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BiglIF

Welfl, this {s my fast "Bulletin” and

2 fast edifondial; the time has centainly
A$ J gLown since T 4inst put fingens Lo type-
@gaﬁ’ whiter and assailed you all with my

< biases, prejudices and whinges. And how
de [ feel about (& alf new? On fhe whete,
I've enjeged beeng Editon, auae, theae
have been fimes when 17ve been wunhappy
about the number ¢f centralbutlions; the
\ae£uctance ¢f memberns to use the Bulletin
as a foaunm fon discussdion and education.
Bui, after atl, we all join the (THC
'pnémamiﬁg fen cun vwn necaeation and 1
gcecepd that many pecople have othen comm-
{tments and time L5 sheat. T am, hewever,
sure that this wee magazine wilf always
get {48 shaxe of keen contaibutont and many

~ . —_ = _ ¢4 my complaintsy wene greundfess. And, fon belten
B — on wornse, 1 have used these pages Lo express my
o . own views - beeng Edifon does have scme advantages
=~ ) and there's ne point {n hauang power uniess wou

abuse «f cccassi{onafly! Many of the {ideas that 1've pul 4agwand have
duifted (nie cblivion and 1, c¢bvicusfy, aegaed that but fhat's hew
thivas ane.

Angway, encugh of suech things; with the passing away o§ this
Commétiee {afthvugh, 1 am sune, many cf the membens wiff be redncannated
i di{ferent gudsesr {n the next onel, it sheufd be a time cf cefebraticn.
The Club ¢4 34080 thalving agten an unsettttng yean what with akl the
moever and things. Fexsonalfy, i£'s been a geed yean forn me; I may have
goet vfiside with a few peopfe {principally due to the dneaded feet-in-
the-mouth disease} but that (s far cufweighed by the Large number of
grieal pecple in the CLub. Unfontunately, T den't get many chances Lo go
on thips these daws and they are weane the acticen, and heast,of the CLub
Léies. 1 am panticularly impressed by the gaowih, and enthuslasm, of the
CE:mncng grneup and the supponi given te the heen new XC-skiens bu the

Club's guns. A high point fon me was Busheraft - T neally enjoyed it
and 1'm nweally Lockang fonward to next geatrs' [whe's goding e be coond-
{raten? ). And so many  of them have jeined, {2'5 gaeaf - a big beugued
to Baang Wybrew (bui wet frem me, he afready has some doubts aboud my
sexual eadentaiion!). 1§ T've gat a complaint about scme new membens,
(t's that they snone; 1 wen'l mentlon the name Pave Woods because (f T

do, vou'lE thenk that I mean hom, and [ woufdn'i want that to happen,
woutd 17 Let's hope that allf these aecphyles stay around the CLub a
while and get wecived - a big welcome Lo them [3onny, Tnacg}

But, T wilf cfose w;Lth a few final comments. Thene azn some members
that 1 wouid particufartly Like Lo Thawni fer contibutions and ass(stance
i thais job but 1 have decided not Lo name individuafs at the aish of
offending these that T omet - but I will peascnafly thank theose I mean.
I de think that the Bulfetin (s i{mpontfant and that (£ should be mone
than just a simple €48 of tadps and sccdial cvents. (Qbuicusly, fhe
Trip Repoertens feeé the same waw). TX can be. and should be, a banomet-
en ¢4 the vitalitu and viadllity of fhe CLub and, as we have not get
sacred monkews £o pendeam this tasi, when the Bufletin gees [dies), Che
CEub dies weth (£, Hebl, the Bulletin should be fun. To nepeat what I've
said in my Anneal wepont: at wonst, T hope yeu've found the Bullctin
satisfactory; at best, you've enjeyed it. Apefegiles for the waffle on
this page and T Leave you 4{n the capable hands of my suecceyson, Geodbye.

Daved Teacock
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Fuff moon? YES; TERda ndght? gyep! Bloody cold?, sure was! Bud
whene was Pavid? 7-00pm sharp, he sadid; 7-15 and ne sign of hom. By
this time, 1 was asking my body, afien a haad day's nockelimbing,
that same ofd question, "Am T crnazy on what?". 1 ceuld be at home now
nelaxing, nice and warm, wafching the tedly instead o4 sulking oul
hene on the cold footpath outside Les MiRLa', freczing my backside off
waiting fon a MR DAVID BARNES to take me on his moontight jount.
Finably, at abouz 7-20, Vavid and Roess Cocken pulled up weth Roas stell
weaning his slippens, what wexi?

We split up inte 3 canfoads and headed wff fon the sdfant of the
Gaeen Hut Lrnack, aaniving at about 7-45, when Rosa decided {4 was Lime
to put on some more suifable foofwean.

Five minutes down the tnack and Michelle and 1 fuied to gel people
enthused into singing "Whe stole the ceokie faom the cookie jan?" bui
mosd didn't khnow the wonds on wene foo cofd Lo speak Llet alone sing, s¢
we decided what betften than to sing "T'm H.A.P.P.Y, T'M H.A.P.P.YV.".

We soon got sich of this so we deccded L& must be Lime to dv svmething
new. Micheffe had a bradinstonm, we'd hide and ambush them. So we set
about our mischevious tash and found vunseluves a sulfable hiding place.
Watking afong mennily came oun ginst victim, as she came dinectly :pp-
osite vun hiding place, we both poarced scaeaming and
noaning hideous obscenities neanly giving peoa old
Rosemany 4 heant atiack. WE wene both successful and
highty amused then we hecand scmeone {n <ne distance sivul
put "Tt's alrnight Michelle, don't panic”. A Cochen, ne
EE Y‘j thinks, we dived back into the bushes dragging poon oid
3%?{;%3 Rosdemany with us and waifed jor ouf next vectims. Acong
came AZan, Hichellfe's Auatralian jnalend, but we decidad
woit fo scare him but £o use him to cun advantage dragging him {afe the
bushea - anothen foud vodice would nel ge amiss HA!D HA! You wait Mx
Cocken but Mn Cocken became a da Baanes and vut came znasieng jaem the
bushes behind us, a Aaving funatic Ma Roas Cocken "Ho, He, 1'd kncwn
gou'd be hene sumewhene!".

Affen this bit of excifement, we carnied on to Gueen Hul, aamo-
2ing afong in the moonlit peahs. 1% was about this tume Lthal Michadle
had anothen episode vf crashing into bushes and falling Lo hen knels.
Heaven knows why, the moon was out and shedding plenty of Light, we
were beginning to think that she must have beew on til bovze.

We neached Gaeen Hut and had a shoat nest then pressed on Lo
Putpit Rock. We wene greeded by an {cy cofd wind on itae way up but with
plenty vf clething on, L2 didn't take Zeng Lo wanm up.

We waited at the nocek jon the others fo catch wp and Then catiied
on ta Silvenpeaks No 2. On lop, we wene able to obsewve the Lights of
Mosgied, Kanitane and Waikevaitd. We decided that (t owas too cold
obsenving the views ao we duopped down to seek some shelten whene we
fad what wouid be Lunch on a noamal Sunday day fnip. 1T was too ecid
to hang arcund much Longea ¢ we manched back on ouf, seachiinng fhe cans
at about 7-30am Sunday. A great taip, thanks Pave.

(8 AP
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Simon Thomas foa the other caazy midnight wandenens.

Dear Ed, E'm just writing (o say
I enjoved Oucdoors 853-87. Pam and her team
have putL togethier a teally good jourmai.
There are some excellent concributions and
the production standard is high. As an ex-
editor, I konow what a big job it is aod 1
think Pam deserves vur thanks.

Devid Barnes (abridged)



prenking frze

The wind sliced across the forlorn tops
throwing rain like buckshot agzinst the tent
stretching and creaking

beside the blacklii tarn.

All day the rain had filled the sky,

curtaining of f the peaks and valleys that exist now
only as phantoms of a distant imagination

drawing pictures in this solitary waste.

I did not see or feel the rain

that scaked me to the skin

but only the meaning of a 1ife alone that,
uncluttered by the thoughts of you

or Ethem,

left me calm but strangely restless;

the hills and I ¢go our separate ways.

Misthound and empty, the tent flaps madly

its shelter not needed, not where I'm bound,
rebEracing the paths that I've walked so often
but now my fFeotsteps make no sound.

David Peacock

Richand Cannon, 2/367 fHigh Street, Punedin ;:9304
Michael GiLfies, £3 Baldwin Stnaet NEV 7302
Rosemany Gccdgeaz 40 Warden Sz, Opvho 739606
Helen Jones, 2 A£bang Stneet, Duned&n 741391
Marganet M{ddtem{sa 23 Sheen S%., Resiyn 777671
Nikki Willems, 50 ()nbett Stneet, Daﬁmcﬂae 737801

5

(Tracy's so excited at meeling new members that
her speling goes to peeces! She's such a jovial girt)

La Sgortiva, Mega and

e .

o . Mariacher tockclimbin
(s g
‘ mm bools now available.

\q \&a SPECIALS on Fairydown

/WOLNMPNEEHNG “SKING *RAFTING SHOP and Macpac packs
101 STUART ST., DUNEDIN  TELEPHONE 773.679

we've probably gotwhat you need.




Rosemany's covkding 4Ls an absofute freat,
Hea culinany creations can neven be bead,

These defights gastrorumicad

Ane thufy phenomenal

With the baxest essentiatls, mifk, honey and wheadt.

LOGAN BREAD: this is a bread developed for numerous Canadian ascents on
ML Logan. & 2x2 inch square will sustain a man for a day.)
| gquart water

4lbs wholewheat flour

t¥lbs raw/brown sugar

t202z5 non-fat dry milk solids
2 Tbsp baking powder
2 Tbsp salrc

2 cups honey

I cup blackstrap molasses
1% cups oil {
I cup sesame seeeds
1% cups wheatgerm

1} Preheat aven to 300 degrees P
2} Mix all cthe ingredients rCogefher very well and turn into a greased
roasting pan. Bake one hour. Cut into squares and then zllow fo
air—dry unrtil squares are semi-dry.
Yield: enough to sustaian Lwo men, !6 days.

BARMBRACK or BARMCAKE: this is a perfect cea bread aod keeps extremely
well, if uncuct, for up to 10 days. Makes 2 loaves. =T
900g{2Lb) whire strong flour {or half wholemeal, hali white)

225g(80z) butrer or lard -
40 l%0z) Eresh yeast
225g(Boz) raisinsg or sultanas
503(202) shredded candied peel
175g{b6oz) soft brown sugar

% grated nutmeg

large pinch mixed spice

& tsp salt -
2 eggs o

275mi{% pint) warm milk

Pur butter and flour in a siightly warmed bowl. Rub the buttey inio
the flour as if Far pasCry. Mix yeast with a litcle of measured amount
of warm milk and pour it into a well in the centre of the [lour. Flick
flour vver, stand the bowl in a warm place and wait until Lhe yeast
froths and cracks the flour. Add the fruit,sugar, sait and spices and
the egg beacen with some of Lhe milk and mix everything together, adding
more wilk s needed. Knead into a smooth and resilient dough and allow
Lo rise for 2 hours or longer, even overnight, in a varm kitchen.
Knock down Lhe dough, divide it and push it iato greased loaf tins,
pressing it down well. Allow to prove for 30 minutes, or until doubled
in size.
Bake in preheated oven aL 220C, 425F, Gas Mark 7, for 15 minutes, Cake
loaves our, brush cChem with Lhe top of the milk, turn them round and
put them back to bake for a further 30-35 minutes at 190¢, 3175F, Gas
Mark 5. Cool loaves on a rack and keep in covered lins.
(NB where 25g(loz) of Efresh yeasl Is required, tS5glioz) dried yeast

is adequate). 5

ROSEMARY GOODYEAR
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We wers dropped off at the shelter at Lake Hauroko aound F1-20pm
will comments Erom the remaining peeple in the van like "You're fools,
you'll never make it!". I musi admit we had an ambitious trip planped
but how could we fail with the Llikes of Rock Melon Mary and Fuzzy Bear
For. company? On Saturday, we were up by Ham and tramping by 7am in the
dark. However the stars and moon were out with Lake Hauroko shimmering
under their light. [t was absolutely magical walking aleng the lake
shore under the moonkipht. Reminded you of Mills & Boon stories as
"Barry and Arthur ran c¢ff into the sunset .... " About 8-30 however
the romaunce disappeared, and the huffing and puffing begar as we climbed
above the lake. The bush was very beautiful and, in between Lhe rather
disconcerting noise - singing they said!.~ made by Michelle, Barry and
Simon, we enjoyed the singing of the birds. One rest stop, we were
rudely interrupted by an earthquake which tasted several minutes. At
first, I thought it was me, thinking that perhaps this trip was too
tough for me after all, was 1 dying? With similar expressions on the
others' faces, I realised what was going on, thankfully. The trees and
ground were shaking vigerously; a bic frightening really.

We lunched just after 12; we were very pleased with our progress
so Far. IL was very Fast going as we had travelled on a well-~used track
that morning. The afternven contained more ups aad downs - ups more
frequencly, unfortunately. about 1-30, we left the track, which wenr to
Teal Bay Hut, and headed ¢n up the ridge towards the Hump. Much rime was
speant looking at maps and compasses. Michelle and Arthur were even seen
swinging from a tree trying to suss out where we Wwere to our amusement.

By about 4-30, with sheer lueck, we found the tarn we had aimed fer.
Luck T say, because the bush was very thick and chances of finding it
again are pretty slim. Avround the lake, we lacked flat areas for pitching
the tents. However we managed
to pitch one for Mary and
Russell who didn't have bivvy
bagsand the rest slept under
the stars. Mary at one stage,
thought Russell was a possum,
so hit him, whiech resulted
in a bit of a commoCion in
the tent. It awakened the rest
of us plus arousing our imag-
inations.

The next day we set off ar
7-25, once again in the dark.
Hary and Re p Apartt fr?m the First %hr when
st 7462.5 we couln't see where we were
g tegedhen going, progress was fast. By
10-30, we were on the Hump
Range and %hr later or the Hump meeting up with Dave Barnes and Uoug
Pagel's groups. They couldn't believe our fast progress but were still
convinced that we'd never finish ovur planned tcrip on time; they said
"We were doomed”. We just laughed and Lhrew snowballs at them.

We continued along the range. Michelle pointed oult whevre John
Bevan broke his leg several years back. Hearing this, we put Simon under
loek and chain, not wanting him test his skills on those inviting rocks.
The ridge was rather undulating and 1 had problems keeping up with
Arthur and Michelle. To the amusement of the otlhers, L stated "Well, I
wish my legs would run as fast as my runny nose!”. This caused a bit of
lavghter. Simun found some deer antlers which, to the horror of Barry,
he was determined to take home. The vpeness of the tops svon transformed
into scrubby regrowth which was rather Lreacherous travelling. WE emerpg-
ed several hours later rather batteved and Simon minus his antlers. He
never told anyone Lhat he had abandoned them but boy did we give him
heaps.

Och'




We found a nice flat campsite aL dusk, minus water. [ must also
admit that we were beginning to wonder if the others were vight. It
seemed Lhal we still had an endless journey before us. We were sLill on
the ridge tops and the route down looked Lerribly rugged and gorgsd.

Monday morning we were away at 7-20. By this stage, only 2 torches
were working; our early morning starts had played havoc on bulbs and
hatteries. The way down involved vine-swinging, gorge~jumping, tumbling
down muddy slopes and bashing through trees and bush lawyer. It was
fun or so you would have Lhought from all the screaming and laughtersy
at cimes, Mary was seen to be lying on
top of Simon. Michelle appeared to Lake
delight in rolling dewn cliffs; Barry
immensely enjoyed the beogs and Russell
had a peculiar fascinmation for torches
being thrown in his face. Arcthur with
his long legs just took it in his stride
and well, I just felL right at heme, not
knowing where [ was but right in the shit
of it. We were lucky enough Lo stumbie
on & deer trail which wmade progress very
rapid. We were down on the beach near
Port Craipg for lunch. The rest of the
trip proved easy, just ambling aleng the beach Lo meet the vans near
the Waikoau River. The peacefullmess, however, was disturbed by a rather
raucous two who Lhaought they could sing, thanks Simon and Michelie. WE
made it te Lhe vans with 25 minutes to spare. A fantastic weekend had
by:- Party | - fuzzy Michelle (Williams); Simon Sausage (Thomas);

Beetroot Barry (Wybrow): Russel] Radish {(Gedfrev)
Party 2 - Rock Melen Mary (Hewinson); Artichuke Arthur {Blendefl)
and yours truly, Sweet Sue (alias Suzie Spud (Harding).

Hany, hoew come
vou' e afwaws on fep?

an fop of Sdimon

*.’::'*:‘:k"‘ﬁ::“.'*=‘:.‘<i-:;":*-.‘::‘r:’::“:1‘:1‘::’«:&:‘:***1‘::‘::‘.*:&*1’:*:&.‘

A FATE WORSE THAN DEATH

He grabbed me by my slender neck
I could nckt heg or scream

He tock me to his dingy room
"Rhere we could not be seen.

He tore away my flimsy wrap
And gazed upon my form

I was so cold, damp and scared
While he was bold and warm,

His feverish lips he pressed Lo mine
I gave him every drop

He drained me of my very soul
I could not make him stop.

He made me what I am today
That'=s why you see me here

An empty baottle thrown away
That onece was Filled with beer.

{This ditty dug up by Doug Forrester)

o
)

CVCLE DAY TRIP - July 3lat S

A veny pleasant day's cycfing to the picnie ghound fusi beyond Tacrsd

Mouth. The weathen was penfect and, affct pacifying the grumbling Tegs
at Leokout Peint, we had an undulating tide to the Mewth. Mane Wheotex
crucified himscff on a bike with ting wheefs but he did amazeingly well.

Very heavy déiscussion at Lunchtfimg v NI male couniship behaveour - on
Cach ¢f ¢t and then te the beach. Sceverad people weud tmmensed n The
sea, genenaffy against thein well (Sue katding and Heathex Robewtsen
wene the {natigatens]. But 1 can'? fincsh witheut mentioning the
commitment and shaer stamena of our Leader on this guiuebfing traep - he
(BLLE Robertaon) set an example Lo us ari - he drgve!

e
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14 B, forget £t but £f A, then why don'i you use gour obvioua
calents to delp tite CRub? The CfLub needs dynamic, intefligent people
Like you to wake Lt an exciling, fun place to be. The paessune on the
envispnment (ncneases daily and axnticulate, penceptive folks musl
make theitr voices heaad to presenve all that L lmpoatant Ln the wild
outdoons. And, angway, WITH A BRAIN LIKE THAT, you amusi hnow a few
good jokes 3¢, e'mun, glve us a Laugh!

4 PEEK AT THE KEPLER

Queen's Birthday weekend in a party of nine, I had the oppertunity
Lo see a few hours of the ILris Burn end of che Kepler Track. ic looks
like a good site for a winter (Bascer £o Labour Weekead) crip when gas
etc, is turned off and bhut fees are only §7 a night.

Our easy grade group tock 2 hours Co stroll frem cthe 10-pecrson-
at-a-time bridge over Cthe Waiau at Rainbow Reach carpark Lo rhe
40 bunk Mocurau Hut on Shalilow Bay, Lake Manapouri. This section is an
almost level track with board waitks over every trickle and sofr pateh,
and a wooden floored swing bridge over the Forest Burn.

tie tented in the lakeside bush below the luxurious 2wscorey hut
on a4 matitress of soft beech leaves. Dozens of dead Crees stacked para-
llsl by floods provided endless fuel for a beach bonfire. This atrraci-
ed Lwo roving launches during the evening, each with six people who
called in for a chat.

Two of us who had & tent to ourselves pilanned an early starf up
the lris Burn seccion of the Kepler Track rche next morning. Leaving at
7-30 when:il was just Ltight enough Lo follow che track beside the lake
shore witheut torches, we reached Che Iris Burn in 30 minutes. The
track follows a wide stream bed at firsc, and chen climbs easily up a
small gorge. An hour upstream, a board walk takes you for perhaps 20m
past a bluff. Then half an hour's easy going Leads Lo Rocky Point and
A vLrack workers' locked hut. This is in the middle of a large old rock
si1ip. Many trees killed by rhe slip are still standing surrounded by
the rocks which are covered with red lichen. The motorised wheelbarrow
with crawler tracks, narrow enough to go anywhere on the track, was
parked by the hur. We walked ancther half~-hour upstream till our Lime
ran out and we had to head back.

By this rime, we must have been near half-way to cthe Iris Burn
Hul in both distance and lieight. The grade is never difficult - wvhere
thece are steep patches, the rCrack zig-zags. The terrain is inferesting
and varied and Lhe views of stream, river, bush and mountains are goed
and musL gel betrer at greater height.

4L 10-30 on Friday night, you could camp among the scrub beside
the carpark. An easy grouyp could Chen use MolLurau Hut as & base for
the weekend, eithey sleepiag in it or camping beside iL, and deing day
walks up the Lris Burn or around Shallow Bay. A Medium group could gel
up the Iris Burn to the hut in 7 or 8 hours. Snow would probably not be
a majos problem except just after a heavy falt - the hut is at 50Cm
and most of Lhe track is through bush. §7 for the use of 4 comfortable
hut does noe seem exorbitant, and camping is not allowed at that height.
Worth a thought?

IAN SIME



A nightmare in four parts

el
L] V David Peacock

It took a while to treab Anmgela and get her to a dry, sheltered
spok, I had to splint her leg before 1ifting her [rom the water. Then
I cut away her wet clothes, redressed her as best I could and coverad
her with a sleeping bag and safety blanket. She had slipped away [rom
me again but I talked gently to her while I was working, reassuring
her and explaining what ! was doing, as much to calm my own anxieties
as help Angie. Hhen, at last, she was warm and dry, I put up the tent.
There was no easy ground and the tent teetered on the rocky scrubble.
To move her as liktle as possible, I built the tent over and around
fingela by cutting away one side of the groundsheet from the wall, It
was well past nightfall before I finished and then had time to atfend

to Angie's less serious injuries. As gently as I could, I cleaned the
blooed from her scalp and dressed the abrasions on the left side of her
face. Then I cooked some stew while, often, trying to coax Angie back

from her private world but she remained apart and distant.

All through that tedious night, I sat beside Angela. S5gme times
she mumbhled faink, incoherent things but mostly she slept. Once or
Ewice, I felt an irraticnal anger at her for falling and speoiling our
joy but, mostly, I was scared, With every beat of her heart, I sensed
that she was drawing away {rom me, away from this world, on a private
solitary Journey. Many times T brewed up, it was reassuring to hear
the hum of the stove driving away the close hard night. I discussed
the hooks F'd read recently and some of the latest Films buk, mestly
I heard only Angela's wheezing and the feel of her celd dry skin. She
coughed ‘up blood a couple of times. Jasus, it f[rightened me,
Occasioenally 1 prayed, not that I bhelieve in such things, but 1
degided it couldn'® do any harm and I sure didn’t want to miss out on

any chances. Hho knows iF it made any difference? Around 2leven, it
began Eto rain and the clatter of the drops on the [ly seemed 1like
anobther barrier, another wall, between the two of us and the safle

world beyond.

As the first grey wash of morning wiped away the shreds of night,
I kissed Angie on the cheek and forehead and slipped out of the tent.
Closing the Flap, I felt I was zipping up a shroud. At the corner I
stopped and turned to look at the aorange bubble wrapped in the wind
and rain. Angie, my love, Quickly, fearfully, I turned the corner %o
leave this place and guell the hopeless despair rising within. The
trip would be rough as I'd have to remain on the true left of the
river all the way out Tfer the rain had killed any chance of crossing

lower down, The river seemed hostile, callous; the rain plastered the
valley with a coat of tears that drummed on my parka., con the rocks and
scarved the surface of the water. In my haste, I stumbled often and,

twice, slipped on boulders and fell into the river; the second time, I
was badly thrown and spun by the choking current and I had te Tight ]
gain my escape. After this dunking, I slowed down; il anything
happened fo me, Angela was in big trouble. Seouring a rektreat aleng
this miserable valley, this cold glittering cursed river. I forgokb
Angie, she was there driving me on but the immedialte challenges f[roze
ouk all other thoughts. The theought of the bIuffs ahead chilled me;
with the rising river, a fall would be disastrous. Oh, Angiel, 1 was
so scared that [ would fail her. BSut I managed. Clambering and ¢arving
through this boulder-racked gash. Again and again. Cre=eping along the
gnrge through Ehe dying afternoon. A 5low hitter journay of Thope:
a painful reftracing of the steps we'd drawn so eagerly the day before
The last bluffl, I daren't skirt through the ugly racing water
licking its base so it was another climb, The scrub was leoese in  Lhe
thin so0il and the holds [laky; teetering and scraping aleng the edge
before struggling, slipping and sliding on the eother side, Until,



1Lfalty, upnesxpeetEuly, Le gpan vailwy. SLaliul iy LI LiIlE Tuye ol Lne
bush, I suddenly felt dog-tired. Although the worst part was over, my
gut tightened and I felt so angry and so despairing. Less than forty-
eight hours ago, hngie and T had stood near here, apprehensive butf
excited. New I hated the valley, these hills, Ehe river. I swore
madly, it hurt so much

"Angie! ™

It hurt so very, very much. I sat down feor a couple of minutes to

calm myself before leaving the straggling bush to begin the final part
of this journey. Just a slog. The farmhouse lay black against the sky
and, in the early evening glaze, I ran stumbling up Ehe long drive and
hammered, crazily, on the door until a guy came and I blurted out,

"Can I use your phone? There's been an accident.”

I wept.
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The chopper swung about twelve Feet above the river bed. The
crashing of its engine thudded against fhe valley walls and beat with
the roar of the waterfall. Below, the water pulsed and churned in the
dopndraft and, just ahead, the partly-collapsed walls of the tent swam
and billowed in the torrent of air. The doctor slipped into the winch
harness and dropped over the side. He splashed theough the shallows to
the tent and crawled inpside. The river, the valley, the [alls blurred
into one; the tent straining against the tide. The woerld stalled as
the doctor reappeared too soon, “tooc quickly. He locked up and shook
his head.

The riwver was dry

( THE END3
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ALL tnips LEAVE §fzom the NEW CLUBROOMS unfess s.tated uvihenwise.

AUGLST 2§ MYSTERY TRIP (M) Kedith Rebents 44-871
A guod way €0 umwdind aflen the Annual Pinnen {5 Lo go
on a trnip whene you don’'l kpow where you'ne goding.
Hopequl Ly Kedth knows the way. See you at the Clubrooms at Jam shaap.
SEPTEMBER 4 PINEAPPLE TRACK - BURNS SADDLE (M) Mdike Gilfies 738-25%
Hene's a good tadip overn well-foamed tracks. Good views
te be had along the way.
SEPTEMBER 5-4 CATLINS AREA [ALL} Anthun BRendell §9-7633
An anca that the CLub has not visdited fon a whide, The
Cattins can provide a wide nange of thamping jhom coasital
beaches to deseanted bush thamways. So sign the List now (closes 25 Aug)
SEPTEMBER 11 ROCKCLTHMBING [ALL) David Peacoch 779-§55
What's thes aubbish? I never pud my name down fon a roch-
climbiing taip - most of gou know my abifitdes Ln this
area! Look, fofhs, we'll do semething but 1 doubt {£'2f {nvefve aopes
an’ lyecnas an' things,
SEPTEMBER 1§ PARAKEET RIDGE - POSSUM HUT David Bannes 44-492
Ever wanfed Lo travel tuv Poasum Hut by ancthen aoute?
Wedl come weth Pavid and he'f€ show you some veay nice
bush clese up - L.z, he prepaned Lo travel thaough some bush.
SEPTEMBER 17-18 SPRING X/C SKITNG Bauce Hason 67-509
Hopedully thene will be seme snow ancund Jon this tadp.
Destintation Lo be anaanged. Taip List cfoses 15 Sepd.
SEPTEMBER 24-25 WINTER KEPLER MOUNTAINS Bannry Wybaow 737-5§95
A goed "sucdal” tadip with the OTHC Couvking Competition
on Satuaday neght at Lhe Iadls Buan Hut. S0 get cooking!
{Trep List closes 15 Septemben).



INDEX of day/weekend
(Dctober

ABEL TASMAN COASTAL TRACH
BALL PAES

BEN LOMOGHND

BUSHCRAFT 19828

CAPLES, KAY & SCOTT CREERS

CO0K, MT
CYCLE TOUR DM/DUHBACK/DH

DURTOH RANGE

EARNSLAW, HT

EYANSDALE GLEN

FICRPLAND

HERMIT' S CAVE
HIGHTOPsHMOUNTAIYN ROAD
HOPKINS/HUXLEY

KEPLER TRACK/IRIS BURN
HEY SUMMIT/FIORDLAND
LEHHOX PASS/EARNSLAW BURHN

MARATHON/OTHC STYLE
MATUKITUKI - EAST

HATUKITUKI - WE3T
HAUNGATUA TRAVERSE
HAVORA LAXES

MISTAKEZsHUT CREEKS

BT CO0K

HT EARNSLAW

HARDOOD

NYDIA HALKWAY/PELORUS S5QUND
ROCKCLIMBING

SILVERPEAKS
SILVERPEAKS ( HOONLIGHT)
TEMPLE - NQRTH/SCUTH

- SOUTH/HORTH
HALTUTUY
XC-SKIING - ROCK & PILLARS

compiled by
August 1288)

trips -
1987 -~

David & Anne-Marie Barnes
Boug Forreskter
David Jarnes
Caroline Kenyon
Geofll Aimers

John Galloway
Bil1l Robertsen
Debbie & Michelle Hilliams/
Bill Prowvan

Sue Harding
Michelle filliams
Ian Sime

John Galloway
Bi1l Robertson
Blair Donkin
George Palmer

Tan Sime

Marc Wheeler

John Galloway
Bill Robertscn
Antony Pettinger
George Palmer
Mare Whesler
Kathy Woodrow
Caroline Keayon
Mike Floate

Simon Thomas
Elspeth Gold

Ian Sime

Paul Barton

Heil Brouwn/Geofl{ Brookes
Tim Dobbin
Rosemary Goodyear
Bill Robertson
Michelle Hilliams
Ross Cocker

David & Anne-Marie Barnes
Andy Beecroft
Simon Themas
Louise Fotter
Simon Themas
Graham Hopkins
Polly Stupples
Sue Harding

Jane Bruce

R0S5 £0CKER

¢ Mar 8B}
{ Dec 873
{ Jun 88}
{Apr 88)
( Har B8]
( May £8)
(Jun 88}
(Feb 8B}

(Jul A8)
(Dec £8)
Feh 882
Apr as)
Ho- 87)
Apr 881
Oct 87}
Aug B8)
Apr §88)
How 87)
Jun 88)
Har 8081}
Jun 88}
May 88)
May 88)
Jal 28}
Pac 87}
Mar 28)
Har 88)
Dec B
Apr 88)
Apr 88)
Jun 883
Jul aad
Jun 88)
Bac B§7]
Dec 87)
Kar 88)
Dec 87)
Feb 28}
Jun 88)
hug B8}
Hav 87)
get 870
fug 858}
(Qct 87}
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J0PS! Semehow 6 cfucs were
the "Outdeons” cressmend.

jound thedr ESP skifEs ouven-extended,

hene theg ane:

teqt out of
Fea these whe

ACROSS:

3%

34

37 Cofd and hawd {3)
DOWH » 32 Beof-battered feet
beceme ... .. (3}
63y ofd (nstitution
{as at 1958} (4!

33

Mone bat qe {182 conseet scoludien.
Happy wend hunfeng - Daved Batnes

Q
O
P 33
S
!

Twin peat 1§)
Trampen's cbastacte (5}

Snew Cype (4}
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Speiyhts & Blancmange: Paatomdime by
Etspeth Guld. Come afong and join Ln

the fun. .

AUGUST 25 - ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING - Please itny Lo
make L&,

SEPTEMBER 1 - Doug Forestea's "Inspining Aspdnding
Tafk" - should be a, great evening

SEPTEMBER § GREENPEACE (Hopefully] - a gneat
ongandisation, Let's glve 'em some suppoad
SEPTEMBER 15 - BY0Ss - a peek af your taips

yr>y> CAMNP STOVE FUEL (TImpeortant) <<<<<

Since the June Bulletin printed my article recommendlng
unleaded petrol from gariage DPumps, 2 members have
pointed out that this petrol still contains some lead
and, although it may be UK for the buvner, it may not
he doing much for the long Eerm health ol the user.
Bacause I have no desire to shorten the tramping 1lifle
of anyone {Myself included) I checked with the expertis.
The Health Dept said that the amount of lead was small
and, since the exposure was only occassional and briefl,
there was no coticern.
The BP rep said that there was only residual lead in
unieaded petrol due to some of the same transmission
equipment being used fer it & Super. Its g¢oncentration
is never more than 0.02g/71 of [uel (compared with
0,159/s1 for Super). He said I*d probably be more at
risk from lead ©poisoning standing on the Octagen
footpath than using unleaded petrol in a cooker.
Prof Robinscn (0U Choem Dept) conlicmed this opinion.
Tan Sime
Deacv Ed, 8y mnow you'll all have read
Outdovrs 85-87. Wasn't it great? As

QEFFEHS Editors of the next Qutdeoors, we need

feedback and supporc. Do you wanc

some
?‘” FHE Qutdoors 88 published this year (a

small vne}, emarly next year or combined

Eﬂ!fnﬁ with Qutdoors 897 1f you've gor an

opinion on this, let us know.

Now Ls the cime Lo be thinking about

your confribution to Qutdoors 88.
(Hichetie W. is5 exempt = she's already

written 3}. It doesn't have to be

a trip report -~ puems, humourous art-

rlcies, drawings etc. will be useful.
We also need volunteers for advertis-

ing and the Lyping {word-processor?)

v don't just sit there - wvolunLeev.
Or wriie something. Or boerh.
Anpe—-Marie and David Barnes

The Queen
{in padvate




