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CLUB TRIPS
TRAINING DAY
December 13 1992

Trip No 1564

5am, and the alarm went off. The rain was still pouring and the wind howling
- oh no. Our numbers had dwindled from 24 to 14. We headed out through
Taradale to Puketitiri, over the Mohaka River and to the Public Access track
at Pakatutu. The weather was still rather grotty so everyone got their packs,
then back into the back of the truck for a "Pack-check" where we discovered
one or two people who we wouldn't want to get lost with! Dave H then gave
us a talk on rivers - when, where & how to cross them.
By now it had got to the stage where we couldn't put off the inevitable any
longer, so we piled out of the truck to "face the elements". We split
ourselves up into groups of 3 or 4 with each group negotiating separate ridges
and all meeting up down at the river for lunch. Peter then talked to us about
lighting fires with what you've got in your pack, so we put Peter's theory
into practice and all lit our own fires. The billy was boiled & it was onto
the next topic; "Shelters". Off we went to see what we could find in the
way of natural shelters. These were inspected by Dave & Peter then we formed
up into different groups to negotiate our way back to the truck.
Despite the weather we all had a good day, all learning something new and
feeling a little more confident. Thanks to Dave H. & Peter B. for making
the day a success and to all of those that "piked out" - it didn't rain!
J.T.
Party: Craeme & Dianne Lawlor, Tim Williams, Heather Hi:IJ, Mark Craven, Garry
Smith, Lady Lyn Gentry, Mandy Leslie, Kathy Turner, Kay Ward, Peter Berry,
Wayne Hatcher, Dave Harrington, Julie Turner, Joy Stratford (Driver). oipic
WHAKATANE RIVER TRIP - CHRISTMAS 1992
Trip No 1565
December 28 1992-January 4 1993
December 28
1
The big day had finally arrived, the immediate weather forecast was poor
and had we forgotten anything?. We were only 3 minutes late leaving Hastings
and thanks to Joy we were 4 minutes early at Christine's.
Once on the Taupo road the rain caused the road to become greasy and near
the summit we saw a car that had flipped over, and fortunately nobody was
hurt. A last feed of junk food at the Summit Cafe and we were off again
to detour shortly off the Taupo Road to the Plateau Road over a road surface
which varied from seal to ruts and pot holes. We arrived at the road end
at 11am, packs were loaded, boots were donned and we were off.
The first part of the track was pretty overgrown and didn't improve much
until we reached the caves, where we stopped for a look around, and then
off again to Central Whirinaki Hut on a good benched track, except for a
number of fallen trees across the track. After lunch at the hut, a fairly
casual affair - in fact, casual was going to be the operative word for the
whole trip. We were off again on the mainly downhill track which closely
follows the Whirinaki River, to Vern's Camp Site. Tramping time for the
day was 412 hours. First in were best dressed, or so the theory goes, with
Thelma and Judy pitching their tent over an ants nest which got them hopping
mad (the girls that is), and Glennis and Eileen had a nocturnal visitor with
a sweet tooth, - the marsupial being attracted by Eileen's bag of blues
and only went away when she threw the bag and contents out of the tent.

C
December 29
Boy did it rain last night! Off again after breakfast following the river
to the waterfall which, while only 8 metres in height was very impressive.
Just past here we met up with Bing and Joy who had come down from the
Minginui road end, then we ambled along to the carpark and the truck for
lunch - travel time 212 hours. We drove down to the river for a swim, then
Glennis announced she had lost her watch and we all spent 20 minutes searching
the long grass, but to no avail - then surprise, surprise - Glennis found
the watch in the back pocket of her shorts. Back to the truck and the drive
to Ruatahuna where we met Shirley at the junction of Mataatua Road, then
we carried on to the end of the road for a BBQ tea where Joy, Shirley and
Bing did us proud. All too soon It was time to hoist our 6 day packs onto
backs and after some initial grunting and groaning we were on our way with
the main concern of the scribe to reach the Te Mania Flats before dusk, which
we did with time to spare. Travel time from the truck being 1 hour. We
all camped out and despite Doug's best efforts with the fishing rod it was
dehydrated tucker for tea. The Urewera's gave us notice just how hard it
could rain and it was torrential all night. Most kept reasonably dry, but
Rodger who had only brought his fly sheet has a newly created tributary of
the Whakatane River flowing under his fly.
December 30
The sun came out at 8am and still wet tents were packed away. The river was
swollen and fast flowing and we all agreed that the river route was out of
the question. Some of the macho types had an early morning swim and Rick and
Jan joined up with us at 8.30am, then we were off again. The track was clearly
marked but slippery in places from horses using the track, but we had no trouble
in reaching Tawhiwhi Hut in 2+ hours where we had lunch - a great hut with
at least 18 bunks and nobody there. By now the weather was great and was to
continue with us for the rest of the trip.
We all decided to carry on through the grass and Manuka terraces to Ngahirimai
Hut a further 1* hours away. This is an 8 bunk hut which us whimps promptly
bagged, with Christine, Doug and Gloria camping out. All our clothes had dried
nicely in the sun and the breeze, and the team were really getting to know
one another. Doug was still shaving, while Rick and Rodger declined to on
principle.
We had our first visitors, a Maori family passing through to Ruatahuna and
we shared a yarn or two while soaking up the sun. Still no trout, but the
river was dropping slightly.
December 31
New Year's Eve - another great day. Easy tramping but going over the grass
plateau's it was about 5 1 ft in height. Wayne would have disappeared in this.
We met another Maori family travelling on horseback through to Ruatahuna very interesting people and Maori is very much the first language here. The
men were carrying rifles as deer and pig are fairly plentiful. Alva had at
this stage been elected as our expert on identifying the multitude of different
bird calls which all added to the interest of the trip.
Hanamahjhi Hut was reached in 3 3/4 hours where we descended on a lone American
from Tennesee who was staying in the hut. We think it was the same chap that
Christine and Mrs Lyn met on a previous trip to Boyd's Hut. Doug got 2 trout
and had a smile on his face for the rest of the day. New Year's Eve was fairly
quiet - there was talk of a bonfire, but most were in bed by 10pm.
January 1 1993
Eileen and Glennis were having a bit of foot trouble but nothing major. Over
another swingbridge and then our major climb of the trip - a mere 300 metres
over the spur through a magnificent canopy of trees and down the other side
to the Waikare Junction Hut in 3 3/4 hours. This is another very nice hut,
missing a few mattresses, but otherwise comfortable and with a $1 million view.
Two other trampers from Auckland arrived and half the team chose to camp alt.

Doug, Eileen and Rodger spent some time fishing but to no avail. Most of
the afternoon we just lazed about soaking up the sun and the scenery. Early
evening a bit of excitement - two local Maori gentlemen burst into the hut,
303's at the ready - bloodshot eyes, no front teeth and both highly excited.
This was all too much for Gloria who fled down the track to the riverside and
the safety of Doug. The hunters had spotted 2 deer about 600 metres away on
the slopes catching the lateafternoon sun. Despite their best efforts the
range was just too much for the armoury.
January 2
Next morning before we left a puppy lost for 3 days nearby in the range joined
us, and after feeding it Alva put it with the other hunting dogs in the
enclosure nearby. Regrettably, we had to move on, the river had dropped a
bit by now and Doug, Gloria, Eileen, Glennis and Christine did quite a bit
of this satge via the river whilst the rest continued via the overland track
to Ohora Hut, this taking some 3+ hours. This was the Hilton of the track
huts - definitely 5 star close to some magnificent swimming holes, and here
a family of 7 rafting down the river joined us.
January. 3
The log book mentioned rats and did they makea noise outside the tent at night
- fortunately none got in. The weather was overcast for the final part of
our trip. Some went down the river where Doug got another trout, and some
continued by the track. Has a look at a couple of Maori hunting lodges enroute
and this part of the trip was mainly open flats and the rain was just starting
as the groups were arriving back at the truck after 3 3/4 hours. Bing had
the billy boiling and it was nice to ditch our packs for the final time although
the realisation our trip was almost over was a little sad. Our luck with the
weather continued to the very end as we were all barely in the truck when the
most ferocious electrical storm commenced, which continued unabated for a couple
of hours. We pulled into a service station for a much needed feed of junk
food (a good job Kay wasn't here) and decided to head to Rotorua for the night
to escape the storm, where we had booked in at a Motor Camp. Again Bing, Joy
and Shirley did us proud with a great feed and Doug's trout was just great.
We finished the night with a hot spa soak.
January 4
We stopped at "De Bretts" on the way home for a swim and also at the Summit
Cafe for a last feed and arrived back in Napier early afternoon.
Summary
I felt privileged to have tramped through such magnificent country. We wereblessed with great weather and with such a great team of trampers who each
made a very real contribution to the success of this trip and for this I thank
you. I would also like to thank Joy for her very professional driving on roads
and in conditions which were less than satisfactory.
R. B.
Party: Eileen Turner, Christine Hardie, Jan Marshall, Thelma T/Smith, Judy
McBride, Gloria Taula, Glennis Taylor, Alva McAdam, Doug Rusbatch, Rick Bowker,
Rodger Burn.
Truck Party: Joy Stratford, Shirley Bathgate, Bing Potts.
TRUCK PARTY Christmas Trip
After leaving the main party we drove around the western side of the park and
through to Minginui carpark, where we thought that this spot would be very
cold to camp as the kahikatea trees were of such majestic proportions.
Therefore we took the only alternative and headed for the Arahaki Lagoon
carpark. Bing had been to the lagoon before and was sure that we two "hobblers"
could make it, walking sticks and all. In fact we did the trip in less time
than was recommended on the signs. The lagoon is a self ponding area with
kahikatea to and in some places in the water and lots and lots of tadpoles
and frogs; a must to return to next time with my camera. Oh what reflections!
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The carpark was in the open and was under the flight path of the kaka,an WE flight, I suspect for food variation as I have never seen such continual
flights of these rare birds before. That night through my binoculars I watched
Tui feeding their youngsters until an electrical storm put the damper on things.
As the downpour ceased, a lone Falcon sat on top of a nearby tree diving at
smaller birds flying past his perch. The evening chorus was magnificent and
accompanied by a string orchestra of mosquitoes.

-

29th
Walked to the waterfall past the basalt formations of the gorge and met up
with the main party.
30th
Shirley, Bing and I went down the Whakatane River to just past where the main
party had camped and wished we were carrying on. This allowed the clay soils
on the Mataatua Road to dry out before we attempted to get the truck out.
We called in on friends of Shirleys at Ruatahuna, Russ and Pat Tullock. What
a welcome, tea and Christmas cake. Russ was the builder of many huts in the
area and a literal mine of information and of future trips. On his advice
we headed for the Okahu Valley for the night, past a delightful camping ground
to which some of the campers had been coming for 30 years and they brought
their mower and mowed the 7 hole golf course! The hut at the end had
disappeared, or more accurately gone up in smoke, so we found a drier campsite
2 km further back beside a stream, and spent a quiet night with very little
sign of birdlife to either sing us to sleep or arouse us.
31st
Headed for the Waimanu Valley, the river to the east of the Whakatane, and
found the most delightful spot to camp by Olgivies Bridge.
1st
Shirley and Joy were up at 5am and off up the Te Pona A Pito track, hoping
to see or at least hear the Kokako. Recent surveys had counted three hundred
in the area but these birds travel, and travel indeed they had.... not a sound
was heard, not a sight was seen. Later we learned that the Tawai track was
the quicker access and we checked it out. It was definitely not a track to
do by torchlight, unless one had a headband torch, for when the knees didn't
reach the hips they reached the shoulders! Hence the warning at the beginning
of the track.... steep in places.
2nd
Travelled the rest of the valley, and learnt that our party should have come
over the hill from Ohora Hut to our valley as the Whakatane River end is the
pits with no real access or camping areas. Shirley and I had our swims while
Bing went off walking. What a shame this trip is coming to an end.
3rd
Packed up and went to meet the others at the Whakatane River getting fresh
vegetables and sausages for tea on the way. We only waited for 30 minutes
when Rick and Jan appeared .... well timed.
J. S.
LAKE TUTIRA - Family Tramp
Trip No 1566
January 1-3 1993
Families arrived at varying times from Saturday lunch through to Sunday morning,
but I think we all had the same thought - why Tutira at New Year?. There were
tents, caravans, cars and people everywhere, including one neatly mowed, fenced
caravan sight with a couple of poodles and their keepers enclosed. The first
ones found a quiet spot on Lake Waikopiro shore, there the trick being for
the later arrivals to find the camp. Settled with the advantage of privacy
from the madding crowd and the constant motion motorbike, there were only two

drawbacks - a longish hike to the flush loo ( a 12 minute walk or a 15 minute
paddle) and a muddy vehicle track which we guessed wouldn't stand much more
rain if we were to get the vehicles back out.
Saturday 2pm and a party of 13 decided
prescribed as 11 hours. Following the
heading up the Kahikanul Stream to the
old hut, and over a small saddle to thi
down to the edge of Lake Tutira. From
- all in only 212 hours.

to wait no longer to set out on a walk
Galbraith Track along the lake until
Kahikanui track leading past a very
Oporae Stream. We followed the Oporae
there it was back to Lake Waikopiro

Sunday was to be our first 'full' day with a number of possible walks to do.
Shines Falls was first, but we had to have another brew of tea, then lunch
before setting off of course. The walk in was uneventful, but very pleasant
for all 30 of us. The stream crossings to get to the bottom of the Falls
provided a bit of adventure for the smalls, and worth the risk as the Falls
were at their best according to the seasoned visitors. On our return to the
cars the adults collapsed in the sun while hide-and--seek players bounded around
in the long grass, all hiding in the same place at the same time. Back at
camp the 'men' took over childcare, campfire and BBQ prep, while the women
checked out the seven hectare winter planting in the Landcare Foundation Native
Planting Project above the Galbraith Track. Peter and Clive were very proud
of themselves for changing a small smelly boy whom wasn't one of their own.
Monday morning dawned a little wet, and proceeded to get wetter. Breakfast
over, the children were evacuated for story-telling on high ground while the
soggy tents came down, boats were loaded onto roof racks, and cars packed.
True to prediction the track out did get too muddy for easy exit, but with
some rally-styled driving by the men the vehicle evacuation was successful.
The remainder of the day passed in Napier by the fire with tea and scones,
or home where it's warm and dry.
Party: Claire & Glen Holmes, Daniel, Donna & Natalie Berry, Patrick, Sam &
Kate Elliot, Heidi Stephens, Heather & Hamish Thurston, Jessica, Stephen
& Kimberly Dodd, Erika & Conal Boland Bristow, most of the parents & Nana
Pat
TARUARAU RIVER
Trip No 1567
January 9-10 1993
We arrived at the drop off point around 8.35am. After putting on our boots
and making last minute adjustments to our packs we set off for the river at
8.55. Upon entering the river everyone broke out in a new foreign language.
There were rapid body, hand and lip movements, but this had no effect on the
punishing cold. The pools were deep in places and the current quite variable
causing some to linger on the way, but eventually the tail end wagged with
the rest. With the sun out of sight the river valley was quite bleak.
Some people had not pack floated before so this was a crash course, but soon
all were converted to this remarkable form of transport with several spending
more than 90% of the trip in the water. It was a large party and everyone
kept an eye out for each other. This was very pleasing to see, and with river
crossings the linking of two or more to aid the crossing was pleasing as the
rocks were very slippery.
We had two avid anglers and they had quite a measure of success as we found
out at the evening camp site with trout delicately seasoned with mint and
steamed in the embers of the fire.
With all gathered around the camp fire we were sure to have a few "pranks".
Of course Saturday night would not be the same if the phone didn't ring.
"Oh John, it's for you," so John put down the trout he was cleaning, washed
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his hands, then dried them on his shorts
and held his hand out for the 'mobile' of
Lord Lyn.
"Hello," and it was around this moment
we all found it difficult to contain ourselves any longer, and all clapped and
roared with laughter. We were then enter tained by John and his harmonica - very
nice hidden talent.
The camp site had a good 6 inches of the
softest moss I have camped on for many a
moon. During the night I thought I heard
it raining, but it was dust constantly
falling from a massive slip on the other
side of the river - one of the biggest
we saw this weekend.
G.L.

Day
John and Doug set off around 7.30am to catch the pools before the rabble got
there. The rest of us pottered around until 9am when we set off all looking
like we should be tramping in snow conditions. That cold wind and water was
not going to take its toll today, however, by the time we hit any really deep
water we had all stripped off to lighter clothes and the sun had come out.
The first part of the day was fairly easy with easy crossings, although a lot
of time was spent scrambling over slippery rocks and boulders along the river
bank. We found that as soon as the water was deep enough itwas much easier
going pack floating than struggling on the rocks. We found quite a few
waterfalls and even a small cave in the cliff side and generally took our time
looking at the scenery. The gorges we travelled through were really exciting
with us clambering up sides of cliffs, over huge boulders, down any safe bit
of white water we could find, over small waterfalls and through small channels.
Neat stuff!
Lunch was at 12pm, and was very interesting with Lyn managing after all these
years to get an older secretary to sit on his knee after being refused by a
younger secretary, (wise girl - Ed.), and Graham aquiring a rock in his pack
after he emptied his parka pockets over the sunbathers. I think he actually
grew gills from the amount of time he spent in the water. After lunch it was
on to shallower waters and up to the bridge where the truck was waiting.
Mountain goat Doug managed to fall in 100 metres from the bridge and in 6 inches
of water after being completely sure-footed for 2 days. Arrived at the truck
at 13.40 hours and left for home at 4pm. Everyone enjoyed themselves iminensley
and it was good to see how everyone worked together when required to in some
difficult parts. We also thought we could have a bruise competition, but I
fear I would have won this.
D.L.
Party: Leo Brunton (Leader), Graham & Dianne Lawlor, Lyn & Lyn. Gentry, Craig
Shaw, John Montgomerie, Doug Rusbatch, John Berry, Julie Turner, Robert Marshall,
Heather Hill, Joy Stratford, Christine Hardie, Sue Lopdell, Mandy Leslie,
Cathy Hamilton, Alan. Mouat.
Truck Party:
After a long but scenic drive into Timahanga Station we set up camp beside
the river. Allen says "We'll wander downstrean for a couple of hours fishing
the pools". About 7 hours later we returned to the truck after having wandered
to the Ikiwatea Stream, and having had a most relaxing afternoon fishing and
sunbathing. Allen was determined Joy, Heather and I were all going to learn
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what gets folk "hooked" onto fishing as we dived from one pool to the next
in anticipation of how many and what size fish we could see there. Next morning
we wandered upstream with Allen fishing his way to met the others while we
three ladies lounged and lunched on a sandy spot in the sun. A wonderful,
relaxing weekend.
L.G.

-

KOAU STREAM
Trip No 1568
January 24 1993
A fairly full truckload of little traznpers left Holts at the appointed time
and all went well until the steep piece of road beyond Broom Hut. There Joh
B had to grind to a halt because a slip was blocking the road, but the offending
tree and dirt was quickly shovelled over the cliff and we were on our way.
No wonder these guys can dig toilet holes!
Various parties went in all directions and a large group trundled off Into
the wilderness. A few ups and downs later we were on the ridge overlooking
lCoau Stream. Mr Lyn decided he wanted a challenge so off he went to find his
own route to the water. A few intrepid soles followed him but the sensible
types continued down the track. They reached the stream safely - even John
and Christine who did a graceful descent down a shingle slide. This group
of 5 explorers (J & C plus Sue H, Jenny L. & Mrs Lyn) then made a thorough
search of the streambed to locate the famous Shute's headstone. But to no avail.
Some old building materials were found and there is a lot of budleia and lemon
mint in the waterway.
On to the Ngaruroro. Plenty of swimming, splashing and jumping around took
place until Mr Lyn's party arrived also with no story of success. More
splashing and shouting and jumping around happened and the braver ones even
tried to snare a giant eel lurking under the surface of the water.
Onward Ho!. A bit of pack floating/racing - past a note from the other party
('Lots of love from Dave' it was signed)and then a short but steep climb up
onto the ridge above the water. From then on it was a wander through the
reverting farmland and scrub with a stop to admire the waterfall from afar.
A racy card game was held in the meadow then a snazzy bit of Gentry navigation
led us onto the four wheel drive road. This was plodded down for some
considerable time until we reached the waiting truck.
C.H.
Party: Mr Lyn (Leader), Mrs Lyn, Joy Stratford, Graham & Dianne Lawlor, Bruce
Almond, Shirley Bathgate, Wayne Hatcher, Rodger Burn, Judy McBride, Jenny Lean,
Mark Craven, Cathy Hamilton, Craig Shaw, Gary Smith, John Berry, Liz Pindar
Sue Holmes, Christine Hardie.
The purpose of going into this stream (apart from having a good time) was to
try to locate Shute's headstone. Alex Shute was a back country character who
lived in the high country of the Ruahines. Shute's Hut is named after him as he
was its first and most frequent occupant. He obviously had a great feeling for
this area as on one of the huge rocks in the wild and lonely Te Koau Gorge,
inscribed by himself, with cement taken from one of the bags that were being
packed out for the building of the stone hut in 1920, is the following legend.
"Sacred to the memory of Alex Shute". However, owing to there being nothing
in his will giving expression to his wish to be buried there, whwn he did pass
over, Alex was interred in the Park Island cemetry near Napier.
This particular piece of info only came to hand after the trip,and I can assure
you we did search the area, but to no avail, so next time someones in the Te Koau
take a good look in the gorge.
'Back Country Tales' by Lester Masters is very interesting reading and has a
chapter devoted to Alex Shute and his escapades. - Ed.
Have you heard a lot of TRIPE lately?

Truck Party - Koau Trip
Liz and I went to the Waitutaki Stream and on the way back stopped to admire
the orchids in flower. This is when we also saw the contorta and we spent
the next 2 hours pulling it out. But D.O.0 please, please when you have people
in these areas cuting contorta down, make sure that they cut the bottom whorl
of branches off. This needs to be done urgently as they are setting more seed.
We then spent time talking to the hunters, one of whom was Roger Pawlucks son,
and getting information on access to Maori land for future trips.
J.S.
ARAPAOANUI BEACH TO WAIPAPA WATERFALL - Family Tramp
Trip No 1569
January 31 1993
Down the long and winding road from the top of the Devil's Elbow we went down
to the beach, and most of us arrived at the bottom with breakfast intact.
The day was warm and sunny with a light wind, ideal for the walk along the
beach to the falls. The track which follows the cliffs above the beach is
rather washed out in places. It could be a bit dangerous for small children
with the narrow track and sheer cliffs below, so extra supervision was required
to get by safely. In one area the track was gone altogether which meant the
boldery shore was the only way to go. This was quite exciting with the high
tide and quick dashes between the waves.
We all arrived safely at the waterfall in time for lunch and a paddle in the
outlet for the little people. A brave young lad from another group provided
lunch—time entertainment by climbing the rope ladder up the rock face above
the falls. He had many attempts at plucking up courage to dive off the top
into the pool approx. 20 metres below. In the end the height and spectators
became too much and the idea was abandoned for another day. Then over the
hill came the clouds and the rain and our playtime was cut short, so we made
our way back along the track and shore which was easier with the tide out
further. Afternoon tea was back at the cars, and shared by a hungry pig.
A good day out in the sun was had by all.
K.T.
Party: Heather & Hamish Thurston, Claire & Glen Holmes, Daniel, Donna & Natalie
Berry, Erika & Conal Bristow, Patrick, Sam & Kate Elliot and their parents,
Jenny Ives, Simon, Marianne, Michael & Kate Boys.
KAWHATAU RIVER
Trip No 1570
February 6-7 1993
A total of 10 bods left my place enroute for Taihape. As it was only 5am and
it was still dark a true indication of the weather couldn't be had, however
we had an uneventful trip over the Ranges and then a stop at a Hot Bread shop
in Taihape. From there slightly south then into the Ruahine Ranges from
Kawhatua Road. 9.30am saw us on the track for the Hikurangi Range tops, a climb of a mere 1000 metres to the bushline and a further 3-400 over the
next 6kms to Mangaweka trig - the highest point in the Ruahines. Here a descent
down TRig Creek and into the Kawhatau River. It was interesting to note large
areas of frozen snow had avalanched just prior to us being there and obliterated
acres of tussock and alpine vegetation. I have never seen this in our local
ranges in my time tramping. We made camp at around 5.30pm, wearily dined,
put the cat out and went to bed.
A bright blue sky pulled 4 eager bodies from the pitts, and with breakfast
over we broke camp by 7.30am. We had 18 kilometres of unknown river to travel
to reach the truck and drive right around through Feilding and back up Wakarara
road to collect five of the crew that were making a west/east crossing. Yes,
Has your HEART been bleeding for her?
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that's right, all this within Sunday. Christiana, Dave H, Craig and myself
gave it 3/4 throttle down the river. For the first hour it was freezing and
gradually warmed up with the day, but we surprised ourselves with the distance
we were making and hit Crow Hut by 11am. We had a long leisurely lunch in
the sun and continued down the river with Hugo joining the ranks. The river
changed incredibly below the hut with pack floating and chest high crossings.
A few swims then up the track to the truck parked by the D.O.C. Base.
3.30pm saw us on the road south to Feuding and back up to Wakarara Road where
we met the rest of the crew coming towards us on the back of a landrover.
Back home arriving approximately 8.30pm. Thanks to all for the great company
and to me and Christine for driving.
E.H.
Party: Eddie Holmed (Leader), Craig Shaw, Cathy Hamilton, David Cormack, Andrew
Cormack, Christiana Stevens, Hugo Verhagen, David Harrington, Christine Hardie,
John Montgomerie.
West - East Crossing party:
An easy start for us followed the 7.30am getaway by the river party going back
to.the truck, from our perfect little campsite. We wandered up the Kawhatau
Valley, left our packs at the Rangi Creek junction and carried on to Waterfall
Hut for those who had not been before. Back to our packs and on up Rangi Creek
to the track over to Waikamaka, (we had considered going up onto the tops via
Rangi Creek but no enthusiasm could be found.) Rangi Saddle provided good
views from a short stopover, and from there down the other side to Waikamaka
was well provided with wild spaniard to the extent that it was difficult to
pick a route without being attacked by their speers. D.O.C. could spend a
little time in the area. Lunch was comsumed at Waikamaka hut for an hour or
so, and the loo was marvelled at.
Wet feet was the order of the day up the river to the Waipawa Saddle, where
another break was taken. Earlier talk of going over Te Atuaoparapara (66)
faded as the climb loomed up! However, to be different, instead of going right
down the Waipawa River, we took the track up to the junction on the Sunrise
track and so down to Triplex and the carpark - but no cars as prospective
transport, as we were aiming to get as far as possible down towards Highway
50 to meet the club truck coming round from Kawhatau via Woodville. After
walking down to Bill Cullen' s cattleyards a landrover came along and after
a few words from self we had ourselves an open air ride back to Highway 50
on the back (flatdeck) - we had for company in the sheep crate one four—wheeled
farm bike and a friendly small working dog. The flashing headlights of the
club truck approaching us (nearly at Highway 50) indicated that they had spotted
the mobile circus coming!
A great trip, new views from Mangaweka trig for me and good weather for a bonus.
John (Leader), David C. Andrew, Gathy & Christine.
KURIPAPONGA LAKES - Family Tramp
Trip No 1571
February 281993
The warm sunny day was enjoyed by all 43 family trampers who visited the
Kuripaponga Lakes. The first task on reaching the Lakes Road carpark was to
devour lunch, and this was accomplished as we set off along the old Kaweka
Hut track towards the twin lakes. This is a pleasant stroll through scrub
and kanuka easily managed by all smalls, but a scramble from the track down
the slope to the larger lake was a little more tricky. At the lake most of
the children, including Peter, were soon wallowing in the water while John,
who had been fishing, gave some a spin in his canoe.
Have you been using your BRAINS lately?
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The return journey was an anti-clockwise trip around the lake shore. There
had been plenty of rain prior to our visit so the water level was high and
in many places there was no shore to walk on, so, holding the smalls aloft
we waded - thigh deep at times, around it. This however, only added to the
days entertainment. We were back at the truck and away by 4.30 after which
for some was the obligatory meal of fish and chips.
Party: The kids; Clare & Glen Holmes; Tammy & Libby Boaler; Erika & Conal
Bristow; George, Lucy, James, Rowan, Emma & Libby McMillan; Heather & Hamish
Thurston;Nikki Harrington; Ben & Edan Lennan; Chris, Phillip, Stuart, Robert,
Daniel, Donna & Natalie Bery; their parents plus Nanna Pat, Heidi Stevens &
Amy Fisher.
00000000000000000
FMC REPORT
The workload has not lessened for the FMC Executive members. The deficiencies
in the Resource Management Act have not gone away; DoC's coastal policy looks
like a sellout; the Great Walks charging system is in place; reallocation of
some pastoral leases in the South Island is still planned; the question of
resloving Ngai Tahu land claims is continuing and so on and so on.
A lot of work is required to respond to all issues that could affect FMC members
and there seems to be too few people to do it. Have you or any-one you know
thought of becoming involved in the work of FMC? The ACM will be held in June
and we are always looking for keen people to become involved.
FMC provides other services besides lobbying the powers-that-be. Any member
can buy maps and associated publications, many at 25% discount • As well there
is currently an offer for packs at $255 plus p&p. See the current Bulletin
for details (READ THE REST OF IT TOO).
Also: there is a motion to increase the levy for members from $7 to $8 for
next year (I think that is still very little to pay for what you get from FMC,
but I guess I'm biased!) What do you think? Don't hesitate to let the Exec
know what you feel about many important issues facing us.
Christine Hardie (FMC National Executive, HTC Member)
00000000000000000
WHISPERING TREES
There's something about the ranges grand;
A something none may define;
Its known to you, and it's known to me,
And known to the whispering pine.
Song of the winds and waters wild,
And the rune of the bellbirds chime;
"Twas known to man in the ages dim,
"Twill last till the end of time.
So what matters
For fashions,
While we've the
And secret of

it for jewels or gold,
styles and degrees,
freedom of ranges grand,
whispering pines.
Lester Masters

0 0 0 0

Come along to the a
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f offal-night party. Ref. page 12
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PRIVATE TRIPS
A DAY AND A HALF AWAY
Us three mothers from HTC
Namely Glenda and Josie along with me
Decided to tramp both near and far
Well, maybe we'd make Waikamaka.
Ed said, "This map, it goes on the wall,
You'll need some screws, a driver as well".
So we had a mission, it made Josie feel good,
While at the hut, we'd screw the map to some wood.
In Hastings the rain it came pouring down
But at the Waipawa, not a drop on the ground.
We left husbands and kids around about noon
And got to the hut just ahead of the moon.
We had our cream cakes...... (karma free)
And slightly too much lentil loaf...., for me!
Then it was bedtime, and a trip to the bog,
A pity only Josie slept like a log.
Up the next morning - sluggish and slow,
Some porridge and pikelets and then we'll go.
About mid morning we set out to paddle
Our way up the stream and over the saddle.
The day had dawned bright, sunny and clear
Let's go over "66", it's really quite near,
See Glenda, this isn't too bad
And just look at the views there are to be had.
We tramped the afternoon both down hill and up
And got to the car for cold tea in a cup.
A phone call at Tiko, rendezous with Pete
Who said with a grin, "Pink legs look a treat".
Next morning feeling hot, tired and sore,
Back to the children and housework..... a chore,
But in four weeks we'll be up and away
And off to the summit of Kaweka "J".
S .H.
Josie Boland, Glenda Hooper, Sue Holmes.

bon't forget.........
Our OFFAL PARTY on May 8th • Contact Dianne Lawlor 8448086
The PHOTO COMPETITION on June 9th. Ref. page 16 for details.
The PROGRESSIVE DINNER for a fun night on August 28th • We '11 be looking for
homes for this one • Contact Lord Lyn 8750542.
AND don't forget that Christine has drums & drums of WHITE SPIRITS at $2 a
litre. See Christine 8434912 or Geoff 8787863.
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LEO, THOMAS & GRAHAM KAWEKA HUT MAINTENANCE TRIP
Depart 7.30am. Arrived Lakes 8.45am.
Arrived Kaweka Hut 10.15am. Missed the first turnoff.
Set up in hut.
After morning tea commenced search for the material drop at hell—pad.
No can find after many attempts.
Took firewood back and cut it.
Filled in & cleared up rubbish hole.
Picked up a lot of rubbish strewn around.
Lunched, then took track up to the Tits & Cooks Horn.
Good views all round, but very windy and hot.
Slid down shingle scree & down creek to hut.
Had afternoon tea.
Made tea, played cards, retired 9.30pm.
Woke 6.30am, breakfast at gam, tidied hut & had lunch.
Three houseguests, - daytrippers to MacIntosh.
Left for Lakes Road carpark.
Went for a little walk around Blowhard Bush - very nice place. Must go back.
Good weekend except for the great disappointment of not finding the drop.
We must have these things documented in the future.
G.L.

KAWEKA MACPAC CHALLENGE - A COMPETITORS POINT OF VIEW
I left home with some intrepidation at 6am on February 20th to drive to
Kuripapango base to take part in the MacPac Kaveka Challenge for 1993, in
company with my team mate Ann. The weather forecast was atrocious, my putties
had to be patched at the last minute and my body was having withdrawl symptons!
However, from now on we had both made our choice 'to complete is to compete',
and as long as we had two whole legs each there was no turning back. Our gear
had already been packed the previous evening in town so all we had to do was
register. These we duly did upon our arrival at Kuri. The efficiency and
kindness of the marshalls in the registration tent put us at ease immediately,
then we seemed to have a long wait, - rather like the sword of Damocles. What
had we committed ourselves to, and in this weather?
Tension begins to build up, and at last 310 is called. We move off to the
starting paddock, a marshall begins countdown and suddenly we surge forward
like a herd of bullocks with each pair jockying for best position. Ann and
I simultaneously thought "let them go, the Smith Russell track will soon sort
out the sheep from the goats". It sure did! aithought some of the competitors
seemed to be hesitating on the clay pans for direction. Even in good conditions
one does not sight the mast until clear on the third hill. Due to poor
visibility and steady rain it necessitated extra concentration to find the
route through those pans. One big plus for everyone at this stage was that
it was not cold.
Christine and her team (in a warm hut) were a welcome sight after much slipping
and sliding along the ridge to Kiwi Saddle, a 10 minute break then Kaiarahi,
here we come. Hats off to John & his team - what pathetic figures they all
looked standing under a red awning marooned on a mountain top in the cold and
wet, plus WIND at this stage to add to all the discomfort. Mackintosh Spur
our last sector for the day. Hurrah!, another hour of punishment and we will
be pitching our tent on Mackintosh Plateau.
It could not be true that we missed a marker and careered off into the
unknown??? Alas we were not alone. It seemed to be the order of the day to
follow 'the nitwit' in front of you. We found it was a boost to moral to learn
we were 2nd in our class at Mackintosh Hut inspite of our mistake. At last
we were to pitch the tent and have a cuppa, and the marshalls had buckets of
fresh safe water for everyone to drink which was caught from the rain coming
off the awnings they had erected as shelter for themselves. Ann commented
cont over page...
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MACPAC KAWEKA CHALLENGE RESULTS
Course 0
lstequai Neil Jones '&' Pim DeNonchy
2nd
Doug Aplin
Course 1
1st
2nd
1st
2nd
1st
2nd

Mx
Mx
Vet.
Vet.

Craig Hoskin & Ian Edmond
Andrew Wilson & Mery Wilson
Margaret Carpenter & Tim Kerr
Royce Mills & Peter Rawlins
Brian Stewart & Max Kerrison
Murray McGaughran & Gary Dick

Course 2
1st
2nd
1st
2nd
1st
2nd
1st
2nd
1st
2nd

M.
M.
V.
W.
Mx
Mx
Vet
Vet
Jnr
Jnr

Scott Vaughan & Scott Kelsey
Tony Fenton & Shane McMahon
Margo & Heather Peart
Amelia Johnston & Angela Mote
Sasha Middleton & Mark Mclean
Antonia & Michael Wood
Tony McKenzie & Tom McCaughan
Nick Collins & Graham Maddern
Malcolm Frith & Nicholas Roberts
Ben Tanfield & Rowan Sapsford

Course 3
lst'M.
2nd N.
1st W.
2nd W.
1st Mx
2nd Mx
1st Vet
2nd Vet
1st Jnr
2nd Jnr

Glen Reynolds & Tino Whakaari
Grant & David Colbert
Sally Ashley & Glenda Robb
Thelma Tasman-Smith & Anne Cantrick
Jill Payne & Kevin Manning
Joan DeBoer & Dan Jones
Phil Allen & Graeme Oliver
Trisha Eder & Mick Leyland
Antony Barr & Christian Anderson
Ian Hazelwood & Brett Oliver
0000000000000000000000000
from previous page...
whimsically upon returning to our tent with a buy of water, "It is so
MISERABLE, if only it would stop raining for just a little while," and a
positive counter was required to cheer her up. DRY clothes, hot food and a
good tent - after all, the next day was going to be a breeze.
Day one was behind us now, and tomorrow, no problems. This was true apart
from learning to ski on the mud especially through the firebreaks among the
pines, to say nothing of a crazy DRIVER (who shall remain nameless) weaving
his way along Castle Rock Road just to give us a fright for fun!
A special thankyou to Christine for taking us under her wing in the training
period, and a big thankyou for the support shown by fellow club members. Not
only was the organisation tremendous but everyone was so kind and helpful.
The $64 question - will we be back next year? Yes, I would like to, but sh'ssh,
I have not mentioned it to Ann yet!!!
Thelma Tasman-Smith
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BARN DANCE December 5th 1992
On entering my first club Barn Dance my first impressions were "organised
chaos", while being half drowned by water pistols as I was only half way in
the door. I don't know what on earth I had done to deserve that? After having
a quick look around I could see that Eddie was worst hit, and he quickly
approached me to give him a hand to throw Lord Lyn in the horse trough, and
I very reluctantly agreed.
Most of us were all dressed up in our country & western gear, some had tramping
gear on, some had painted freckles, and some had very little on at all!
The band was fantastic putting us all through our square dancing techniques,
and I can tell you that some people did a lot better than others.
Through the evening we were organised into silly games - some being the hay
bale race where everybody ended up in a heap on the floor and no winner was
found, the dummy spitting contest where the winner had obviously been into
dummys for many years, yodelling & dog howling. The winners of the closest
dancing pair - well perhaps they should have been in a wool bale or something
but no, they were on the dance floor right in front of the band, and they
were very clear cut winners.
As midnight approached we had supper - a great spread laid on by everyone
and then to top the evening off a hay fight broke out, hence loose hay all
over the wool shed and down peoples necks & other places.
Thanks to all those who helped organise & decorate the wool shed & those that
cleaned up the next morning. Also a big thanks to Bill Shaw for the use of
his wool shed, and a great big thanks to Lord & Lady Lyn.
A great night was had by all.
Doug Rusbatch

PETER'S PONDERINGS
"THE TIMES THEY ARE A 'CHANGIN" New, exciting, sometimes dangerous ( we weren't renowned for our common sense)
and out every weekend. A holiday meant one thing. TRAMPING! - two weeks to
Stewart Island or a day trip to Kaweka, it was all the same. I'd hardly sleep
the night before a trip, then leap out of bed half an hour before start time,
pack my gear and off. Mind you, the car was always packed (or rather never
unpacked) and ready to go. Simply grab a number of blocks of chocolate, cheese
and a large and offensive salami, two clean pairs of socks and a couple of
packets of refresh, open the car door and zoom........
The smell of last weekends decaying food and dead socks hit you. Having
scrapped the offensive objects from the inside top of my pack I'd drive off
at high speed into the dark of a clear frosty morning in a car whos heater
didn't work, and with the window down to dilute somewhat the fragrance of
mushroom farm and over-ripe salami.
Young and carefree we roamed the ranges scorning the trappings of civilisation
and knowing in our hearts that we would never be like some of the older members
who sometimes stayed home to paint the house or other such time wasting
procedure on their days off. The weather was better then too, either crystal
clear or a fully fledged storm come hurricane.
Ah! we had it tough, but we had it good. Mind you, it all evens out. The
young ones today have car heaters that work, but it rains all the time!
Peter Berry
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Wildlife, Plants & Insects
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No photo to be more than 2 years old
Winning photos of previous year not to be entered
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Bring photos
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THE PODOCARPS OF WHIRINAKI

I have never been sure what a podocarp tree was. Podocarp (Greek pous
foot, Icarpos-fruit)
a foot stalk supporting a fruit. Podocarpous or

P0

-

pertaining to the genus podocarpus consisting of evergreen coniferous trees
of tropical Asia and New Zealand, the black pines.
No where is there finer stands of these trees than in Whirinaki. David Bellamy
called them dinosaur forests which is not a bad name as they are an ancient
family of trees. With fossil podocarps being found throughout the southern
hemisphere, they must have clothed Gondwana many millions of years before humans

were on earth.
When entering these forest, it always reminds me of going into the naves of
the cathedrals in England. Compared with the ancient káuris of further north,
these trees are quite youthful
most of the mature trees being between 700800 years old
The Taupo eruption of about 200AD, which would have covered this area and formed
the pumice terraces to a depth of many metres thick, is where these trees grow
so well. This means the existing trees must be the second crop since the
eruption and the trees must be nearing the end of their life
even if it
is 200 years away. They will soon fall and rot into nursery trees and the
third crop will start its cycle. Or perhaps my Laymans mind has got it all
wring and some other catastrophe struck down this forest a 1000 years ago,
and the previous crop, lightning induced, fire or human burn off
even
-

-

-

-

the experts have different views.
Ten years ago the then New Zealand Forest Service wanted to mill these trees,
saying they were dying. The whine of the chain saw is now finished and the
forest has had full protection since 1987. The mill has now been removed from
Minginui and the community struggles on with high unemployment. A good sign
5000 in 1989.
is the increasing number of people walkimg the river track
-

You may not agree with my Laymans views, some of the information I obtained
from reading To Save a Forest
Whirinaki by J Morton, J Ogden, T Hughes and
Tramping North Island Forest Parks by E & J Nicol. This is a new book in the
library and is excellent reading.
-

Jim Glass
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MY BELOVED KAWEKAS
The joy and strength of my youth - majestic you stand, so tall as if to reach
eternity - with arms outstretched you beckoned me to come to find for myself
what it meant to be enfolded in your mysterious bosom.
Filled with exhilaration and anticipation, you captivated me - my young body
equipped but maybe not prepared, went step after careful step into your unknown
world.
With deepest sensitivity I found you, amidst the challenge of conquests, the
beauty of perfection, of the meaning of life itself!
The becoming shrill of the Shining Cuckoo turned my head upward to look at
the wide open heavens which gave you freedom, warmth and offered you the chill
of the winter storms to rejuvenate and make you strong for the many who like
me, would come and wander the paths and tracks that would take me near your
heart
Huddled close in the softness of your spongy bed, I felt safe with the fragrant
perfume you sprayed about me - secure in the knowledge that you have stood
for countless years, ready and waiting for many like I to experience and find
in you the majestic security and sense of belonging that no other could offer.
"My Beloved Kawekas" - as I gaze upon you today from a distant town, transfixed
and unaware of the surroundings that city sounds so cheekily attempt to break
my concentration and admiration of you - with broken spirit I try to find in
you an answer that will quell my fear of tomorrow - something that would offer
me that same security that I once breathed and so treasured as if you gave
it all to me for myself.
There are now so many scars and broken pieces in these advancing years of my
life which seem to have veiled my eyes, preventing me seeing clearly over the
next ridge and beyond....
My legs cannot seem to endure the trail and the pack which clings so heavily
to my broken body makes me stumble and fall. The weight of the world is all
upon me, I cannot move my body, only my eyes more in exploration, searching
for the answer.
As I gaze about, T become increasingly aware that your beautiful body, which
once was so gentle and soft is no longer. The sweet fragrance is no longer
about me - you have become scarred and torn and void of the beauty that the
creator so tenderly and lovingly clothed you in.
What has happened?
Yes, the years in the raging storms have spoiled and bereft us both of that
which we looked so radiant and splendid in - my youth with its eager heart
and outstretched arms and your gentle, rolling, often taunting masterpiece,
was blemished!
Is this the end, oh my beloved Kaweka, is it really the end?
In motionless desperation I search for the answer and just as darkness seems
darker than dark, my ears once again are turned to the call of the .....?,
could it be possible? it must be a dream - but no, for right before my eyes,
in all his splendour, with feathered cloak smoothed to perfection, a Tomtit
as he danced to the tune of this new day, he led my eyes to glance upon
a tiny soft yellow bloom of a mountain buttercup which nestled in all it's
glory midst the brown and grey stubble - engulfed and overshadowed and yet,
somehow free and gloriously displaying a quiet, yet strong and encouraging
hope. Hope, what is this hope, when there seems to be no hope and future......
Oh my beloved Kawekas - here we have the answer,the manuscript has unfolded
and the mystery which we have so lovingly sought after, reveals the continuing
plan for each of us.
It is telling us "While there is life there is hope, while there is hope there is a mending
of body and spirit - for while there is hope, there is opportunity and
responsibility - with responsibility there comes the fulfillment of providing
for ourselves and others the gift of life".
The stormy winds will continue to blow, but they will also cease, and refresh
us and renew our strength like the wings of a Harrier. We will find in each
new day of which we can only live but one at a time, the strength to "go on" but we must acknowledge that no man is an island unto himself - we all need
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each other - we are workers together. We must reach out and take one another
by the hand and realise that just for today, as if it were the last to "treasure
without measure", to stand tall and go on.
Tomorrow my friend, is far away - sealed and unbroken until the giver of life
chooses to open it
An Anonymous ALMOST DUNROAMIN' TRAMPER

21st Century Tree
Today
I planted this tree
With love,
To bind a poor soil
With strong roots;
Knowing, one day
Leaves will cleanse the air,
And falling,
Form soft humus to filter rain.
Hoping,
In the 21st century,
Kokako will call
From a high canopy overhead.
Trusting,
In a hundred years,
A tall trunk
Will communicate with the sky,
And this precious earth.
Fiona Grierson

FROM THE MEDIA
The Iron Whare in the Kaweka Ranges has been classified under the Historical
Places Trust as an archaelogical site. The whare which was used as a
rabbiters/musterers hut when the main ICaweka Range was grazed in the 1890's
is about 100 years old. Earlier this month the Department of Conservation
applied for a permit to restore the hut, but were requested to excavate two
piles and a drainage area prior to restoration. An old pocket knife and a
spoon were found in the drainage area, and the whare was found to have two
fireplaces, but no chimney. After the excavation two piles were replaced,
and an internal frame was installed to hold the whare together. The totara
slabs the whare is built of were also treated.
H.B. Herald Tribune.
A surprisingly high number of Blue Duck were recorded during a survey carried
out in Janurary on the western side of the Ruahine Ranges by D.O.C.
Within 3 days in the Pohangina River catchment parties had recorded a total
of 20 birds. Of the 20, 2 were individuals & 5 pairs, with 3 pairs having
8 chicks between them.
The survey is part of an ongoing study throughout the park aimed at establishing
baseline data about the number of birds present, their habitat conditions and
range of movement. These results put with results from other surveys elsewhere
in the Ruahine Forest Park puts the total population in the vicinity of 5060 birds. This represents a significant population when compared with other
North Island areas.
H.B. Herald Tribune

.7'-
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FROMTHE MEDIA..........
The threatened native plant "mistletoe" is getting a respite from predators
in the eastern ICaweka area thanks to some much needed protection work, says
local D.O.C. scientist Geoff Walls. Mistletoes are parasitic plants that plug
into other trees, such as mountain beech in the eastern Kawekas. Once
widespread in this area, introduced animals such as deer and possum have made
it relatively scarce now.
For the last two years Mr Walls, D.O.0 Puketitiri Field Centre staff, assisted
by Royal Forest & Bird Protection Society, have been searching for remaining
mistletoes and protecting them. The project was encouraged by local Puketitiri
farmer Rob Whittle who having spotted the plight of the mistletoe had already
initiated some protection work. On location of individual plants the trunks
have been sheathed in metal and netting cages put around the plants. The mesh
netting excludes possums, but in most cases allows bush birds who are vital
for pollination of the pretty yellow & red flowers and the spreading of seeds.
Mr Wall reports after a recent visit, "it is great to see the new growth on
mistletoe caged only a year ago". He said some had quadrupled in size. One
that had only one flower last year had over eighty this year.
D.O.0 welcomes any sightings from the public of further mistletoe plants in
this area.
H.B. Herald Tribune.
Wild horses are to be rounded up and offered for sale in a trial programme
to see if live capture is a practical way of reducing and managing the protected
Kaimanawa herd • Conservation Minister Denis Marshall said the trial was planned
for late autumn. About 200 of the 1700 horses would be driven into a corral
and made available to the public. If there was insufficient interest the horses
could end up like many others and sold to petfood companies, and ground-shooting
would have to reconsidered if the trial failed or was found to be inhumane.
The Conservation Dept. would seek to recover the costs of the roundup and of
building the corral near Moawhango River, and the cost of each horse Is likely
to be about $200.
This rare breed descended from an ex-moor pony-welsh stallion cross-breed horses
introduced by Maoris last century and army cavalry stock freed from Waiouru.
95% of submissions on the June 1991 draft management strategy favoured managing
the herd, which he believed should retain the protection it was given in 1981
when only 175 horses remained. Since then numbers had risen to about 1700,
with the optimum population being 800-1000 • The horses ranged over 64,000
hectares, most of it army land, and parts of it were severly overgrazed with
little evidence the harsh winter of 1992 had reduced numbers.
The Dominion
H.B. Herald Tribune March 2 1993
A Skeleton found on Saturday in the Ruahine Ranges by a Hastings tramper may
be that of Frank Marshall, who disappeared on a deer-hunting trip 69 years
ago. Hastings Police were sending a party to recover the skeleton in the next
day or two. The skeleton is thought to have lain in the ranges for 50 to 70
years, and old hobnail boots were found with the bones.
A report in the Hawke's Bay Herald dated April 14 1924, said a man named F.
Marshall left Braeburn boarding house about a fortnight earlier to go deerstalking at Kereru and had not been seen since. Mr Marshall, about 40 is later
reported to have met a party from Hastings at the foot of the ranges. He told
them he was making his way toward Taihape.
H.B. Herald Tribune March 4 1993
Coins found alongside human bones in the Ruahine Range suggest the skeleton
is that of Frank Marshall, who went missing 69 years ago. Three hastings
policemen, and the tramper who found the bones at the weekend, recovered the
remains yesterday and brought them back to Hastings. The remains will be sent
to Dunedin for an examination, which should indicate how old the deceased was.
Some of the shillings, florins and half-crowns found with the bones date back
as far as 1864 and 1878. However, what makes police think they may have solved
the riddle of Frank Marshall is that the latest date on the batch of coins
is 1922.
Editors Note........ I recalled reading this excerpt in "Back Country Tales'
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by Lester Masters in the chapter headed Shute's Hut, only a matter of weeks
before Frank Marshall's remains were found.
Although at times I had camped and done a spot of hunting with Alex on Kereru
and Big Hill, not until 1924 did I set out with my packhorse Dandy, to spend
a deer stalking holiday with him at the Taruarau. On arrival at Big Hill
Station on my way through, I was asked to keep a sharp look out for anything
in the way of sight or sound of a man named Frank Marshall, who had left Kereru
ten days earlier to cross the range, via the Herrick spur to Shute's Hut, and
was believed to have lost his way in the fogs on the tops.
The second morning after his departure, a party of stalkers met Frank near
the edge of some bush where he had spent the night through having missed his
way, not far from a place called Nomans, on the crest of the range.
The stalkers took him to their camp, gave him a meal and set him on his way
to the hut. Soon after leaving them, however, Frank, who was no bushman, lost
his way in the fog and circled back. Next morning, the stalkers when on their
way out, came onto him again. As he seemed determined to have another go to
get to the hut, they accompanied him for some distance • Then, after advising
him what landmarks to look for, watched him until he disappeared in the fog
going in the right direction. From that time, despite the search Shute and
I made, and Constable Ryan and Shute made in the Noman's area, during the cold
blizzardly week they put in up there, Frank Marshall has never since been seen.'
A large deer population in the Kaweka Range is stopping regeneration of beech
forests. The forests were collapsing as part of a natural cycle that would
normally would see the regeneration of the beech but this was being hindered
because Sika deer were preventing all but a few saplings from surving said
Goeff Walls from D.O.C. The western side of the Kawekas were worst hit because
Sika deer were introduced in that area. D.O.C. said that in a fenced test
area protected from deer, surveyors in December counted 10,000 sapling stems
a hectare. There were no saplings in an unfenced area and the seedlings had
been eaten down - none were more than 1,05cm high. Additional helicopter
landing sites for hunters had been cleared in areas hard hit by deer and that
had had a "significant impact."
If the mountain beech problem were left unchecked there would be a risk of
erosion in the steeper country. The areas affected included the Mangatainoka
heads, Tussock, Harkness & Te Puke 0 Hikarua.
H.B. Herald Tribune
# ################# ##### #### #

ACCENT OF EVEREST 29th May 1953
1993 is the 40th Anniversary of the successful accent of Mount Everest by Edmond
Hillary of N.Z. and Sherpa Tenzing of Nepal.
Our club was and still is very proud of our own George Lowe for the great effort
throughout the expedition, and also his climbing to an altitude of around
28,000ft. Sir John Hunt in his book 'The Accent of Everest' wrote - 'George
Lowe, supported by others put up a performance that during those eleven days
will go down in the annals of mountaineering as an epic achievement of tenacity
and skill.'
S.W.
Come and hear all about Everest - 40 years on, on May 26th our Everest night.—Ed.
########################
The word scroggin was derived from:
S —sultanas
C - chocolate
R - raisins
0 - orange peel
G - ginger
G -- glucose
I - imagination
N - nuts:
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WHERE DID IT ALL GO WRONG?
A bank officer recently heard the following explanation for a farmers financial
trouble:
"Why did all this go wrong? It all started back in '67 when they changed from
pounds to dollars - my overdraft doubled.
Then they brought in kilograms instead of pounds - my wool clip dropped by
half.
Then they changed rain to millimetres and we haven't had half an inch of rain
since.
They brought in Celsius, and it never got over 40 degrees. No wonder my wheat
won't grow!.
Then they changed acres to hectares and I end up with half the land I had.
By this time I'd had it and decided to sell out.
But I put the place in the agents hands when they changed from miles to
kilometres. Now I'm too far out of town for anyone to buy the place."
TARARUA BISCUITS
250g butter
Melt butter,sugar & condensed milk together in a large
1c (250g) brown sugar
pot. Add flour, rolled oats & baking powder. Divide in
tin (200g) condensed milk half & spread each half on a greased tray into a 30x30
2c (250g) flour
cm square with a knife.
2c (190g) rolled oats
Cook at 150°C for 10-15 mins till light to golden brown.
2t baking powder
Cut each tray into 25 biscuits. To harden biscuits a
-c (45g) coconut
little more return to oven which has been turned off
1
2C (ôOg) chopped nuts— op. & leave 5-10 mins. Pack away when cold.
c (75g) currants—optional.
Tuesday- January .26 1993

-.

-
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MEETINGS: DATES AND DUTIES
DATE
Apr
May
May
Jun
Jun
Jul
Jul
Aug
Aug
Sep

HOSTS

SUPPER

28 Thelma T/Smith,John Montgomerie
12 Ross Berry, Dave Cormack
26 Arch Lowe, Bruce Almond
9 Lyn Gentry, Leo Brunton
23 Wayne Hatcher, Graham Lawlor
7 Christiana Stevens, Peter Berry
21 Gloria Taula, Jim Glass
4 Len Frost, Geoff Robinson
18 Kay Ward, Neil Mora
1 Julie Turner, Eddie Holmes

Jenny Ives, Laurie Hook
Doug Rusbatch, Geoff Clibborn
Kath Berry, Craig Shaw
Stan Woon, Lyn Gentry
Heather Hill, John Berry
Judy McBride, Gary Smith
Guido Vrieze, Shirley Bathgate
Bing Potts, Anne Cantrink
Christine Hardie, Philip Mardon
Sue Lopdell, John Montgomerie

DUTIES OF THOSE ON SUPPER & HOST
HOST - Greet new people, fill in visitors book, vacuum the floor and check the
heaters and lights are off.
SUPPER - Bring 1 Lt milk. Put zip on, cups, sugar etc out. Wash dishes and
leave kitchen in tidy condition.
If you are unable to be at the meeting on your specified date for Host or Supper
please organise someone to take you place, then let the Secretary know.

MEETING NIGHT PROGRAMME
Apr 28
May 12
May 26
Jun 9
Jun 23
Jul 7
Jul 21
Aug 4
Aug 18
Sep 1
Sep 15
Sep 29

Training
Val Smith to talk on recent visit to Antartica
Everest night - 40 years on
Photo Competition. Photos to be handed in by May 26th
Training
Darner White from Alpine Aqua will show us the new gear he has in
Janet Turvey talks onMulti Sport
Training
Charlie Janes talks on his escapades in the hills
Social Committee
Training
Robin Black talks on geological .aspects of stream flow in Hawkes Bay
################# ###
CLUB NEWS

Welcome to the following new members and we hope your time with us will long,
enjoyable and fun.
Garry Smith, Craig Shaw, Mark Bart, Glennis Taylor, Kathy Hamilton,
Geoff Clibborn and Kyle Johnston.
Congratulations must go to Thelma, Anne Cantrick & Rowan Sapsford whose names
you will find in very prominent positions of the Macpac Kaweka Challenge winners.Pg
A. working party went into Kiwi Saddle Hut & dug a new toilet, cut wood, cleaned
the windows, changed the building paper over and did a general clean—up.
The Executive as decided to make a donation to the Rescue Helicopter fund.
Congratulations to Eileen Turner who tfavelled to Hawaii with the H.B. Youth Brass
Band and won a Gold Medal.
PLEASE support the advertisers in the Pohokura & thanks Stan for helping organise it.
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FIXTURES LIST
The tramps listed below are designed to cater for people of average fitness.
Alternatives are available on most trips but these may not necessarily be
shorter or easier. Although the area for the trip is generally adhered to,
the suggested objective may change for a number of reasons • For pre trip
enquiries contact the Leader, David Harrington 8439999, or Lyn Gentry 8750542.
April 17-18: Ruahine Traverse Stage 3
Party A - From Ngamoko Rd, along the ridge track and down the stream to
Makaretu Hut, up the track and along the main range to camp out. Sunday
continue along the range then down to Daphne Hut. Out to Moorcock Base.
Leader: Wayne Hatcher 8774966
Party B - Same as above to Makaretu Hut for the night. Out to Moorcock
Base via Awatere Hut and Makaretu River.
Maps U22 & 23
April 25: Family Tramp: MacMillans Farm —south Raukawa area
Contact: Mandy MacMillan 8749712
May 2: Dead Dog Hut
From Herricks Hut into Dead Dog Hut via sidle track and stream. Out via
Hollowback Ri !ge or the same way.
Map U21
Leader: Clive Thurston 8789900
May 15 —16: Makaroa River
Party A - From Sentry Box Hut, up to Parks Peak Hut, drop down to Makaroa
River and follow to Aranga Hut. Back out along ridge tracks.
Leader: David Harrington 8439999
Party B - From Masters Shelter, up Golden Crown to Aranga Hut for the night.
Sunday, to Parks Peak for lunch and out to Sentry Box Hut.
Map U21
Leader: Christine Hardie 8434912
May 23: Family Tramp to Flat Rock, Tangoio
Contact: Graeme Boaler 8774698
May 30: Iron Whare
From Trig I, down to Makahu River, up to Iron Whare and out to Makahu Saddle
via Kaweka Flats.
Map U20
Leader: Susan Lopdell 8446697
June 5-7: Pureora Forest Park
Party A - 7ueen's Birthday weekend will be a 3 day trip starting from Link
Road and heading southwards on the track system visiting Bogg Inn Hut and
Waihaha Hut.
Leader: Wayne Hatcher
Party B - Will be a series of day trips in different parts of the park and
spending the nights at the truck.
Maps T17, T18, S18
Leader: Shirley Bathgate 8778511
June 13: The Three Trig.'
From Lotkow Road up to trig NYu, across the trig F, across to trig Taipo
and out to Seaview Road. For those who are interested there will also be
an orienteering exercise.
Maps U20, V20
Leader: David Harrington 8439999
June 20: Family Tramp _to Ahuriri Estuary
A spot of bird watching and conoeing.

Contact: Sue Holmes 8446032
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June 26-27: Kiwi Saddle Hut
Our winter solstice trip to our club hut to have a party. Bring along lots
of food, games and fun, and play in the snow.
Map U20
Leader: Kay Ward 8795903
July 11: Keretaki Hut
From Loveday Road up to trig 14491, along ridge to Keretaki Hut with hot/cold
water. Back via track and Roparapawai Stream
Map T23
Leader: Julie Turner 8763992
July 18: Family Tramp to Havelock North Reserves
Contact: Glenda Hooper 8774183
July 24-25: Howlett Hut
In from Moorcock Base via Daphne to our club hut. Out via Daphne and Rosvells
Track or back via Moorcocks the same way.
Map U22
Leader: Leo Brunton 8447228
August 8: Mackintosh Hut
Party A - From Lawrence Hut along the tracks to Mackintosh Hut. Out to
Lakes carpark via Kaweka Hut
Leader: Christiana Stevens 8775358
Party B - From Lakes carpark to mackintosh Hut via Kaweka Hut. Out via
3 wire bridge.
Map U20
Leader: Jim Glass 8778748
August 15: Family Tramp to Tangolo Forest
Contact: JosieBoland 8351805
August 21-22: Ruapehu
PartyA - In from Horopito, along tracks to Mangaturuturu Hut then around to
Mangaehuehu Hut for night. Sunday continue around mountain to Rangipo Hut;and
Tukino Road.
Leader: John Montgomerie 8777358
Party B - In from Ohakune Road, along Blyth Track and round to Mangaehuehu Hut
for night. Sunday out with above party.
Maps T20, S20
Leader: Susan Lopdell 8446697
OVERDUE TRANPERS
Although returning parties plan to be out of the bush well before dark, safety
considerations must come first. Even after arriving back at the transport it
may take 2 hours or more to return.
Beginners should make sure that anyone who may worry about them know this.
Leaders will try to get a message through to one of the overdue contacts if
return seems likely to be later than 10pm. In case of concern, all newcomers
should ensure that their contacts phone number is included with the list the
leader leaves in town. For enquiries about overdue trampers please contact
one of the following.
Stan Woon 8788268
Jim Glass 8778748
Ross Berry 8774436
FARE CONFIRMATION AND CANCELLATION
Fare:
Local: Senior $10; Senior Non Member $15: Junior $5; Junior Non Member $8
The fares above must be paid NO LATER THAN THE THURSDAY PRIOR TO THE TRAMP.
Meeting night payment is preferred. Persons paying late will only be accepted
at the leaders discretion and then only if a late fee is paid.
Cancellation:
If unable to make the trip contact the leader BEFOREHAND and your fare will
normally be refunded (a portion could be retained if costs have already been
incurred). Rarely does the club cancel a trip. If in doubt, contact the leader
or check at the embarkation point.
CLUB MEETINGS are held every 2nd Wednesday at St Marks Church Hall, cnr Queen St
and Park Road, Hastings. Meeting starts 7.30prn. Visitors welcome.

RERETAUNGA TRAMPING CLUB (INC)
BALANCE SHEET AS AT 30 SEPTEMBER

1992
1992
$

1991
$

25
600
1,477
547
443
446

ASSETS
CURRENT ASSETS
301
600
244
161

Cash on Rand
Advance Expenditure Marathon
Trust Bank Central
Trust Bank Central Hit Account
UDC Finance Ltd
AccountS Receivable

207
1,513

3,538
INVESTMENTS

8,221

Truatbank Tate Deposit
FIXED ASSETS
36,586
(1.829)

1990 Isuzu Truck
Less Depreciation to date

36,586
(3,659)
32,927

34,757
10
6,360
55
1,905

RUTS:
Kaweka
Kiwi
Waikamaka
HOwlettS

10
6,360
55
1,905
8,330

8,330
369
177
69
445
237

FURNITURE & EQUIPMENT:
Equipment
BOokcase
Projector at cost
Rapid Stapler
Brother AX25 Elect Typewriter
12 Drawer Cabinet

655
177
69
92
324
237
1,554

1,297

42,811

44,384
$47,922

TOTAL ASSETS

$52,545

LIABILITIES
CURRENT LIABILITIES
318
10
32
$360

$47,562

Accounts owing
Ingram, Thompson B Berry Trust
Subscriptions rec'd in advance

153
237
$390

TOTAL LIABILITIES

EXCESS ASSETS OVER LIABILITIES

$52,155

THE EXCESS OF ASSETS OVER LIABILITIES IS
REPRESENTED BY ACCUMULATED FUNDS:
32,188
456
14,918

Balance as at 1 October 1991
Surplus for year
Transfer from Truck Fund
Less transfer to Sponsorship
and Outdoor Education Reserve

47,562
First Aid Training Reserve
Sponsorship & Outdoor Education R.S.rve
$47,562

TOTAL ACCUMULATED FUNDS

47,561
3.794

600
50,755
600
800
$52,155

AUDITORS REPORT TO MEMBERS OF RERETAUNGA TRAMPING CLUB
I report that I have examined the books and records of the Club and
have obtained all the information and explanations that I have required.
With organisations such as the Club, it i8 not possible for the
auditor to verify all cash received during the year and my examination of
income has accordingly been limited to a comparison of recorded receipts
with bank deposits. I did not however note anything that would indicate
the existence of receipts not banked.
Subject to the possible effect of the limited control over income
referred to in the preceding paragraph, in my opinion the Income and
Expenditure account and Balance Sheet show respectively a true and fair
view of the Club's activities for the YeyDended 30 September 1992 and of
the financial position at that date
/ç"
A V Berry FCA
Auditor
1

#1

/

HERETAUNGA TRAMPING CLUB (INC)
INCOME & EXPENDITURE ACCOUNT'
FOR THE YEAR ENDED 30 SEPTEMBER 1992
1991
$

1,987
454
549
449
173
450
123
1,137
7
330
40
162
171
133

1992
INCOME:

$

Subscriptions
Working Party Proceed*
Equipment Hire
Meeting Contribution.
Donations - huts B general
Donation - Hhtiary Commission
Donations - Motors Trust
MacPac Kaweka Challenge
Interest Received
SALES:
Maps
Monograms & Badges
Hut Passes
Plastic Liners
T Shirts
Calendars
Cans & Food

2,222
582
484
161
600
2,700
310
1.183
32
175
21
78
186
25

6,165

8,759
EXPENSES:

812
388
162
29
75
21
194
388
425
108
4,401
1.829

Advertising
Purchase of items for resale
Supper & Social Expenses
Meeting Expenses
Replacement Hire Equipment
Library & Photo Album
FMC Capitation
Bulletin Expenses (net of Adv)
Stationery stamps etc
Hut Maintenance
Subscriptions
General Expenses
Insurance - Equipment & Huts
Interest
Rent of Meeting Room
Equipment depreciation
Transport costs
Truck Depreciation

2,491
1,829

6,230
5,078

Fares received

4,320
5,499

1,152

Loss (Profit) on Transport

112
1,773
70

1,906
60
50
320
102
835
444
177
521
79
92
212
425
121

(1,179)
4,165

5,709
456

$456

Net Profit for year
Less transferred to First Aid Reserve
Sponsorship & Outdoor Education Reserve
Not income transferred to
Accumulated Funds

4,594
600
200
$3,794

STATEMENT OF ACCOUNTING POLICIES FOR THE YEAR 30 SEPTEMBER 1992
GENERAL ACCOUNTING POLICIES
The measurement bas, adopted is that of historical Cost.
Accrual accounting is used to match expenses and revenues.
PARTICULAR ACCOUNTING POLICIES
The Isuzu Truck is being depreciated at 5% on cost price for the
first 15 years and then the policy will be reviewed. The estimated
useful life of the Truck is 25 years.
Items bought for resale have been shown as .xpenditure and receipts
from sales have been detailed under the income heading. No account has
been taken of stocks on hand.
Kiwi Saddle and Howletts huts have been recorded at cost, Kaweka
and Waikamaka at nominal values. The Club is only a licensee in respect
of the hut sites and therefore they have no recoverable values.
The Brother AX5 typewriter has been depreciated at 10% On cost
price to write it off over 10 years.
The equipment has been depreciated at 101 diminishing value.
CHANGES IN ACCOUNTING POLICIES
There have been no changes from the accounting policies observed in
the preparation of last years financial statements. All policies have
been consistently applied.

