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IRESIDENT 'S MISSAGE

An fAmnunl Message to members of the Otago Trarmp-
ing Club should be simple to preparc, So it is-if we
keep it light and on the surface. For the Club is in
excecdingly good heart :working parties arc well supp-
orted, the Clubroom attracts full attendances,and doy
and weckend trips arc being energetically pursucd, The
prograrme ahead is designed to provide for a continuntion
of this activity, and Ppossibly some cxtension of it as
well. "'e in Duncdin arc fortunate indced in the great
ronge and varicty of tramping country right at our
back door.

Onc thing,howcver, gives me o great deal of conccrn.
Our mcmbership today is active and cnergetic. So wms our
nembership in 1946, But in the mcantine there has bcen
practically o complete change of faces. Proctically none
of the trip lcaders, office~bearcrs and so on of thc ten
years ago are toking an active part in things today. The

-

saxe thing ecxactly happrened in the decade before that,
and in 1946 we hod substantinlly none of the young nen of
the thirties, Lpnin, why? Perhaps we could blame the war
then, but we can't nows I fclt in 1946 that we had a oore
of active enthusicsm that could vithstond all the ravages
of age, motrimony or busincss carcs. The spirit cndurcs
but the faces have changed, How strong then we would be
if the old faces were still there, lending their adviee,
their support, and their standing !  Con I appeal to the
present active maabers to look on their Club ncmbership
not as a motter for a year, but as saacthing descrving
continuing support. Only thus will the Club rench the
heights it shoulf attain, and only thus will thc individ-
unl rceap the full satisfaction he can cxpect from his
tremping activities,

Meanhile, however, we can takc amplc coaxfort from
the all-round cnthusingn and activity of Club mcmbers.

Long may it continue.
7o SCOI'T GIIKISON,
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EDITQRILL

In prescnting this year's "Outdoors'

we do so in the hope that it reflccts as

for as possiblc the Club's activity over
thc past twelve months, The trips dee-
cribed in it range from the purely local
to oncs far off the beaten traclks, from
nodest adventurcs to days on the high
nounteins where the mind is 1iftcd frox
the cormonplace ond keyed te a high mitch
for hours on cnd; with the spirit clewted
andl reneved far from the teoming city.
Iccking only is a rccord of Sunday trips
vhich have many supporters but, it scans, -
for advocates in print. '

It is pleasing to have many ncw
contributors to our pages, with a good
rcpresentation of the younger, norc active
naabers —ho arc tasting the cnjoyment of
finding for themsclves ncw tramping
territory, ncow tcchniques and new cxper-
iences.

In conclusion, the Editor wishcs tc
thank all those who have hclped to malke
this issuc of "Outdoors" a pleasure in
the cditing and, we hope, well worth the
rcading.



ROUTEBURN RAMBLE (4 DAY OF SURERISES)

Extract from the Log of Christmas Trip of three

Club Members and two fricnds, a2ll N.E.V. Rovers
(1955-56.)

Bill Roberts, Jim Agnecw, Len Davies, J ohn Robert-

son and Merv, Cranefield.

Ted. Dec 28. A hot day, clouding over later.

Te were woken early when steers attacked our camp,
vwrecking the fireplace. Camp was situated in the flat
above the Routeburn Huts. After breakfast we packed
and were on our vay by 7.30 a.ne The track leads into
beech forest about 100 yards below the huts, it then
circles round and climbs to the rock bastion above the
Routeburn Falls. It took our party about an hour to
reach the rocks. From here we went through the open
natural basin to the outlct of Ieke Harris where we
arrived at 9.50 a.m. Here we set up camp about 30 yds
from the lake under the bluffs along which the track
runs to Harris Saddle.

7o decided to go in and find Lakc Tilson, =0,
after a yarn to threec people from Dunedin who had
followed us up, e set off along the right hand side
of the lake at 10.30 a.m. All went well till we reach-
cd the last bluff where Len and Merv climbed up a chim-
ney. It was rather trickey so they dropped the rope to
the othcrs. Here Bill gave us a thrill when he slipped
and all but fell in the lake.

Te then climbed over she bluff and dowm to the valley
ot the head of Iake Harris, wherc we expected to find
Ieke Tilson. We rounded a bend that blockcd our view
and found to our disappointment that the valley wms very
short and there was no lake. So we stopped on the grass
verge by the river and had dinner. Over lunch it was
decided to climb a saddle at the head of the valley to
sec if we could obtain a suitable view of the Hollyford.

Tt was a stecp climb and helf vay up Bill and Jim
decided to stop,but the others carricd on, Aftcer a
climb up a small snowficld wc reached the saddle and
found to our surprisc and joy that therc was a large
loke just in front of us. Ve did some cxploring and
found the outlet in a thundering waterfal- about 30
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yards to our right.

On the way we sawr a lonely deer running amongst the
rocks, e found a large gully leading convecniently in
our direction and followed it up and wecrc socn on top.
Te were Jjust in time to see Madelinc, towering Tutoko,
dovm the Hollyford to Iake lMcKerrow, and in the far
distance Martin's Bay before they were all covered by
miste.

On the way dowm we climbed onto a saddle and viewed
from it another, but smaller, lake which apparcntly
drained into High Falls Creck. Only a loncly rusty
sardinc tin spoilt our fecling of utter isolation and
discovery. (Was it thc same tin I found in 1949, and
vas similarly disappointed ? Ed.)

At 1,45 p.m. wec rcturncd to the others and found
them waiting in the vallcy. On the return journcy we
went round tho other side of the lake (L. Harris), up
to Harris Saddlc and back to Camp., ¢ found that L.
Harris possesses a small island.

Te were all sitting round a small watcrhole, which
len discovered closc to camp, drinking Andrews" when
along bowlecd a very astonished Aussic. ¢ swopped yarns
and he told us to our sorrow of the death of Davic
Gunn.,

Footnotc: Returning on the boat we met Peter Chandler
of the Invercargill Tramping Club who is surveying the
arca and he agrccd with our theory that the unknown lake
drained into High Falls,

Melancholy Note »
' T can't understand the mentality of onc,
I can't understand at all
Thy hc should ruin what others have donc
By carving his nome on the wall.'
; Cas,
(Tritten at Routcburn Huts.)
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ROUTEBURN - WITH A DIFFERENCE

Many hundreds and thousands of tourists and trampers
have travelled from the Routeburn to Howden and the
Greenstone or vice versa. But I wonder how many of these
have done it under such delightful and unconventional
conditions as I found,

I left the bus at the Routeburn crossing on Wednesday
January 25 at about three o'clock, and wandered quietly
up to thc Routeburn Huts. These are always a pleasant
spot, but I thought I would spend the night a bit higher,
so moved on again at about five. Some distance above the
bushline I stopped to boil up and have some food, but
conditions werc so attractive ahead that I carriecd on _
tovards the Herris Saddle., After following the narrow
winding track round the bluffs overlooking Ieske Harris,

I came out on the saddle shortly hefore dark. From the
-top of the saddle I gazed across the Hollyford towards

the Darran Peaks,; mostly buricd in cloud, and listened

to the roar of the river, almost 4,000 feet below, In
casc of rain I collected a smll heap of firecwood and

put it in shelter under a rock, then I lay dowm in

my bag alongside and soon drifted off into unconsciousncss.

I woke with the first of the daylight, and decided to
make a quick dash to the adjoining surmit of Conical
Hill. This consisted of a scries of snowgrass ledges,
some quite stcep, but all easily linked up. Shortly bcfore
siz, as the rising sun 1it the sumits of Christina and
Tutoko, I was just moving onto thec summit. And here
indced was one of the most delightful views that onc
can hope to sce in the Southern Alps. Over thirty years
had clapsed since last time I stood on top of Conical Hill
~ in company with my father, and in the meantime I have
scen many of the most famous mountain scenes of New Zeal-
and; but in'its way I think that this is ong of the most
magnificent outlooks that can be imagined. The great mass
of mountains of the Darran Range, from Christina to Tutoko
showed up close and clear beyond the mighty canyon of the
Hollyford, and away in the distance the waves were break-
ing at Martins Bay., As I waited and locked, the sun
crept steadily lower over the mountains and towards the
depths of the valleys, At length I tore nyself away,
scrambled back to the saddle, had a Iittle more to eat 9
and by scven was on the way to Iske McKenzie.
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The next part I took slowly because this is a great
'grondstand' route camanding the view of the Hollyford
and its guardian peaks, and I wanted to enjoy it all.
After a skirmish with the bush I was at the lake soon
aftcer ten, and stopped to boil up; then along the track
to Howden, which I reached soon after threc. This hut
was likewise descrted, but I wanted to get further
along the track that night, so I left about five-thirty.
As darkness approached I lay dovn under the beecch trecs
a milec or so beyond Ieke McKellar,

After another good sleep I again woke at daybreak,
and soon after six was on the march dowvm the Greenstone.
The river was really low after all the fine weather,and
I splashed across it at will. Scmc distance below Shaw's
Hut I met the sunshine and felt very thankful that I had
covered most of the open country beforc the heat of the
day. The bush track down the Greenstonc Gorge was very
rleasant and easy, and at one o'clock I landed at Elfin
Bay - just a little over two days since I had left the
Routeburn Bus. A very ecventful, and really delightful
two days they had certainly bcen.

WeSeGe
{ - S—
'1.‘ R f‘: I PERS
TENTS IN STUART STREET -
ALL SORTS OF TENTS.
¢ WE'LL MAKE THEM TO ORDER : o
IF YOU LIKE. .

ALL TYPES OF COOKERS, TOO.

J.F. HARGRAVE LID.
79 - 87 STUART ST.,
DUNEDTY




CHRISTMAS IN THE MATUKITUKL /e
PARTY : R. Rawlings (lcader), G. McDonald, Ben
Spekrayse, M. Robertson, Gladys Richards,
Hilary Smith and Marie Jensen.

With a horse and dray to transport packs, boxes and
the driver, and lcaving the hospitality of Aspiring Home--
stead behind us, our party sct off at a steady pace for
Cascade Hut, some threc or four hcur's journecy away. 1In
spite of a few ruts, when the dray balanced acrobatically
on one or other of its wheels, wc were able to reach the
precincts of Raspberry Hut without any mishaps. Cascade
Hut was still a few miles away, but we made two trips
to the Hut with the supplies arriving back with the last
load in the early hours of the moining. We found next day
that Prince, our trusty steed, had deserted us during the
night, anticipating pecrhaps that he was tc bc used to
transport a grecat pile of deerskins back to the homestecad
that day. Our driver's constcrnation was uvadcrostandable
so he set off down valle after breakiast and was not
scen again until three days later.

In the meantime the rest of the party availed themselves
of the fine,warm weather, rcsting in thc sunchinc on the
first day, and the next day stretching their legs by
climbing thc Shotover Saddle. The vicw over the other side
was not spectacular, but on the top of th~ Saddle there
was a large deep tarm which proved to be a pleasent swrni-
ming pool for some members of the parby. The following
day we set off up a side valley to view Rob Roy and its
hanging glacicr. Here we were uncxpectedly rcunited with
our leader who on his way up to Cascadc Hut had side-
tracked to stalk somec meat for the pot. That night as we
sat round a blazing fire devouring an appctising stew
of fresh venison, plans were made for a threc day trip
over into the Dart Valley, via the'"famous "Ernic Smith
Routc, The return trip was to take us dowm a new route
below Plunkct Dome. Threc days supplies of nutritious
foods werc asscmbled by the honorary dietition, who, alas
did not know that later these must be mecticulously ration-
ed to mcet the requircments of a five day trip. (She takes
no rcsponsibility for the cmaciated condition of
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certain manbers of the party on their return to Basc Camp.
e left the next day, in the cool of the late aftcrnoon.
After a steep climb up through the beech we amerged from
the bush on to the tussock covered slopes of the Ernie
Smith route. From our campsitc Jjust above thc bushline,
wc obtained some memorable views of Aspiring and surround-
ing pealks bathed pink in fading sunset. Thc only dis-
advantage of our camp was that the water supply was half
an hour's walk away,

We left in the morning, climbing slowly up thc Smith
route and stopping frequently to rest and admirc the pan-
oramic view sprecad out before us., The ropc was uscd once
to help us negotiate a stecp little bluff on which a
fatal accident had occurred last year. Although the
ascent of this prescntcd no difficulty, we realiscd that
great carc would necd to be taken when descending, as the
viuffs are well concecaled when viewed from above, Event-
ually we reached the cairn at the top of the route and
crosscd over a stretch of snow towards lite Tyndall., A

short climb brought us up onto the summit from wherc we
obtained a finc view of many surrounding ranges and prec-
dominant pceks. Descending agoin to the snow we roped up
in two parties and set off across thc Isobcl Glacicr,
crossing over a rib of rock on the west side of Mte Tyndall
which took us dovn ¢n to the Snowy Glacicr. e moved
quickly, recaching the terminal moraine Jjust as dusk fell.

A camp site was levelled out amongst the screec and a
fecur-man tent, which was to hold scven people, was crcct-
cd., After a modcratc meal we turncd gladly into our

ll,up.l.ng bags and slept soundly that night. Next day we
‘ound therc was no sign of vegetation but somconc found
large wecta crawling about among the rocks, An casy
1od dovn valley brought us to the natural rock bridge
>ver the Snowy Creck. We lunched in the bright sunshine
oufore crossing, then followed the usual route above
tie main bluffs to reach Dart Hut about 7 pem. Herc we
found Ken Begg and party in residence. Beforc lcaving thc
next day two Hutt Valley trampers presented us with o
ne.zket of Ryvita biscuits which helped to augment our
nleted food supplies. We pushed on to Cascade Saddle,
sraversing the terminal part of the Dart Glacicr which,
¢ of us noticed,had reccded considerably over the past
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two or threce mears. Iater, to avoid jumping across the
crevasscs we climbed up on the lower slopes of iLnsted,
which involvcd a long, monotonous slog to kecp us above
scamingly countless tiers of bluffs and decep rock guts.
Once thc saddlc was reached we stretched ourselves out
on the worm turf for a welcome rest and consumed copious
amounts of dclicious, milkless tea preparced by the ad-
vance perty. A4Lfter a good spell in the warm sunshine
we donned extra clothing and sct off up the lower slopes
of Plunket Dome.On the way up we passcd many bright ycllow
buttercups growing in isol~tcd patchcs on the grey scrces.
e passcd round the north side of Plunket Dome over rather
soft snow, then descended to a tract of snow below a
low rock bluff which wc believe is called the Baby Flunket
Glacicr. The grade was fairly stecp at first and we went
dovm backwards, getting plenty of exhilarating cxccrcise
with the axes as we plunged the shafts well dowvm into the
snow beforc toking cach stepe New Ycar's Eve was spent
amping on a tussocky plateau well up on the mountain
side, and to welcomec the New Year in, we shook hands all
round and thought wistfully of thc supplics dovm in
Cascadc Hut,. i

Necxt day we continued on dovm stcep snowgrass slopes
until the vay became barred by stcep crumbling screes and
tussock slopecs running into a rocky crcck bed. By way of
deesent the latter was thought to be the lesser of two
evils and so wc climbed dovm the rocks until we were
halted by a stecp drop of ten feet or so., FPacks were
rcmoved and except for onc which indcpendently made its
om vy dowm, the rope was used to lower the rest down
to the next shelf. We in turn were bclayed down., Lower
dowm, thc crecek bed dropped awey too steeply for us to
desccend by it, but by climbing out of the gut we werc able
to push through a stretch cof tangled subalpinc scrub, until
we cventunlly rcached the Chris Johnson track. Although
prescnting o broad highway at first, this track petered
out latcr on involving us in annoying bush scramblcs
for the last few hundred fcet above the valley floore.

Aftcr the usunl welcome cup of tea from the Kershaws
at Aspiring Hut we continucd on to our ‘Base Camp wherc a
royal rcpast was prepared and we atc late into the night.

1.Cede



10, MT, TALBOT - FASTER 1956

The excuse that photography was an art requiring frequent
tarrying sccancd an admirable one for many dclightful stops
in the Eglinton Valley to feast our cyes on pcaks and
valleys of old acquaintancc,and bask in the ever incrcas-
ing warmth of the sun as the weather cledred.

Thoughts of the morrow were far distant until the Homer
.ocality camc into view with that extreme suddenncss pecul-
iar to thos¢ parts. A pcrfunctory reconnaissance from
"'i*"quc Camp showcd that Mt. McFherson appeared to present
““““ 7 problecms and fram it a clearcr picturc of the route
across to Mt. Talbot, which was still samcwhat shrouded
in mystcry, would be obtained. Perhaps Talbot looking
"o majestic and aloof, could bec tackled later if con-

ditions were in our favour.

Thanks to a brilliant moon the follc:u:l_n;_> morning Homer
Saddle scaned to beckon us on and the usual wecary grind
sent unnoticcd. The first strecks of dawn found us on
Talbot's Iadder, fascinating with its shcer drops on cither
sidce, An extensive arca of clean whitish rock gove casy
access to the glacier under Mt, lcPherson. It wou_'l.cl
'“;'p-ar that rccently this glacicr was much mbre cxtensive
snd that the bleached miniature terraccs, bare of loose
at were r.ot long ago covered with
-1a.zial neve. Te were almost below the saddlc between

t=2. McPhcrson and Talbot before it was nccessary to don
srompons and rope up to negotiate this stretch of the
clirb., From herc it would appcar that we would havc a fair
shonee of ascending Talbot, or if something unscen shoull
that at least we would have an intcresting

nes and cven Nocs,

2lock our route €

lny's scramblce.
Jbandoning thoughts of climbing T\LcPh\,roon now that Talbot

-,:.md rco.sombly accecssible we set off across the very
srclzen ice of the glacier towards the rocky ridge leading
e on to lite Talbote A silent prayer gave thinks that a
covercd the ice and only a féw steps would
cut to steer us up through the mazc of decp

S

zain crust

zave to be

3. VOSSES.
.n hour later, having reached the rocky ridge of our goal

o scaling a vertical slab at the edge of the glacier,

—~ “ound time to drink in the carly morning scenerye. Clouds

~-21ing in from the sea £illcd all thc v'mlleys as far as

cye could sce, lcaving only isolated pcaks like Tutol®
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lindeline, Sheerdovm,  Llawrenny Pc_kg s Elllot Grave and
Earnslaw all standing out in solitary s pln,ndour. Fingers
of mist reached towards us as though inviting us to step
out fram our rocky rcccss into their soft cmbroces., It
scamed morc disercct to decline this tempting offer and
nake our woy rownd over the jumble of rocky slabs that
now formed our poth to the summit, .

Fram cur viewpoint we could sce in the ridge onc or tw
steps about which we were a little dubious, Failure to
poss thesc would mcen the cnd to all our hopes. Agnin
Dome Fortune was with us and cach step gove sanc sort of
acecss to the rocks above, Dnging, saactimes round to
the Hollyford side of the ridge, sometimes over to the
Homer side, scmetimcs up on the ridge proper gave us
cver changing scenery - there were no camplaints about
borcdmm!} '

last the mountain grew tired of this frolicsomc
perversity and left us to meke our way to the swmit,
but just to show that it hadn't qu.ltg, finishced its tricks
Talb ‘rt prosented us with o choice of sumiits differing
so 1little in their respective ‘heights that cach had to
fcel the elimber's boot. -

At ton uh::.rt ¥y we scttled dovn on the vmma swmit rocks
to enjoy somc lcss exacting pursuits. With plenty of . tirc
in-hand we cnu.la afford to be lcisurely in our cating,
sunbathing, photography, and sympathctic thoughts for A
thosc folk spending a miscrablc day below, Tourist busce
coeuld 'be heard grinding their way up to the tunncl only
to pasg through frm one cloud=filled va llc,_f to ancther,
How smug we fclt perched high abcve, cnjoying glorious

sunshine and peaceful calm,

As the clowl wns obviously thickening and in somé place
swoeping down over the route we viere to follow on the
descent, we decided to lcave at midday., Our descent was
madc with very rcluctant stcps as we felt that we had
made yet-another mountain: friend "rhoub hospitality had
bcen truly bountiful,

C.N.A.
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KEN BIACKWOOD LOOKS AROUND

Extracts from a letter received recently fram
Ken Blackwood, at prescent in Great Britain.

eovoessolast Saturday I boughta push-bike, very cheap
£6, a lightwcight model anld it's in first-class order.
Ycsterday, Sunday, I went for a run to Stirling where a
friend took me around the Castle and then round Stirling.
ceo¥Yes, I've becn to Norwany - a lovely country that re-
minds me, aftcr Scotland, of New Zealand. There we (Tony
White, a Birmingham friend and I) climbed and travclled
ouitc extensively and herc follows a short account -

Tie left Newcastle on the 13th June for Bergen., Arriv-
ed and left for Harstad (in the Lofoten Islanls) on the
ilth, The trip up was beautiful in scenery but the weather
cculd have been better. We reached Svolvaer where we were
strongly advised to stop instead of Harstad. I did so.
Three days latcr the police contacted Tony and he came
bock with all the gear to Svolvaer. (Datc 22nd.) Next doy
on a milk boat to Lampstaed at the hcad of the Ostnes
Fjord, We spent a week and climbed Higraftaturd, Drangin,
Leylandsting (very dangerous),attcmpted to gain the
Bliskal Glacicr (just like Olivine Ice Plateau) and then
tremped from 4 peme to 7 a.m. in broad daylight (Midnat-
gol), back to Svolvaer. There we climbed the Svolvacrgelta;
very nice. Next thing we caught the midnight boat.to Nar-
vik,On the way wec got pictures of the 12,10 sun. Two days
af; Narvik and then off to Lyngsaide. Here Tony this time
ot some gear and we caught the bus to Svensby, then the
ferry to Gjovik. Gjovik we climbed Jckkervarre, 18 hours-
5,000 fcet from sea level and about 32km; Forncstad,
entirely a rock climb,('Jek' was snow) and lastly Durmak-
slind, hcight unknovmn but second highest in district.
Jck, is highest in Arctic Norway.

Aftcer this it was back to Iyngsaide, From here we
zlimbed Kjosdentinder going farther along the ridge than
anyone to date,we believe. Fram here I went back to
Tnrvik. In Narvik tried to work my passage, but no ships.
Tony coring later via Tramso succecded. I tried hitching
to Oslo-wasn't very successful. Arrived at Oslo by train
on Fri, Jul 27, got last berth on 'Bracmar' on Sat. (pavm-
cd my comera for the moncy) and renchcd Newcastle on Mon...
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EARLY TTINTER JOURNEY

Arriving at Queenstown via a comfortable little
'Daminic' of Southern Scenic Airveys, which took
55 minutes from Taicri, wc did some shopping then found
o camping site. The four of us, Brucc, Lyn11l, Roy
and mysclf decided next day to go up Ben Lomond next
doy and following a well graded track soon emcrged into
vorm sunlight and in throc hours reached the sumit to get
the benefit of the extensive vicw, The descent wns donc in
onc and a half hours., It was hord lcaving the slecping
bags next morning as there was cleven degrees of
frest but we did reach the boat with time to
spare and were able to watch others barcly rcach
it in timec. By this time our party had reached
its full strength of six by the addition of Bill
and Tony, :

It ms a cold journcy up thc lakc but by the time
we rcochced Glenoychy the sun wns through and when the
bus left us at Paradise the conditions werc pPlcasantly
varm, However, distant signs of westerly weather scen
from the sumit of Ben Lomond werc becoming more cvident
with plenty of cigar and hog-back shapcd clouds sncali-
ing in.

Fron thc bus wie sct off at a fast gnit, but-as soon
as we were out of sight of the tourists in the bus e
dumped the packs and sat dowvn for lunch. It ims then a
pleasant aftcrnoon's tromp through boech and open clear-
ings until just on darkncss we arrived at the bottom cnd
of Dan's Pilock ncar the mouth of the Beansburn. Camp
we.s made under nild conditions, but after e had settled
into thc sleeping bags, we were awoakened by heavy rain.
Both tents lecaked and the onc with the w:itcrproof floor
held the rin very niccly ncar the doorwny. However
by moving into waterproof covers we cased the situation
and. in the morning it wms finc once more; although
bad weather vos evidently piling up in the north-west.
7c got awmy to a leisurely start - about 9.30 a.ne ond as
the Dart vos very low we had no trouble getting round
Chinamon's, Big and Sandy Bluffs. For intcrests sake,
Brucc and Bill fordel the Dart River quite ensily. During
lunch wc were able to dry out most of the gear that had
been et from the previous night., After morc open flats
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~nd finally o pieccc of beech forest we arrived ot the
Dredge Hut ot 4e30 Dpein. This is a large two-roomed hut
and is fairly comforteble, but has the disadvantage of
sriclling very highly of micc.

7Te had settled in and had 2 good firec going when 2
Jarsity porty of two men and threce girls arrived from the
Dort Hut, having comc from the Rees provious to that.
There was plenty of room for a1l and as it begon to rain
hoovily and steadily wc were all glad to be. in adequate
choltors The rain continued steadily all night and the
next day both partics dcecided to stay on for an cxtra
dnye e put in sanc timc in the morning rcplenishing
the wood supply and onc cmusing gidclight of this wos
the fact that although we cut through onc trce thrce
timecs, it still did not fall as it had its upper foliage
wcll entanglced with other trces nearby, so that cva
when we cut through onc of thesc other trecs it also
rorpined stoanding. It ws docided that evening thot we
wrould press on regardless of thc weather next morning.

This time we were awny ot cight ~tclock, the timc full

Anylicht arrived at this time of the yeor. It was still
rrining heavily and the track scancd to be 2 continuous
strcam. The Dart vas by this time high and flowving sullcn
and swift with thc look of dirty aluminiwn paint. Therce
wore many side streams to cross and it scemcd as though
£l vholc world vos liquid, This pradunlly chonged as vie
grincd height for it becarmc colder and snow was Sccn on
the foliagc of the beech trees. Then e reached Cattle
Flat cverything was white and vhen wc renched o large
tonlder we had a quick lunch as it was too cold to stay
5441l for longe. Thilc we were SO engaped, o parby of
tirce deer shooters werc met on their vy dovm from Dart
k. After a fow words with them v plodded on over the
snow=covered flat which scemed to be cndless. The snow
anl the icy brecze did,. however, coosc and the outloock
+~-% a morc chcerful turn. ifter the flat it wos 2 long

vrmrd grind, through bceech forcost and wo wWorce certainly
1ad to come on the Dart Hut wherc it 1ms situated just
custide the beeeh belowr the track,and above thc junction

& the Dart River and Snowy Crock. It ~ms 6 perre ond
~Tost dark so e had timed it very niccly.
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The Dart Hut is o comfortable and very well cquipped
Alpine Club Hut marred by the fact that it has o smoky
fireplace that kept us gasping with running eyecs and
noses. e found some scales and on weighing the packs
found that the weights ronged from 45 to 70 pounds, sonc
of the weight being a considerable amount of moisture
absorbed cn route. It snowed all night, but gradually
clearcd all the next day until by evening it ves evident
that the nor'westcr was finished., The snow certainly gove
great beauty to the surroundings and the towering peaks
were magnificent. During the aftcrnoon the majority of
the party made a reconnaissance trip to have a lork at
the my up to Snowy Saddle and they returned to report
favourably on thc prospects of an attanpt the next day.

Frosty conditions in the morning scnt us awny to a
good start at daylight and steady progress was mnde
upards after a crossing of the shaky Snowy Creck bridge.
The snow was about nine inches deep but good timc was made
over the tracks of the reccee party and within an hour
we were in brilliant sunshine photographing the snow-clad
pcoks framed agninst a cloudless sky, A1l morning we
climbed steadily and made an casy crossing of Snowy Crcck
which was very low.

The fresh snow in this area was about 418 incheos deepa
7e¢ had lunch at 12,30 p.m. on Snowy Saddle.Te had been
lucky cnough to find fresh decr trails through the snow
that saved us from having to force a way through it at
Imcc depth. On the Rees side of the saddle there wms at
first a short sharp descent, and then o gradual drop
dotm the valley over snow-covercd tussock. By thrce
o'clock the sun was blocked out by the wall of mountain
on the right and the taaperaturc dropped to below freezing
point immediately. Even the fincst glacial silt on
the side of the river was sct hard as concrcte., (Even
back in Dart Hut that morning thcre had been ice inside
and one pair of boots werc ncarly frozen.)

By about five o'clock we were at the small Shelter
Rock Hut and although therc was plenty of fucl ncarby
we had agnin to put up with a smoky fircplace. It was
quite a work of art cooking in the confincd space between
the fire and the sleeping platform and cven o greater
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squecze that night fitting into the slceping platform.
We were all quite warm in spitc of what must have becn a
good frost as all thc boots that had been left around thic
firc were frozen solid. Ve did not get awmy until about
10,30 in thc morning and in brilliant sunshinc again
descended rapidly into the beech and tussocky clearings
and were away from the snow, The view dovm the vallcy was
magnificent, cspecially where the snow-plastcred Earnslaw
group contrasted with the green beech and tussock flats.
Te had lunch on the terracc past the junction of the
Hunter and Recs Rivers, then at a good pace carricd on
dovn valley making two more crossings of the Recs and
rcaching the Arthur Creck Hut onc and = half hours later.

As there were no mustercrs in occupation we scttled
in to this warm and camfortable hut with its stacks of
wood chips, thc results of ncw cattle yards being built/
In this part of the valley a road had becn cut over all
the smll bluffs so that a powerful vchicle could casily
bc driven to at least as far as 25 Mile Hut. In thc morn-
ing wec made a quick two-hour tramp down to the Rces
Bridge and after a boil-up at the side of the road and
a rest in thc sun along came a truck and the offcr of a
1ift to Glenorchy which was readily accepted.

Next came the usunal and lookcd-forward-to climax
to trips at this end of the lake - fresh bread and sconcs
on the good ship "BEarnslaw."

"TART.AN-TOF!

T L. BEGG & 30175 LIDITED
399 Princcs Strect, Duncdin.
Stockists of':
Sleening Sags Pressure Cookers
Tents Parkas
Prame Packs __aterproof
Ice Axes Trousers
Cooking Stoves Billies
Flasks

Food Containers
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YOGA IN THE YOGLI COUNTRY

‘e have alveys admired the feats of sheer will-power
that have been reported by travellers rcturnced from "The
Rocfof the TTorld" =from far Tibet. Therc scamed to be no
doubt that if this power could be mastered it could
pc put to practical use by trampers. Then we were younger
and morc cnthusiastic,slceping on shinglec was a commaon-
placc = now it's air cushions, lilos and the likc. When
o gorge cut across owr route we did not stand wvmiting
for-a miracle of nature to,£ill it in. Nol we. leapt in
ond struggled up the other side fecling how good it wes
that these obstacles were there to be overcome.

Now it's a different story. At thc same time that the
hills grow rougher and s‘cecper and the valleys decper
and tougher we have to carry all that extra weight in
the shope of pneumatic cushions, hot woter bottles and
cxtra clothes; while stimulants for "that sinking fcel-
ing" on first hecaring o river far below 2dd to thc burden.

So we've bought a book on yogn to scc if some concent-
rated study can help in a practical way to make tramping
o hoppicr pastime for both young AND old. The back valley
boys in Tibet think nothing of sitting out in the alto-
gether when the temperature's well below the zero, and
for a few days at a time, Jjust to show how easy it is.

By their levitation procecss such obstacles as dcep gorges
and rocky ridges arc by-passed with cose. It's "all in
thc state of mind" and it scems that the motives behind
the actions must be of the highest if the act is to
succced, And that's what we're working on now -to think
up the right and highest motives for an occasional move
through space to avoid Chinamen's Bluff in the Dart, to
cross thc Routcburn in high flood, or to dodge the ever-
lasting fumbling and stumbling that goes on when we try
ncgotinting 8leqy Hollow at night with a fading torch.

Ind if we can't risc to these fcats, we only ask for

six inchecs of levitation above ground lcvel when its too

frozen for a comfortablc night's sleccp or the rocks under-

necath arc too hard for the now scnsitive hips.
“ho 1s going to be first on Coock by levitation

"KANCHENJUNGAY

9
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THE GHOST TO'N IN TEE VALIEY

In autum, if you leave Arrowtovm and walk up the
Arrow River far enough (12 miles) you come upon
o lovely scenc = a peak in the background and tall
poplars and firs in a blaze of bright colours.

This is the entrance to Macectowm, once a thriving
gold miners' town in the late '80's.This o0ld town wms
nomed after a publican called Mason Melody. Its corly
nane of Mason's Town had gradually been shortencd to
Macec's Town and finally to Macetown. There werc about
two thousand men working between the Eight Mile and
Macctown, four miles further upriver. Gold was plentiful
and easy to get but food was extremcly dear. All corm-
odities were packed in on horses. The first pack trock
did not follow the river but went up Bush Crcck towords
Coronct Peak, then turning right behind Germon Hill and
Haye's Hill dropped over the dividc. In the late sixtics
after the Big Rush, the Chincse worked the crecks ond
river beds. But then the great 1878 flood camc and put
an cnd to & lot of the alluvial mincrs. The discovery
of gold-bcaring rccfs later brought prosperity to liace-
tovm and another boom was on. Sanc of the mines working
these recfs were The Premier (one of the biggest),the
Homeward Bound, The Tpperary, The Lady Fayrc (once
managed by a man nomed James Edwards), The Gladstone,

. Garabaldi and Defiance. At the last (rcef-mining)stoge
therc were four stores, four hotels and a population of
500. The school came under the Otago Education Boord
in 1870 and the teacher was a Mr, Scott. The first choir-
mon of liacetwon was o Mr, Luke Preston, o storekecper.
The late Mr, Prcston's wife lives in Duncdin at prescnt.
Some 'characters' werc to be found therc too.The Twelve
apostles used to mine for about six months and then sook
up liquor for the next six. Eventuelly they all died,onc
by one, in thc Arrow Hospital. Another wes August Concord
1 Swede, known as "Big August." This mon was said to hove
carried two sacks of flour roped together up as far as
Cooper's Terrace from Fox's (now Arrowtorm). This was
donc foar a bet,sacks then being the sizec of coal sacks.
The vmger was for £5 - o worthwhile sun in those doys.
Gradually people with their familics left lincctowm
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The last person to lecave camc out about five months ago
and died in hospital in Southland.

The baker's shop and storc have just bcen chsms.ntlc -
during the past couple of years. Therc arc mony old
Macctovm inhabitants still living in the Arrow district
and if you ask them about it they will all look to thc hills
and say, "Yes, those were the days i" and other old men
scratch their chins and say "There's gold in thaa thar
hills." But nowndays thcre arc ch:mn(,ys still stmno.lng
and an abundance of orchords still ben ring lovely fruit.

On walking dovm thc mnin strcet quietly in the dircction

. of Advance Pc,ﬂc you will scc morc rabbits than anywhere
clse in Central and sametimcs o herd of wild goats grazing,
There arc old conches down banks, old railways and other
signs of a scenc of activity that is now a part of history.

Colin J3

( OTAGO TR.IMPING CIUB X

Moke your tramping comfortable by

using the BEST in rucsacs,

e can offer you & range from the
stinll sizes to the lorge frame packs.
The Trapper Nclson frame pack wos
introduced to the Now Zealand market
by "ALEXTQ" and hng proved a great
success cven to the extent of other
mokers copyinge...
4180 - the NET DE IUXE TRAFFER -

MET ’L TFRAIE

IET US HELP YOU LOOK FOR THE'AIEXTO' IABEL
Ve have o full range of slecping
bags for your inspection.
Call or write for our 1955/56 Cataloguc.
ALEX, THOMESON AND SON LTD - HIONE 70-035
RS0 Box 710, 1453 FRINCES ST.,DUNEDIN

s | (Advt) )




£S KYEBURN BUS TRIP
FEBRUARY '56

There's something vaguely exciting about sctting off
by bus on a Friday night to arrive in the small hours of
next morning at a place one has never sccn beforc, And
half aslcep into the bargnin. And so it was as we asg~
aibled for the half past nine start that we all knew
would not be bcfore a quarter to ten at the carliest.
The weather was vagucly unsettled but the trace of
drizzlc in thc air worried no one as our dcstination
was "Sunny Central.”
~ The long pulls over Cargill and The Kilmog had to be
rcpeated several times when we came to the Pigroot,but
at last the open going in the Kycburn Valley was reached
and in another hour we came tc a halt outside the pictur-
_esquc Phss Hotel. At onc in the morning it wasn't casy
finding a placec to bed dovm, but somconc in thce party
had been therc before after all and we played follow the
leader along the road, over a bridge and dovn to the
ford at the Kyeburn River. Same called the tramping off
at this stagc but others crossed and disappearcd into the
scattered macrocarpas and old orchard trees of an aband-
on:d homestead. The casc of peaches brought along fram
tovm by one member of the party vied with local pears
as a source of dessert during thc wcckende

Daybreak brought no clear skies, but after a leisurcly
breakfast pecoplc sect off in scveral partics and in scveral
dircctions to explore the hills and vallcys in the dir-
ection of Mt. Kycburn and Danscy's Pass. For somc the
objective was the summit of Iit. Kyeburn itsclf, whilc
others had received instructions from an 'old hand' on
how to reach 'The Cone! further to thc north.

The climb to the sumit of Mt. Kycburn is onc that re-
quircs some cffort if the day is a typical sumer's day
in that part of Central, In fact, it can be cxhausting
in thc extreme, as many have found on past club trips.
But the low cloud hanging about the hills,though it
spoiled the view on the way up, did at least keep the
air cool. After a pleasant lunch beside a streom which
iesucd from the sumit scrces our party crossed the
south cast face of the mountain and,lcaving packs on
thic cast ridge, went up to thce top.
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The cloud had now lifted and the view was excellent.
Avway to the cast was the Pass with a narrow road winding _
up and the pylons to take the Roxburgh power north close to
it, Northwards lay the Conc and Mt, Domett,with the Awnkino
Pecaks further off. Mt Buster which has the highest gold work—
ings in Otago continued on to Mt. Ida bechind Nascby and
then there wes the wide expanse of the Maniototo Plain
and the long ridges of Blackstonc Hill, Rough Ridge and
Rock and Pillar. An excellent spot for a geography lesson.
Others had been on top earlicr in the day but had to rcturm
to the road, having came up without packs.

Our camp that night was in a sheltercd gully wherc therc
wa.s sufficient wood for a good fire and a clear stream of
water. The cloud came down again to threaten a slight
drizzle, but a change of wind from north-cast to north-
west called this off and next morning proved hot and clear.
In fact, the walk down the main valley to the waiting bus

was too hot to be rcally plecasant.
B.W.C.

BOOKS__4BOUT__NATURE

IID LIFE IN THE SUBANT/RCTIC by J.H. Sorcnscn
Expcricnces in the Aucklond and Compbell Islands for
-, the naturalist and general reoader,cxcellent photographs
NE ZEALAND NATURE STUDY by Tm. Martin 12/6d.
L .,t:mul:*t:_nr course of study for all students of
naturc. 1,/64.,

) THE BOTANICAL NAMES OF THE FLOR.A OF NEYV ZEATAND by Prof,

Arnold Viall and Dr. H.H. Allan - Thc::.:c origin, history
~and mcaning, with hints on pronunciation. 6/-a.
OUR NE7 ZEALAND TREES & FLOTERS by E.C. Richaords.
Botany for thc cnthusiastic amatcur obscrvcer,
Third Edition 30/--.
NE7 ZEALAND FERNS by H.B. Dobbic, Fifth cdition of a
stondard work,rcviscd by Margucritc Crookcs 4O/-

TIID BEAUTY - 29 plates of N.Z. plants & flowers 5/-
THITCOEE & TGBS LTD
HJBLISHERS ALND BOOKSLLIFRS
PRINCES ST, 5 DUNEDIN




e TORKING . PARTIES

inter's the best time for o working party and the
Committce have becen on the job this year organising somc
spceial cfforts at Green Peak and Jubilces The cffort
expended in getting to the huts with extra lcads of tools
and materials is soon forgotten in the cooler weather,
and after a good brew-up and a menl people do feel rcady
for a bit of work., In sumcr the effect is quite the
reversc, It is all too pleasant to lie in the sun and
think about thc job in hand.

Snow on the track was a featurc of Friday night
tramps to Green Peak last winter but when the moon is
full I can think of no morc dclightful ways of spending
an cvening, Night tramping without having to usc a
torch is most cnjoyable and casicr on thc nerves than
having to gropc one's way through tussock, flax and
scrub, or through thc rocks at Slcepy Hollow with a
torch that is starting to fade out and thc Hut still
an hour's journcy awvay. Truly there is o gop in the
tramping cxperience of thosc peoplec who have not done
a night trip to the Peaks. It is alwnys possible that
the cxpericnce of having tramped at night will stand
onc in good stead when the urgeney of the occasicn
demands saf'c speedy night travel.

Bush carpentry in thelush is morc satisfactory
than thc same standard of workmanship would appecar in
the best room at home, It blends with its surroundings
much better,cspecially if the walls and roof arc made of
such local matcrials as monuka scrub and snowgrass.

Painting indoors and out c¢an be donc in far less time
when the preserice of a fcw brush marks is not going to
Dc noticed by onc's guecsts the next timc they call. And
ho cares if its showery when outside work is in progress?
It Jjust has to be done, rain or shinec, because it
may be wecks beforec we are out that way agrin in the
nood for painting.

Sc there is an extra eagerness to take on Jobs which
would be left for the experts in town. Concrcte work,
shaft-digging, track cutting, painting and carpentry hove

11 featurced in our rccent working partics and the
'lub's huts arc brightor, more comfortable places as
o result.
Thank youl to all those who have hclped.
"Cormitize Mcmber,"
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MY CHRISTMAS BLRTY

I left home at 5.30 on the Sun oy morning. I knew I
would be too late for the main function, but hoped I might
be able to play my part at least 4in o akening the slumber-
ing remmants.

Shortly beforc 6 I left the car at Rollinsons, and
had mysclf orgoniscd into a pack and a Pair of boots. The
Journcy round the Svampy Shoulder went casily and quiectly,
particularly in the pleasant cool of the early morning;
ond cven vhen I strayed from the track and found myself
in 2 maze of gorse and speargrass, my composure was not
scriously affected. Soon I was on it agein and mcving
along easily to the Saddle, which opened up 2 beautiful
picturc of all that lovely country to the North. Phst
the Tarn and on through the fencc posts, and soon I ms
cring up at Green Peak looking for o sign of smoke. As
Journcyed up the ridge it was plain that itwes going
0 bc o very sleepy rceeption, and so it wns. I approached
the hut, and two or thrcc shopeless lunps stirred beside
the track - further on, another couple of lumps, and a
gently enquiring look. Only too clearly, I was first up!
The inside of thc hut was just as might be expected on
the 'morning after' - but I was told there verc more bodics
canped dovn by the waterhole, and morc still in a tent
o 1ittle higher up, so I went to call on the fomer, and
looscn the tent-stump of the latter. Up on to Grecn Penk
(the Pulpit Rock looked too far axmy!) then back to the
hut to join the first returning party, Back over the
Sworpy Shoulder I apprecinted the ronl heat of the dny -
and was nighty glad I wes not a fow hours later!

DC
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Prizes generously donated by Camcron's
Central Phammney - Camcrons kmow how to
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scape shots when cnlergauents are being
made. For all your photographic goods
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102 IRINCES STRIET
[MERON BROS LD,
5 STAFFORD STREET.




IRSI’ SUCCESSFUL SNO. CAVING TRIP TO THE KiKANUIS

A few weckends after the official club snow-caving trip
was deterrcd by inclement weather from achicving its
primary object, four club members travellcd by bus to the
Shag River bridge on the Pigroot Road with thc intention
of cl:imbing to the mddle to the east of Kakanui Peak and
Jigging a snow cave or building an igloo, or both,
Leaving the bus (or vice versa) on o frosty moonlight
night thc party shot off up the first valley they camc
to on the north side of the rond. TThen the contours of
the valley became unfamiliar to the guide he climbed on
to the ridge to the east and hollercd out the cheerful
news that the correct valley wns the next onc. Tith
much grunting and muttering the ridge wos crossed and
progress resumcd. After two hours from the road this
vn.llcy vas also closing in without the promised stone-

n11l shelter having bean sightcd, so tents were pitched
as at least onc member of the crew preferrcd to slecp on
a rclatively horizontal surface. The air taapcraturc was
very low during the night and in the morning a billy of
mter carricd in from the creek developed a quDrtcr—lncn
loyer of ice whilc waiting the two or thrce minutes for
the primus to build up & *head of stean.'

Two hours along the fence~line brought the party on the
caddle, the last 500 fect being particularly trylnw duec
1o the soft snow lying insccurcly on the tussock. 4 site
suitable for a snow cave was found on thc north side of
the saddle and the excavation was started with o rare
assortment of hardware,viz. P.77.D. typc shovel, coal
shovel, and machete.  Iater o plate was presscd into
scrvice . The classical snow cave design had to be modificd
tc allow for local snow conditions, which mcant that
although the party all lived in one cave, they slcpt on
different levels. The cave proved to be very worm, and
olthough the roof looked frighteningly fragilc,cxperiments
ncxt morning proved it could support the weight of four
trampers.,

The igloo building procceded no further than one block
ect up vertically, but another time !! Tho knows?

" NNOCK"
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BUIIDING THE CAVE - 1955

The latc morning of Saturday September 3rd found four
0.T.C. necrbers scratching around in the snow on the eastern
slopes of Mount Kakanui. The snow was firm cnough for a
sSnow cave, but sufficient depth of snow was also neceded.
(Ve had no igloo cxperts with us.) However, it was not
long before Frank found a suitable site.

The slope was fairly steep (45°) and although the snow
s only six or seven fuet deep, we considered this cnough
for the cave. Barry and Frank were soon at work digging
out a platform while Gordon and I cooked lunch., After
Iunch the four of us dirccted our cnergies to the digging
of the cave.

A horizontal tumnel wms sunk into thc snow for a distance
of six fcect and fram the end the main cave was dug out.

To begin with therc was only room for onc Person to work,
but soon two of us were digging out the snow while the
two outside rolled thc snow dovm hill. Unfortunately there
were no shovels for thosc outside so the snow could not
be rolled awvay as fast as it wms being shovellced out,
Further misfortune struck aftcr about an hour vhen onc

of thc shovels broke. It wos an ordinory coal shovel and
these arc very weck at the junction of the handle and the
bl';a".c.(Fortunately they are also inexpensivc). The other
shovel, a cut-dovmn furnace shovel, was excellent. Onc side
of the cave was dug out and while the other was being
clcared sleceping benches were built upe. Because of the
shallovmness of the snow it was necessary to raise one
sleeping bench about eightcen inches above the other.

The same arrangement was made on the other side. An
cnaracl plate turned out to be ideal for smoothing out

the roof of the cave. (Barry didn't think so - it ms his
plate.) A cooking bench wes built up at the tunnel and
our cave wns complete. Its dimensions were as follows -
length cightcen feet, width five fcet, height three fcect,
tunncl two feet high and two feet wide. The top of the
tumncl wns about six inches below the level of the bottam
slceping benches thus censuring that a minimua of cold air
from outside could get in.

That night therc was a very hecavy frost outside, but in-
gidc the cave it wos relatively warnm. (At frcezing point
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in fact.) The next morning we tested the strength of the
roof which was only onc foot thick. 7e found that it
supported the weight of two of us and thot a hefty kick
was requircd to makc a hole in the roof. e left the
cite at 10.30 a.m. after a very interesting and wnusual
weckend, R.G.C.

THERE TO GO FOR A QUIET TERKEND

Far away in thc western Silver Peaks
There is a place that fow have scen,

Exalted are the few that have reachcd it,
Test of Jubilce, west of Green.

Now Avalon was a legend also,
Shangri In - it was sought too;

Ind some in the Club have sought and found it,
But they arc few, so very few.

You must toil up the slopes of Iemb Hill,
Risk the fog on its Flateau top,
Choocse the right ridge when you go dowm,
For once started you cannot stop.

This place of mystery and legend
Far to the west of Silver Feok,
Is Orbell's Cave - the western limit;
A tramp for the strong, and nct the weak.

So if you must go to this haven,
Then take a jecp round Ben Doran,
© Follow up the creck you'll find therc
Becausc there's a graded road leading
right up to the blasted place!!

B.ATT.
GORSE
I see it from the window The lcaves and earth-brown
I my cosy little room, twigs beneath
-~ rolling sca of ycllow Are just where clves would hide
=li'n to swmer broonm. And o'er the pctals of the flowers

the dragonflics do glide.
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CHRISTCHURCH TR/IMPIIG

Shristchurch trampers are both morc and less fortunate
thon thosc in Duncdin. They have casy access by rail to
comc truc high country vallcys, the likc of which wc have
<o travel 211 night to reach. They have a quick (threc
rours) and cheap (£1) reil car scrvice to Arthur Pass
fron vherce they can g0 up the Taimkariri and its trib-
utarics, o climbing; or in vrinter go skiing. Thosc with
cors or other private transport have a widc range of
Poothill tramping to choosc from.

For purcly local tramping country, hovcver, Christhurch
trompcrs arc less fortunnte. On o Sunday morning at 8 a.m.
sharp the train lcaves Christchurch for Lyttlcton where

Ll L

tac horbour lounch nay be caught to Dianond Horbour. From

Dirmond Harbour one may tromp up }ount Herbert or ift. Herber

Peok - the highest point on the Peninsula - or up lit.

Evons, Thesc oll moke o plecasant day's tramping, but

over ruch more civiliscd country thon Svampy or to the

Peoks. The tussock is short and well cropped, and lacks

the luxurinnce and varicty of Duncdin's local vegetation.

The riost notcworthy featurc 1s the obscnce of bush in the

a1l but the decpest gullics. Camparcd with Duncdin's local

hills, Banks FPeninsula offcrs very open and straight-

forord going. Not ot 21l the country for o slasher devoteca
The surroundings of Lyttlcton Horbour arc not the

only arcas for tromping, howevcer; although if onc is

nending on return transport thcy arc thc limit for o

(SR
day's trip. Tith privatc transport onc has a much wider
ficld to choosc from as the Peninsula is o very large
placc, The hille arc Towever, very rmuch alikce.

There arc rony morc trompers in Christchurch than

there are in Duncdine Therc arc five clubs altogcther—
The Christchurch Tromping Club, Thc Tandcrers, The Pen-
insuln T.C., the Catholic 7.C.,ond the University T.C.
llany of these clubs hnve o mcmbership cqual to or greater
than that of the 0.T.C. You will sce that the Youth
Togtcls Lssocintion, the contral unifying body, fills o
very real nced in Christchurch. '

This year I hove been ~ut Aith two Christchurch Clubs,
the  nnderers and the Canterbury Collcge (Univorsity)
Tragaping Club. The “Tandcrers is very similar to the
0.T.C. in its sizc and its mombcrsS. Just beforc Easter T
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went on a weckend trip with the Wanderers to the foothills
in the vieinity of Oxford, northcast of Christchurch.

‘e set out on Friday night in the back of a large carricr's
van,  the propcrty of thc Club President, and it was after
cleven when we finally dosscd dovm at the side of the

road. Te werc at thc beginning of the Tharfedale Track,
which, starting off as a grassy road and gradunlly degen-
crating until until it becomes o dcer trail, leads up to the
head of a vallecy and ovcr a low saddle into another. The
upper rcaches of both vallcys arc clothed with very

dovely beech forest which brought to my mind mcmorics

of Easter trips in the Tuamplc Valley, Lokc Ohau.

It took all of Saturday to creoss thce saddle and rcach
below the bushline wherce open grassy flots made a camping
spot. The next day we werc to cross Mount Oxford which
then lay between us and the road where we had left the
truck. Thereforec on Sunday, with great cffort, for the
clopes was steep and fow of us werce fit, i climbed a
ridge which lcd up to Mount Oxford, half oy up cntering
thick woolly mist which was hovering round thc tops.

In the mist it wns very difficult to find our way and
we camdtted one of the most comon mistakes of all -
we didn't go far enough along the suwidit ridge. Ve went
Torm too soon and after pushing through séme thick bush
¢ cventually arrived at the head of Cooper's Creck, a
narrow vallcy parallel to the ridge we should have taken
tokéne As usunl the valley provided the more difficult
oing. The main obstacles werc two high vmterfalls which
w7z hold to circunvent with much carc., The sccond of thosc
had exceptionally stecp sides, and once thc leadcrs hod
to help the remoinder of the party. As owving to danger
{rom dislodged rocks only onc could descend at a time,
ond therc were about twenty in the party, we wasted an
hour over this waterfall.

The rest of the valley wms solcly bouldcer hopping,
lcaping down, down, dowm. The valley scemed to go on for
cvery, and cven although at length dusk was f2lling,coch
bend of the river only showed us the ncxt once It vamsn't
mtil it was dark that we cventually arrived back at the
ronde After twelve hour's tromping we vere 21l tired
cnd all 'tenderfoots! and every onc of us quite certain
that we would stick to the ridges in futurc.’
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A sccond trip which I went on last Qucen's Birthday
Weekend was in the vicinity of Arthur Pass; this time with
the University Tromping Club. We left on Friday night
and arrived at the Pass about 10 p.m.,staying the night
in the Alpine Club Hut there. Ienving about ninc ncxt
morning, we climbcd up the slopes of Mt. Avalanche, Any-
one who has been to Arthur Ihss will realise thnt the
slopes arc very steep indeed and vhen ore is buirderced with
a pack they scem much stecper. We lunched just above the
bushline a hundred feet or so bclow the surrit of Mount
Avclenche, which at that time had only a fow patches of old
SNOW.

After lunch we carricd on to the summit and thcn, moviag
westwards, we followed the ridge vhich leads from lMount
Avalanche to Mount Rollcston and which .,,p*r:uw LArchur
Fass from the Crow Valley, a tributary of the irfml:zn'iri.
The slopes to the Crow were very steep and 10*1"] and we
had to go well along tlic ridge before we found the cn_y
scrce slide down to the Crow, This screc went well and
it wasn't long before we were in the vallcy,

That night we camped a little way dovn the Crow intend-
ing to explore the small but very becautiful Crcw Iccfall
up valley the next day. However, it raincd most of the
night and the following morning found the air fvll of
misty rain. Giving up graccfully, we wandercd our wmy down
the Crow, dovn the Taimnkariri as far as the road and back
up to the Pass settlement, Ve thus had an extra day left
on our hands which was spent by those who felt £it in an
attanpt to climb Mount Rollcston. Owing to strong winds and
cold conditions on the tops = it had snowed sincec we had
crosscd Avalanche - thc attempt did not succeed but it was
a lot of fun., A1l things considered we had a very cnjoyablc
weckend with much better weather than Christchurch or Dun-—
cdin had experienced.

Yecs! therc are many opportunitics here for good tramping
if you don't mind a bit of travelling,.

E.L.S.

All cannot fade that glorifies the hills,

Their strength ramains, their aspeet of command,
Their flush of colour when calm cvening stills
Day's clamour,and the sea breeze cools the land.

Opecning lines of "The Passing of the Forest."
“m Pember Reeves.



30. | A LONG SHORT WEFKEND

Gordon liclaren, Brucc Moore, Brucc Campbell.

For Gordon it was the third time,buttc the remainder
of thc party it wos something neow, Mount Glenmary, 8,524 ft
in the Ncumann Range is a long way fram town any vmy you
likec to measurc it so wc left at 6 p.m. on Friday night
and after an uncventful car trip werc bedding dowm undcr
the beeches beside Inke Ohau just aftcr cleven.

Next morning broke cool and cloudy and we were soon
away past Huxlcy Gorge Station and then more slowly to
the limit of car transport about n mile short of the
Cairn, Thc walk up the Hopkins riverbed vas accamplishicd
in good timec and the crossing of the river itsclf pres-
ented no difficulties, By aiming at a point projecting
into the river bed some milcs upstream on the true lcft
bonk we were able to travel diagonally up the open bed
and little ground was lost. The going from then on was
good but with the tops still in the clouds the point of
derarture from the valley floor was difficult to find.

4 milc or so past the Red Hut the land rosc gradunlly
up a huge fan issuing from a rocky gorge and it wos up
this fan that Gordon, fram his travels in the vallcy on

previous cccasions, decided to procccd and then climb
the stecp valley wall itsclf. Ilaving crossed the stream
xt the mouth of the gorge we werce soon climbing through
tlc beech forecst up the stecp slopes to the north of the
gorge. It was hard work and when we reached bushlinc
ivnch was due and we were ready for it. By now the sun
had broken through and across the valley we could scc the
fduxley Valley with its nome peak far to the lcft at the
ncad of the South Branch. The closcer peaks between the
North Huxlcy and the main valley werc almost barc of snow
but none thc less attractive in their scttirig of rock,
.bush and tussock. From this lcvel the Rabbitcr's Peak
botween the head of the North Tample and the Huxlcy
cunction appearcd to be well back from the Hopkins and
Fiobably not visible from the main vallcy (or at lcast
ot fro. its lower reaches.) The river itsclf spread
-in many streams across the valley floor.

The going continucd stcep for some hours until the
viegetation thimmed out and we were traversing a narrow
rocky ridge, with the scrce filled basin feeding the

“rge on our right, the Daslcr Pimnacles and Mount Glen-
.irn to our left and left front respectively, Our objoct-
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ive, was now visible to the right front and we bagan searct
ing for practical routes on its upper lcvels., At places
the ridge we were on narrowed or stepped abruptly and
travelling with weekend packs was slow.

As the shadows began to lengthen a campsite took on
more and more importance in our thoughts, but no likely
place was to be scen. Watzr was absent and so was snow.
Finally wec had to lose about 800 fcet in a stcep, scree-
sliding drop to the upper part of the basin where a patch
of dirty.snow promiscd water, and a lecvel area a camp-
sitc. As the sun set we prcepared our mecal to be cooked
with water colcured grey with rock dust,The setting for the
camp was satisfying.in the extreme - megnificent views in
all dircetions and only 2,000 fcet or so to the sumit
of our peak.

In the morning we wcrc awny at first light carrying
dgy packs. A light frost promised fine wcather. Progress
wes slow, the rope was nceded often to surmount the
stecper pitches and it was 11 a.m. beforc we stood on the
sumit. The view wns not all it might have bcen, thick clou
welling up from the Dobson Valley to the fiorth blocked our
vicws of the grcat pcaks of the Mount Cook district. On
the wvay up we had becen fortunate to sec Mounts Deccan and
Hooker beyond the Landsborough, but these too were now
obscured: for most of the tinc. We added our rccord of the
ascent to those. already therc (including that of the Scott
Gilkison party who made thc first ascent by the south-cost
ridge in an cightecn hour day in the thirtics.)

It took less time to go dovm by a routc which took us
further to thc north sidc of the mountain and we were
back at the camp by 2 pems A lunch and packing up were
donec at the same timc and by thrcc we were away dovm to
the valley floor by a different route from the vay up.
This ncw routc took us dowmn the extensive screcs at a
recally fast pace, across the stream at their base and
up the other side to bush level. The half sliding,
glissading descent through the bush will always remain
in my memory but it was a rapid mcans of getting to the
vallcy which we reached at 5 pem. The tramp to the car
took two hours morec and after a 1i ght meal we were avay.
L tircd driver did wonders to kcep going through the long
milecs to Duncdin with rain and drizzle to contend with
in the later stages. We were tired - tired for some days
aftcrmards - but was it worth it? Some people do ask

s11ly questions! B.W.C.



2. QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY 41956
MOUNT SUTTON

At about 3.30 on Saturday morning we arrived at the
norc northerly of thec two camping rcserves on thc shorc
of Lake Ohau after a comfortable, but for the most, slccp-
lecss journey from Dunedin by rental truck.

After a few hours' slccp we cjected oursclves fram our
slccping bags, cooked brecakfast and at the samec time ad-
mircd the marvellous view of Mount Cook in the ecarly monr-
ing light through thc saddlec at the head of the Dobson
Valley. Shortly aftcr ten our party comprising Bob
Cunningham, Ian Connor, Bruce Teatherall, Pcter Barker
and I shouldecred our packs and comcnced the steep climb
towards Mount Sutton. e went up a ridge on the western side
side of the lake, Having climbed through about a thousand
foct of fog we emerged-into brilliant sunshine and were
treated to a fine vicw of the snow-topped Ben Ohau Range
on the opposite side of the lake, and of Glcmmary the
hichest peak in the Neumann Range. Some time aftcr noon
wc halted just below the snow line after a steady, invig-
orating climb over tussock and loose scrcc.

After an, hour's lunch we procceded over rough scree
which was covercd with perhaps 18 inches of firm snow
mtil at balf past thrce we reached the sumit of the
ridge between Iake Ohau and Faitland Creck at an approx-
imnte height of 6,000 fect. As it wns rather clouldy we
~r¢ unable to scc the peaks of the Barricr Range, but

-z did sce Inke Ohau, thc South Tcmple and vhat we supp-
scd to be the sumnit of Mount Sutton. As only two hours
f daylight remaincd ve were unable to try for the sumiit.
In two hours wc quickly descended ovcr snow and scree
n™ then through becech forest, finally making camp at dusk
m the banks of the Maitland Creck. As we pitched the
sent rain began to fall and it continucd to do so through-
ut the night, although this did not prcvent us from cat-
i, and slecping, soundly.
On opcning the tent flap next morning we were grected
“ith a drab sight. Thc combination of pouring rain, giant
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beeches and dim 1ight scemed to remind us of some
prehistoric age and onc or two dinosaurs would not have
bcen out of place. As it was apparcently morc comfortable
in our slceping bags we remained there cooking, eating
and resting.

Eventually the rain terminated and soon after two
o'clock wc set out to follow down thc Maitland Creek
towards Loke Ohau, Although we left lats we did not
cxpect a very difficulty or long journcy, but we soon
discovered how wrong we werel It toock us five hours.
Having forded the river a couple of times we decided to
recmain on the truc right bank and to do this we were
forced to climb up about a thousand fcet through the
dripping becech in order to avoid preccipitous bluffs and
cnormous washouts, Inter we once agnin descended to the
valley floor and procccded to cross and rccross the
swiftly flowing river, shorter party mcmbers being aided
by a rope handrail on some occasions in the thigh-dccp
waters., After five o'clock the daylight rapidly diminished
and, not wishing to continuc dowvm thc narrow gorge
in darkness we struck up the right bank through
thick undecrgrowth and then sidled for perhaps
a mile in complete darkness before dropping to the last
substantinl patch of bcech to make a camp for the night.
In our trip dowvmn the stream wc had forded the Meaitland
eightcen times.

Monday davmed bright and clear, and having leisurely
prepared breakfast, we travelled dowm tothcroad in about
twenty minutes. Another hour or so brought us back to
the plecasant camping . reserve where we rejoined fellow
mcmbers and enjoyed a healthy lunch.

About two o'clock we boarded thc truck and sct off
for home after a most enjoyablc and pleasant weckend.

J.C.

The speargrass may have crackled under the billy
And overhead shone the wvinter sun -

But give mc a pressurc cooker instead of a4 billy
And the job is much sooner done.
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TTANDERING ON BANKS FENINSULA
Anticipating some derisive laughter when readers en-
large on the appended initials, I have entitled this
effort ""andering..." not "Tramping..." on Banks Pen-
insula.'

Banks Pcninsula is supplied with thrce Youth Hostecls
with one day's tramping between each, covering from
Cebbies Pass to Akaroa and the uswal sprinkling of assort-
el huts should one stray from the beaten track.

During the Christmas holidays, we left Christchurch by
car at about 2 p.m. and went as far as Gebbies Fass Road
vhere we branched and were left to our own devices. and
Shak's Pony. After a straightforward two hours' tramp
starting through 3 Y.A. Radio Settlement, we rcached
the first Youth Hostel, "The Packhorse," a solid threc-
roonied stonc building at the head of the Kaituyna Valley.
Th: next day, we struggled up Mt, Herbert (3,014 fect)
iz blazing sunshine and picked up the Summit Track at
alout 2,500 fcet léading to the next hostel which is in-
land fram Port Levy. (Should anyone be interested in
doing this trip we can impart much information as o
what not to do befcre picking up this track.) Panoramic
ricws were obtainable from Mt. Herbert which almost made
thc climb worthwhile, Under perfect conditions we saw
LyStleton Harbour with Diamond Harbour nestling beneath
v3. and in the opposite direction, the Kaituna Valley
stretching out to Lake Ellesmere on the coast. The third
io;7 takes you to a deserted school converted into a
«winfortable hostel just off the Pigeon Bay Road. From
acre there is road access to Akaroa where some time was
slcasantly spent recupcrating from our strenuous cfforts.
ic saw much of that part of the Peninsula from anything
shat vas available, from the back of a cream lorry to
cie comparative comfort of a mail bus which took us
“rom Akaroa to Pigecon Bay, Stony Bay, Okains and Le Bons.

On our homeward journey, we decided we should like to
sco the northermmost coast of the Peninsula at closcr quarters.
7Tc took a bus over the summit road to Pigcon Bay where
e were faced with 16 miles of road to Diamond Harbeur.

B, Traffic is ncgligiblec so that we did not sct out
>zxpecting a 1ift.) Roads on thc Peninsula werc a constant

wree of amnzement as they zig-zagged up almost vertical
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faces to disappear over some saddle. The road out of
Pigcon Bay was no exception and after lunch at Holme Bay
we wound upward to 2,000 feet on to Wild Cattle Hill and
then dovn to Port Levy, Another stecp pull faced us now
so we fortificd ourselves with a meal and started out in
the comparative coolness of the evening, Having covered
another couple of miles, an unsuspecting motorist pulled
up to enquire vhether we liked walking or would likc b
ride, Beforc we knew what had happened to us we were in -
and accamplished the last six miles in luxury. (Beth, who
left o few days beforc us, walked the whole distance.)

The next day we spent sunbathing,ctc at Diamond Harbour.
A launch took us to Lyctleton and then we were réally home-
ward bound. N. McC.
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L LITTIE CANYON - DINGIE BURN

EASTER '56

Some timc before the trip we had decided, after a
look at the maps, to attempt a crossing from Little Canyon
Crcck to the Dingle Burn, and thencc back over to the
Ahuriri. The rcsulting tr:Lp shook our confidence in the
map makers.

Ve sct off, cight of us, up the Ahuriri in bright sun-
shine, and aftcr a fast tramp we rcached Canyon Creck for
lunch. Having finished this wc upped pocks and got going.
Ve first tried to go straight up the creck, but bluffs
and a wvaterfall thwarted us and it was necessary to rc-
treat and climb up above to get round. Howcver, this
was no hardship and soon we rcached the cnd of the bush.
And how! The bush ended and so did the creck. Ahecad
and above was a vast valley basin of scrce. With immense
bluffs above and only a few forlorn straggling patches of
snowgrass and subalpine scrub somehow surviving here and
therc amongst the dry expanse of waterless, inhospitable
scrcc. We tricd to find a campsite on the scree but the
only water came from a trickle or two off the bluffs,
vater which immediately disappeared under thc scree. e
could see no decent campsite so we retreated back to the
bush and the ‘stream and set up camp.

Next day we rose early, breakfasted, and sct off up
the scrce towards the head of the vallecy. Lunch at a
irickle of water from the bluffs and on again in the
blazing sun. Progress was slow and the rope was nccded
" ot one stage but eventually we rcached the saddle. In
the saddle there was a tarn; on the other side it was
not thc Dingle, but the Hunter, a really majestic sight
winding through pleasant flats far bclow us, We left our
racks on the Saddlc and set off round thc ridge to try
. and find a saddle to lead us into the Dingle. The going

s hard over rotten rock and loosec scrce but cventually
ve found a saddle, or rather a dividing ridge.

But not into the Dingle. Another tributary of thc Hunter
2nd by no means easy to get into. But on the other side
was a definitc saddle which would surcly lead us into the
'_;.J.nglc. So we went back, got our packs and struggled back
to the ridge. Out came the rope once morec and,onec by one
1. 8l1id dovm a couloir to thc bottom. It was getting late
n2ow and it was decided (by majority vote) to camp. in-
stead of risking thec saddle opposite in the dark.
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We had a wonderful campsite that night. Tater was
supplicd by a small patch of rather dirty snow and our
slceping place was a patch of damp levelness scraped out
from the scrcec. Primuses and pressure cookers were
invaluable, and aftcr a meal we fitted oursclves,, sardinc
stylc, onto our sand. (and rock) patch.Next morning we
wokc before sunrisc and as we were at about 6,000 fcet, it
1s hardly surprising that some of us werc very cold, al-
though somc others said that they had becen quite warm all
night although this could only bc accounted for by scme
frealkish aberration in their physiological makcup.

Te had breakfast vhile watching the golden rays of the
rising sun sofien the hard, dusk-sharp, peaks to the west.
Aspiring, Rob Roy and others, onc after another, light-
pnul, brlvhtcnc,d and prokc into the full warm glow of the

r day.

Brcakfnst over, we placed our names and the date ete.
in a defunct billy, carefully placed same in a cairn, and
hecadcd for the saddle vhich would lcad us to the Dinglc.
The scrce up to this saddlc was steep and loosc, and the
going was hard. But we perscvcred and saw before us Iske
Hawea, sapphire-blue in the far distancc, stark barc
ridges in the middle distance, and another tributary of
the Huntcr below us, Over to our 1lcft was another saddle.
The Dinglc? We fervently hoped so. Bob Cunninghom decided
to go alonec and make surc if the saddle led into the Dingle,
and while wec others rested he went across. " Hc reached
the saddle and his signal fulfilled our hopes., A short
but hard grind over morc scrcc and we were on the saddle,
two smell tarns were below us, two precariously honging
picccs of icc ou the cliffs above us to the left, and
the serce-filled vallcy basin of the Dinglc stretching
out ahecad. Joy unbounded ! e droppcd dovm to the tarns
and lunchecd, Having catcn we set off down the valley; by
now wc were all thoroughly sick cf scrcc and grcat were
the contented sighs vwhen we at last werc walking over
tussock by thc crecck, the first of both for over two days.
The bush was soon rcached and we made camp in the soft
shadc of the becch forest. Our troubles we thought, were
over, as wc lay in our slccping begs on the soft springy
forcst floor. Sleccp camc casily thet night.
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The next day was cloudy, and leaving packs at the camp
we went dovnstream to explore some of the Dingle trib-
utary. We took it slowly, stopping now and then to bowl
boulders and logs into the deep gorge of the tributary;
and to admire the several verdure framed waterfalls,some
of which were truly picturesque.

Having passed out of the bush, we were once more on
scree and we headed for the saddle and peak at the head
of the valley. Three set off to climb the peak,two stayed
below, and the rest went back to camp. However, time was
against the climbers and after slow progress up one or
two faces they were forced to return. »

Same of the party had gone up the ridge behind the camp
to scout a way over ‘into the Ahuriri, They reported an
easy route up the ridge so after we (and the sandflies)
had lunched, we set off. The ridge was steep in places
but quite straightforward and we soon reached the divid-
ing ridge and looked dovm on the Ahuriri.

Nowr the Guidebook said there was an easy pack track down
into the Ahuriri from about where we were, but we decided
to go back along the ridge to Canyon Creek where we would
have water and becech for our campsite. So a fast tramp
along the sheep track on the crest of the ridge and we
started to descend. The descent into the valley was a
nightmare. The bush covered ridges had, from the valleyv
fioor looked gentle and easy., But that beech concealed
bluffs and guts with ridges which started gently and then
dropped away vertically. After two frustrations we went
back almost to the main ridge and started dovm what looked
like a pretty good ridge. It was quite good for a start -
steep, but with plenty of beech saplings to swing on.

Then the ridge dropped right away. ¥We started to work our
vay down into a rock filled gut when a shout and a blur
flashed past us and crashed dovn on his back in the gut.
One of the party had slipped on the beech leaves and
crashed about 30 feet onto the rocks.

Miraculously (and I mean miraculously !) he was unhurt
except for a bruised rib or two. But, Jjust in case, his
pack was lightened, and he was told to take it easy.
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By now things werec not looking too bright at all., It
was getting dork, and rain was falling., There was no
apparent vay dowm. Bob went awmy to cxplore and we others
roped Com the gut and up the side of the ridge opposite.
By now it vms raining stecadily and it wes quitec dark,
Out came the torches and slowly, with infinitec carc we
noved sovm the ridge with Bob and onc other out scouting
the vmy aheads The ridge was not so bad, and although it
<8 steep in places it wos not impnssable, The rain, in-
stead of maldng the beech leaves slippery, scemed to con-
solidnte them. So kceping together, and using our torchcs
and icc nxes very corcfully, e descendcde Then olkead we
saxr a lightening in the beech aheads Oh, no! not another
bluffi Tc were pretty well played out by now but wonder-
fully it wrs the valley floor, and were we thonkfull

We made our ey up to the creckk in light rain and
pitch darlmess, 7e found ancther perty there and set up
comp, Mustering nost of our remnining food inbo onc mag-
nificent feast. Fed, wec crept into our bags and slept
the slccp of ncor exhaustion. Roin agnin next morming so
we packed up right after breakfast and were off down the
valley. The rain had ceased by the timc we had rcached
the truck. .ind so ended vhot woas a most memorablc trip,
thc like of vhich none of us arc likely to have for mony
Easters to conm

Bruce Tcathcrall,

DEVIAL
It is officially denied that Catchment Boards
intend to carry out acrial dusting of ccment onto screc country
country to prcvent further crosion, "Not practicablc - in-
sufficicnt cenent available" scid a spokesmrn in Wellington
rceently.
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HICHLIGHTS AT THE CIUEROOM

Sincc ocur last issuc we have enjoyed quitc o number
of intcresting cvenings at the Clubroom. A few arc
listed below : .

August 1955 lr, F.L. Millar of the Catchrient Board
Staff illustrated with high-quality Kodachromes o
talk on S0il Conscrvation. The Shotover and Skippers
areas were dealt with in detail.

A holiday in the Buropean Alps was the subjcct of
Davc Stubbings' much appreciated talk late in Sept-
ember,

In November Peter Robinson, o Fulbright Scholar
Cclighted 21l present with his slides and his des-
criptions of climbing and cross-country mountoin-
cering in Vestern North /Anmerica.

The last Club Night of thc year was cclcbrated with
o true Christmas spirit of good chcer and singing.

In Morch this yecar Gladys Richards told us of her

travels in Mexico and the baskctworc ond textiles

she brought along to illustrate the talk werc much
admired,

Ian Jeffrey's hiph-quality colouwr slides gpve the
background to his talk on Christmos holiday activ-
itics in the Mount Earnslaw district.

The Federatcd Mountain Club's filns on Busheraft
and Rock Climbing were shovm to Club members ond
visitors in the Public Library Lecturc Room during
June, Although the film to instruct in "Snow and Ice
Craft" failed to arrive, the quality of films pres-
cnted augurcd well for thé quality of the latter
which it is hoped to show at a later date.

Barry Davidson tock us with him on some stcep bush
and rock work in the Clinton Valley and on Mount
Pembroke overlooking Milford Sound when he goave an
illustrated talk on his Christmas trip with members
of thc N.Z. Alpine Club,

Our sincecrc thanks once agnin to all the

above who pove their time to show us ncow

country by word and illustration,
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