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The OTMC bank account with ASB is 12-3150-0311684-00
Please include your name and the reason for the payment when using internet banking
(which is the preferred option). Non-members must pay for trips when signing the trip list,
members should pay before departure. Vehicle suppliers/drivers will normally not pay the
trip fee and will be reimbursed for fuel costs later (check with the trip leader or Treasurer

Amy if in doubt).
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OTMC has a large amount of gear available for members to hire.

Ice Axes
Crampons
Cookers & Billies

NO hire charge for members for the first week!

(] Packs
®  Tent/Flys
®  Climbing Helmets
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President Wayne Hodgkinson (03) 473 0950
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Secretary Jade Pettinger 022 3447034 jadempettinger@gmail.com
Treasurer Amy Telfer-Chiles amytchiles@gmail.com
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Tracy Pettinger
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Committee, website Antony Pettinger (03) 473 7924 antony.pettinger@gmail.com
Committee Debbie Guthrie guthrie_deb@yahoo.co.nz
Committee Tina Anderson Tina.Anderson@asb.co.nz
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Otago Tramping and Mountaineering Club, 3 Young Street, Dunedin
http://otmc.co.nz  https://facebook.com/groups/otmcnz
otmcnz@gmail.com
Thursday meeting at 3 Young St, South Dunedin
Doors open 7pm for 7.30pm start, all welcome
Sign up to our email list: https://lists.otago.ac.nz/listinfo/otmc
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7 January, Nichols Creek Area, E, Charlotte Handley

Seventeen trampers keen to get out and about early in the new year set off from
Woodhaugh to enjoy a morning in the hills. It was perfect tramping weather, with the
wiff of sunblock being applied regularly throughout the hike, but also enough cloud
and tree cover at the start of our ascent at the start to keep us cool. Some of the new
members may have been slightly alarmed at the instruction from our leader at the
start of our walk: “‘You must take your clothes off... /, followed in haste by ‘You will
warm up quickly!” — this may not have been the instructions they were expecting on
an OTMC day trip.

Suitably dressed, we headed up the workers track, just 20m up the road from the main
entrance to the Nichols Falls track. This track goes pretty much straight up the hill,
cutting through the mountain bike track. We crossed paths with a couple of friendly
mountain bikers as they zig-zagged up and we went straight up. Hard to know who
had the harder route - theirs was certainly longer.

Morning tea was at the picnic table at the first clearing. It’s our first chance to check
if anyone is at Pineapple Point. After a short break to admire the view we continued
on our way, up the Moon track (mountain bike track), through the section with the
great rock formations, and a good photo opportunity. Onto to our next Pineapple
Point lookout opportunity - and this time we could see someone over there. Great to
see the seat being used! We took on second morning tea while admiring the view
from our lookout, and then continued on. Joining the Flagstaff- Swampy track at the
top of the Moon track we turned left to head for Flagstaff.
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The team at morning tea (left) and lunch at Pineapple Point (right). Photos: Jade Pettinger




The great rock formations near the top of the mountain bike Moon Track. Photo: Jade
Pettinger

A familiar stomp along the track, we reached the Flagstaff/Swampy/Firebreak track
intersection.

“Are we stopping for lunch?’ Debs asks hopefully.

‘No, it’s too ugly here.” came the reply from our Leader.

So, we must wait for lunch, somewhere much prettier ... well, where else but
Pineapple Point?

A misty cloud had swirled in as we approached Pineapple Point, obscuring the view,
but it had cleared by the time we had finished lunch and we set off on the ‘short cut’
track to return to the main Nichols Falls track. The track cuts through beautiful bush,
and open grassy fields with some great views, and the track is in good condition. We
eventually joined up with the main Nichols Falls path, and were back at the cars by
1.30pm. A great start to the tramping year!

Helen Emerson for Charlotte Handley (leader), Chris Handley, Jane Cloete, Mandie
Lungley, Pip Hall, Jan Burch, Jane Green, Deb Guthrie, Ruth Thomas, Aoife
Harsweeney, Feargal O’Donohue, Jane Bruce, Spen Walker, Jade Pettinger, Debbie
Pettinger, Mark Stephenson



14 January Taieri Mouth to Brighton, M, Jane Cloete

What the trip leader planned: 9am-4pm - 15km walk from Kuri bush to Brighton, car
shuttle, with sunshine, sunscreen and ice cream rewards for all.

Plan emailed the night before. Leader: "It's gonna rain, bring a jacket, we can shorten
to 14km"

Plan at 8.50am upon meeting for carpool. Leader: "It's cold and wet so we'll just walk
half way to the rocks and back -so about 3-4hr return walk".

What actually happened: 45 minutes into the bitterly cold beach walk Jane coerced
us into a sheltered cove in the beach, for a "barley sugar", a spot out of the brunt of
the SE blizzard, in heavy pelting rain and cold where we could actually hear each other
talk. The esteemed leader popped the much-anticipated question: "We've done
3.5km. Shall we turn back now?"
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On the beach, not quite feeling the summer weather. Photo credit: Rob Orchiston



Response from the other 3 members "Yes!",
"Yes!" and "Yes!".  Motion Passed.
Unanimous. We started trudging back now
adorned an assortment of colourful gloves
provided by the esteemed leader and with
the wind at our tail.

By 11am and after modest 7km walk 100%
of those that started, found ourselves
warming up, eating cakes and sipping coffee
at the Brighton cafe. No casualties.

Thanks to our esteemed leader for keeping
realistic plans and being dynamic with harsh
weather mother nature threw at us this
day.

Rob Orchiston for Jane (leader), Lucy, and
Debbie




20-21 January, Mt Armstrong, ALL, Gordon Tocher
(Trip report to come in the next bulletin)

21 January, Walk up a thirst: Emerson’s Brewery/Opoho Creek/Signal
Hill/Ravensbourne/Emerson’s, E, Helen Emerson

It was time to lead my first OTMC Day Trip. Having done the majority of my ‘hiking’ in
the UK (you really can’t call it “tramping’ over there), where you can finish up the day’s
walk in a pub, it seemed only right to attempt to do the same here. And a pub with
my family name on the building — well, who could resist? So | shamelessly ‘stole’ Trip
97 from the 100 Trips for 100 Years (run on 7 October by Debbie Pettinger — thanks
Debbie!) and changed the start and end point to Emerson’s Brewery instead of the
Signal Hill Reserve car park. That’'s one way to make leading your first trip as easy as
possible, eh!

There must be something about a pub that draws a small crowd, as 19 of us set off
from the Brewery car park at 9am on a beautiful sunny morning. A little bit of road
walking along Anzac Ave and Logan Park Drive took us to the bottom of the mountain
bike tracks, and Opoho Creek. Our route was the ‘up-hill’ Big Easy track, which winds
its way through some lovely bits of forest on an easy, wide track. Great for
conversations and catching up. As it’s an uphill mountain bike track, there’s minimal
risk of being bowled over by cyclists, and the few that did pass us weren’t breaking
any speed records.
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Enjoying the sunshine along the Harbour cycle way. Photo credit: Helen Emerson



After winding around the hillside, you start to get some views over Dunedin. Passing
the abandoned minis (how did they get up there?) it’s only a short distance to The
Plateau, and an obvious place for a snack and photos. Sadly, there were no kids (or
brave adults) showing off on the jumps, so after a short while we continued onto the
Ravensbourne Track.

Joining the Harbour cycle track
we had wind assistance on our
return to the Brewery. At this
time of year the southern rata
are looking fantastic in full
bloom. After a couple more
photo opportunities, we arrived
back to the Brewery at a few
minutes past midday. Perfect,
the sun is over the yard arm —it
must be time for a beer!

Team photo opportunity at the
footbridge over the Leith. Photo
credit: Antony Pettinger

So, how did | do leading my first trip?

e Not getting lost — pass
e  Ending the trip with the same number of people as at the start — pass
e Nominating someone else to write the trip report — fail

Oh well, there’s always the next trip!

Helen Emerson for Tracey Skelton, Jill Brunson, Antony and Debbie Pettinger, Jade
Pettinger, Jane Cloete, Deb Guthrie, Michael Priestnall, Jessie Priestnall, Lucy Jones,
Tom Kirk, Suse Dunn, Markus Kough, Rob Orchiston, Wayne Hodgkinson, Tracy and
Richard Pettinger, Kate Botting.



27 January, Huriawa P3a/Karitane Beach, E, Jade Pettinger

A heavy thunderstorm in the early hours of the morning cast some doubt over the
trip, however by midday the sun was out and it was looking like a fantastic afternoon
to spend beside the sea. By 1pm, eighteen of us had gathered at Woodhaugh ready
to hit the road north.

We arrived in Karitane to a packed car park, full of families and those trying their hand
at fishing in the sheltered inlet. Thankfully we were able to squeeze our vehicles in
and before long we were off. We started by walking alongside the inlet, stopping to
admire the scavenging oystercatchers and marvel at the crystal-clear water. It really
didn’t seem that far across the inlet mouth to the south end of Waikouaiti Beach (an
area we’d visited on the 100 Trips in December 2022), however the deep, swiftly
flowing water told us it wouldn’t be a good idea to try our luck at wading across.

Before long we were entering the Pa site, which was established by Kai Tahu chief Te
Wera in the years immediately following Captain Cook’s visit to New Zealand in the
18th Century. It is easy to see why this location was chosen by Kai Tahu, with the
vertical cliffs and clear views in all directions making it difficult for enemies to attack.

We followed the coastal path in a clockwise direction, and with a new landscape
around each corner there were plenty of stops. From the north facing cliff we enjoyed
spotting some of the landmarks, such as the iconic cone shaped peak of Hikaroroa /
Mt Watkin and Matanak rising out of the water at the Northern end of Waikouaiti
Beach. A bit further along we carefully inched our way along a narrow outcrop where
we (unsuccessfully) looked for sea lions at the base of the cliff, as well as admired the
full scale of the Huriawa Peninsula and the sheer cliffs that plummet into the sea.
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Photo credit:
Jade Pettinger




Not even 100m further along the track we stopped (again!!) to take a detour up to
the trig, and then as far along the peninsula as we dared. From here we had stunning
views of the coastline to the south, from Karitane Beach all the way to Taiaroa Head
on the Otago Peninsula. The sea was calm today, although as evidenced by the eroded
rocks that is not always the case. It would be very impressive to see the waves
pummeling the rocks on a rough day!

After snapping the obligatory team photo, we left the main Pa site and continued our
circumnavigation of the peninsula. We headed down to a secluded rocky beach,
where we were greeted by an energetic sea lion frolicking in the surf. With a few
rumbling tummies, we stopped for a quick bite whilst discussing what objects the
towering rocks in front of us resembled the most - | thought the most accurate was a
Victorian lady with her corset and petticoats!

The Victorian lady in corset and petticoats. Photo credit: Jade Pettinger

With the tide a decent way out, some of us opted to scramble around the headland
to Karitane Beach. The gravel at the bottom of the cliff was most deceiving - it wasn’t
even gravel at alll What appeared to be gravel was some sort of clay, a most bizarre
texture when you step on it expecting the crunch of gravel. None of us were quite
ready for the day to end so we wandered along the beach for a while before taking a
track up to the road and looping back around to the cars.



It was an absolutely fabulous day out, and a great time to catch up with OTMC friends
after the summer break.

Jade Pettinger for Antony, Debbie & Dylan Pettinger, Annie Yohannan, Marcus Gough,

Helen Emerson, Rebecca Armstrong, Deb Guthrie, Steffan Rolfe, Ruth Thomas, Jill
Brunson, Kate Botting, Denise H, Mike Scott, Chris & Charlotte Handley and Tom Kirk.

28 January, Swampy Loop, M/F, Caitlin Robertson

The plan for this tramp was to complete a 20km+ figure of eight loop starting at the
Bullring, crossing Flagstaff and over to Swampy, down Rustlers, along the Pipeline,
back up Leith Saddle track, over to Ben Rudd’s and back to the Bullring. The weather
forecast had other plans for the day, however. Mindful of the scheduled weather
change around lunchtime, we set off at a great pace from the Bullring at 8am. For
some, this was to be a training run for the OTMC Half Marathon and/or the Routeburn
in a day.




The moody clouds made for great lighting as we stormed up Flagstaff — it still looked
very bright to the south. By the time we had reached the turn-off for the Rustler’s
track on Swampy, we had to make a call whether to continue on the planned trip or
shorten it to avoid getting ‘swamped’ by a deluge or three. We decided on a turn-
around point at the northern end of Swampy at the start of the Swampy Ridge Track.
And while the weather was holding, we had a yomp in the swamps instead — a short
bush-bash (swamp tussock bash?) in lieu of the second half of the eight ...
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The point of no return ... no, wait, the turning point. Photo credit: Caitlin Robertson
Great fun, but time to head back before the weather closed in. It was a race along the
tops, with the weather finally catching us, giving us the opportunity to check out new
(and old) rain jackets and pack covers. It had stopped again by the time we got to Ben
Rudd’s on our way back to the Bullring — typical! It was a great day out, despite the
shortened circuit. Many thanks to Caitlin for leading and for the great company and
gear talk. | know there were some purchases made after the discussions and
recommendations received!

Helen Emerson, for Caitlin Robertson, Tom Kirk, Debbie Guthrie, Lucy Jones, Kate
Botting, and Kristy McNeill.



4 February, Green Ridge-Green Hill, E, Rebecca Armstrong

Nine people gathered at Woodhaugh, and we set off for the Semple Rd carpark. It was
a glorious day, and there were already quite a few other cars parked at the Semple Rd
carpark.

We had a leisurely schedule, but still set off at a cracking pace (good work, Leonie!)
for the Green Hut site. The plan was to head for Green Hill, with about half the group
indicating ‘yes’ for the optional extra jaunt up to Pulpit Rock. As we had the time, we
took the opportunity to check the side tracks we pass on our way to Pulpit Rock — a
little bit of ‘orientation’ using the Topo50 and the OTMC map of the Silverpeaks to
identify all the side tracks, tracks that loop and those they definitely don't.

Stopping at the Green Hut site for an early morning tea, we enjoyed the seats and
time ticked by happily as we talked tramping experiences, gear and food. After our
break, we set off in two groups - one heading for Pulpit Rock and the other for Green
Hill. The steep steps after the Green Hut site just don’t get any easier, but then the
track levels out and the views really open up. And what a glorious day we had for it.
360 degree views north south east and west. It just doesn’t get any better than this.
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Oh, those views. From the top of Pulpit Rock. Photo credit: Helen Emerson



Onwards, the Rock waits for no-one. It was breezy at the top, but we snuggled into
the tussocks and soaked up the views, before beating a retreat to let the next group
of trampers have their turn at the top.
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Enjoying Pulpit Rock. Photo credit: Helen Emerson

By now the Green Hill party had also decided to walk on towards Pulpit Rock and with
the aid of a bit of text messaging, separate but coordinated lunch stops were agreed.
Lunch with a view - nothing better! Debbie, Tom and | were checking out Long Ridge
and the route we’d be taking the next week on the Half Marathon and wondering how
we’d be feeling by this point in the route.

The two groups re-joined after our remotely coordinated lunch stop and we returned
together to the Green Hut site. In an effort to emulate Jade Pettinger’s prowess with
the group photos we found a suitable spot for the camera and with some tech support
from Tom and Amy, the timer was set, and the team photo captured.

Then it’s downhill all the way to the cars. Once back at the cars the general
agreement, taken up by many in the group, was that we’d all earned beer and chips
at Emerson’s. That’s when the biggest challenge of the day arose - finding a parking
spot there as the pub was full of Masters Games participants - their pink Lycra rivalling



our tramping gear for ‘most casual attire’. Lucky no-one cares ... and we’d all earned
the right to be there!

An awesome day in the hills. Many thanks to our leader, Rebecca Armstrong, for a
great day out with flexible options to suit all walkers. We covered 10km and had an
elevation gain of 550m (for those that went up Pulpit Rock).

Helen Emerson, for Rebecca Armstrong, Debbie Guthrie, Tom Kirk, Jill Brunson, Char
Silcock, Amy Telfer-Chiles, John West, Leonie Loeber

3-6 February (Waitangi Weekend), Two Thumbs Track, Stag Saddle, M, Laurence
Prattley

Two thumbs Track- Te Kahui Kaupeka Conservation Area - 55km over 4 days

It was an early morning cool start to our drop off at Bush Stream car park on the first
day, where we excitedly took off and wandered crossing the many streams we
encountered that day and making our way up to the first of our steep climbs to
Crocked Spur Hut. This is one of the four old musters huts from days gone by we would
see and where eight of us spent the night, while the others camped out.

The next day was a long day as we started off early again, still following Bush Stream
and climbing up more very steep hills as the day got hotter and hotter. But the scenery
was just stunning, you had to stop so many times just to take it all in. Lunch was at
another old hut called Stone Hut where we all had our well-deserved break before we
pushed on to Royal Hut for the night. This is apparently where King Charles and
Princess Anne got helicopter into some years ago. Some of us found it hard getting
through the day, probably with the intense heat and were so grateful of the support
by our other members (friends) to help us through, you were terrific.

The next day was another early start as we made our way up to Stag Saddle. It was
just magnificent. An incredible steep climb to the top, 1925m, where the views over
Lake Tekapo took your breath away. Roger, Joe, Sharon and Jacob made it all the way
top to the high point on the saddle, Beuzenberg Peak. A husband and wife were
travelling together and she had taken a bad fall over the rocks and had broken her
wrist. The helicopter was called to collect her, which was an amazing sight to see as
well and just hope she is ok.

After walking down the ridge line for more hours, we dropped down to Camp Stream
where our final night was in the old hut (Camp Stream Hut) for some, while the rest



of us camped around it. This old hut was so lovely old and rustic, as it was built in
1898.

The final day we left for a lovely rolling walk along the tops but not before we climb
another steep steep hill (most of us were over steep climbs by then) to have a flattish
long walk all the way to Boundry stream car park where our final destination was
getting picked up by the shuttle, very sore feet and tired bodies.

We were so lucky to have the amazing weather we did, even though it may have been
too hot! The views were just incredibly stunning and the landscape was magnificent,
it is so big and vast and just went on for miles.

The whole four days we travelled were following the Te Araroa track, where we met
some amazing TA walkers, some of whom had been walking for months where they
had built up quite a social community, their tents were pitched around us at night,
and it was so interesting to find out what countries they come from and their stories
they shared. They were just an amazing friendly bunch of people.

Thank you, Laurence, you did a great job leading and getting us to the end.
Mandie Lungley, for Laurence Prattley (leader), and Tina Anderson, Rodger Clarkson,

Linda Langridge, Joe and Sharon Bretherton, Lyn McAulery, Colin and Jacob Craig,
and Sandra Divett.



10 February, OTMC Half Marathon (Powder Ridge / Long Ridge / Pulpit Rock /
Green Ridge / Swampy circuit), F-FE, Steffan Rolfe

On a very still and dark morning five of us met at the beginning of the Pineapple track,
Booth Rd. Rebecca Armstrong was there to see us off and we would see her various
stages of the day. Steffan Rolfe (leader), Helen Emerson, Tom Kirk, and myself were
all about to get this half done. We were excited to be doing some tracks we had never
done before, and just ready to enjoy the awesome opportunity to get in such a big
day supported.

It's all smiles at 6am at the start of our day. Photo credit: Rebecca Armstrong
Beginning on the Pineapple, we made our way up into the sunrise, stunning over the
Peninsula. The air was still and crisp. Classic Dunners ©

Over we went past dear old Flagstaff, jerseys and hats on, bit chillier but still a lovely
cool morning. Down to the Bullring where we had a quick bite to eat, before starting
the road section which would lead us down to Whare Flat and into the Silverstream
tracks. There was a Backyard Ultra happening at Silverstream and this added to the
adventure of our day. Lots of nervous and excited people waiting to just get their Ultra
day started. We were chewing through ours. More snacks just over the swing bridge.



Chocolate, lollies and more substantial food as well. I'd never walked beyond across
the weir before, so | was looking forward to Powder and Long Ridges. They didn't fail
to impress. Gorgeous tracks, well maintained and steep and long with lots of small
drops followed by wee climbs. Some of the climbs were offset by banter about all
sorts of things, the rats at the supermarket in recent weeks got a good airing. A good
laugh makes any climb easier.

The start (left) and end (right) of Powder Ridge. Photo credits: Tom Kirk

By now we were into the more open and airy parts of Powder Ridge. The views were
good but the feeling of being so high up and still in bush was pretty amazing. Looking
down into Powder stream, Mossy stream area was pretty wow! Along to the rope
scramble and up on the top saw us bringing out all the snacks.

Pulpit looked quite a distance yet! Moving down into the Long Ridge section through
the exotics we made quick work of this track. Apart from needing to dodge any grass
covered potholes this track was a doddle. And with good views out over Mt Allan.
Pulpit was so close now. Past the entrance to the Silverpeaks reserve sign the track
became more like the Silverpeaks we know and love. A few zig zags and there we
were, finally popping up onto the main Silverpeaks track. Delighted! Whoop whoop!

The rain had just begun. Dunedin looked to be getting a good dumping while Jubliee
hut area looked the place to be. A quickie up to the top of Pulpit, no lingering today,
thankfully the week before, on Rebecca's trip, we had sat in glorious sunshine here.
And as Helen later said, "2x in a week, that's how we like our Silverpeaks".



Really raining now, cold and the wind was up. All the gear on, high tailing it down to
Green Hut site. And here comes this gorgeous green jacket to meet us. Hi Rebeccal!
Down the steps to Green hut, another gorgeous blue jacket. Hi Amy! At lunch we
were extremely spoilt, coffee, hot water, cold water, chips, lollies, all the treats. Thank
you so much © The shelter and food fabulous.

Our heroes in blue and green.
They had set up ‘camp’ at the
Green Hut site with snacks and
water, and created a sheltered
spot for us to sit, re-charge and
re-fuel.

Left: our heroes. Photo credit:
Steffan Rolfe

Below: supplies! Photo credit:
Amy Telfer-Chiles

Walking out along the familiar Green Ridge felt so good, my feet knew the way and
we could relax and enjoy this part. Golly, well, Swampy Spur sure handed us our
a#Ses, good grief, the mud!! Expletives, and laughs and omg is this stuff serious. Glad
no one lost a shoe as the mud, even skirting the sides, had some hidden deceptive
firm bits that gave way into boot-encasing suck holes. Then the long track up to the
end of Swampy. | think this track was my surprise of the day. Always more, more and
more up. I'd forgotten how this part always seems to never have an end. Joy! The
poles and shed, finally.

Snacks on Swampy, with no diversion to the swamps today, just heads down into the
wind and get across to the drop into the Flagstaff walkway main track. The cloud
cleared and we could begin to see all over the Silverstream area. Dunedin and the
Peninsula looked amazing, love good old Dunners ©. The slippery parts didn't seem
slippery, the ups were barely noticeable and the downs we just cracked on with. We
were on a mission! What time did the last group do this in.....?



Near the end now, Helen tells us Rebecca has another treat for us at Booth Road. The
legs certainly feel ready to stop. The feet stopped participating some time back.
Finally, we are there! We did it! And beautiful Rebecca has hot chicken nuggets! And
drinks! What a superstar and "Tramping Mum" is your official OTMC title.

Did we beat the last group's time??? We came pretty close, but we did summit Pulpit!
Looking forward to seeing how the next group does.

Debbie Guthrie for Steffan Rolfe, Tom Kirk and Helen Emerson. Supported by Rebecca
Armstrong and Amy Telfer-Chiles.

11 February, A guided tour with Aidan from the Hikaroroa/Mt Watkin
Conservation Group, E-M, Jade Pettinger & Aidan Braid

Ten people drove up from Bucklands Crossing, on the Waikouaiti - Nenthorn Road,
and parked on the side of the gravel road overlooking Garden Bush Creek. Aidan and
his co-worker Jamie, from the “Mammalian Corrections Unit”, are managing a pest
destruction project for the DCC Hikaroroa/Mt Watkin Scenic Reserve and the DoC
Garden Bush Reserve, plus the surrounding private land. Over half of our route today
was on farmland, where the farmers are supporting efforts to protect the remaining
patches of bush on their properties.

We followed a farm track down to Garden Bush Creek (schist rocks in the creek bed)
and travelled up the creek a few minutes before hopping over a fence into the
reserve. This 30-hectare stewardship area is one of the only remnants of dryland
forest still remaining in Eastern Otago.

All photos in this trip
report, credit: Spen
Walker

A bit further on, Aidan led us out of the creek, climbing up and out towards the north
ridge. It was steepish in parts, but the bush was open and easy travelling. We passed
some enormous old broadleaf trees, totara, kanuka, kowhai, lacebark and fuchsia
trees. The understory included twiggy coprosma with orange berries, supplejack,



bush lawyer, ferns, horopito (discussion: if you’ve recently moved to NZ, don’t trust
anyone who tells you it’s good to chew) and lots of ongaonga.

Halfway up we paused for morning tea and Aidan told us that this is a dying forest. A
study comparing the species in the upper bush canopy with the types of seedlings on
the forest floor has shown that the full-grown trees are not being replaced when they
fall.

The culprits are deer, goats, pigs and possums, which leave only unpalatable species
growing. Birdlife was almost absent due to rats, stoats, cats, and hedgehogs. These
pests predate birds and eggs, and also the forest floor invertebrates which birds would
otherwise live on. Aidan had data that showed the forest could not replace itself due
to the presence of these pests. So, Aidan’s network of traps is desperately needed to
help stop this forest ecosystem collapsing.

Further up we found deer bones, and Aidan disentangled the skull, which had the
antlers trapped in a mass of supplejack. A nine-pointer!

We emerged from
the edge of the
bush and crossed a
fence (with or
without
gymnastics) to the
farmland. At the
ridge, we had
views over the
North Waikouaiti
River to
Hikaroroa/Mt
Watkin, and
beyond. We
traversed along the
ridge to a rocky
outcrop near Point
402, where we had
lunch on the lee
side out of the
wind.

This was a fantastic vantage point with stunning vistas all around. From talking to
farmers, Aidan says there’s evidence that some rare lizards such as the Otago and
Grand skinks may have been in the area a decade or so ago but sadly, with the
explosion in feral cat numbers, those are almost certainly wiped out now.



Looking back at Garden Bush from our lunch site:

After lunch we dropped down from the high point, among loose boulders dislodged
by pigrooting. We picked up a farm track that led us along the ridge through tussock,
with views of the North Waikouaiti River — very low at the moment.




Through a gate, we turned to descend to Garden Bush Creek through a patch of
kanuka forest, hearing our first bellbird of the day. Aidan dislodged and displayed a
dead possum which had jammed one of the automatic traps.

After crossing Garden Bush Creek with dry feet we climbed one last fence onto the
road, and trudged two kilometres back up to the cars.

Thanks, Jade, for organising a great trip to a different place, and to our tour guide par
excellence Aidan. You kept your group of mammals well under control!

Link: https://predatorfreenz.org/stories/trap-network/

Spen Walker for Jade Pettinger, Aidan Braid, Debbie Pettinger, Antony Pettinger,
Magdalena, Leonie Loeber, Chris Handley, Charlotte Handley, Jane Bruce.

17 February, Careys Creek, E-M, Jade Pettinger

All the way down Careys Creek

We wandered along a stream so sweet
All the way down Careys Creek

From the Green Hill road and a bend
Descending through to Evansdale Glen


https://predatorfreenz.org/stories/trap-network/

We passed an ancient dam most grand
Our keen and cheery eight-piece band

Broken pipes and weir to lead the way
We crisscrossed the creek all that day

While modest mud was trod by all
Variety and beauty did enthrall

Our expectations were exceeded
Hard work was never needed

Ripening blackberries, fresh and glistening
While Fantails chattered, all were listening

Shuffling cars gave us the means
To all admire the lovely scenes

Special thanks to leader Jade
We never even had to wade

Four-plus hours and 13k
And that is all we have to say

Phil and Nathan on behalf of Jade, Debbie (x2), Kristy, Ruth and Antony.

Left: Broken pipes and pretty track. Right: Team pic beside Careys Creek. Photo credit: Jade
Pettinger



18 February, Morrisons Burn/Powerline Track/Porkies/McQuilkans/Moon Track,
M, Helen Emerson

Dunnerstunner put on the weather for us - 26 degrees and a light breeze. Starting
from the Nicols Falls car park we headed off up the Leith Valley Road for 30mins
before heading up into the hills via Morrisons Burn track. Some of us were on worn-
out legs having done the OTMC half marathon the weekend before.
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Heading down the start of Porkies. Photo credit: Helen Emerson

Dunnerstunner putting it on for us ‘lucky’ 13 as we headed out of the tree-line. We
had amazing deep blue clear sky and great views of Mt Cargill in the distance and
views of the city. Once on the main Swampy Summit line it was then down Porkies
track where the path is less worn, and then back up McQuilkans track. A little more
challenging but | love that type of bush, trees and ferns brushing your feet. Ending up
again on the main Swampy line, it was then down to Nicols Falls via the Moon track. |
really loved it - I'll need to come back and do Moon track again. With a bit of a bush
bash we found the Falls - a great sight on the way back to the cars and home.
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at the top of the Moon Track. Phot

Tom Kirk for Helen Emerson, Leonie Loeber, Laurence Prattley, Nicola Kearns, Kate
Botting, Georgina Ford, Deb Guthrie, Saskia Bronstring, Lucy Jones, Marcus Gough,
Annise Boothroyd, Mia Boothroyd.

25 February, A Day on the Peninsula: Greenacres - Highcliff Rd - Camp Rd - Hereweka
Harbour Cone - McTaggart Track - Macandrew Bay, E-M, Debbie Guthrie

After some rain and wind overnight, we were thankful for a clear, slightly overcast
day. Beginning at Greenacres track, we met Dan who kindly lent us his "Sturdy Poles"
to try and provide feedback on. These poles are lightweight, tall and thicker than an
average walking pole. We enjoyed using them and look forward to hearing more from
Dan on his development of them.

Up we climbed to Highcliff Rd, enjoying the view looking towards central Dunedin as
we went. On Highcliff Rd Pukehiki was a short stroll from the exit of Greenacres,
passing the historic Library and Church we headed towards Larnach Castle on Camp
Rd. The traffic was light and once at the entrance to the carpark we headed right,
further down Camp Rd, turning right again to enjoy the view over this gorgeous valley
and surrounding bays. It really is a stunning spot in any weather.



Walking with Dan’s poles. Photo credit: Debbie Guthrie

Down towards the macrocarpas and following the yellow poled route in the Hereweka
Trust land, saw us coming out at the road, crossing over to the upper entrance to
Hereweka Harbour Cone. A slow and enjoyable assent to the top, views, views and
more views. As we had lunch, mist began rolling over Mt Charles and Peggy's Hill. We
descended into Bacon Street and stopped to admire the plantings of the Hereweka
Trust and the Community orchard. Road walking along the Harbour shared path, we
saw a large ray in the shallow water. A few of us took a look at the Liliput Library on
the roadside.

Regrouping at the wee Broad Bay beach, we went up Camp Rd to find the McTaggart
Track, which joins McTaggart Street on the Company Bay side. This wee track was easy
to find initially and by keeping an eye out for signage on the gates and then the well-
marked yellow poles, the same as in the Hereweka area. This track cuts out a lot of
the road walking and was a new track for many of us. Back to Macandrew Bay for a
well-deserved ice-cream and to return Dan's walking poles. The walking time was 6
hours with no rushing and frequent stops, and around 14km.

Debbie Guthrie for Lucy Jones, Leonie Loeber, Lawrence Pratley, Linley McArley,
Rebecca Armstrong and Megan LaHood.



As areminder you must pre-register on the Weekend Trip Lists at the club rooms (or contact
the leader direct) before the closing date (normally two weeks before the trip start).
Members must pay before departure, non-members upon registering (non-members pay
$13 more than the members fee shown below. Vehicle providers may be exempt from the
fee (check with the leader). Trip organizational details will follow by email. You are
responsible for your gear and medical / first-aid needs (also see Gear Hire). (E)asy,
(M)edium, (F)it required.

For the next day and weekend trips see:

https://otmc.co.nz/tripcard.html
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Bulletins will be published every 2 months during 2024 so please email your trip reports
for the next issue to helenemerson@yahoo.com within a week after the trip.

The trip leader does not have to write the report so put your hand up to take some load
off their shoulders! If you include a photo or two, please note appropriate captions

(names of people pictured, names of land features, etc.)

A BIG THANK YOU TO ALL THAT CONTRIBUTE!


https://otmc.co.nz/tripcard.html

