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PRESIUENTS  duosAGH

The pust year hcs seen
a steady increase in Club activity.
Irips are now being reasonably surp-
orted, although this was not the case
last GQucens r':i.rtha;..y ancd Leabour weeckend.
lnufb may be rcom for improvement in the
locations of these trips. buggestions are
invited.

The current trend of small compact
tramping partics is ugain cvident this
Christmas c¢s it was last year. The official
Club trip holas the record with eight ¢n
the trip.

Vieather plays. a majer part in cur
sport ond unfcrtunately we have had scme
very pocr weathcer which must in turn
reauce cur achicvements, altnough it dees
hclp in character’ building.. Therc is
ncthing better than sitting cut « storn
for three cr fcour days in & tent for
learning to live with others under scne
hardship. V¢ all lcok forward té o very
ldry! Christmas anc New Year.

The ccuing year lcoks very promising
and I hope that by the middlce of next
year ocur Annual hcepert will reccera a very
active secaoon's tromping. -

With this luate issuc of tOutdocrs!
wnich cun ¢nly be blamed cn the lack of
materizl from members, I take this copp-
ortunity of wishing ycu a Morry Christmas;:
a Prospercus Mow Ycar, and & very happy
tromping helicay. v

FoBosda. |



2. Letter To The Bditor
WwITH THE AIM OF IMPROVING OUR SPORT AS SUCH

Dear Sir, ) : [ .
Tramping in Dunedin 1s a mere vestige of

the active sport it is in ‘ellincton.Allowing fo?
differences in population, trampers are more active,
and there are more of them in iTelson and Christcureh
than in Dunedin. Remembering that we are one of.
the best placed tramping centres in Hew z§aland in
regard to facilities for our sport, this is all the
more surprising.

“hat then are the people in Dunedin who should
be tramping actually deing, why arc they doing 1it,
and how can the matter be rectified 2

Different sports satisfy different reguirements
among people. In gcneral, rowing, athletics, rugby
and tramping satisfy the need for physiecal exercisc,
Mountaineering, hunting when taken seriously, and
vachting are activities of the¢ nerves and mincd
particularly Becing non-competitive,the nced of
peoplc who want a social activity, not too strcnuous
in some cascs not conneeted with too much respons-
ibility, is met in tramping.

But the largest bedy of kecen sportsmen are peovnle
not always young, vho fuel the nced of a physical
sport that has to be trained for consistently;onc
they can work themsclves to exhaustion point at reg-
ularly.

Jellington tramping clubs, the oncs that sect the
standard for New Zcaland, cater for all kinds of
people. Mountaincers, and hunters who likec to
tramp for tramping's sake as well, have similar
nceds to pcople of all ages who want a rcally
active physieal sport. Thc peoplc who tramp only
for relaxation and social reasons are a separatcs,
equally impertant, club group. In the Otago Tramp-
Club at prescnt only tramping for relaxation
is offcrecd to the gencral public. This mcans that
active mcmbership of the club is halved for a
start,

Ancther fact that I wish to mention is that a
strangcr to thc club rooms on a Friday night is
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inclined to spend the evening watching other
people talk. This merits the strongest possible
criticism. Bcginners, whether interestced in
socinl tramping, active tramping,- or both,should
get o proper introduction intc the Club. Bushecraft,
cooking and the use of map and compass are only
thrce things that should be included in the
learners' course,
I am, etc.
PiN.D.

Should menbers wish to contribute to this corp-

espondence pleasc address letters to The Editor

of the Club Monthly Bulletin - kcep them g£i~f,

49l o

A TRAMPER'S BALLAD,

They creossed $hc river at break of day,
Sunburnt and sorc werec thcy.

In half an hour they crosscd it againg;:
The air rang loud with cricd of pain,

They crossed the river thrcc times three,
Blood flowed frec on the matagowrie,
They crossed thc river 2t end of day
? And found a Spaniard in thcir Vay .
>

J..A,

ALPINE SOLITUDE

Let us climb then, to thc heights
‘here storm-carved crag and snow summit
kiss the sky
And rock tumbled ridgecs thrust upwards
from decp places.
Clcar crystal melts the snow stream,
The air is pure and calm,
And the eyec of heaven watehes, silent,
far from the world of man.

J.M. A,



FPIRE-PIGHTING AT BEN RUDDS

Sundny, September 21; 2.30 p.m. Enjoying
warmth and sunshinec at ‘Vhare Flat. Afternoon tea
coming u» and everything fineg,
3 p.m. What is that smoke over Flagstaff ?
{ooks 1likec a fire in the snogigrass. Not far
from thc Cilub propertyj,but the wind is blowing
from the north, so should bc no trouble at Ben
Rudd's.Surely it won't get as far as the plant-
ations. !
3,15, Don't like the look of it. ind ©5till from
the north but fire working back into it and gett-
ing ecloscr to the Club arcea. I can sec flames,and
it's still working into the longer grass. 1'd better
go up and scc who is there, and if they need a hand.
%.30, At Ben Rudd Hut. I'o one in sight, but
someone hns been here today nnd made a terrible
mcss. EBgg-shells-on the floor and cvery window
broken - every bit of glass out, and broken
glass on the floor and the ground outside. I ean
hear flamcs crackling but nothing to see. I'd
brought a large sneXx with me SO0 hop across an
soak it at the waterhole.
3.45. The fire advancing into the wind on 2 wide
front. I tricd beating it with the sack, with te.p-
orary sucesss only - as soon as I turn to another
patch it’ starts again wherec I've just bcen, Would
be alright with a team, but can't do much on my
ovn., I tricd lighting small fires in thc path of the
flamecs so as to stop the progress of the firc,but
by the time I've containcd it in one scetor it's
gonc past ncxt door and then works back, Two heclpers
arrive and we try working togethcr - but thc blazc
is now getting past the rocky patches and into
longer grass. Onc or two trecs burning likc torchces.
Nothing I can suggcst to save the hut. Two more
helpers arrive and wec try again to bcat thc flames
over an arca but cverything is too dry and no chance
of stopping the fire.It's now well in among thc pine
trce§—whnt a pity to sce years of growth going
up like this., Down to thc hut to have a last

d



5.

lock at it beforc it goes up in smoke. ‘e takc
out aplliasscs and thc small fittings, and get
buckcts of watcr over from the spring. If we had
an axc wve could cut back thc trees nearcst the
hut and give it a chance. Onc more chancc to
stop the blaze beforc it gets to the hut - wc
almost got it out beforec it rcachcd the main
manuke stand but it got into a patech of flax and
couldn't be dislodged. And then, whoosh! a
blaze L0 fcct high as the main manuka.stand vent
up. But it is so dry, it gocs sﬂ%aight up and the
flamcs dic off at oncc - pcrhaps wec can save the
hut yet ! Ve swish water over the walls, insidc
and out, then stand back to await dcvclopments.,
¥Yithin minutcs the rcal dangcr has passcd - the
main flamc has come and finished, leaving thc hut
intact, and only small mopping-up ovcraticns to do.
We put out thc minor tongucs of fire round about,
cut back a few remaining live branches vhich
could causc damagc, thcn stand back. For thc
moment thc dangcr is over — it could strike back
from onc or twe diffcrcnt dircections latcr, but
that's all wc can do for just now. So back off
down towards thc roaff - and in the meantimc half
he faecc of Flagstaff, grcen and luxuriant two
hours ago, is a blackcncd mass, the sky is chokcd
with smoke and thc evcening sky is 1lit a dclicate
pink . Yell, at lcast our hut is still thecre, oven
if wec have lost a lot. There's room now for lots
of work partics - and for morc trcc planting.

Wb,



6+ ODE_TO HERCULEAN BEFFORTS

The scenc is Grecn
The Spring is sprung
The grass is riz.
I wonder wherc the water is ?
The water's in the Spring,
And not in the tank ?
The Tank is sprung a leak -
The Tank is Shot !
. “hat roteccco
Its age is only twecnty-five
Saints alive !

e nced a new drum,
Comc, eomc
“ho's thc mug
Who'll lug

A tank up to Grcecen.

There werc five =
Bach onc a mug,
“"ho said, "I'1l lug
A tank up to Green.'

And what a tank !
A gzinc-plated
Corrugatcd
Profsnatcd brutc.
Heavy cnough to break a pcrson's back
Too wide to pass with casc along the track -
So a ncw track must be made
/ith slasher and machetc bladc
By this intrepid five )
Who sweated and swvore
And few clothes wore,
The mugs
who lugged
The tank
O'er hill and bank
Through tussock and brush
And bracken and bush
Ancd of coursc -
Gorsc,.
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The way was long and rough
Thce mugs werc strong and tough (?)
Anc. soon -Hightop was at the rear.
The bush at Green
With its larger trecs
Did nought to casec
Thc burden they bore
As they swcated and sworec -
Thosec silly mugs
'ho lugged
That thricc aceursed tank to Greccn.

At last a welcomc sight wa® sccn
For they approached the door of Greccn.
We're here !
Let's raisc a - chcer.
But that's no good -
It's time for food.

1]
The tank is therc

Thc job is donec
Did they havc fun ?

The mugs who lugged

The Tank to Grecn,
You don't have to ask it
I'11 $cl11 you -

™
r, ALPINE AND TRAIIPING CLOTHING

TENTS ,BERGANN PACKS AND RUCKSACS

We manufacture Parkas from Proofcd
Ethio Japara with Hood and Cape.

SKI CAPS 'ATERPROOF MITTS
ALPINE TENTS '"DIS” ALPINE PRESSURE
S !OV—"oc

We stock "Fairy" Down Slccping Bags
Cqmplng Requisitcs of all
Descriptions. |
Je hcuRJTF AND CO0. LTD
385 PRINCES STREET, DUNEDIN

P.,0. Box 951 Phcne 70-091
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o STALKING A SUNDAY TRIP
Laing's=lMcIntyrds -Craiglowan Falls.Kaikorail
9 a.m.” was what the programme said, but sincc I
woke up at 9.5 a.m. on the Sunday concerned, I
deecided on a leisurecly breakfast, and then to
attempt to overtake thc main party by riding and
pushing (mostly purhing) my two whccl chariot up
to thc plantation.

Reacdy for thc fray I lcft home at tenyarriving
at thc top of Laing's track about 10,40. Herc I
was dishcartcned to £ind the honourable sceretary's
four whccl ehariot., This mcant that the party
had driven up in statc from Kaikorai instcad
of swcating up the road; and even allowing
for the late arrival of thc leader (9.25 I hecar
it was) I cstimated I would be starting at thc
back of the ficld with a handieap of at loast
an hour. -

Ncverthecless, I bowled off down the track and
in no timec reached McIntyre's and thence on round
the bull-dozed road. After a quarter hour diversion
up the wrong road to give the limit mcn some sort
of a show, I carricd on my merry way down the right
road ancd then hoppced and slinped up the appropriate
creck towards Craiglowan Falls, By now I felt sure
I was closc on their tails for there were several
wet boot prints o n thc dry rocks and much freshly
trampled grass. Knowing that onc Jim ( a bachclor
by tracde) was with the partys, I was confidcnt they
woulcd bc spine-bashing or lunching at the Falls,
Much was my surprise when on-reaching the said
"falls” therc was not a s ign of anyonz.( I heard
later that Jim had proposed lunch at licIntyre's
but had bowed to majority rule.) '

SomeWhat non-plusscd, I presscd on upwards on
what somc optimists call a track, with lawycr
pulling mc¢ down as hard as I pulled up.Hencc my agres
and nosc told me that the others had gonec beforc mc
and I didn't feel so bad about the bruises,scratche:
torn cars cte. Feeling-somewhat less energetic I
reached the plantation and casily followed the high-
way churncd up by my predeccessors out to the road,




A few yards from the road I heard voices, and
thinking thcy may have stopped at the creck for
lunch I scourcd the areay, but to no avail,

Coming out to the recad, who should I sce but
six bodies and packs plodding their way up the
firebreak to Ben Rudds, 7ith my objective wecll in
sight, I vas much uplifted and made .a healthy pace
up behind the “mob” to recach the hut just behind
them. Y

WWith a considerablc amcunt of restraint I
tcld my sad talc and after a numbcer of sympathetic
comments, (70Oh, did you rcally?") and cynical
grins, I sat down and had a quiet lunch. A1l avail-
able tucker consume@, the hen. president then
gave a short display of how to cut burnt manuka,
and having successfully turned thc edge of the
axc into a useful saw procccded to detail others
to this dangerous and dirty work, with commands cof
"Faster ! Faster ! #

By the time the workers were covcred with black
soot from hcad tc foot aftcrnoon tca was called fowp.
Aftcr tea, thc weary band rcturred to the road and
then heme.

In spite of my frustrating chasc, the company
of the others after travelling solo for so leng
wasn't so bad and so "Thanks, lcadcr and party
for anothcr enjoyablc day in the hills."

iCharlie VIIY

B s e e L F
T.L, BEGG AND SONS LTD “\\

399 PRINCES STRERT, DUITEDIN

Stockists of :
SLEEPIIG BAGS TENTS
PRESSURE COOKERS ICE AXE
FOOD CONTAINERS BILLIES

COOKING STOVES FLASKS
FRAITE PACKS PARKAS

\\\ ATERPROOF TROUSERS




10,
GRANDVIEY - 1957

In 1657, J.T. Thomson, the picneer surveyor,
climbed Mt. Grandview near the foot -of Lake
Hawea, and from the top he saw and named "a
glorious shaft of snow and iee - Mt Aspiring.”
"And now 100 years later we were following in
his footsteps. : 2

At 6 a.m.we werc off - Derck, Dudley and my-
self, We left the car Jjust off the road and started
to climb steeply, but for once quite easily, As
we got higher it becamc obvious that a fair wind
was developing, and the sun shone but fitfully
through a gfeat bank of cloud. Still, we wcre
able for a while to see Aspiring, also some of
the Wilkin Peaks. At 9 o'clock we were on top and
were able to enjoy a very extensive panorama.

The plan now was to make a high level crossing
from Grandvicw to the next summit, Breast Peak.
This was shown on the map as a long ridgec of
several miles,swinging east over the Lindis side.
As we started the wind began to blow a full gale,
and wec were glad to get on the lce side of the
ridge. But all the way the secnery was very fine-
steeply down to Hawea on the left side,and almost
as steep werc the ridges down to thc Lindis on
our right. Hcre and there we could scc the Lindis
highway, and furthcr across was the Morven Hills
homcstead. A pull up to the top of Breast Peak,
wherc we did not tarry long -then down to the
next saddle, We anticipated guite a scramble down
a leading spur, but came unecxpectedly on to a
icll-graded track which led us by casy stages back
to Hawea. Here it was blowing a galc and they
were surprised that we had been able to get up
anything. But it had been a busy, cncrgectic and
rost interesting scramblc all thc way. I hope
to cover thut journey again - on 2 finer aa -

e Se G



1.
THE SAD TALE OF JACK AND JILL WHO DIDN'T
OBEY THE RULES AND CAME TO A STICKY END.

Joek and Jill climbcd up a hill
In spite of many pleas. ;

Why ' They had climbecd so many times
When they were &verseas !

They filled their packs with stacks and stacks
Of steak and fresh potatie,

Dishcs and pans and food in' cans
Until their packs grew weighty.

-An iron that precsses suits and dresses,
Pillows and shcets for bedding;

Pilms and camcras for panorameras -
“here did they think they were heading ©

Through private land they both had planned
Tqg make their expedition.

They couldn't have knowed the trampers' code —
They hadn'®t" asked permission..

They took no tents -'"teo much expense !

And why not use a hut ?
-Therc's food when you’need an extra fced
And fircwood ready cut."

They shiftcd a flock of feeding stock,
They climbed and, bounced the fences,

They 1it a fire where the grass was dricr,
And frightencd sheep out of their senscs.

They hadn't a elue on what to do
On cther pcople's premises;
By word or deed they didn't heed
"~ The swift aporoach of Nemisis,

A mountain stream was a cinch,it would scem -
But we tc¢ll it with a shiver -

They hadn't a hopc without a rope
And floated down the river.

0, alas and alaek for Jill and for Jack !
That couple so knowing and bold.
The moral here lies that they mct their demise
BECAUSE THEY /OULDN'T BE TO0LD.
' "Hilltop. "



12. .
SNO™ CAVING - 1957 3

By catching the bus on Friday ni:ht ve knew

that we would have a good night's s.eep at the
Shag River. On arrival at the bridzs we met
Brian Cleugh. After talking for a ‘ew minutes we
moved c¢ff up the valley in the darsress : Liz and
Jean, Brian and Chuff{ and myself. Harving moved a
fair way up-valley someone asked, "I:n’'t this

as far as we oan go 2" '"No !V came 1he reply.
Seon we stepped at a small flat by ’sie river

and so to bed., Ve were soon sleepin: soundly,
until a veice boomed “Chivers, is tizt you,you
Deeeoe?’ It was Merv bringing up th: rest of*our
party frem the truck, also someone wss there vho
had put a carton ¢f honey in her paci and it huu
spread all through her clcthes, so all we got“for
about an heur was Meeesoce.. runny horey."

Next merning we were E#QV by 8.%. -n our party
there were twe new beys, Bruce Lum:. ard Lindsay
Macdonald, "hile resting about halfway up the
slope we saw Bob's party sparting at she bottom.
Shortly after we were sitting cn the znow on top
of the ridge, but a cool wind soon forced us tc
move on up to the site where the cave: were to
be dug.

A number cf test holes were put d-wn to sce if
the” snow was decp enough, and then %1c cave was
started in earnest. First a shaft is driven into
the snow for about six or eight feei.This is just
space encugh fcr a bedy to erawl through.Then onc
digs out ever one's head till it is possible to
stanc up in it, then digs out sideways making sure
that the floor level is above that of the turnel
in order to keep in the heat. A sacond chap cimcs
in ancé Helps to dig out the ether side., Once 1ihe
cave is wecll on the way a third person can come in
to shovel thc snow to somcone further out whose
Jeb it is to kcep thec =ntrunce clecar,.’e changed

round 80 that onc was left outside gll tnae
time. "hen the cave was 1n1uhca mgs of us ﬁcnt

to the top of Mt. Kakanui and tecok in the marvell-
ous view. About 5.30 in the evening we moved 1nto
the cave and started tea. The cave was turned

into a Turkish bath for ' 7 -
e aan it it —i 8m§1¥1%5nfsc\hiﬁnt%ccgggs%th
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the steam. After an excellent meal we went to bed
fcr a good night's rest.

Larly next morning Chuff was up ‘and looking out
to sec what the weather was like, It was not very
good, so back to bed. Soon visitors from other caves
startcd to arrive, so we went visiting and then
packcd our gear and moved out over thc top to the

Jroad. Following Bob's foot prints for a while we

saw that they werec heading in the direction of Mt.
Pisgah which lay somewhcrc in the mist, We left
these traeks and went down the ridge to arrive back
at the truek to find wc were the first there.Eating
for iuwch all we had left, we hadn't long to wait
before others started to arrive, Round a corncr in
the road Bob's party camc into sight. They had gone
down the ncxt stream in the mist 2nd had had a bit
¢f fun., After they had their lunch the truck moved
off down thc road for home, leaving the four of us
sitting by the old bridge until thc bus arrived; and
S0 cnded a very enjoyable snow caving trip,

P.B.

HARGRAVES

in STUART STRERET

for PARKAS
and PACKS

and MOST EVERYTHING
FOR THE TRAMPER

i

HARCGRAVES
79 — 87 STUART STREET
DUNEDIIT.
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IGLOO BUILDING
After a successful snow-caving trip te the
Kakanuis in 1955 it has been my ambitien to
return and build an igloo. (See "putdoors®1956).
For the next twe years circumstances prevented
any attempt being made; but this year, having
met up with another who had the same aspirations,
the prospects of a successful venture seemed
bright. A third member, who was gore or less
shanghaied into the party, kindly agreed to
devobe his energy to the building of an igloo
rather than the excavation of a snow cave, Our
array ¢f hardware eonsisted of two shovels,two
specially made saws, and a machete.

After arriving at the “hag River Bridge at
11 p.m. we tramped the usual two miles or sco
pbefore bedding down at the -accustomed spot. The
fact that the frost was a few degrees lighter
this year did not make it one whit easier to
get up and going in the morning. ‘¢ slogged up
to the saddle and then on up towards the summit
of Kakanui sceking suitable snovw. About 300
feet below the top we found a sloping patch
which looked as though it had possibilitics.

A Tew exploratory excavations confirmecd the
first impression,so we sct to work cutting blocks
and levelling off a platform. Due to the shallov-
ness of the snow, the blocks, which wverc about
18 inches by 12 inchcs by L inches, had to be cut
with the shortcst dimension vertical. The
actual construction was started by arranging
blocks in a cirele ten feet across. The scecond
row was begun by cutting a wedge out of the first
bloeks anc. then continuing to spiral the struct-
ure upvards and inwvards., It was found that the
blocks adhered at unbelievable anglcs oncc the
sun had left the site and frcezing becamc almost
instantaneous. When it came to roofing the
structure the classical style was abandened,thc
larger blocks were eut and rcsted horizontally
on top of the walls. After plugging the cracks
and -digging an entrancc tunncl undér the wall,
the _snow heuse was rcady for occupation.

The hcat from two priimuses caused a certain
amount of melting, particularly of the ccment
between the blocks, but oncc cooking was fin-




104
ished the holes were easily plugged again.
. hen viewed from the outside, the igloo 1lit
by a single candle emitted a warm, pink glow.
Conversely, daylight had a blue tint when seen
from within. Next morning cooking operations
were conducted outside on the doorstep. The
arrival of a couple of unwitting voluntcers
cnablcd us to test the building to destruction.
For the récord, the roof supported two pecople
for a brief period. Time taken in its con-
struction was five hours, onc of which was spent
excavating the sitc.

Due to the dcarth of snowdrifts suitable for
caves, two other parties also had to build snow
houscs., Onec was finished in the classical dome
shape of thc Esquimau igloo. The other was a
massive structurc about fourtcen fecet across.
Shortage of timc and an uncertainty of proccéurec
madc it ncccessary to roof it with a tent which
causcd it to bc comparcd with an astronomical
obscrvatory, or alternatively a convertible
auvtomobpilc,

Altogecther the snoweaving trip could be
rcgarded as a successful 'do-it-yourself' igloo
building coursc, becausc the Club now has cleven
members with somc practical expourienesz in the

AR " NANOOK'

CAMBERAON'S
THE PHOTOGRAPHIC PEOPLE
5 STAFFORD STREET, DUNEDIN
and
102 PRINCES STREET, DUNEDIN .
Specialists in DEVELOPING COLOUR and
BLACK & ‘HITE FILUS.
"'e take a special intcrest in
TRAMPERS and CLIMBERS photo-
graphic orders.




6, EXPEDITION TO THE SEAWARD KATKOURAS

Looking forward to brecaking new ground, our
party of four set off by car from the town of
Kaikoura at 9 a.m, early in January. Half an
hour's run brought us to the road end,and leaving
the car, we shouldered seven day packs and began
the slog up the Hapuku Valley.

The valley is entered at sea level,and as its
floor is entirely devold of shade, the ccmbincd
effects of high humidity and exposed,glaring
riverbed broight us sooner than usual to the “why-
do-we—-do-this" stage. The river itself is narrow
and swift and requires care in the choice of a
ford if it is running at all high.

Our first landmark was a high waterfall apnear-
ing on our left, and we knew that at the second
bend past the fall our final crossing must be
made, wherc thc valley narrcws to a precipitous
gorge. A cairn high on thc truc right bank sign-
posted the entrance to the forest track. However,
climbing out of the river occupicd us for some
time, as the 20 ft.high and almost vertical
shinglc banks had been so undermincd that they
threatcncd to cascade down at a touch.

A Dblazed trail lcd up through the bush and
over thce shoulder of the gorge, but as is customay
with many such trails, thc blazes petercd out and
it was 5,45 p.m. becfore we were oncec more down
among thc river boulders. Therc we ate a weclcome
mcal and bedded dovn on brushwood to keep our
bodicecs off thc ubiguitous stones.

Rising to another brilliant day and thc sounds
of trce locusts, birds and blow flics, we break-
fasted and spent the morning exploring the south
branch. In the aftcrnoon we turned our attention
to thc gorge at the forks and part of the north
branch, rcmarking thoughtfully on the very steep
naturc of the mountainsides which arc dcnsely
wooded, cxcept where spectacular landslides have
denuded the slopes, rendering them ‘‘not negotiahle"
to trampcrs. The heat and humidity finally
rcduccd wus to immobility and we finishcd the davw
by caling off in the river, .
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That night, after we were in our bags, a .
foraging deer in the bush behind our camp approaohed
to within three yards of our prone bedies and was
not aware of c¢ur presencec until, afraid we might
be walked on, wec flashed a torch in his facel

The next day was cloudy and the atmosphere
heavy, inducing a certain lethargy, very different
from the exhilirating, tonic air of the inland
mountains. A scramble up Mount Stace, followed
by a hilarious descent through hecavy Lush growing
among unstablc boulders, completed the morning's
activities.

The fcllowing day we madc a seccnd sally up thc
South Branch, but the sweltering heat beating up
from the stones sent us into thec bush where we
were so impressed by the variety of native trecs
that we began counting them. e found fifty thrce
in that ares,

As our ultimate objective was the ascent .of
Manakau (8,562 ft) we sct out next aftcrnoon, in-
tecnding to make a"high camp that nisht and complete
the eclimb the following day. Our routc lay up the
rugged gorge-like north branch where landslides
have blocked the valley, making it necessary to
ncgotiate grecat masses of tumbled boulders - hard
vork in that muggy heat. Thc tops had becen obscur-
ed all day, and as we reached the tonguc of bush
opposite Stace Saddle, rain began to fall heavily.
e decideéd to make camp and that night tca was
caten standing round the fire in the dovnpour,
Because the ground was sloping and rocky we sus-
pended the tent verandah fashion instead of pitch-
ing it, using logs and boulders to kcep us from
rolling cut, :

‘e rose thankfully at 5 a.Mms to an indetcrminate
day. As we were unfamiliar with the local weather
signs, we decided to sot out for the saddlc conn-
ceting Mount Stacce to the ridge of Manakau by which
time the weathcr would have donc somcthing decisive,

A scramble up tussock slopes brought us to
the saddlc at 755 when mist ang low cloud swept
lovn from the tops and settlca round us, There was



ﬁgthing to do but to sit down and await devel-
opmenfs. These proved to bc unwelcome:the temp-
craturc droppcd and rain began to fall steadily.

Unwilling to retracc our steps completely,we
decided to attempt a round trip back to gur
base by déscending into the valley west of Stace.
The rain fccompanied us to’ the foot of the sadcdle
where we contrived a fire of damp wood under the
shelter of someone's ground sheet. Oncc again we
stood to eat and then, wet and cold, we_sct off
at a fast clip down valley, making good progress
over the river boulders for onc and a half hours.

Then our troubles started ! e came upon a
waterfall flanked by high smooth rock reaching
right up into the bush. There was nothing else
for it : we must climb over the bluff.

As we climbed up into the bush we realised with
something akin to horror that the stecp rock to !
which the bush clung was cxtrcmely unstable, but
we kept saying hopcfully “.'e must bec nearly ovcer
it row,” and kept Boing, but mindful all the
timc of the cataclysmic landslides of which we
had seecn evidence the previous day. In spite of
parkas we were soon soaked to the skin by the
combined attacks of hecavy rain and saturated
undergrowth., Bush lawyer rippcd at exposed skin.
Rocks broke locose at a touch. We crawled around
precipices hanging on desperately, our packs
wrenching at our shoulders. "hat a picturec of
misery we must have prescnted, .

After what seemed an interminable nightmare,
we spolted a patch of sky and came out on tussock
slopcs above a sea of swirling mist. Our bluff
had proved to be 2,000 feet of Stace itself,

But now we were almost as badly off as bcefore,as
we had no idea which spur we were on., But at
least the ground was solid under our feet.

e began to climb diagonally across what we
guesscd must be the southwestern shoulder of
Staceycalculating that we must strike the well
defined deer trail we had cairned a few days prcv-
iously. At 5.30,amid great rejoicing, we struck

NG S . : -
he_trail gt, aboye the cairn. Thrce_hours of
aayllghg 18%t to makc base caips, gry clo heg and
a mea.. in comfoprt. And surcly we could do it in

half that timec !
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But once again was brought home to us the
case with which one chooses the wrong fork in the
mist, The trail lecd us down into the bush, but in
a short time we had to admit that we weremt on
the right track. “To the left," advised someonc,
and we bore to the left. "No, I'm positive it's
to the right," from some one else, while we grew
more and more cxhausted and discouraged as every
turn brought us to the edge of a bluff.

At 7.3C, amid sodden shoulder-high fern,
dripping. trees and loose rock, we called a halt
on the "flattest" spot we had scen in hours, and
tied the tent verandah-fashion over us to keep
cff the worst of thc rain., As we cleared away
rocks in readiness for a bed, we discovered more
rocks underneath, so we resigned oursclves to a
really uncomfortable night., When we had changed -
into dry clothes and were in our warm bags munci-
ing biscuits and cheese, thec outlook acemed
brighter however, and we did actually snatch come
slecp., '

At 5.45 we wcre up and comparing bruise stories.
More biscuits and chccse for breakfast and came
the crim business of changing out of warm dry
clothes into cold,wet ones, By 7.20 we werc renevi-
ing our attaek on the forecst. The mist had cleared
and we could obtain occasional glimpscs of the
valley below. At 8,50, with the aid of a rope;,
we finally dropped down to the floor of the valley
sormc distanec below the watcrfall. An uncventful
onc and a half hours brought us to our base where
we were soon happily drying out and drinking
gallons of strong, sweet cocoa. We packed up in
leisurcly fashion (I think we were too stiff and
bruised to do otherwise) and threce hours later
werc back at thc car. "Hilltop'

TRAMPING COMMERCIAL
Tough trampcrs are found,who slecp on the
"hile others reclinc on a lilo. (ground
A roggin of rum is perfect for come
But a few take a night cap cf Milo.
“Gipsy Girl."




20. AN ORBELL'S CAVE ATTEMPT

It was during the 1955 Christmas holidays
that I first dccided to attempt to reach
Orbell's Cave. A tent,primus and food for four
days helped to make up the 55 1b. pgck on my
back; and with,my dog Monty by my sidc I sct
out for Green Hut, 124 milcs from home. Next
morning it was an casy onc and a half hour
. hikec over the Peaks to Jubilce. I then pro-
cceded down Cave Creck to the Junction o7
Cave and Christmas Crceks. After a bite of
lunch here, Christmas Creck Fut was soon
reachecd. ‘

The following morning brcakfast was over
carly. Taking a last glancc around thc hut
my pack was shouldcrcd and the long slog up
Lam® Hill was begun in sunshine.

. Hecading across thc top of the hill two hours
later I struck the track which runs. south from
Ben Doran Huts. Continuing along it in a south-
erly direcction I reachcd somc shcepyards that
form a land-mark. I had no map, but this routc
to the cave had becn cxplaincd to me twicc. So
following the ercek nearcst the yards I went
on down the distant side of Lamb Hill, I soon
stopped to pick a couplec of hugec edible mush-
rooms that ‘grecw all around.

_ The #ky Had clouded over when my dog and I
rested’ some time latcr. Below a river rumbled
ag it tumblcd through the gorge. If I had becn
following the right crcck we should have
been right on top of Orbell's Cave at this
point. Following the river (Three o'clock Stia)
a short distance I came to a small waterfall in
a crcek flowing. into thc main stream. I stood
on a low ridge bcside the river and finally was
able to look upstrecam a long distance.I did
not know that the Orbell's Cavc Crcek mouth was
among the several that could bc scen. I turncd
and tramped off downstream. I soon camc upon my
first gecese., The big white birds with their
broods of youhg werce cverywhcrc along this part
of the river. A goose skulking in some bushes
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close by caught my eye. Drooping my pack I looked
round for something to throw at it. After an
unsuccessful chasec, the cnd of the road was soon
reached.

The midsummer sun blazed down on a wild and
desolate scenc. Ahead ran the great bluffcd river
gorge, Behind me, a cliff blocked the vicw upstream.
Rock and tussoek shimmered in the heat. Nothing
but the sound of keas and running water, Then
suddenly, quite close, a train whistle blew, The
Otago Central railway line was just bchind the
hill across thec rivem, 3

Slowly I toilcd back up the side of Lamb Hill,
thoughts of reaching the cave forgottcn for the
time being. The Lamb Hill yards at last behind
me, 1 was making rood time along thc Ben Doran
track when the mist fell., I had neither map nor
compass, but only a fcnec close by that I kncw
ran roughly in the right direction. My ehoice
lay betwecen guessing at the right place to turn
away from the track I was on and cutting across
the hill and down the Silver Peak side, or foll-
owing the fence over; the latter nossibly landing
m¢ miles from Christmas Crcck Hut.

I chose to follow the fenece, On my way over to
it a small black pig lcapt up from thc tussock
almost under my fcet, As always, my little
foxie dog did not give chasc. The fence ran
straight as a Roman Road, finally landing us
below the mist not half a mile from Christmas
Crceck Hut. Dusk deepened as we made our weary
way towards the hut. Thus finished a tcn hour
walk on Lamb Hill, and the most memorublo Trip
I have donb in. those parts.-

Two years later I reachcd the cave with the
help of a map and spcent a night there; and within
a month of this occasion rcturned with an official
0.T.C, party.

a1l

P.N,D,



CANDID COMMENTS CONCTRIIING THE COMMITTEE
(7ith apologies to all concerned.)

PROLOGUE
Listen to this little ditty
About our members of Committee;
Some may think it rather witty,
If you don't - it is a pity.

MAIN THEME
Bruez is now eur President
He's getting married in the fall;
He'll make a grand housewife for Liz-
His cooking's on the ball.

Glaflys our Vice President

Rides a moter seooter;

On it she wears her matador pants
Because she thinks they suit her.

Tony comes from London

At Christmas he learnt fast;
How to eross a river

And how to make food last.

Cliff Anderson our Treasurer
Just loves to smoke his pipe;
He brings it to the Clubrooms, now
By joves, it's getting ridpe.

Jean Armfield vears a pony tail
(They say that Samson's hair
Supplied his strength unlimited.)
Dres this makcé things quite clear?

Jim Malcolm found one time, that when
He bent to plant a tree,

His phote in the paper appeared

For everyone to see,

Gerard comes from Holland,
+ His appetite he brought;
Include him in your party
Your food will soon be short,

A good man is Bob Cunninghame
Alias 'Slybaeon,'

Address him in this way, thouch
And you'll be soundly shaken.
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FPeter Barker was made for girls
And girls for Peter Barker.

He doesn't flirt in the afternoon,
He waits till it Ekrows darker,

Selwyn is & natural blonde,

No peroxide does he,use.

He says it's through tramping outdcors in the
And washing with scented shampoos. (sun,

EPILOGUE

Bruce Campbell is our Editor

The power of chcies is his.

We know he's fairly hard to please,
Let's hope he sanctions this.

ANON,

» 35th ANJIVERSARY REUNION
3 September 12 =1L,1958
e e e s o . :

This was & great success, and a triumph for the
Organising Committee. An informal evening at the
Clubrocms on Friday night drew a large crowd who
saw slides of past and current club activities,
looked through the old albums, and chatted over
SUPPETr. iy

The dinner on Saturday night at The Vedic was
attended by approx. 120 members and friends. Toasts
honourcd were - “Tpe Quecn.' "The Club’ -Mr. .S
T7illy - lMr. B.Moore, Club FPresident. 'The Founders®
¥r Bill McFarland - Mr. C. Hayward. "Present Mem-
bers.” Mr., Jim Freeman - Mr. Bruce Campbell. Mr.
Ralph Markby was in the Chair. Miss Pam Barton's
pianofortc items were much appreciated. Later in
the evening tramping films were shovm by Gavin Cark
and dancing and supper completed the evening.

At Ben Rudd's on Sunday 80 members and their fam-
ilics enjoycd a picnic day in spitc of dull weather.
We hope the large number of cars scen at thc fire-
break wcre not a sign of decadence, but only of
prosperity of thc clder members.
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY

It was dusk as I emerged from the manuka and
arrived at Green Peak Hut after a quick tramp
over from Burns. There was no apparent sign of 1.~
1ife in the hut, whieh secmed cdd for a Saturday
evening. Before I ecould pcnder further on this
puzzle, a threatening voice called through the
broken window, "Don't move, or yeu're a dead man!
And then I saw to my herror that a small pistol
with a sinister black muzzle was being aimed at
me. I paused, hoping I did not lork too terrified
and waited for further instructions. Suddenly
the owner of the threatening voice fired at my
eyes.

There I was, rolling on the ground, blinded
in the most undignified mannecr possible. My
tcrmentor had fired a water pistol loaded with
ammonia. The only sound to be heard f or the
next twenty minutes was of my own grcans and
the thump of my pack as I rollcd over.

I got to my fcet, thoroughly exhausted, and
staggered to the hut door only to find it
giarded by two ferocious pig dogss snarling, and
. with their hackles bristling with anger. Keep-
ing 2 close wateh on the dogss I eautiously
stooped down for a manuka branch whieh I threw
wildly towards the grease pit. The dog's attent-
ion thus diverted for a moment, I dartcd into the
hut. This sudden entrance had caught my tormentor
off guard, It was pitch black inside the hut and
I did not know how many people might be thcrec.
Taking courage, I introduecd myself, "I'm a
member of the Otago Tramping Club,” I said,and
waited to hear the effect, '"Jean, you old pal,
then why in IHeaven's name didn't you say so
before?” rctorted a voice which I knew only
too well. "I'm the Committee Member on duty
this weekend to sce that non-mcmbers don't use
the hut ‘without paying. Have you got plenty
of tuecker? I'm starving and there's no onc clse
here to bludge from § M '

' ' JM, A,



THE WALLABY IN NEW ZEATAND 2 0%

In Australia many kinds of wallabies, or small
kangaroos a re found. Four of thesc; tuc swamp well
abys the black stripcd wallaby, thc dama wallabys
and the black tailcd wallaby have been introduced
into Necw Zealand. It secms that, as happencd with
many others introductions, this country has devclop
cd its own brced of wallaby from this raw matcrial.
The diffcrent kinds have interbrecd,grown longer,
thicker fur and genecrally altered to suit their
ecnvironment.

Wallabies have becen liberated on Kawau and
Rangitoto Islands (near Auckland), near Rotorua,
and on the Huntcr Hills, South Cantcrbury.?odzicki
"in his book ‘Introduced liammalls of New Zealand®
reported that wallabics werc very rare, and probab
ly dying out, ncar Rotorua (1947).Yet,ywhile up in
lMarlborough recently I met a dccr cullcecr from the
North Island. Hc said he had caught many wallabics
in the Rotorua area and that they were very commnon
uptthere now. _

A short time ago a mate and I went hunting in
the rangc of hills bchind Vaimatc. On this trip I
lecarncd a great dcal about the animals, from obs-
crvation and from friendly farmers.

It sccms that since the first introduction in
the seventics of last century wallabics have stead-
ily sprecad right throughout thc Hunter Hills from
the outskirts of /aimate to Fairlic near Lake Tck-
apo. They have reachcd Timaru in thec north and have
crossed.the Waitaki River in the south. Over most
of this eountry an cstimated count of 250 wallabies
per 200 acres is-not excessive, Although they can
easily jump them, wallabics prefer to climb through
fencesy,thus soon pulling them to piecess The num-
bers of shcep run on the hills could be tripled if
there were no wallabies,

I remember.the final hundred feet of .the descent
from Studholme Hut (alt.3,500 fcet) to the vaihao
River, All around the ridges showcd as much gravel
and bare carth as tussock., Patches of serub on the
stecp gully sides showed a much frcquented appears
ance-countless wallabics had prevented thc bushes
from growing down to ground level.In their running
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" about under the scrub eziling they had caused all
the topsoil to erode away, leaving loose gravel
exposed, G e

From the gravel gut on our left three wallabies
bounded almost straight up the opposite hillside
as we passed. Rounding the hill, we looked down on
a small area of matagouri scrub beside the Waihao
River. From all around at least %en wallabies
bounded for cover, another five went up the hill
behind.

Wwallabics are at their most active during the
last half hour before dusk. Less so early in the
morning than deer, they usually remain under cover
during the heat of the day. At dusk in wallaby
country they can be in all directions standing up-
right, little narrow chests and small fore-paws
above the tussock; liquid eyes watching, long
ears listening to the intruders' movements.

Government cullers have hu nted wallabies quite
a few winters in the past, the last being more
than two years ago. Four .303 rounds werc allowed
per kill against only three for red deer. Thous-
ands of wallabies were taken cach season. The
farmers owning land in thc area have formed a
committee to enquire into the possibility of
poisoning the land in blocks with 108C.This would
mean that stock could not be put back onto pois-
oned areas for two years afterwards.The Government
wantcd to do this, but some farmers involved
doubtcd that the trouble and cxpense were worth
it., I understand that a recent newspaper report
stated that agreement had been rcached. Local
attempts at control include driving wallabies
with dogs, and also fire. In the first case a pack
of trained dogs is relcased at the bottom Of a bush
filled gully. The barking dogs work up towards thec
hecad of the gully driving their quarry ahead of
them. Huntcrs armed with shotguns, .303 rifles,or
high power .,22's grouped around the head of the
gully shoot at the oncoming wallabies. A gully pro-
duces several hundred wallabics usually. Altern-—
atively the tussock is set on fire to drive the
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animals towards the hunters.

.I have read that the wallaby can be rather
dangercus to hunt. They are suoppcsed to disembowel
dogsy and even a hunter if he gets in front of a
big marsupial's pecwerful hind legs. The rule of
pig hunting ""never get belsw your quarry on a
hillside,"” seems tc.apply in this case also. A
. 303 bullet anywhere in the bcdy, in my experience
makes a wvallaby completely harmless. The lighter
.22 bullet would be a different stcry. Wallaby
meat is "very like hare, but stronger.” It canroct
be fried, but needs hours of boiling to soften it.
I have not tried the famed wallaby tail soup. I
know of no sale fer wallaby skins in New Zealand.
This is unusual, considering New Zealand pelts are
better and thicker than Australian ones. This is
also true of our opossums. The N.Z, hybrid wallaby
occcurs in several different cclcurs. The usual
dull greys or browns make them almost impossible
to pick cut against most natural backgrounds. As
these shy animals “freeze' when disturbed, it is
pcssible to walk for long periods through wallaby
country without apparently seeing one beast. As
they are very difficult to hit when moving,wallaby
hunting is madec easy only by the large numbcr of
animals in a small area.

It ie a rule that a wild animel introcduced itc
a foreign country tends to gradually increace, up
to a certain point. Then vhen the number of animals
exceedr the food available to them, the population
becomes unstable and finally drops to a recasonable
level, The rabbit, cne of the first deliberate
.introductions to this country has a history that
tends to bear this out. At present red’ deer inecii-
c¢nce sccms to be at a peak in many parts of the
country. The Hunter Hills area seems to have more
wallabice than the land can support inderinitely.
But the wallabies are sprcading out quickly now
to new areas. I do not think it improbable that
they will be eventually found right thrcugh both
iglands of Wew Zealand, Hardcr to exlerminate ™
than rabbits,both 1igh and low country farmers may
yet have to meet the most difficult pest of all.

Pl D,
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HOME THOUGHTS FROM A WARD
(DUNEDIN PUBLIC_HOSPITAT)

Will Walker was a tramper b21d,
On any peak he'd stand.

But a specialist tomk off his legs
So he threw in his hand, 4

And he whe'd conguered Silver Peak,
A trip that's oft repecated;

Little thought that he'd lic low
By a surgeon now 'de-=feeted.'

To gain a standing in the Club
He did three trips, initial,

But now alas, I'm sad to say
His footing's artificial.

Yet, though he lived a tramper's life
I pray ycu, do not mourn;

For scon he'll start his life anew
And by a chair be 'beorne.'

R.A,

DAWSONS

FOR COLOUR PHOTOGRAPHY |

For CAMERAS taking COLOUR !
cr BLACK AND "WHITE.. ..«

WE HAVE THE RANGE TO SUIT YOUR POCKET,.
"E HAVE AMPLE STOCKS OF CAMERA ACCESS-

ORIES, PROJECTORS AND SCREENS....
SO o o000 IT' S Dl’\..'. ’SOI‘TS FOR COLOURc

Corner PRINCES STREET AND
MORAY PLACE,DUNEDIN C.1.
Plone - 79-264,

| N——
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JOIINNY CAKE #

It'1l aye tak' ye lang taec bake
A really first-class Johnny cakc.
Yc¢ read aboot it in an Aussie ootback story;
Ye sing a bit aboot the lass called
(nnnle Lauriec.

Intac a billy fast ye fling
Of guid whitc fluer a handfu'
Stir in watcr as ye sing
Until yc hae the can fu';
Roll thec dough upon the floor
As noney a curse ye utter,
For in your hastc yc hac forgot
Tac add a spoon o' butter. .

Twist the dough aroond the stick,
And hold it o'er thc firec.
Alas - tac black - thc dough is burnt,
Ye¢ should hae held it higher.
Transfer thc mixture to a tin,
And fry it for a minute.
The cake, it docsn'a. tastec tae bad,
For a' thc stuff that's . in it.

# (as demonstrated by I.B., Elcho
Hut, Christmas &Lve, 1957.)

it o 4 e e 4 - — T —— s S e G s S ——  as i

AN 'UAL PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION

The 1958 Photographic Competition, held in
Fovember drew a large number c¢f entries, many of
of a high standard. Drc.kitken's com:ients were

most helpful and next year's standard should be
higher stillc Results: “11 colour transparencies
Alpine Section Landscape Gancluj

1st. R.C QVU«ﬂln shame " 1st. B, Moore 1st. Col\DkL¢_l
2nd. D. McNamara 2nd. J. Chivers<nd,.lMiss F. Brlhill

3rd. R.G.Cunninghame 3rd. J. Chivers 3vd. GeK&h@jGS
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WEEKEND TRIPS IN THE HOMER VALLEY

Four timcs in the past tvo ycars swift wcekend
trips %o thc arca ncar the Homcr Saddlc have becn
madc by member: of the Club. The object has bcen
to do some climbing in the vicinity of thc Homcer
Hut; a hut which offers the twofold advantages of
acccss by read and proximity to a numbcr of pcaks.
The trips werc all madc in the months of Fcbruary
and March and met with varying dcgrecs of sticecess.

The first trip madc this year vwas from a Satur-
day morning start rcoulting in our arriving at thc
Homcr Hut at about 5 p.m, after having ncgotiated a
slip on thc way. At L.a.m, we awoke to thc roar of
steady rain on the roof, so a lcisurely breakfast
was followed by a drive back tc Duncdin. Achieve-
ment - NIL 4

Three weeks later we made another trip lcaving
tovn at 6 p.m. on Friday night. ‘e arrived at 1 a.m.
Saturday in pouring rain and stumblcd through the
river bed to the hut. MNext morning doavmcd sunny but
fpresh snow had fallen to within a couple of hundrcd
fcet of the hut. Climbing being out for thc day wvc
turncd to hiking and walkcd halfway down to Milford
Sound beforc accepting a 1ift in a gravel truck.
Aftcr a day as tourigsts we caught a bus back up to
the tunnel. VVith the night, clouds arrivcd again and
ncxt morning the snowline was several hundred fcet
BELO/ thc hut. Climbing becing cven more definitely
out, ¢ built a snowman and rcturncd to town.

In contrast to thcse two unsucccssful trips,those
in 1957 werc much more fruitful. Both timcs e arove
ovcer on the Friday night in perfect wecather and en-—
voyed finc days on the tops. On onc occasion we sct
out to climb Mt. Talbot which looms direetly above
the Fut. Our routc, hovever, was from Gertrude Saddle
on thc other side. Aftcr being blocked by a schrund
from access to the rock vwe settled for a traversc
from Gertrude Saddlc to Talbot's Ladder via Travcersc
Pass, ;

Two wecks prior to this we had made our first
sortic into the district., On the Saturday a party
of six s had i yd Barri g R i ,
via Garggugc ga&di%l@?ﬁg g%aﬁécgh&nr?EEESCt s, o
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After a long drive and threc hours' sleep this was
quite strenuous cnough. On the Sunday two of us
scrambled up Homer Saddle and on to Talbot's Ladder
to the sumnit of icPherson, We were down at

the road again by 11,30 a.m. and after a quick
lunch left.again for the eity.

For crafty weckends of this nature the two
esscntials are a cam, and a good weather forccast.

“NTanook™

-~ N

BROADVAY MTLK BAR AND TEAROOMS

W

HNORNING AND AFTERNOON TEAS
LIGHT LUNCHEONS

WVIDE SELLECTICON OF CONFECTIONERY
LINES.

ALL MAIN LINES
OF
CIGARETTES AND
TOBACCO CARRIED.,
ORDERS TAKEN FOR CAKES
AND
SANDWICHES.
QUANTITY DISCOUNTS FOR CLURB
1y AA.JI\TL)BPS

SCROGGIN MADE TO YOUR
OWN REQUIREMENTS AT
REASONABLE NOTICE.

295 GEORGE STREET

JIM FREEMAN -~ PROPRIETOR




52, IN THE WET

From our camp in the head of the Hopkins Valley
the weather looked anything but encouraging. ith
thick ner'wcst clouds streaming down the Divide, B
"Hughic' was obvioulsy preparing to “send it dovn, “
However, we still had about seven days' food left,
so we decided to stay put for a few days. e werc
working on the assumption that. therc would be an
improvement in a day or two, and that climbing '
programmes could then be eontinued., How wrong this

proved to be !

The thrce of us: John, Geoff and mysclf,made a
quick elimb on to Tragcdy Col with the intcntien
of climbing Prudence Pcak, but the streng wind and
thickening rain drove us back to the valley, It
was raining hea vily when we rceturncd to camp,so we
crawlcd into a convenicnt rock bivvy to dry out as
best we could. The bivvy slept three peoplc with a
certain amount of diseomfert. The floor closely
rcscriblcd 2 rocky river bed, whilc narts of the walls
formcd admirable waterfalls, You cithcr cot your fct
wet, or your hecad wet, or both; while your back
soon protcsted about thc uncven floor, Kcen ocrgumnts
on who had the most uncomfortable spot soon devel-
opcdy, and have continucd ever Sincec. So far, no
definite conclusions have been reached,and further
investigations will be made next Febrvary., 'ith a
cunning arrangcment of rlates and billy 1lids most
of the drips were dcflacted so that we were only
splashed during meals., The dcflection system had one
drawback - occasionally a plate would slip out and
empty a fair bit of water onto the unfortunate pPerson -
below,. John did not think 80, but Geoff and I
thought this was most amusing,

The rain continued for five days, Altheugh it
eomctimes slackened to a steady drizzlc, there vere
no signs of a real break in the weather, The river
was flowing high and dirty, while the waterfalls
thundering down the bluffs had made many of the
minor tributarics impassable. The time was passed
slecping, reading and cating, Our reading matter
consisted of one Reader's Digest, an Agatha Christic

end Ernest Hemingway's “iesta.” The first two we
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cluding all the advertisements.
in e "Digest,” whilé with “Pigsta™ it was the
othrs2 way round. Somchoy Paris cafes,restaurants;
boiromss Spanish pullfights, festivals etcetera
4.g ¢id not fit in with a rock bivvy in pouring
yei.. Lunch (a mug of Ozo plus a slicc of unlcav-
cr: pread spread with butter, cheese; honey,
dazs, ) would just be ever when the first thing
yo. came across in ipiesta’ would bec a meal of
ig-iezen, crcamcd poatoes, grecn peas,” together
wisn 221 the trismings. ‘el it wasn't fair,
waa i ?

rovards the end of our stay, Geoff had the mis-
foriure to run out of tobacco which is fairly tough
as ary smokcer will agrcc. Tussock was tried as
a subititute, Trut the &obacco growers necd
fear -0 compctition from this source. Apart
from -a¢ unplcasant taste, a lighted match had
to be -cld under thc end of the "eiganctte' to
kcep i- burning - well you either burn your
finger: or your nosc. Try it and sce : y

Ano-iner litsle incident occurrcd on the first
rainy right. Tc tent was pitched on a small
patch .2 grass in front or the bivvy and John-
thoura® that zhis would s morc comfortablc.

It w.s, but he was back with €eoff and mc after
abou: three h:urs. /e were woken with "Move over
YOU %e.ee«5,the tent has tlown down i as a wet
figurc crawlad_ back into our wind-rcsistent
res.dencec.

uring Saturiay night the rain stopped and the
strarms drovpel congiderably, so that on Sunday
morning we maie a five hour dash back to the
Blco Hut., Meitresses, a warm fire, and other
moé-con's mace it scecm like Five Star Plus.That
afsernoon rair. ses in again and continued for
two more days tcfire the weather cleared.

Therc are stil. some mountains we want to
climb, while the “andsborough lies just over the
Divide; so we are zoing back next Fcbruary, At
this stage we are u2king no rash statements
arout the weather :rospects,

soor -xhausted,;in

}r\"\t‘

0

L

R.G.C.
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AUNTY GWEN'S COOKING  CORNER

ASHCAKES

Takc a lot of water and add to it a lot of
coarse stonc—-ground Indian maizec and about a
quarter of a lot of salt. Mix-VVELL together,
kncad into the form of a flat cake and let it
stand awhile - not on its cdge, but thc other
way. Rake away a placec among the cmbers, lay
it therc, and cover it an inch decp wish hot c¢:-~:
ashes, “hen it is dine remove it; blow off
all the ashes but one laycr, butter that one
and cat. 4

N.B. No houschold should cver bc without
this talisman. It has bcen notieed that tramps
never return for another ash-cake.
: (Mazk Twain in "A Tramp Abroad.")
. (sent in by .'CGipsy Girl')

CAMPFIRE SCONE

“hen a good camp-fire has died dovn to zlew-
ing coalsy, tip the ashes off a red-hot stone from
necar the rentre of the fire, and dab sonmie butter
on the stone., Takc a well-floured portion c¢f ord-
inary sconc mixture of a suitable size and place
on stone. "hen thc undcrsidc is brown, turn scone
ovcr to cook thc other sidc. Sprcad sconec with
butter and €8t hoteessscosesdelicions
(sent in,with sample, by 'Chook’)

CULINARY PROVERBS

A stew boilecd
Is a stew spoilcd.

Offal
Ain't awful.

To bring a friendship to a halt,
Cook the porridge without salt.
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HUXLEY - TEMPLE ROUNDABOUT

After having suffered threc succecssive nor'
westers over a pecriocd of fourtcen days which brought
their usual spatc of mist, heavy rain and floodecd
rivers; we lcft the Elcho Hut in the Hopkins Valley
with high hopes of eight fine days of climbing,
tramping and sun-bathing in and around the Huxley
River system.

As we ‘made our easy way with light hearts and
packs down valley tc the confluence of the Huxley
and Hopkins Rivers, the clouds rclled back somewhat
under the warmth of the aftcrnoon sun-and the party,
(Bob, Geoff and myself) was treated to its first
taste of sunshine for more than a wcck, ‘That night
we camped at the Huxley Forks near a dcer culler's
bivvy wishfully hoping that the weather would con-
tinue to clear,

It was not to bey however., For when we struggled
from our sleeping bags at dawn next morning, the
valley was shrouded in mist to below bush-line.!/e
spent the morning alternately plodding and boulder-
hopping up the east bank of the North Huxley.in de-
pressing conditions. After three hours we reached
the end of tiie bush and made camp on a high terracec
above the river at a point we Jjudged to bc more cr
less below Broderick's Pascs, Hoping the mist went
up as we climbcd, we decided to walk to the Pags.,
For oncc it obcycd ocur wishes and in less than a
couple of hours we were on the Divide a few hundred
yards south of the Pass,

The mist had by row almost complctely disappcared
and after a bricf bitc we headed for the summit of
Mount IcKenzie which lies just to the north. By the
time we had reached the summit the sun was low in
the sky, and after admiring and photographing the
great Landstorough Valley with its heavily glociat-
ed head, we beat a hurriccd retreat to reach our
camp just before dark. e slept heavily that nightd
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We woke next morning to sunshine on the tent and

a clear blue sky - what a pleasant change. A lazy
breakfast, and we packed off down wvalley about mid-
day. 7e chose the west bank this time in the delud-
ed state of mind that the travelling might be
easier. However, there were just steeper banks,and
bigger and more numerous boulders to entice us on.
The only amusing event (for two of us anyway)
occurred when one member of the party, trusting to
Providence, lept boldly onto an unstable boulder
close to the river. ¥or his pains he was flicked
smartly into about four feet of ice-cold water.
Although not lucky enough to see the splash, we spent
a few enjoyable minutes watching the victim system-
atically wringing out his clothing. (Iuekily we
were out of earshot; but therc was a blue haze in
the air for some time. )Necdless to say, we had a
long lunchtime at the Forks drying out sleeping bag,
clothes, tobacco ete. We were somewhat surprised
when a Dominie aircraft swept silently in from the
South Branch and dropped several parachutes of suopp-
lies near the cullers' bivvy just across the river.
That afternoon we spent a frustrating two hours
finding and losing the ‘clear blazed trail’ above
the Scuth Huxley Gorge, eventually camping a short
distance abeve the top of the gorge at dusk.

“ith every sign of a nor'wester, we said goocdbye
to the sun and next morning moved up the South
Huxley Fla ts and theace to a low saddle with
the Ahuriri,Tlc vind now was violent and cold
dnd aficr shivering down our lunch we sidled quick-
ly southwards to another saddle leading to the head
of the South Temple, a reverse of the traverse made
by the club trip in Easter 1955. Doubtless all who
wvere on that trip will remember the intcresting
patch of subalpine scrub at the head of this valley,
Although by using decr trails on the true left bank
we werc able to avoid the worst section with a Iight
scratching; lower down towards the beech the river
level prevented us from splashing down the stream-
bed, and so at a slow rate of knots we fought up
and down, along and around until eventually, tired
and hungry, we reached the relative frccdom of the
beech as the first drops of rain began to fall.
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After a hecavy night's rain the clcar-flowing
Temple Strecam turncd to a yellow raging torrent in
vvhich boulders could be hcard rolling ominously,

We pressed on dovn valley in a not too optimistic
frame of mind, but having crosscd by a fallen trec
the only tributary which might have caused troublec
the sun camc out for a few hours and we reached the
‘road and Tcmple Bridge after a quick journcy. The
only point of intcrest was an almost vertical climb
up a 200 ft, bluff in the lower reachcs.

That night and the whole of the next day wc
spent snugly in our tent while the wind and rain
tricd their vorst. On Monday morning,with fresh
snow bclow bush-linc we walkcd out in some of the
coldcst conditions I have experienced to Huxley
Gorge Station. From therc we travelled by Land Rovcr
back to Lake Ohau Lodge.

Back at the Lodge we werc trcatcd to hot showers,
fresh food, and the outspokcn admiration of a party
of tourists which was no mcan compcnsation for only
two days of fine wcather in thrcc wccks.

' J.R.C.

i N
4 TRAMPERS e eecsoes

"ALEXTO"” introcduced thc Trappcr lclson
to the New Zcaland Market.

The original Trapner,wood framec £5:19:9

8.0
Also, Lady's Metal Frame Trappcr £8.18.6

The new mectal-frame,dc luxe Trapp9£9
-

YALEXTCO" PARKAS, second to none, now made
in S.S.M, y8.M, M., 0.S., X.0.5,
o mee——— only 89/-
SLEEPING BAGS and SLEEPING BAG COVERS
REMENBER o o o » 0 « +ALEX THOMPSON & SON LTD.
4453 PRINCES STREET
for tramping rcouircments. Call or
writc for our cataloguec. Y,
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DAY TRIP TO JUBILEE HUT

NOVIIBER 1957

The trip programme said "Rollinson's, Crcen
Hut, Red Hut, Evansdalc. Kaikorai 5 a.m.” The
cxcuse given for the five o'clock start was that
it left plenty of time for lazing in the sun
during thc middle of the day - wcll, wec shall scc
about that !

Having becn at Jubilee the weekend bcfore
anc spent a somcwhat disturbcd night with an army
of ratsy,I decidcd to go right through to the hut
to lay somc rat poison., Geoff ancd I turncd up with
the rest of the mob and cventually sct off from
Kakkorai at about 5,30 a.me It was decidecd to
forgo the luxury of a taxi, eithcr to savec moncy
or to prove wc were tough - I'm not sure which,

A few hundred yards past Ashburn Hall, Géoff, Jcan
Gladys and I looked round to find an cmpty road
behind us and so wec assumcd the rest had gonc

up thec Aéroplane Traek,

ic carried on at a good steady pace and werc
soon having a rcst at the strcam at thc bottom of
Rollinson's - still nn sign of the rest. ‘¢ kept
locking back all thc way up the track,but by the
time the saddle was reached they were still not to
bc scen. A short siop on the saddlc in a cold,
biting wind; then on to Green Ilut at a fast pacc,
e got to the hut at about ten o'clock ancd receivead
a wclecome cup of tea from a rarty in residcnce;
then decided to wait round for the rest. When
there was still no sign of the leacder and her
charges at about eleven o'elock, thec four of us
decided to go on to Jubilce,

After battling against.a howling gale all the
wa y up to Silver Pcak,wherc we had a few words

with a-party strugeling up with weekend packs, we
then sct off at a fast paes for the hut. 'hen the
hut had.been vacated by about a ‘dozen scouts we
moved in and had luneh., Some rat poison was laid
(it proved very effcective) before leaving the hut
just bcfore two o'clock.

The strong southerly was still blowing, but it
vias now at our backs as we hurricd up the ridgec to
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The Gap, wherc we had a short rest, ithen down to
Politc. Herc some swift calculations showed that
we would have to hurry if we were to cateh the
train which we thought le¢ft Bvansdale at half
past six. Down in the ‘aikouaiti Valley we were
out of the wind which made 1t a very hot grind
up the valley and then up the spur to the wool-
sheds. I'vc been up that spur quite a few times,
but no matter what thc wecather has bcen during the
rest of the trip, the sun always comcs out and the
wind crops for those few hundred feet. At the
woolshed Jean and Geoff dccilded to hcad for the
road to 'hiteh' into town while Gladys and I hcaded
down into the Evansdale vallcy. From memory it
took us something lccs than ten minutes from the
woolshcd to the valley floor.

e rompecd cdown?the track most of the way,cxcept
for onc short skirmish with burnt gorse on a steep
bank and rcached the forks at about a quartcr to
six. This gave us ample time to catech the train
so vc stopped for a short rest and meal, We carried
on at a much reduccd pace, had a drink at the
store, then hecadecd. over to the railway station.
Here we mct two or thrcec of the main party. .They
had dceided to go up the Bridle Track () becoming
well and truly emmcshcd in gorsc in their progress.
After a two hour battle they had managed to rcach
Ben Rudds about threce and a half hours after
leaving ‘Kaikorai - no wonder wc hacd not seccn them,

The train eventually arrived at a quartcr to
scven so we had arrived with plenty of time to
sparce. Gecoff and Jcan arrived in Evansdalc as the
train was pulling out but were given a ridc a few
minutes latcr. Geoff and I cventually travcllcd back
back to Maori Hill in thc same bus from town.

By the way = we are still waiting for that
lazec in thc sun which we did not get - partly
becausc we didn't have timc, and thc wecather was
not the best. Fowever, thcrc arc some more ecarly
starts this ycar - so herc's hoping.

b

RQGQCO
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L EASTER AT THE HOMER ‘

It all began when we found that the extra con-
tainer of »Hetrel,whieh was to be our reserve sup ly
on this long tLlp to the Homer,had not been placed
in our rental FRUea ORI, tflUS are notewcrthy for
their punctuality - however this ene did start only
an hour and a half late, and then we were on our way.

Then, sometime after leaving Gore we discovered we
had taken the wrong road and had to retrace our way
hack to Gore. The next thing that happened was that we
found ourselves on the road to Kingston and not Te Anau;
and in turning the truck,we landed in a ditch. However,
most trampers are quite expcrienced at pushing trucks
and other Kinds of vehieles around the countryside,
so we proved then and tihere that this occa 1sion would
be no exeepticn,

Last, but not least, the truck did run out of petrol;
brt only within a couple of miles of our destination,
tke Alpine Club Huts at the Homer. And to cap it all,
scmeone remcmbered that the filler was somewvherc in the
beck of the truck, probably under the packs, ncatly
piled at the end. “hat a strugzle ! Packs and peonle
everywhere, and in the end the filler was rccovcred.

At-5 a.m. we recachcd our destination. ‘hat a vond-
.erful fceling - falling into a slecping back in a
ccmfortablce bunk.

However, it was a differcnt story for the boys who
were ¢n thc Alpine Club Instruction Coursc, for it was
a pcrfcet climbing day and they had to cook their break-
fasts immediately -and be on their way. "No slcep for
the weary " they dcelared, but a day like the onc that
was brcaking was too good to miss, llost of thc instruct-
ors had arrived carlier during the night and were quitc
rcfreshcd by thoir slcep - the lucky pcople. I can

vaguely rcmember voices, hearing tlu rattle of »nlates
and billics, and then silenec., The ncxt thing I knew
it was midday, and what a wondcrfully sunny day. It
vas just too good a day to be lying in our bags, .so
we sct off for a stroll up to Gertrude Saddlc.
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Not having bcen in this arca beforcy; I cannot say
I was not dclightcd with the vicw from this saddlec.
ililford Jound was shimmering in the sun, Mt., Talbot
wags on our left,whitc against a blue sky,with rocky
bluffs falling away stecply to thc densely woodcd
valley of the Gulliver which joins up with the main
Cledcau Valley.After thc usual sustaining bite of
cl.zcolatc,and some photographs, wc noticcd some
small black speccks moving slowly down thc snow-
ficlds on Ift. Talbot. It was the instruction
course membcrs rcturning.This madc ds rcalise
that it was time wc werc on our way back to the
huts for tea.

Next morning we left the huts fairly carly and
made our way to the Homcr Tunnel. There was no traffic
on the road as yetsand the sun was still bchind
the pcaks surrounding the valley,and cven although
we werc warmly clad, the coldncss of winter seemed
to surround us. At thc tunncl we left the valley
floor and climbed towards thc Homecr Saddle, By this
time the sun was upon us and we¢ had to take off
some of our woollen clothing, or clse we would have
mclted! At the Saddle therc was quite a breezej,and
also mist which had piled up on thc other side on
its way in from the coast.Thcrec you could stand on
the Main Dividec; but if you wish to go furthcr to-
wards Milford taking this routc uscd by the first
who venturcd into this arca,you must climb Talbot's
Ladder, a fairly sharp rock ridge to thc right. To
thosc who had been up it bcfore,and wecre not secing
it for the first time as I was, it must havc been
comparatively casy. But with the mist swirling
about,and stcep drops on cither sidc, it appcared
quite eccrie. The Instruction Course who had stood wp
well to their full day the day before on no slecp,
carricd on to climb lt. Macphcrson, the sumuit of
which is just bcyond Talbot's Laddcr. I have
oftcn wondcred since sceing this routc how the
tourists cver managed to survive thc trip to Milford
and back in the days beforc thce Homer Tunncl.
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The next day, wonder of wonders, was finec
also, so this time our destination was Student's
Pecak. I had heard previously that the only
way to get en to this peak was via a rata
bush at its basc. hat will happen when thc
rata bush disintegratcs through over-use, and
onc can no longer climb onto its branches to
get up and over that tricky piccec of rock ?

The higher we climbed, the hotter the sun
secmed to get — and the hotter we seemed to get.
At last there was the top in sight, and several
of us were that hot that we didn't even put
longs on to go through the final snow slopes.
From the sumrit of Student's Peak everything
rcund about seemed to be higher than we our-
selves were. However, that did not deter us frum
taking photes, and eating chocolatc.

Next morning the fine spell of weather brokc,
and there was cuite a let of mist abeut, so we
all packed into the truck for a jaunt to Mil-
ford Sound. Of coursec, thec mist hid most of our
view when we did arrive there, but we did get
some good photos of the hotcl. e even pretended
for a short time that we were tourists and paid
a visit to the Bowen Falls along a recently formecd
track which had been opencd up. There some of us
again tricd to take some photographs through the
mist and spray.

Back at the huts that night we cooked our
last meals and did somc packing in anticipation
of our trip back to Dun.din next day. That is
always the worst part of a trip - preparing to
go back, to leave the vastness of the outdoors
in, ordgr to return to the noise, rush and bustle
of o eity,nnd to have to look at symmctrical
buildings after gazing on jagged mountain pcaks,
and to have to be sguashed like a sardinc in a -
bussy ?hcn onc has b.en just a mere speck in
the hills and vallcys of the back country.

F.0,.P.
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0,T.C, CLASSIFILD ADVTS
(Charges 3d, pcr word -refunded if no repliecy
SITUATIONS VACANT
GIRL or young woman wantcd to cook for ‘wealthy
trampcr;live inj;work easy; food supplied; not
far to work. Apply personally te Grccn Hut,or
write personally to Box 77777.

LOST AITD FOUND

POUND - Pyramid Hut,in tramper's pack, four blown
sausagcs.

I0ST- Pyramid Hut, one anpetite for sausagecs.
'OUND - ncar Silver Pcak., Hut paintecd grcen, con-
taining two families mice., two tables, two forms,
no hut fecs, no wood and three trampers, Owner
please retricve.

FOR SALE

ONE pair toe-peepers,sizc 8, nails and e¢linkers,
only dene 2,000 walking houirs, Tidy condition.
Also onc pack,ideal for nct-so-cncrgetic tramper.
No bottom, very light. For thcsc two bargains
apply my placz. (No address given. Ed.)

One Prcsident, good for anything, suitablec powcr-
housc. Lxcellent condition, only used one year.
Apply Jealous Mcimber.

TENDERS

Tenderes arc invited for alterations to and the
installation of clcetric rangc and dishwasher with
1/- meters fitted at Groen Peak Hut. A1l applicat-
ions to arrive in time or work to be completed
bcfore next Club trip to arca. Apply Next Door.

AMUSEMENTS

1959 BARN DANCE
BARN DANCE 1959
Details later,

1959 CHRISTMAS PARTY 1959
Details later,



EDITORTAL

In presenting this new number of
0utdoors' to our tramping readers
we make no apology for the contents.
They are what could be begged or
wrung from a most reluctant body of
people - yourselves. During the year
a highly successful reunion was held
and much interest was shown in the
early days of the Club. “hen the
foundation members and early stalwarts
are no longer able to join with us on
such occasicns, we will have to fall
back on the written word to refresh
our memories of the beginnings of org-
anised tramping in Otago. It is only
by making each "Outdoors” a full
record of Club activities in both the
tramping and the social sphere that
future historians will be able to
give a balanced account of club events
and changing attitudes to tremping.

" hat happened when the Club went to
Te 'ae ‘ac Bay? Who disgraced himself
so much that the trip t0 eseese.. must
be forgotten as soon as possible? 'as
no onc impressed favourably or other-
wise with the Annual Barn Dancc, the
Club Picnic, or the Reunion itsclf ?
Half a page of facts without padding
would have been welcomed by The Editor,
cnjoycd by our readers, and sct in
print for the future.

: Nevcrtheless, we hope you have enjoy-
ed the contents as they are, and have
by now made firm resolutions to write
up your next big tramping occasion for
“"Outdoors" 1959.

BiollciC e



The Book of the Year—
THE CROSSING OF ANTARCTICA
By Sir VIVIAN FUCHS and SIR EDMUND HILLARY

This is the story of the great adventure which thrilled the world. It is
the complete story told by the leaders of the Trans-Antarctic Expedition
and the New Zealand support party. A unique collection of photographs
capture in almost unbelievable colours the superb beauty of the Antarctic
scene. Price: 36/-.

Otago Centennial History—

NORTHERN APPROACHES
By C. W. S. MOORE
A history of Waitati, Seacliff, Waikouaiti, Palmerston, Dunback, Moeraki,
Hampden, Waianakarua and :currounding districts. This is the seventeenth
and last of the official series published by the Otzgo Centennial Committee.

It is a valuable addition to the story of Otago. 268 pages with 21 pages
of historic photographs. Price: 25/-.

The Gift for Rugby Fans—

HISTORY OF NEW ZEALAND RUGBY FOOTBALL, Volume 2
1946-1957

By A. C. SWAN

Whenever Rugby men want to settle an argument this is the book they'll
reach for. Special features include—Brothers on the Field, Complete Records
of Ranfurly and Seddon Shield Matches, Representative Lists for New
Zealand, N.Z. Varsity, N.Z. Maoris, N.Z. Combined Services and Multiple
Representative Lists brought up to date, etc. Over 500 pages, 99 pages
of photographs. Publishing date November, 1958. Price: 32/6.

WHITCOMBE & TOMBS LTD.

Printers, Publishers and Booksellers

PRINCES STREET . - - DUNED!N




