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CLUB NIGHT PROGRAMME 
Starts 7:30 pm promptly 

 

7 December : Graeme Lyon – Our Coast. 
Graeme will be introducing a series of videos called “Our Coast” from the Coastal Restoration 

Trust, produced in Lower Hutt. These show how New Zealand coasts are changing and how that 
can be managed. 

Sales Table run by Graeme Lythgoe. Bring your plants and edible items for sale, as well as 
cash to purchase some goodies with. 

14 December 2022 : End of Year Christmas Party 
Potluck dinner. 

18 January 2023 : New Year’s Potluck dinner 
Welcome back to the Club 2023. A chance to catch up with your friends. 

25 January 2023 : Open Night – Theme: People 
Please bring around 10 photos to share with members. 

1 February 2023 : Dennis Page – From Molecule to Medicine 
Following an interesting talk given to the club on 10 August 2022 by Dr Dallas Mildenhall 

concerning an investigation into the fraudulent preparations of some antimalarial drugs, there was 
discussion among the club audience about 'just how does one identify what ingredients go into 
making medicines and how can I be sure that what I take is the real-deal or not?' Club member, 

Dennis Page has had 25 years of post-graduate experience working in the chemistry, 
pharmaceutical and forensic service industries in NZ as well as 3 years at the NZ medicines 

regulator, Medsafe, where he assessed the chemical and pharmaceutical formulations of new and 
changed medicines (prepared by chemical means). Tonight, Dennis will give an overview on how 
molecules with promising leads in the research laboratory are turned into pharmaceuticals and the 
measures a regulator can take to ensure the medicines you consume are safe and fit for purpose.  

Sales Table run by Graeme Lythgoe. Bring your plants and edible items for sale, as well as 
cash to purchase some goodies with. 

 
 
 
 

 
FORTHCOMING TRIPS 

 
 

NOTES 
Where there is no leader given for a trip, please contact the Trip Coordinator to volunteer to lead a 

trip, either as shown or an alternative. 
 

     

DECEMBER 2022 
     

10 – 11 T1    

Sat or Sun D2- 
Kaitoke Warren Saddle – Golden Rd 
– 592 

Murray McMillan 569 9019 
     

Sun 18 D1    
Sat or Sun D2  Mt Reeves Circuit Graeme Lythgoe 479 6630 

     

 Christmas / New Year Trips & holidays   
     

tba RL 
Christmas at the lodge. Flexible 
dates 

Lodge Leader 
needed 

 

tba T1    
27 Dec - 7 Jan T2 Stewart Island Southern Circuit Andrew Robinson 586 2438 
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BIKING SCHEDULE 
for Tuesday Evenings – 6.00 pm 

Helmet essential 

DECEMBER 2022 

Date Grade The Ride Leaders Phone 

13 
Easy Te Marua - Tunnel Gully Ann Hayman 589 6265 

Interm Battle Hill-Puketiro Phaedra Upton 021 0232 6726 

JANUARY 2023 

10 
Easy Explore Wainuiomata Tony Jaegers 027 777 3240 

Interm Belmont Trig Paul Labett 027 465 4640 

17 
Easy Remutaka Incline Gerard McGreevy 027 443 0134 

Interm Te Marua-Goat Rock Trig tracks Phaedra Upton 021 0232 6726 

24 
Easy Hutt Valley - Petone Circuit from Avalon Leena 027 672 1604 

Interm Old Coach Road/Mt Kaukau Paul Labett 027 465 4640 

31 
Easy Totara Park-Riverstone Terraces Bob Deller 938 4685 

Interm Old Coach Road/Mt Kaukau Paul Labett 027 465 4640 

FEBRUARY 2023 

7 

Easy Harcourt Park Mangaroa Jackie West 027 473 9199 

Interm Skyline Walkway South Paul Labett 027 465 4640 

D1 Walk (& picnic tbc) Julie Lewis 526 7271 

 
 

UPCOMING EVENTS 

SALES TABLE 
7 December 2022 and 1 February 2023 

Please bring along plants and edible items that you wish to donate to this effort.  Home baking 
and preserves are especially welcome. Garden produce is also popular so bring along all the 

excess from your vegetable garden. Everyone else bring some cash to purchase some goodies 
with. 

 
 
 

JANUARY 2023 
     

Sun 15 D1 Eastbourne Hills Emma Dobbie 027 252 5045 
 D2 Cone Hut Kirsten Reid 027 494 0908 

Sat or Sun  tba Ann Hayman 021 880 097 
     

 Wellington Anniversary Weekend 21 – 23 January  
     

21 – 23 RL Day trips from lodge Leader needed  
dates tba T2 Mt Owen Andrew Robinson 586 2438 

 D1    
     

26 – 27  Greytown Overnighter Graeme & Michele 479 6630 

28 or 29 D1+ Full Tauherenikau Gorge Tania Hatfield 022 053 5604 
28 or 29 D1 Partial Lower Tauherenikau Gorge Graeme Lythgoe 479 6630 

     

FEBRUARY 2023 
     

4 – 6  Waitangi Weekend   
     

 T1    
 T2 Tarn Biv - Howletts Hut Ruahine FP Andrew Robinson 586 2438 

4, 5 or 6 D1 Smiths Creek Waterfall Jackie & Chris 528 4697 
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END OF YEAR CHRISTMAS PARTY 

14 DECEMBER 2022 
 

 

 
Please bring a plate of food to share 

for our 

End of Year Potluck Dinner 

Venue: HVTC Clubrooms 

6pm onwards 

BYO drinks, plates & cutlery 
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RUAPEHU ROUNDUP 
Kate Brownsword 

 

Hi everyone  

Despite the uncertainty around RAL, the lodge work party will go ahead on 10-12 February 2023. 
This year we are going to focus on tidying, cleaning and doing all those annoying little jobs that 
get put off when there are bigger projects. The idea is to get the lodge all ready to go for 2023 
while keeping a tight hold on any spending.  

So - please come and join us!  

While it’s work we also have plenty of laughs and a good dinner on Saturday night.  

For those looking to get a head start on their fitness before an Easter trip there should be 
opportunities to tramp up and down the hill to the Top o the Bruce to dispose of rubbish and 
recycling.  

If you’re keen to help please contact me on the.brownswords@xtra.co.nz  

Thanks 

Kate 

RECENT ADDITIONS TO THE HVTC LIBRARY 
Andrew Robinson 

Four books with helpfully descriptive subtitles have recently been added to the club library. 

 

Unclaimed coast: sea kayaking Ernest Shackleton's South Georgia Island / 
Graham Charles, Mark Jones and Marcus Waters (2008)  

 

Across the pass : a collection of New Zealand tramping writing / selected by 
Shaun Barnett (2021) 

 

Black & white : my life in photography / Max Bruce (2022) 

 

Flying high : the photography of Lloyd Homer / Simon Nathan (2019) 

See https://www.librarything.com/catalog/HVTC for a list of other books in the library. The New 
Zealand (NZOR) section is pretty accurate while the Overseas (OSOR) section is a work in 
progress. The catalogue does not record whether a book is out or not. 

Andrew Robinson 
HVTC Librarian 

mailto:the.brownswords@xtra.co.nz
https://www.librarything.com/catalog/HVTC
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HVTC SUCCESS IN FMC PHOTO COMPETITION 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Congratulations to Maarten Vink for achieving the runner-up award in the Historic section of the 
2022 FMC Photo Competition. Maarten’s award was for his photograph ‘The billy that would not 
boil, January 1984’.  

In entering the photograph in our club competition, Maarten provided the following background: 
“The 1984 historical picture features Ray Collins (Poss), Gary Goldsworthy and Nick Brown. In 
those days, we relied a lot more on wood fires for cooking. The wood was quite wet, so the fire 
never got hot enough to boil the billy. The hot water was used to make coffee, which had a strong 
smoky flavour. Cub Stream, Kahurangi NP. Poss was the leader.” It sounds as though Maarten 
can still taste the coffee! 

In its presentation of the results of the FMC competition, the November 2022 issue of Backcountry 
reports the judges’ comment on Maarten’s photo: “In keeping with the campfire theme, this more 
recent image is nicely composed and exposed. It has a journalistic feel with the three Swanndri-
clad trampers seemingly oblivious to the photographer as they toil over a reluctant fire.”  

Whoever would have guessed that Poss would be part of a centrefold photo. 

Graeme McVerry 
 

 

MEMBERSHIP MATTERS 

Please welcome new members, Janine Foon and Joanne Browne.We look forward to enjoying 
days in the hills with you. 

Doreen Courtenay 
Membership Officer 
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TRIP REPORTS 
 

A BEAR HUNT WITH TANIA 

16th October 2022 
(apologies to Michael Rosen who wrote the original and far better version) 

Catharina & Andrew Fisher 

 

A couple of weekends ago Tania took us on a bear hunt in the hills East of Lower Hutt; 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful day (and we’re not scared) 

Oh-oh a track, a big long track, we cant go around it, we can’t go under it. We’ll have to 
go along it, tramp-trudge, tramp trudge 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful day (and we’re not scared) 

Oh-oh a Bridge – we could have gone around it or could have gone under it but we 
decided to go over it – stomp, clomp, stomp, clomp. 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful day (and we’re still not scared) 

Oh- oh a deep cold River (not very deep) – we couldn’t go over it – we didn’t want to go 
under it – we had to go through it (several times) – splash splosh, splash splosh (sorry 
Jim) 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful day (and we’re just a little scared) 

Oh-oh Turere Stream catchment, We didnt go up it, or down it we did cross it and then  
went right around it – huff puff, huff puff 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful day (and we’re not scared, just getting a 
little tired) 

Oh-oh – lots of Mud – couldn’t go around it, 
couldn’t go over it – oh no we had to go straight 
through it – squish squelch, squish squelch  

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful 
day (and we’re not scared) 

Oh-oh some Windfall – we couldn’t go around 
it, we couldn’t go over it  - we had to go through 
it, under it, over it, around it – mumble, curse, 
mumble curse. 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful 
day (and we’re not scared) 

Oh-oh a long clay ridge – the obvious solution 
was to go along it, stumble trip, stumble trip 

We’re going on a bear hunt,  What a beautiful 
day (and we’re not scared) 

Oh-oh a snowstorm – a whirling swirling 
snowstorm  
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Just joking – it was a lovely fine day with great company – thanks to the hunt leader and 
all the huntees who shared the adventure before we all ran home for a beer and then to 
bed. 

And unlike the original version we probably all will go on a bear hunt again. 

Catharina and Andrew 
 

 

KIME-VOSSELER SPUR-PENN CREEK 

Or the West’s last adventure 

21-24 October 2022 
Jackie West 

 

For some time Chris had been keen to go from Kime to Penn Creek via Pakihore Ridge but after 
advice from Murray Presland we decided to go down Vosseler Spur. While there is no track on the 
spur the journey along the Main Range is much shorter and after consulting the map decided that 
it looked possible. 

We left home at 2pm on Friday intending to be ahead of the long weekend rush and after thirty 
minutes picked Kate up from her Paraparaumu home and set off for Otaki Forks. Speeding north 
along the Expressway we came to a sudden halt after the Waikanae exit and slowly crawled our 
way to the School Rd exit very relieved we were not travelling further north. It took nearly one hour 
thirty minutes to reach the Otaki Forks car park from Kate’s place. 

We had decided to spend Friday night at 
Parawai Hut to enable us to get to Kime 
ahead of the crowd. There were eight of us in 
the hut but two were only going to Field Hut. It 
was cold and frosty when we departed at 
7:30am and were soon passed by three 
cyclists and two runners. We had morning tea 
at Field Hut and lunch on the track. As it was 
such a clear sunny day we were able to 
examine Vosseler Spur noting a side spur on 
the left which had to be avoided on our way 
down. 

On reaching Kime Hut just after 2pm we were 
pleased to get bottom bunks together. We were also pleased that we had reached Kime in less 
than seven hours ahead of the rush as thirty one trampers stayed the night and a few had 
returned to Field when they discovered how crowded the hut was. Fortunately it was calm and 
clear though very cold on the Tararua tops so most people wiled away the time by walking up to 
Hector and/or taking photos of the spectacular sunset.  

We were away by 7:30 am on Sunday morning and set off along the Main Range towards 
Vosseler. The fine clear weather continued so we had wonderful views of our intended route. 
Once we reached Vosseler we dropped down the spur to a sheltered spot out of the strengthening 
cool breeze for our morning tea break. Initially travel was easy but as we dropped in altitude the 
leatherwood grew taller and travel became more of a battle but at least we could see ahead to 
follow the ridge line. About noon we reached the bush and found a pleasant spot under some 
beech trees in sight of a small tarn that had been visited by animals. We were pleased with our 
progress and felt that now we had reached the bush travel would not be too difficult. But we could 
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not have been more wrong. The bush soon returned to scrub and more battles of over, under and 
through vegetation. When we finally reached the bush, the battle continued along with checking 
GPS and compass to ensure we were on the right ridge. We would make good progress only to 
find we had reached a bluff and faced a steep drop or there were windfalls or an impassable 
tangle of supplejack. Despite intensions to move to our right we often seemed to go left. For two 
hours we appeared to go backwards and forwards rather than down. Then after 4 o’clock we 
began to make real downward progress. We found one red rectangular maker nailed to an old 
blaze on a tree and a hint of a track which quickly disappeared. The other side of the valley was 
getting closer and the sound of Penn Creek louder when two gun shots rang out. This was rather 
worrying as we didn’t want to be mistaken for a deer but as there had been plenty of animal sign 
especially pig rooting on the spur it was good to know there were hunters about. 

And then with more exhausted relief than elation we arrived at Penn Creek. We had to make our 
way down the creek which involved a few cold crossings. There were several deep spots so we all 
got wet shorts, but I fared the worst when I slipped by a large smooth boulder and nearly sat down 
getting wet up to my waist. With much relief we spied a big orange triangle marking the track to 
the hut which was only a few minutes away. It was just after 7 o’clock or nearly twelve hours 
tramping when we reached a very full Penn Creek Hut. Kate was able to claim a spot on the floor 
with four others while John, Chris and I camped on a grassy area. While putting up our fly a 
hunter walked by with a deer draped over his shoulders. It was dark when we found space at the 
table in the hut for dinner. We had dined well with a variety of vegetables the previous two night 
so were pleased that for our last night we had easy to prepare Backcountry meals. 

We were aware that rain was forecast for Monday, so Chris and I weren’t surprised to be woken at 
2 am by a short burst of rain. We were greeted by a grey overcast morning but luckily no more 
rain. We were nearly ready to depart when Kate appeared to announce that the two hunters said 
we could have some venison if we had plastic bags to put it in. This is the second time this year 
that Kate, a vegetarian, has stayed in a hut where hunters have offered her venison. We hurried in 
with our plastic bags to the now nearly empty hut where the hunters were butchering the deer on 
the bench. Chris & I took 1.4 kg and John the same amount which along with the wet tents slowed 
down our climb out of Penn Creek. 

It was cool and murky when we reached Table Top so we continued down for a late lunch at Field 
Hut just before 2pm. During the afternoon the weather improved so once below the bush line we 
were out in the bright sun.  Feeling exhausted but pleased to have survived our adventure we 
arrived back at the car at 6:15pm determined to never, never ever go down Vosseler Spur ever 
again. 

Many thanks to Kate Livingston and John Smeith for their company on an extra-long weekend 
tramp.  

Chris and Jackie West Leaders.  

Jackie 
 

PENN CREEK & ENVIRONS 

Labour Weekend 2022 and later 
Catharina & Andrew Fisher 

 

Due to home commitments, we have not found it so easy to get away for weekends so have done 
a series of longish day trips. Having exhausted the obvious options on the south eastern side of 
the Tararuas and with the access to Otaki Forks somewhat improved since the big slips we set 
our sights on possible day trips from the Forks, using bikes for the road portion. 
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It is a very long time since we had been to Penn Creek so looking at the map we decided to go in 
there (via Fields as the gorge route is still a bit of an unknown) and climb out via Vosseler spur or 
Pakihore ridge. Adding up the times we realised it was going to be at the limits for a day trip but 
decided to give it a go - but as with all these trips, be quite prepared to bivvy. 

So we set of 5am Saturday morning of Labour weekend with instructions to our son not to worry 
about us until 10am Sunday (We also have a PLB for worst case scenarios) We departed the 
carpark around 6.10am, rode our bikes into the Forks and locked them to a tree. By 9.30am we 
were on Table Top – frost still on the ground before we turned off down to Penn Creek. 

We stopped for a pre-lunch at Penn Creek and after consulting the hut book – which didn’t offer 
much decided that rather than commit to the somewhat unknown – and untracked Vosseler Spur 
we would head up Pakihore Ridge. The track was in good condition and 3 ½ hrs later we were on 
McIntosh on a clear lovely day.  

There were lots of people in the hills and we 
met many people heading to Maungahuka 
Hut as we headed south toward Bridge Peak 
– apparently there were around 25 people at 
Maungahuka Hut that night, as well as Penn 
Creek Hut being more than full. We 
descended past Fields just on dusk and 
about half an hour below the Hut got torches 
out for the final descent to the Forks. Our 
bikes gave a welcome break for our feet for 
the road bash back past the slips and to the 
car where we arrived around 10pm. All in all 
a long but great day in the Hills with lovely 
conditions. 

Two weeks later spurred on by Jackie and 
Chris’s glowing accounts of Vosseler Spur and our experience from 2 weeks earlier, we returned 
accompanied this time by Dave Hanley. We made very similar times to Penn Creek, disturbing a 
few goats along the way and again had a pre-lunch at Penn Creek Hut before heading up the 
creek to the Forks at the base of the spur.  

One of the benefits of us only having quite old maps is that the old tracks and routes are marked. 
So using this intel we headed up the northern creek 100 m or so before climbing out and onto the 
spur. For the first while there was a bit of supplejack but eventually that petered out and the bush 
travel following animal tracks was not too bad. Before the bush edge there was quite an under-
storey of low ferns hiding the surface. We arrived at the bush edge to initially find an open area on 
the north of the spur but then had to go through some head high leatherwood which fortunately 
only lasted 10 or 15 minutes before we got onto some easier travel on the southern side with 
vague goat trails through intermittent low scrub and tussock pretty much right to the main range. 
What followed was then a repeat of 2 weeks earlier but with far fewer people around and also with 
mist just above us and to the western side of the Main Range courtesy of the gentle SE wind. 
Time for the round trip was around an hour less than the previous trip. Both ridges took similar 
times to ascend but on the second trip we had less travel along the tops. 

Vosseler Spur is not an obvious spur and while travel up was not too bad, (as long as you are 
going up its hard to go astray) it would be quite difficult to follow on the descent as you could 
easily get deflected off down one of the many lesser spurs heading off into the watercourses and 
travel in them would be steep and difficult. 

Catharina and Andrew 
 

 

Heading South along the Main Range toward Bridge Peak -early evening 
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LESLIE KARAMEA TRACK VIA LAKE PEEL AND LITTLE 

WANGANUI SADDLE 

Labour Weekend 2022 
Nick McBride 

 

The Leslie Karamea is one of the iconic routes in Kahurangi National Park, described by DoC as a 
“semi wilderness” experience, and not that frequently tramped. The usual way in is via Flora 
Saddle and way out is the Eastern leg of the Wangapeka track ending at Siberia campsite. Having 
walked both those bits of track in recent years I thought it would be more interesting to start in 
Cobb Valley and take the western leg of the Wangapeka Track, ending at Little Wanganui on the 
West Coast. I would say it was an inspired choice, but those who were appalled by the 
Wangapeka track may disagree. 

We all met at Nelson Airport and found Rory from Trek Express just outside the airport waiting for 
us. While driving to Cobb Valley he regaled me with the history of his business, his childhood in 
Sri Lanka and a few of his political opinions. He predicted that in ten years time there may be 
many fewer road-ends in the National Park because of the increasing incidence of slips and the 
cost in repairing them.  

We arrived at Cobb Valley and commenced the first climb of our trip to Lake Peel and across a 
broad flat ridge to Balloon Hut where we met a Kiwi woman, her Yorkshireman husband and their 
daughter. They were to be the only other trampers we would meet on the entire journey.  

Day 2 started with a walk across the 
glorious Tablelands in full sunshine; it 
is difficult to imagine how tramping 
could be more pleasurable than this. 
Then we followed a steady descent to 
the Leslie river, passing Splugeon’s 
rock shelter along the way. No doubt 
rock shelters are cool, but the dusty 
dirt floor did not look appealing. At 
this point the track was generally 
good and there were regular wasp 
bait stations, suggesting this part of 
the National Park was maintained, 
although new treefall from winter 
storms often slowed us down.  

Karamea Bend Hut is a large hut 
overlooking a clearing and the Leslie 
River and one of several along the 

same route built in 2009 (up to Trevor Carter Hut and excluding Thor Hut). All were spacious and 
in excellent condition. 

Day 3 was a long day, walking alongside the Karamea river, past Crow Hut and Venus Hut to 
Thor Hut: a distance of 23.6km. Now it was evident we were in a less-maintained part of the park 
– no more bait stations. Our average walking speed slowed down, not just due to fatigue creeping 
in, but also because the further we walked the more the the track deteriorated.  

It was notable how much the variety the tracks had. We walked up dry river beds, slippy mossy 
riverbeds, semi-wetland and mud, along with patches of dry beech forest and magnificent 
conifers, notably kahikatea and miro, and grassy plains. There was some scrambling over mossy 
rocks right above the river where DoC had installed a stainless steel chain to hold on to.  

Track junction on Tableland                                                           Photo: Chris McMillan 
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Thor Hut only had six beds, so Chao took out his tent that night leaving the rest of us with a bunk 
and one person on the floor.  

Day 4 started off with more of the same. Some of us 
crossed the Karamea to head to Trevor Carter Hut, 
while others carried on along the river and 
experienced some particularly difficult track sidling. 
The track from the swing bridge near Trevor Carter 
Hut set the scene for what was to come. Although 
well-marked, the track often wasn’t discernible 
underfoot. Each step had to be carefully thought 
about, windfall had to be negotiated and bogs 
endured. Our pace, that had matched DoC times to 
this point, slowed right down and it was a weary 
crew that gathered at Taipo Hut. (It should be 
noted, this type of track is not entirely unusual in 
Kahurangi National Park, e.g. up the Matiri Valley.) 

At Taipo Hut I found a 2016 Wilderness Magazine 
where respected tramping writer Ray Salisbury had 
written about the Wangapeka track. He described 
how his winter party had taken 11 hours to get to 
Belltown Mananui Hut, where we were heading 
tomorrow, such was the dire quality of the track. 
Curiously, Murray and Chris, who had walked the 
same track about a year earlier, seemingly remembered nothing traumatic. We certainly knew we 
were in for a rough day, which ultimately took us 7.5 hours, excluding lunch break. 

The weather was overcast on Day 5, rather that the brilliant sunshine we’d had until now. The 
grunt up to the Little Wanganui Saddle took us to fine views. From there it was a matter of 
negotiating a steep downhill track to Wangapeka Biv, before more of what we experienced the 
day before. That meant a well-marked but very slow track which we had to pick our through, with 
extensive mud and windfall. Not all members of the party appreciated this type of tramping, and 
made their feelings about it clear. 

Although DoC no longer maintains the western leg of Wangapeka track, Belltown Mananui was a 
brand new hut in a fresh clearing that had only opened in May this year. A piece of track shortly 
before the hut had been completely washed away by recent floods. 

On Day 6 we experienced heavy rain. Parts of the track became very muddy and the stainless 
steel chain made a reappearance. A recent slip that DoC’s website had warned about turned out 
not be hazardous, the sticky grey mud being surprisingly grippy. We arrived at the road end in the 
pouring rain, and somewhat comically constructed a tiny shelter from a fly and attempted to 
change into dry clothes under it. Thankfully Trek Express arrived in good time and we headed off 
to Nelson airport via a stopover in Westport. 

There was plenty to make up for the state of the track: we had enjoyed fine weather, good birdlife, 
a well organised and efficient party and magnificent forest with great variety, and empty huts.  

Nic Bannister, Belynda Jack, Nick McBride, C & M McMillan, Alison Newbald, Chao Quin, Andrew 
Robinson 

Nick 

 

Scrambling over mossy rocks               Photo: Nick McBride 
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WHY GO TO WAITATAPIA? 

13 November 2022 
Andrew Robinson 

 

 

The route from Otaki Forks to Waitewaewae hut used to follow the route of a former bush tramway 
for four or five kilometres, but an ever-increasing slip about a kilometre from the Saddle Creek end 
of the tramway led about 8 years ago to the construction of a new track that bypasses the slip and 
about 1.5 kilometres of tramway. Meanwhile, a slip near the start of the tramway has been slowly 
creeping up the hill and had me pondering alternative routes. One option is Waitatapia Stream 
which runs roughly parallel to the tramway, and I’ve been out on that route a few times. Another 
option I came up with, the opposite really, was climbing all the way to the ridgeline which again 
runs roughly parallel to the tramway and includes the peak Waitatapia. Not really a practical 
alternative to the tramway, but could be interesting, so why not? I discovered other people had 
been that way before, including with HVTC, and I found the description of a 2015 TTC day trip that 
mentioned a survey pipe in the vicinity of Waitatapia. 

Although I’d originally planned it as an overnight trip to fit in with the grade one trip to Kime hut, 
the weather forecast meant a day trip was a better option. Andrew Fisher and Doc Watson 
decided to join me. From some rough calculations I estimated it would take nine and a half hours. 
With the last part of the Otaki Gorge Road still closed Andrew suggested we could save a bit of 
time by biking the currently closed section of road and possibly the start of the track. That made 
sense so that’s what we did. 

Sunday 13 November, we left the clubrooms at 6:45 a.m. and got to the current road end an hour 
later. The sky was grey, and the air was damp but at least it wasn’t windy and the forecast was for 
improving weather. After a short section of sealed road, we got to the slip which has had stairs 
and a rope across it for a few months now. Carrying bikes on the stairs was a bit awkward but we 
were soon across and onto the gravel road. When we got to the first carpark and the start of the 
track, we decided to bike the first part as far as the top of the descent to the swingbridge across 
the Otaki River.  

Emerging from the bush after crossing the Otaki River it was clear the track has had a lot less use 
in recent times. There would be two factors in that I guess. One is the closure of the Otaki Gorge 

Road and the other is the number of 
people doing the Te Araroa trail, of 
which the track is part, is probably still 
down somewhat. 

There are several spurs that lead up 
to Waitatapia and we’d decided that 
the shortest one, not long after the 
first slip, was probably the best 
option. We lost the track going above 
the first slip but didn’t lose much time. 
It took us an hour from where we left 
the bikes to the start of the spur we 
wanted, which was about what I’d 
estimated. We had a short break then 
Andrew led the way, doing a good job 
of finding a reasonable path through 

 

Not a lot to see at Waitatapia 
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the supplejack. Once through the 
supplejack the bush was reasonably 
open, with just the occasional windfall 
and one lot of bushbashing. We had 
morning tea about halfway up and 
reached Waitatapia at the top after 
two 

After a short break we carried along 
the ridgeline, hoping to get to spot 
height 876 for lunch. We found the 
survey peg easily enough about ten 
minutes after Waitatapia but then 
route finding became harder so we 
only got as far as the saddle before 
876 before stopping for lunch. It 
wasn’t a long lunch stop as it was still 
damp and there was nothing in the 
way of views. Forty minutes later we got to 876 and nearly headed in the wrong direction, just as 
the TTC trip had done. I had earlier decided that the route the TTC had taken, heading north for 
about a kilometre before descending to the west looked the way to go. After about twenty minutes 
I looked at my gps and it looked about right so we started on the descent. After a couple of 
minutes I checked the gps as the descent was steeper than I expected. I realised we’d turned too 
soon and were heading down beside Papa Creek. I consulted with Andrew and we decided we 
might as well keep on the same route. It required frequent checks of the gps and occasional 
course corrections but wasn’t too bad going. We didn’t do quite as good a job of finding a route 
through the supplejack so our overall rate of descent was a bit less than our rate of ascent. We hit 
the main track at Papa Creek and after a late afternoon tea stop carried on. Half an hour later we 
were back on the tramway. We got a bit spread out and when we individually got to the first slip 
each of us lost the track and had to do some bushbashing to find it again. We regrouped past the 
slip then it was half an hour back to the bikes. It had taken nine and a half hours to get back to 
them. From the bikes it took 35 minutes back to the car. By taking bikes we had probably saved at 
least an hour of walking.  

Thanks to Andrew for providing the transport and both Andrew and Doc for making the trip 
happen. 

Andrew 

 

ESCARPMENT TRACK 

Thursday 1 December 2022 
Graeme Lythgoe 

 

 

After two postponements it was a relief to have a decent forecast. We left the Pukerua Bay Station 
at 0930 in cool but fine conditions. There were six of us, with two prospective/new members who 
were keen to do the walk - four of us having done it once before some 5 years ago - a year after 
the track opened in 2016. The powers-that-be recommend it is preferable to walk this track from 
north to south. I chose the alternative. The only real danger on this walk is a stumble when 
descending one of the many flights of wooden steps. By travelling north it meant that we 
ascended the worst flights of steps, with more pathways to descend, which are less risky. One 

 

Not a lot to see at the survey pipe. 
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part of the track has been washed out with a detour requiring a higher route with fixed ropes on 
the steep and rough diversion. 

We stopped for a cuppa after 1.5 hours by now having shed some clothes as the day warmed up. 
The highest point is about 60% along the route from the south and we stopped here for lunch out 
of the cool southerly breeze. There were several other people doing the walk - all north to south. 
The last 40% is largely downhill and then along to and under the road bridge. This used to be SH1 
but is now a much quieter SH59. The path leaves the highway and soon arrives at Paekakariki. 
We enjoyed refreshments at a cafe before catching the 1414 hrs south bound unit - a 20 minute 
service which is very convenient - back to our cars and home just in time to catch the after school 
traffic. 

Those who enjoyed this walk were: Jo(anne) Browne, Dougal Watson, Doreen Courtenay, John 
Fox, Murray Presland and me.  

Doreen’s fitbit stats - 15693 steps. 2 hours 50 mins walking time.  Total time on the track was 9.33 
am to 1.36 pm. Distance 11.8 km.  

 

Graeme 
 

 
We ascended the worst flights of steps.                                            Photo: Doreen Courtenay 
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Here is a reprint from 10 years ago. 

 

© H.H. Grant 

Seasons Greetings                               Hari Kirihimete 
 

 

The views expressed in the articles in this newsletter are not necessarily the views of the Hutt 
Valley Tramping Club. Any queries or comments should be directed to the writer of the article. 
Contributions to the Hills & Valleys are welcomed and encouraged but all are accepted on the 
understanding that the Editor has the authority to make minor changes if deemed necessary, refer 
back to the contributor for amendment, or return the contribution for amendment by the Writer. 


