When the going was good: the Lake Roberts crew at Earland Falls. Pic: Roger
Clarkson(clipped).

The weather was not kind to many of the trips in March and April and quite a lot
of cancellations or curtailments were the result - this edition of the Bulletin has
reports from those trips that did go ahead. Also included, news of the Centennial
Outdoors book being produced and a tribute to Ross Cocker, former active
member of the club, who has just received the NZ Order of Merit for services to

SAR.
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OTMC'’s Centenary publication

Members might like to know how we are getting on with this.
At present many articles have been received documenting the Club’s history.
Editing and proofreading are well under way.
We need to find some recent articles to get a balance with the older ones.
Would anyone like to suggest an activity written up in the Bulletin that is
representative of the Club, for example from about the year 20007?

® Aspecial trip?

® A special activity?

The publication’s steering Subcommittee would welcome ideas and/or
discussion. Maybe we could shortlist half a dozen for each period (2000-2009 and
2010-2023).

Please consider this. If, in the event we receive too many for the book, we intend
to keep articles available in another form.

Members could still make a donation should they wish. We have been blessed
with significant donations, including from former members, but we are seeking
sufficient funds to ensure the book is of a quality to align with the quality of
articles so far offered... - and, that active members are thinking of writing, right?
All donors will be acknowledged in the publication (unless you wish to remain
anonymous). If any donate $100 or more, they will receive a free copy.

Please pay “Otago Tramping and Mountaineering Club Inc” 12-3150-0311684-01
with  your name and Outdoors Donation as a reference. Email
richard@pettinger.nz if you have donated. Let him know if you wish it to be
anonymous or would like a receipt.

- Richard and Tracy Pettinger

Support for the Centenary publication (Trevor Pullar).

Why you should support this worthy Club project.

When any tramping club reaches its Centennial, it is worthy of support by the
whole membership of the Club.

I recall:

® The 60s and 70s era renaissance, when we were leading the country in our
own mountain safety and climbing activities.

® The change of name of the club from OTC to OTMC.



® The Milford Track saga, in 1965, instigated by our worthy president and his
future wife, John and Robyn Armstrong.

® Theissues of land tenure, and opening up of tracks, on the Otago Peninsula,
with the Mason brothers.

® Our opposition to the landscape of the Remarkables being changed by the
skifield.

The club was led by remarkable women and men who had given their all in
making sure that others were being served by well-planned and led trips. |
believe this continues.

| fully endorse Tracy and Richard Pettingers’ call for financial assistance and other
help in bringing this publication to fruition.

| of course will be making a donation myself.

| was active from 1962 through to the 70s. We lived and breathed the OTC in
those days. And friendships made there lasted forever. The OTC made me who |
am. Any success | had in life can be attributed to my time in the OTC, as | know it
has for others. I've tried to give some things back to the Club over the years.
Current active members have a lot they can look forward to.

| wish the Committee every success in their work with this publication.

Trevor Pullar
Life Member

Trip Reports

1* March 2025. Rock and Pillar Circuit. By Ed.

Rob Darby stepped up to lead this fabulous walk, a circuit of the higher part of
the Rock and Pillar Range, somewhat at the last-minute. But we had glorious late
summer weather and it was a great success.

Having parked at the Glencreag Track carpark Rob led off at a cracking pace even
as we hit the steep part of the track (which is most of it). This is a track that gets
the job done of gaining the required 1000m without any of this zig-zagging
malarkey and though Jane and | managed to keep Rob and Gilly in view for most
of the way we eventually agreed to see them at Big Hut. We met a good many
people descending after having spent the night — it’s good to see the hut being
well used.

You know that the hut is not so far away when the track crosses and runs along
side an attractive stream. And sure enough, there it was, the hut in its distinctive



gray and red livery and, as it was getting a bit windy, we piled inside to have
lunch.

Big things seem to be planned for Big Hut. There was whole bunch of electrical
ducting and timber stacked inside with new wiring hanging from the ceiling. My
guess is the hut
management
intends to bring
it up to
somewhere
near the
standard of the
new Leaning
Lodge.

Lunch done we
set off across
the wind-
flattened tundra
of the tops to
the main ridge.
The wind here
can often be
impossible but though strong today it was going to be manageable. We climbed
one of the tors and the took in the phenomenal view that this range affords-
from the sea to far into the interior with its big mountains, north to the Kakanui-
Hawkdun line and south to the first ridge of the Catlins — this is a place to get
your bearing in Otago.

On we pressed going north on the ridge track, somewhat bent over and having to
shout above the wind. Then, past the Big Top Rock, we wound back down the
Eastern face again to pick up the Kinvara Track. From its top spur we deviated a
little to get a glimpse of Leaning Lodge. There followed a rather long trudge down
the 4WD formation of this track, though cutting across the zig-zags here and
there provided variation. Nearing the bottom it became apparent how hot the
valley had become and the walk along the road to our starting point held no
appeal. Luckily a young lad — who we’d chatted with earlier — insisted we squeeze
into his car and took us the 4km to the turn-off to our carpark, what a fine fellow.
A splendid trip and our thanks to Rob D for coming up with it and leading.

Walking to the summit ridge from the hut. pic Ed.

Rob Darby, Gilly Petersen, Jane Buck, Rob Seeley



8 March Tomahawk Lagoon

Rebecca Armstrong, Alan Hanson, Ali McDonald (+ Annie 3.5), Shanashree Mitra
(+ Akash 1.5)

March 15-16. Naseby. Day 1. By Kate Botting

Ten of us met at Rebecca's crib in Naseby at about 8.30 pm, in time to see the
eclipse. The Pettingers, Paul and Glaswegians had arrived earlier and had eaten
at the local pub. Four of us had met at Rob's place at 6.30 pm, in Dunedin and his
harem and luggage were not the only cause of bottoming out occasionally on
bumps via Palmerston. The moral of the story is always check the fuel, tyres and
oil before leaving on a road trip. My father always checked when | would arrive
home and despair if these had not been checked.

After a
comfortable

sleep, 7 of us in
the crib and 3 in
a campervan and
tent and a self
serve breakfast
we walked up to
the picnic spot
before our tramp
at  10-ish am.
Rebecca did a
safety brief about
the fire hazards,

that was
currently at e = e
moderate  risk. At Hoffmans Dam. pic: Rob Orchiston

There is only one

entry point into the forest, but many exits. We followed our trusted leader criss-
crossing tracks and roads, up and down hills, showing us the historical parts of
the gold mining slicing and relics for 13 + km until we reached Hoffman's Dam
where we had a break for lunch. 3 people peeled off while the rest kept following
our leader across tracks and roads until we returned to our entry point, where
we caught up with the 3 others, who had had a quick swim in the dam. We
decided that if we returned to the crib, we would not venture out again, so on



the way back we stopped in at the local pub and had a very pleasant cold drink at
about 4.30 pm.

Rebecca had organised a potluck Saturday' evening meal, which was fun, sharing
the food around her wonderful large table. We began with a great variety of
cheeses & crackers on her large deck, then retreating inside and sampling
Richard’s various homemade beer and cider, before enjoying a large selection of
food with terrific company. From Outram Butchers meatballs, home-killed beef
stew to home-grown veggies, quiches, pies, lentils and beans, salads etc. The
final dish was from Lucy who had made wonderful chocolate brownie cake,
sponge, cream and fresh berries sauce from her family garden.

Thank you Rebecca Armstrong for being a wonderful hostess and leader.

Day 2 - The Water Race stomp. by Richard Pettinger

After that amazing waltzy-winding-walk day in the heat and ups-and-downs of
the Naseby forest, we leapt from our beds earlyish on Sunday, grabbed a
bite/tea/coffee, and drove, via a tyre-pressure boost in Ranfurly, to the
matagouri-infested carpark at the start of our next walk. Rob took off on his bike
and we followed, in the direction of the Manuherikia Valley upstream of Falls
Dam. | have always wanted to see the beginning of the Hawkdun — Mt Ida Water
Race, but we had only 4 hours, so needed to be satisfied with inspecting the
wondrous variety of engineering feats where the race crossed and/or intercepted
the catchment’s tributaries, tumbling in fresh mountain-stream benevolence
from on high.

It was very convivial, with new and old friends grouping up in their own desired
ways to walk and talk the Race away. There was a scatter of early mushrooms,
which had pushed their way into a foggy morn, only to be desiccated in the
ensuing heat and, now, to get tramped upon by the mob. The rosehips were very
inedible, just bright bags of tasteless dried pips. But, they looked nice, making a
refreshing change from matagouri (but never a refreshing chew).

Most rested at a pleasant spot by the almost ever-present service road, others
pushed on with Helen to a lovely view up-valley, when the non-witching hour of
12 meant we all had to turn back. The view going home was remarkably similar
to the morning’s. Funny that. Well, it was — as viewed over one’s shoulder. On
time at 2pm, we regrouped, with a very happy (and warmed-up) Rob, and sped
off in a cloud of dust to have lunch back at Bex’s mansion. And what a banquet
soon assembled itself, of leftovers and fresh stuff we hadn’t got to eat the night
before. Another view worthy of capturing.l have to mention how fantastic it was
that we have Rebecca and her imaginative trips, this one being among the best,
for sure. Our gratitude is limitless, like her generosity.



Participants: Richard Pettinger, Tracy Pettinger, Carolyn and John Alexander (my
Glaswegian cousin, who once came snowcaving with us, and her husband, with
whom all four had done half of England’s Coast-to-Coast walk in 2023), Helen
Emerson (whose brother provided some excellent refreshments), Lucy Jones
(always the irrepressible Lucy!), Rob Orchiston (mountaineer and biker with an
impressive app recording his impressive feats), Paul Cunliffe (cheerful, helpful
and thoughtful), Kate Botting (a new fun addition to our great Committee), and of
course Rebecca Armstrong (one of the main reasons we have a great
Committee).

15 March. Mihiwaka Bush Bash . By Shirley Walsh

On Saturday 15 March 2024, a trio of trampers clamoured 561metres above sea
level from Deborah Bay to the trig beacon at the top of Mihiwaka! The weather
was ideal with bright warm sun and no wind.

Gordon Tocher, who was leading the tramp, collected me from the Club Rooms
and together we drove to Deborah Bay where we met Megan La Hood.

The three of us walked up Lewis Road to a farmlet owned by an OTMC member,
who very kindly gave us a guided tour of their property, showing us where
underground springs emerged into small creeks and where a historic explosives
factory had been located until an unfortunate incident led to its sudden closure.
She then accompanied us up a 145 year old donkey track to the railway line and
to the entrance of the 1.2km Mihiwaka Tunnel. There she left us to scramble up
the hill through the undergrowth.

| found walking poles more a hindrance than a help because | needed both hands
to hang on to branches to pull myself up. We stopped at a clearing for morning
tea before heading towards sheep and cow paddocks and Blueskin Road. We
walked along the road in the Waitati direction until we reached a small gap in the
bush which Gordon assured us indicated the path to the large boulders which
climbers use to practice their skills. That the track was also a trapping line made
us unsure if it was indeed the right track but, sure enough, it was. We stopped at
the peak of the climbing rocks and looked out over the fabulous harbour view.
Gordon promised us there was an even finer view further up, so on we
clambered to the top of Mihiwaka, where we had our lunch basking in the sun.
The return journey largely used the same route we had used to come up giving
plenty of off track and route finding practice.

Participants: Gordon Tocher, Shirley Walsh, Megan La Hood



15 March. Lake Roberts.

lan Billinghurst led what should have been a great trip to this remote lake high
above the Routeburn Track on its Divide side. Alas, the weather had other ideas
and after rather wet night in the inappropriately-named Sunny Creek the team
beat a retreat.

Those who tried: lan Billinghurst, Sharen Rutherford, Sergei Ryazonov, Sue
Williams, Andrew McConnell, Sharon Bretherton, Saskia Bronstring, Michael
Priestnall, Sharon Campbell, Kirsty McNeill, Rodger Clarkson, Valfrid Jarl

23 March. Philip J. Cox Memorial Hut (Silver Peaks) . By Ed.

The forecast was for occasional showers and the prospect of a little rain now and
again was surely not going to diminish our enjoyment of this trip down the River
Track. Even at the Silver Peak carpark the rain was holding off and we seven who
had come along might have expected only the odd refreshing sprinkle from the
heavens. Half way down Miner’s Direct though, the first of the showers arrived.
And the funny thing was
though that when the
second shower came, say
where the Cedar Spur
track adjoins the River
Track, no one was sure
there had been any gap
between it and the first.
Hard to tell under trees
of course but we were
also sure that no actual
break in precipitation
had occurred when the
following showers
arrived as we passed the
turn-off for  Rosella

Ridge, or indeed the
junction with Hermit
Ridge. Rebecca was
leading throughout and
was getting a real

Select low gear now-the Hunter Access Track. pic: Rebecca



soaking as she brushed aside the late summer weeds; it was a day to be at the
back.

Despite the rain the river scenery still delighted and after fording the Sculpture
Rock stream (with handy rope) the climb up to Yellow Spur on newly upgraded
track (thanks Arthur) was superb. The mature silver beech forest here is surely
one of the highlights of the Silver Peaks park. Hanging a left onto Yellow Spur, we
descended then ascended the track until we beheld, standing in its small clearing,
in the rain, the objective of our outing: the Philip Cox Memorial Hut.

In the seven of us piled, damply, and set about our lunches sitting on the bunks
and benches. Now was a chance to see just how good our raincoats were.
Peter’s, a new full-length Gortex affair, had kept him completely dry but the rest
had fared less well — a reminder to either get the thing proofed or just not use in
any serious rain (me).

After lunch, outside, the current ‘shower’ had still yet to pass and the planned
climb to Yellow Ridge and the site of the old hut had no takers. And so we set off
back down to the river leaving the hut slightly cleaner and with steamed-up
windows. To create variety Rebecca suggested a return via the Hunters Direct
track which was agreed upon. Here is a track, on its ascent, to test the mettle of
even the fittest and we were all well warmed up by the time we’d reached the
first of its many false summits. The great pines here were in heavy fog —a good
setting for a horror film.

Out on the road the last of the showers seemed to gone by and we walked back
to the cars — at first invisible in the fog- without getting any wetter.

Rebecca Armstrong, Fiona Cleland, Deb Nicholar, Rob Seeley, Mark Stephenson,
Peter Barton, Clare Ridout.

30 March. (Not quite) Harbour Cone Loop, by Helen Emerson.

Fifteen of us set off from the Broad Bay boat club at 9.30am, feeling a little chilly
on a gray day. That’s ok, the route starts steeply uphill on Camp Street, past the
new houses/plots yet to be built on with stunning views across the harbour.

And sure enough, by the time we’ve reached the top of the road and onto the
track proper we’re warm, and we still don’t have any rain. On we go! Lovely
views, lots of chat, some boggy sections underfoot - it’s all good. We follow the
very well marked yellow posts around the hills, to the ruined cottage. Rob went
to check the chimney, and yes, there’s still a complete-looking coal range in
there! Plans are discussed for the ideal rebuild over morning tea under the
shelter of the macrocarpas overlooking the ruins - thanks to whoever left the
sawn logs there making perfect seating!



Sheltering under the macrocarpas. pic:Tracy Pettinger

Lucy has by now spotted that the rain has arrived and is keen to get us moving.
So off we go, and indeed, those macrocarpas were giving great shelter - it’s really
quite wet! We cross the paddocks in the gully, and take shelter to assess our
options. Democracy at its best and after feeling the wind whipping across on
Highcliff Road, we flipped our initial decision to push on and instead we make the
call to curtail the walk, and leave Harbour Cone for today. It will be there another
day, when we might actually get a view! So we take the road to find the track
down to Bacon St. Of course by the time we get back to the cars at Broad Bay the
rain has pretty much stopped, but no-one really minds and it got us all out and
about on a Sunday morning!

Helen Emerson, Emily Dimmock, Joanna Bizo, Rob Darby, Mark Stephenson, Lucy

Jones, Tom Kirk, Lynley McArley, Jan Hodges, Shirley Welsh, Laurence Prattley,
Colin Craig, Robin Pitrat, Tracy and Richard Pettinger.
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5-6 April. Grayson Peak. By Clare Ridout

Great trip to Graysons Peak, that never quite made it there, but took 7 of us into
the heart of the Oteake Reserve. We camped at Kyeburn Diggings, after a meal at
the fine Danseys Pass hotel. Spent a night listening to the bellowing of deer and
the rain on tents (or tarp...yes, its not a tarp). Then set out in the morning after a
bit of car arranging, heading across tussock and farmland and through matagouri
to catch up with the start of the Little Kyeburn track. Two hours up by the
beautiful creek and waterfall, with totara and beech, and plenty of spear grass to
hold on to. The final haul to Busters hut was through tussock. Classic Oteake
country.

Lunch at the hut and then struck out across country towards Green Gully, but
pulled in early by Robinsons creek to camp. Beautiful spot, frost in the tents in
the morning.

Change of plan to accommodate the group led us weaving back up to Mount
Kyeburn, catching views across to Aoraki and the closer Domett and Grayson
Peak.

Saw a stag from the top and two does. Descended by the 4wd track. By good
fortune met a North Otago tramping club party who helped ferry us to cars.
Thanks Rob, for leading the trip, and to everyone who made it a great weekend
in the hills.

|

7

View from Mt Kyburn to Mt Dommet. pic: Ed
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Richard Pettinger adds:

In addition to what Clare has written, | really want to thank everyone on the trip
for putting up with my over-tired silliness of taking a tumble over a rock hidden in
a tussock, as we descended from Buster hut. Double-packing uphill is not as easy
as it used to be. This prang is what required a change of plan, and a short-cut
home, as my body hurt a fair bit in several places. | do want to especially
recognise Tom’s handiwork on my neck. Incidentally, my left arm has had pins-
and-needles in it for years, intriguing my GP. Sprawling down the tussock slope,
my neck had made a horrible noise and felt quite sore, yet was clearly fully
mobile. Dr Tom Kirk’s miracle thumbs made it all better, almost instantly, AND
cured that left arm! (- only to develop a new issue...). | was pleased to shout the
team drinkies back at the pub. Oh, and our shortcut had a very silver lining: We
got to meet those lovely daytrippers from the NOTMC.

12 April. Sutton Salt Lake. Leader: Rebecca Armstrong.

As part of the Wild Dunedin festival, members of the club were on hand to
guide the 45 walkers who turned up over the 3.5 km loop walk to Sutton Salt
Lake, located on the

DoC reserve.
Emeritus Professor
Alison Cree
(University of

| Otago)  explained
the importance of
# this location to
| native lizard fauna,
touching on the role
rocks play in the
thermal ecology of
the species that live
on and in them.

Rebecca & Kezia Armstrong, Shirley Welsh, Fran Breedt, Alan Hanson, Anne
Faber, Layuce Mitaka, Dylan Doting, Abraham Sebastian Louis, Gordon Tocher,
Kate Botting, Mary Hay

12 April. Night Walk Around Flagstaff. Leader: Rebecca Armstrong.

Rebecca Armstrong, Nicky Mackay, Ruth Thomas, John Kaiser, Richard Forbes,
Margo F, Abraham Sebastian Louis, Shirley Welsh, Nic Kearns, Kate Botting,
Andrew Sewell, Rodger Clarkson, Alan Hanson (12) + 27 public participants
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12 April. Old Pineapple Track. Leader: Rebecca Armstrong.
Rebecca Armstrong, Megan Lahood

25-27 Macetown (ANZAC Weekend). By Shirley Welsh

On Friday 25 April 2025, Rebecca, Steffan, Tom, Mark and | met at the OTMC club
rooms at 7 a.m. and headed off to Arrowtown in Steffan's car. Our destination
was Macetown, a once thriving gold mining settlement, now a historical site.
When we got to there, Arrowtown was heaving, it being ANZAC day and the
ANZAC ceremony on the hillside was in full swing. In the parking lot, we met
Andrew and his 11-year-old daughter Lily, who were joining us. Initially, we
divided into two groups: Andrew and Lily who were taking the River Track and
the rest of us, who headed up the Big Hill track. When the rest of us reached the
junction of Big Hill Track and Sawpit Gull Track (and a track up to German Hill),
Mark, Tom and | proceeded up the Big Hill track and Rebecca and Stefan
descended Sawpit Gully Track to join the River Track. Despite all three groups
taking different routes to Macetown, we met up at around the same time.
Andrew and Lily had just completed the Greenstone Caples and because Lily was
exhausted, they hitched a lift with a passing 4WD to Macetown. As the first
arrivals, Andrew and Lily sussed out the best available tent sites and settled on a
frost-free spot near the beautifully restored Bake House and under yellowing
autumnal trees. We had dinner and went to bed.

The following day, Saturday 26 April 2025, we woke up to a frosty but sunny
morning. Again, we decided to split into two groups: Rebecca, Tom, Andrew, Lily
and me decided to explore the abandoned stamper batteries while Steffan and
Mark went up to Advance Peak. Although the sign post indicated that Homeward
Bound and United Goldfields Batteries were 30 and 45 minutes away, in reality, it
took us all morning to reach them. There was no track to speak of once off the
Rich Burn Track and so we clambered through vegetation, crisscrossing a side
stream of the Arrow River multiple times before we reached them. By the time
we reached the United Goldfields Battery we were ready for lunch and then
slowly started heading back. By the time returned to the Homeward Bound
Battery, it was gloriously sunny, so we lay back in the grass and basked in it. Tom
and Lily decided they'd had enough adventuring for the day and so headed back
to camp, while Rebecca, Andrew and | headed on to see Premier Battery (the last
Battery in the Rich Burn Valley). The path was well formed and we positively
skipped along. We reached Premier Battery and we're delighted to find an old tin
hut that now operated as an emergency shelter. As we were marveling at the
Battery with what we thought to be it's arsenic pit, we spotted Steffan and Mark
descending the hill towards us. As the afternoon sun started dropping in the sky,
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Rebecca, Stefan, Mark and | made our way back to camp. As we were getting

Under the Sycamores: The Macetown camp. pic: Steffan Rolfe

ready for dinner, a Japanese tramper called Mao walked past and we invited her
to set up her tent near ours. We had dinner and after some card playing, went off
to bed.

On Sunday 27 April 2025, we set off for Arrowtown, initially all walking together,
but now with an extra companion in the person of Mao, whom we declared a
temporary member of the OTMC. We took the River Track making 23 river
crossings in total. Shortly after leaving our camp site, we visited Joseph
Needham's Cottage which had been restored after it was vandalized. On the way
we again encountered herds of goats. Because it was a warm, sunny day and it
was refreshing wading through the water. Shortly before arriving in Arrowtown
Stefan and Mark separated from the rest of us and by taking the Pipeline Track,
avoided the last few river crossings. When we arrived in Arrowtown, we
rewarded ourselves with ice cream from Patagonia and other delectable treats.
Then we set off for home.

It was a fabulous trip away. Any exertion was well rewarded with magnificent
scenery and great company. Thank you to Rebecca for organizing it!

Rebecca Armstrong, Mark Stephenson, Steffan Rolfe, Tom Kirk, Shirley Welsh,
Andrew & Lily McConnell
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Ross Cocker MNZM

Longer standing members will remember Ross & Pam Cocker, who were active
members with the OTMC in the 1980s through to the early 1990s.
The OTMC proudly
congratulate  Ross
who has been made
a Member of the
New Zealand Order
of Merit in the 2025
New Years Honours
list. Ross has been
recognised for
services to  his
community through
Rotary, and his
impressive 46+ year
contribution to
Ross with GG: Dame Cindy Kiro Search & Rescue.
Ross’s time with
SAR started with the OTMC, rising from a searcher through to a SAR Controller
(no doubt guiding OTMC trampers towards the more gnarly search areas!).
I’'m not sure we should mention a collective effort from a trip in 1990 where Ross
was part of an OTMC tramping party that tried to update the topo map to
prevent others from getting lost with a second Lake Nerine? Strangely the lake
has never been seen again.
Ross continued with his SAR contribution upon returning to Westport in 1992,
and his citation notes that at one time Ross held every role to keep the
organisation operational.
Ross, from all at the OTMC, congratulations on your MNZM, and thanks on behalf
of all outdoor users who have been brought home with the help of SAR. We also
know the important contribution one’s partner provides, and we know Pam has
shared your SAR journey alongside you.

- Antony Pettinger
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Thursday Evening speakers and events.
A round-up of the people who have come to talk to us at our Thursday meetings.

Thursday 6th March Where there's a Wills there's a Way.

Phil Somerville spoke of his and a friend’s participation in the Federated
Mountain Club's "Love our Huts" project at Wills Hut near Mt Brewster. He also
described their venturing into the seldom-visited Bealey Range.

13 March OTMC Auction. Auctioneers: Sharen Rutherford and Wayne
Hodgkinson

17th March. Arthurs Pass Trip
Rebecca and Helen presented an amusing account of this week-long, multi-
activity event that took place over New Year.

Thursday 27th March Walking from Canterbury to Rome. Jennifer Andrewes.In
late October 2024 Dunedin-born Jennifer Andrewes arrived in Rome, having set
out on foot from Canterbury 110 days earlier to complete the historic 2,400km
Via Francigena. A convert to the power of walking to change your thinking — and
your life - her pilgrimage posts, with their tales of courage and camaraderie, of
pastries and persistence, are widely read. Jennifer spoke about the emotional
rollercoaster of walking across four countries in all weathers and speaking three
foreign languages.

Thursday 3rd April. Rebuilding the Clark A Frame in Fiordland

Andrew Nichols

In November 2024, Andrew Nichols answered a request for the supply of a door
and instead wound up joining a work party over 5 days fixing one of Fiordland’s
quirkier huts... the Clark A Frame. Andrew spoke of his involvement and
encouraged the audience to give this a try now that DOC is under even more
funding pressure to abandon or remove huts.

April 10. Club Weekend Trips Feb-April. Tom Kirk

Tom spoke of his recent weekend adventures with the club as a newby over-
night tramper, illustrating with his photos trips to ABC Cave, Mt Campbell and
Oteake (Grayson Peak).
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Many thanks to the people who contributed to this Bulletin! All contributions,
text and photos, for future publications please to the editor: Rob Seeley :
rob_seeley@yahoo.co.nz
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