp site and noon found onc in & Iittle subalpine

]
.
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valley. While waiting for thc tca to cook we were provided
with some light entertainment by two keas which picked at
cne member of the party's pack and when chased away they
sat on a rock and laughcd at uss - “There were two tents
pitched, but I slept otits In the morning I awoke to a
call of Kee-ce-e—a, Kee-ce-c-a, Kec-ec—c-a. It was 5 a.m.
and I pokecd my hpéd but of my cover into the cold llght

of thc dawn to find the tent I was supposcd to be in

was lying on the ground e few foct away from the pcople
who bedded dowm in it the night beforc.

soon we were on our way up Mount Clarke. From the top
we soaw o wonderful view of the Rees = Dart arca. Iit. Cunn-
ingham was -promincnt, and many other intcresting views were
obtaincd, including onc of my ski cap floating graccfully
through space towards thc Rccse. It wasn't so much the hat as
the badge on it that I missed. Dirty weathcr was on its
way down from the nor'west so we were on our way down with-
out delay. Soon we had glissadcd down to camp - packed up -
and were down on The Slip bound for the valley floor.

We arrived at the 25 Milc at tcatime and found that somc
poctical types had been therc in our abscnce and made a
big food dump in the hut. Next day we went for a stroll
across the valloy to Lennox Falls, Earnslaw Hut, and

Kea Basin. It is furthcer thon it looks at first glancc,
In the Earnslaw Hut I was very pleased to f£ind the. middle
of a boock, th¢ cover of which I found at the 25 Wile. The
book (Nine Uncanny Stories Told in the Dark. ') alomg with
"Moir's Guide Book' amuscd me in rest hours.

Next day we went for a stroll up to the Chasm over thc
Big Devil Crecck and by combined efforts attempted to depth
the crevice in the carth, which is abeut 75 fcet dcepe :

Next day we pushed off down to thc Bridge where a bus
was to take us back to the Leke. nfter refreshments at
Glenorchy wc boarded the'"Earnslow” bound for Queenstowm.
Uur party had got on very wcll togcther because therc was
plenty of tcam spirit, cheerfulncss and also we were
certainly well cared for by the ladics of the party. c.J.

Routcburn Party -: R.B. Hamel, J. Leng, R. Orr, T. Murie,
C. Jack, E. Mackley, N. Gamble., - . e -

Earnslaw Burn and Rees.: R.B. Hamel, J. Lang, E. Mackley,
No Gemble, C. Jdacks Py
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200k Review
'"W/.LKS /BOUT DUNEDIN'®

Mre fLeH. Recd's booklet, 'Walks fbout Dunedin' may at
= glance seem to cover areas too familiar to pcople of
the tramping fraternity to warrant buying a copy. However,
a2s we follow lMre Reed on his walks obout Dunedin his
wealth of description opens our eyes to the beauties of
our city that we have perhaps taken for granted, and -
through familiarity, completely igneored. Then agein, there
is a ple'\sure in reading of places wherc one has becn

cnd ‘ore can feecl oneseclf actually walking with thc author
vhile he is traversing Flagstaff or the inlets down the
Zcninsula. The booklet has over two dozen photographs
nost of which arc clear and easily recognisable. However,
wie biggest asset of this publication is Mre. Recd's
interesting historical facts on places covered by his
wolks. Even a person with the curiosity of a tramper will
learn much from these interesting pieces of information.

ltoge th(,r, the booklet is worth buying and to a newcomcr
tu the city it would be invaluable. It is hoped that some
oy the information moy be extended to cover the country
further back, such as the Taicri to Waikouaiti via the
5ilver Peeaks. :

: LioGe

DODDS GULLY /ND CH.IKIES

. September 1938 - The first of the kowhai and the first
1g lambs werce on Bell Hill to welcome those out for :
this trip. After lunch the leader accurately gauged the
icgires of the party and 211 but one member had a sleep
in the sun - one representative on the Chalkies fulfils
;:ZL\/ day's objective anywoay and the rest much preferred

» follow their engagement of the sun by a short explor-
ntion of Dodd's Gully and for a stroll back to the "0ld
‘.1cy” for tea, Two-thirds of those that went out come
-ore together — another Club record? JoColia
from 'Outdoors' Vol. 5. No. 1 - 1938.
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TRAVPING — 198

(With apologies to George Orwell - zn extract from some work
in progress) ¥
Scene is a Trampcontrolpost in Norwestotago — Xmas 198L.
(The large room is divided into two sections by a plate
glass partition. ..t the Public Counter persons in tramp-
ing rig are queueing up to have permits checked for entry
to the latukituki Valleye. The staff are, for the most
part, civil servants on holiday leave.)

Civserv to Tremper : "I sce by your trampermit you are from
the Norisland, threc years' experience in the Tararua Ranges
and an Baster trip to the Kaikouras. Your application .

to tramp here seems to have gone -astray at Centcontrol.
You'll have to make an emergency application, and then

we'll see what we can do for you, I don't like the look

of this endorsement for overloading, all the same ! ©
(Iramper spends twenty minutes or more laborbusly filling
in details of party,party gear, equipment, food, reason
why he chose this vallcy, day by day programme to be
sketched in on map pf valley provided, was grandmother a
tramper ? etc. All this with a scratchy pen on paper little
bett er than blotting paper.)

Much later in the samc day.

Civserv: " Centecontrol say you may procecd; the Ernie
Smith's out - as you should know by now it's only for
people with clecan permits. " :

Tramper : "But they said back homEe.ee....” (Glass slide
quickly and loudly closed on his face.)

Three days later.

Cn the other side of the glass partition morec givservs
(c2re some perhaps old tramper ?) keep a close watch through
the telescrcens, plotting cach party's progress from fixed
camp to fixed camp as it is picked up by the camcras sct
at half-mile intervals on all tracks. From time to time
short notes are jotted dovm regarding behaviour,river cross—
ing techniques, pacc etc. These reports will be sent to
Cent control for passing on to Clubs,Police, Coroners,
M.IH etes

Outside the building the helicopter pilots laze in the
sunshinc, So far this scason has been a quict one —there
have becen days recently when they have not been called out
at all.Obviously the permit systcem is working well, and
better than in the first few ycars when clubs were given
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the right to issuc permits on on honour basis. Only 15
fotolitics in the valley so for this season, and four: -
of these were on one rope that went off the Souwest
Ridge. Not bad ot all, congidering that applications to
tromp and climb had totalled 783, of which 135 were de-
clined and L3 restricted to the valley floor. .nd what
was more — not one tourist had becn lost in the past three
yeors, although some still objected to the high cost
involved in hoving to hire one guide for each tourist.
But lunch in a regl snow cave was still an attraction,
even with stews often half cookcd and the rice and rasins
pos1tively gluCYeseseescocscccccs i
"Cossandra’

SOME OF OUR CONTRIBUTORS

Pages 2 and 3: 'Blue Duck's' experience in back country
rivors seems to have been sufficient to develop a healthy
respeet for water in all its forms.

Pages 11,12 : 'Gloworm' hides the identity of a well-
lnovm Club member who scems to have the reputation of
the club always in mind.

Pages 28,29 : 'Brown' knows good sub-alpine scrub when
he sees it, for he has sampled it in most of our back-
country valleys. ' '

Pages 32,33 : 'NoG.' and 'C.J,' -two of our younger
smbers obviously enjoying the back country as members’
o. well-balanced party.

me
o~
CL
Page 35 : 'Cassandra's' dip into the future &s, we hope,
nore fontastic thon prophetic; for his glimpse of
Sromping in 1984 is a depressing onc.
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