


CMC Huts

The Club owns several huts in Canterbury, which
provide a good base for mountain activities. These
are available either free of charge or at reduced
rates formembers. There has been anincrease to
Kennedy Lodge and Wyn Irwin fees. These are
now: $8 members; $20 non members.

Kennedy Lodge, Arthurs Pass Wyn Irwin, Mt Cook
Cameron Hut, Banfield Hut, Lyell Hut, Barker Hut,
Park Morpeth Hut, Eric Bivvy, St Winifred's Hut,
Waimak Falls Hut. A map of our hut locations is
now on the website: www.cmc.net.nz

HutAccess

Wyn Irwin and Kennedy Lodge currently have
combination locks fitted. The combinations are
changed regularly.

Note new contacts: From July 2010 the
current numbers for both huts can be obtained
from:

Robin Muirson: ph 357 4800
or

Greg Ewing - ph 358 4346
Please phone at a reasonable time.

Note: A hut register is kept by keycode access
holders to track hut usage. Please pay any hut fees
promptly. Club members get first priority in all club
huts; therefore the CMC does not take bookings
but can let you know the availability for use of
their huts.

Climbing News
May - July 2010

Abit of climbing news has come my way so here is
a brief rundown on the action.

Mike Andrews had a trip up Old Man Peak while
working at Tribulation Hut in May. Also in early
May Tawny Wagstaff and Mat Gilchrist had a
productive week at Arthurs Pass. They completed
a double ascent of Mt Rolleston’s Otira Face via
the middle rib variation and middle peak direct
and also two ascents of Mt Temple on the left and
central buttresses.

Nick Moyle and Jason Bartlett managed to endure
some freezing rain on an ascent of Castle Hill Peak
before a descent in the Kowai River in late June.
Jason Bartlett and Bernie Frankpitt climbed Mt
McKenzie at the head of the north Huxley in mid July
and also had a crack at Boanerges. Guy McKinnon
showed that a month of World Cup matches was
ideal preparation for ascents of Mts Teichelmann
and Grahamon 10 July. Penny Goddard climbed the
RH gully on the south face of Douglas. Lee Burberry
and Mark Flintoft climbed Mt Pfeifer in mid July.
Meanwhile Cam Mulvey and Federico Cagliari
went up to Barker Hut in mid July and climbed Mt
Murchison.

“No matter how sophisticated you may
be, a large granite mountain cannot be
denied - it speaks in silence to the very core

of your being”
Ansel Adams (1902-1984)
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Book Review

Pushing His Luck - Report of the
Expedition and Death of Henry
Whitcombe by Jakob Lauper

A new translation by Hilary Low

The choice of the Smoking Room at the
Canterbury Provincial Chambers for the launch
of this publication was an inspired one; for the
possibilities of establishing a viable road to the
newly discovered goldfields of West Canterbury,
were doubtlessly discussed in that very room.

Hilary Low and the publisher, the Canterbury
University Press, are to be congratulated on
producing this new translation and commentary
on the report written by Jakob Lauper after his
crossing with Henry Whitcombe of the pass
linking the Rakaia and Hokitika catchments in the
autumn of 1863. Lauper’s report to the Canterbury
Provincial Council was writtenin High German and
translated by Robert Holmes. Holmes was not very
proficient in the language or the script used, and
several errors in fact and mood were made. In his
1960 book “OvertheWhitcombe Pass” John Pascoe
was unable to reconcile passages in the book with
the landscape he knew so well.

Pascoe’s doubts sowed the seed of the thorough
investigation which has resulted in this work. Hilary
Low has used her expertise in the language and her
dogged persistence to produce a book which tells
the story of an arduous and tragic venture, not in
stilted officialese but in the words of a down-to-
earth mountain traveller. In particular, Lauper’s
report expresses his shock and sadness at finding
the body of Whitcombe drowned while attempting
to ford the Taramakau. It also underlines Lauper’s
status as a paid assistant unable to question some
of Whitcombe's questionable decisions.

The book is illustrated by contemporary paintings,
maps and sketches and modern photographs
which clearly show the difficulties of the journey.
The commentary throws light on the workings
of the Canterbury Provincial Council and the
consequences of intra and inter provincial rivalries
(shades of ECan 2010).

This book deserves a place on every Canterbury
mountaineer’s bookshelf. When and if | make my
next crossing of the Whitcombe Pass (my eighth) |
shall take along a copy as a reminder not only of the
sad struggles of Whitcombe and Lauper but also of
the lasting value of historical scholarship.

Reviewed by PLM Bain, June 2010

Functions

Veterans Mid-Winter Lunch -
16 June

35 Veterans and wives gathered at the Cashmere
Club for a drink, a spot of socialising, a few old
stories, followed by a pleasant lunch at the Veterans
mid-winter function. This annual catch-up is much
appreciated by the veterans and the new venue has
been found most satisfactory.

Gordon Habgood

Club Nights

May Club Night - AGM

After the least controversial AGM in CMC history
(well that | can recall anyway), the CMC were
treated to a superb DVD made by Billy Peirson
about 2008 trip to the Gasherbrum Range in
Pakistan that included Guy McKinnon in the team.
The film was narrated by an amusing toy gorilla
and featured shots of the team as they battled
deep snow, dodgy access and altitude to force a
route up Gasherbrum 2. There was some excellent
footage showing the trying conditions the team
experienced and team members really struggling
with the high altitude. The DVD was put together
by Billy, who incidentally is part of the production
crew on Desperate Housewives.

Nick Moyle

June Club Night: Climbing in
Tibet - Guy McKinnon

A good crowd of 50 plus turned up to hear Guy
McKinnon recount his experiences climbing in
eastern Tibet in late 2009. After a 48 hour train
journey from Beijing, Guy, Bruce Normand and Yan
Dong-Dong arrived in Lhasa.

The original plan was to access the eastern
Nyenchentangla Range. However, things in China
are never what they seem. The team was given the
boot from this part of Tibet for not having correct
documentation. Guy's talk really emphasised that
without the correct documentation the chances of
moving anywhere remote in China are not going
to happen.

So, with a mountain of gear, they decided to head
to the western Nyenchentangla Range which
they had spied on the train to Lhasa. After using
horses to porter their gear up the valley they
had a couple of short climbs to get acclimatised.
The peaks in this area looked stunning — good
straightforward walking up glaciers and then
some classic mountaineering. The team reached
five summits between 6100m and 6600m. The big
boy of the region is Nyenchentangla Feng at over
7000m which looked spectacular and has seen a
few ascents, notably Mick Fowler in 2005.

It was easy to see from Guy's photos the great lines
available in the area, including a great rock route
on one ridge. However, with low temperatures
(10 degrees below) the rock routes were not on.
Probably the most fascinating aspect of the evening
was that Guy had no idea if these mountains had
been climbed before. Furthermore as they had no
permits to climb these mountains then they cannot
publicise their routes as possible first ascents.

After a few questions from the audience, the
remainder of the club night was spent polishing
off a few ales.

Capt Custard



July Club Night - Johnny Davison
- Guiding On Everest

Johnny started his talk by describing how Nick
Moyle had harassed him for almost a year to give
a talk to the CMC. Nick suggested that the best
way for Johnny to stop him emailing him would be
to agree to give the talk; finally he agreed to talk
about his experiences as a guide.

Before outlining his guiding career Johnny talked
about what had led him to climbing. As a child his
mother had pointed out Ed Hillary walking along
the street as he lived near their home. His mother
explained Ed had been the first to climb Everestand
to travel to the South Pole by tractor. In his teenage
years girls and beer had been the major attractions
until his father gave him a copy of ‘Into Thin Air’.
This book inspired him to start climbing.

Climbing became a full time but unpaid occupation
and much time was spent at Mt Cook. Travelling
light with a few key ingredients consisting of not
much more than an onion Johnny could survive on
food left in the huts and make a dozen different
recipes.

Johnny described his philosophy to life where
opportunities needed to be taken and that
those opportunities would lead to yet further
opportunities. His guiding career started with
Antarcticaand Denali, both achieved through lucky
coincidence.

In Antarctica he visited the Erebus disaster site. It
was clear this was an emotional experience, made
more so by having a relationship to the disaster
through his father’s legal involvement and his
friend who had lost relatives in the disaster. His
sensitivity was aptly demonstrated with a powerful
image of the Erebus Memorial Cross looking back
north towards New Zealand. Johnny chose not to
photograph the crash site itself.

Johnny's bigbreak came while in Queenstown when
he was debating with himself as to whether to have
afifth coffee or not. Luckily he decided to have the
coffee and ended up meeting Russell Brice. Making
the most of the opportunity he stuck his hand out,
introduced him self and stated he would love to
guide for Russell on Everest. He was rewarded
with a business card and following weekly emails,
pushing his case he was invited to guide on Everest
when another guide pulled out.

Theimages of Everest started with them ascending
the Lohtse Face in high winds. The decision to climb
in poor weather gave their party the jump on other
groups. The summit day dawned fine and still and
most of their team reached the summit. Johnny
described how Russell’s professionalism had led to
anincrease in standards and safety on the mountain
with fixed ropes from the South Col camp all the
way to the summit.

The physical exertion required to climb Everest
remains despite fixed ropes, oxygen and heated
boots. The image of a long line of climbers on
the fixed ropes was of no surprise to those of us
who have seen Everest talks before but for some
prospective members this was quite a shock.

Johnny's honesty in describing how hard it was to
look after himself as well as the clients impressed
me. Often climbers are rather offhand when it
comes to describing how difficulta climbis and the
dangers involved. The audience enjoyed the talk
and asked lots of questions. On behalf of the CMCI
thank Johnny for his interesting and honest lecture.
I'd also like to thank Nick Moyle for arranging
another excellent speaker.

Graeme Jacobs

Veterans’ Trips

Vets — Little Mount Peel
- 1 May

Four of us met at Rakaia at 7.30am and proceeded
to Mt Peel to meet with Graham. There was low
cloud and some drizzle across the plains but it
was clear at Mt Peel so we set off up the Deer Spur
Track. Itwas asteady climb up agood track through
quite different bush to what we usually find on the
Canterburyfoothills which we all remarked on.Soon
afteramuddytarnthe track lead us outonto ascrub
covered ridge which took us to the top.

As we took photographs there at the trig point a
cool southerly breeze came up bringing occasional
clouds. This caused us to retreat the few metres
down to the Memorial Hut which has four bunks/
seats for a pleasant lunch in comfort. We then
returned to the car park by the same route although
thereis anotherslightly longer route, meeting three
other people who were on their way up. We all
enjoyed the splendid autumn day out in the hills
and were home before dark.

Party: Donald Reid, John Chivers, Robin Muirson, Graham
Gough, and Gordon Habgood (scribe)

Withstanding the breeze on the
May veterans’ outing

Vets — Mt Herbert from Gebbies
Pass - 5 June

After six of us met at Princess Margaret carpark
we set off in two cars over Dyers Pass to Orton
Bradley Park to leave Rod's car there and six of us
squeezed into my car for the short trip to Gebbies
Pass to meet Donald.The seven of us then set off for
the Sign of the Packhorse, mostly climbing through
pine plantation on a good track for a morning tea
stop in the hut there.

From there we zigzagged up to just below the top
of Mt Bradley to sidle under Mt Bradley around to
thesaddle between Mt Bradley and Mt Herbert.The
trackis quite good but gorse is encroachingand DoC
is doing some clearance work near the saddle end
and more is required.

From the saddle to the top of Mt Herbert DoC has
cleared theroad of gorse with a bulldozer. | must say
looking back from Mt Herbert was totally different
from my first time there about 10 years ago when
it was all tussock covered with only gorse on the

Enjoying the shelter and some sus

tenance on the June Veteran's trip

top of Mt Bradley. Now you have to dodge through
the gorse to get to the top of Mt Herbert from the
shelter, and Mt Bradley is unclimbable.

After a pleasant late lunch at the shelter we set off
down the dirt road toward Orton Bradley Park. As
thevalley narrows halfway down the route goes off
the road onto a track which is now also becoming
overgrown with gorse and needs work. From the
boundary with Orton Bradley Park the track is
excellent apart from a large muddy slip from the
recent rains. Back at the Park gate we started the
car shuttle back to Gebbies Pass and/or Princess
Margaret, and home.

Party: Rod Helm, Robin Muirson, Brian Pattrick, Donald
Reid, John Chivers, Malcolm Carr, and Gordon Habgood
(scribe)



Vets — Mt Karetu - 3 July

Four of us met at Dublin Street on a fine frosty
morning and set off to meet Graham at the Ashley
Bridge north of Rangiora. We then headed off up
Okuku Pass to park at the top. From the top of the
Pass it was a relatively gentle climb up tussock-
covered slopes with a few grazing sheep to gain
the ridge which led us around a large climbing U
and up afew patches of snow to reach the top of Mt
Karetu.The views in all directions were superb with
a trig station and an abandoned rebroadcast site
the only sign of civilization. However, there was a
cool nor-westbreeze so we retreated to a sheltered
spot down the ridge for lunch.

Afterlunch itwas an easy walk back to the vehicles
by 2pm. So, with time to spare, we decided to take
the scenic route home, continuing over Okuku Pass
to Lees Valley then out through the Ashley Gorge.
It was fairly slow as each little creek had scoured
the road in the recent rains but the only time we
required four wheel drive was crossing the Okuku
River near the top of Lees Valley. It was then back
to town after another enjoyable winter’s day
Veterans' trip.

Party: Rod Helm, Malcolm Carr, Robin Muirson, Graham
Gough and Gordon Habgood (scribe)

Party on top of Mt Karetu

Club Instruction

CMC Basic Skills Course -
22-23 May 2010

Wearrived ata very toasty Kennedy Lodge on Friday
night to meet up with a bunch of other lovely sorts
alsodoing the course. Afterabitofanintro from our
instructors, Hamish, Vaughan and Chris,we gotinto
sorting out gear, tying of knots and rope care.

We also had an introduction to avalanches and
mountain safety. After a snorer-free night (pretty
good for such a large group!) We started off early
Saturday morning for a walk up the Otira Valley.
Hamish provided us with a running commentary
on reading the terrain, avalanche awareness and
other useful tips for making our outdoor trips safer
and more enjoyable.

We left camping gear lower in the valley before
splitting into two groups to practise some rope skills.
The weatherwas abit miserable but ourinstructors
were good fun and kept things very enjoyable. To
warm up, after spending quite a bit of time on ropes
we kept on walking up to the Otira Slide.

Here, we learnt some basic crampons and ice axe
skills. The best bit would have to be the self arrest
and | think there were a few of us who were quite
reluctant to be peeled away from the snow to start
heading down to camp in order to get there before
nightfall.

Throughout the night we had somerainand, aftera
bit of a damp night camping in the OtiraValley, the
general consensus (actually the entire consensus)
was in heading back down the valley after breakfast
to continue with skills training in Arthurs Pass.

Back at Kennedy Lodge we split into three groups,
Hamish taking us first for a play with avalanche
transceivers. After this Vaughan went through
snowl/ice anchors in a bit more depth then Chris
taught us some navigation and map reading
techniques.

Abigthanks to CMCand, of course, to ourinstructors
for a great training weekend!

CMC Intermediate Alpine
Course - Queen’s Birthday
Weekend

Over Queen’s Birthday, 10 keen climbers from
various geographical locations converged on
Arthurs Pass township for the CMC Intermediate
Alpine Course. We met up at Kennedy Lodge,
where we were introduced to our instructors, Mal,
Gideon, and Tim.

In an ideal mountaineering climate we would
have spent a day going over some basics before
climbing higher for a night in the cold and some
more advanced alpining (ropes, whistles, and bells).
Naturally, however, the snow conditions were bad,
the great weather was about to rapidly deteriorate,
and the roads were likely to close. A new plan was
developed whereby we would head upimmediately
tospendanightintheTemple Basin to achieve what
we could before fleeing the forecast blizzard.

There was a slight sense of impending doom as
we started the trek up to Page’s Shelter the next
morning, all rugged up, to find that a light breeze
was providing little reprieve from the sweltering
sunny day. In fact, the sun and clear skies stuck
around determinedly, making us pretty enthusiastic
to head up higher and acquire some new skills.

Once the guides were sufficiently convinced we
knew the basics and weren't going to crampon
ourselves or each other (too much), we split off
into groups for some skills sessions. The focus of
the afternoon’s activities was on developing our

Headling along the ridge between Temple Col and
Mt Temple - Julia Valigore

Roped up above the Temple Basin - Simon Bell

general mountaineering skills as well as some
rope work (snow anchors were out due to the snow
conditions, so we practised walking with arope and
using natural anchors).

As we spent time evaluating our surrounds, | was
reminded that whatever technical skills you learn,
you can't progress very far without being able to
assess terrain and conditions and find a safe route.
Onacourse like this, youalsofind that there are alot
of things you need to know, including how to duck
for cover when someone asks questions ranging
from the apparently simple, but in reality complex,
“whichdirectionis north?” to “doyoureally need to
clipintoananchor?” or “why are you about to walk
into what is mapped out as a start zone?”

We spent the night at Page’s Shelter, which, despite
some ominous predictions, turned out to be warm
and cosy (no thanks to the sign telling us not to light
afire). Infact, the shelter proved a little too toasty
forone studentwho headed outside tosleep just as
the rain started to fall. When he came back in the
nextmorning, his saturated sleeping bag confirmed
for us that the cold, wet, front had indeed arrived.

The next day we set out into the gloom and
increasingly mushy snow. Snow anchors were still
not an attractive option, so we made use of natural
and man-made features to do some rappelling.
Even the human body proved more useful than the
snow (although I did not enjoy having to be the first
personto trustthe body belayer...). As the weather
worsened, we headed inside for the remainder of
the course, going through traditional skills like
prussiking, roping up for glacier travel, and assisted
hoists. Sometimes, when your partner gave you lip
about the way in which you were rescuing him, you
had towonderwhether it mightbe more convenient
to just cut the rope. As mine is an attractive bright
pink colour, and receives a lot of attention when it
goesoutand about, | exercised restraintand settled
for trying to inflict carpet burn.

A big thanks to the guides for sharing their time
and expert knowledge and adapting the course
so we could cover a range of skills in somewhat
challenging teaching conditions — the dirt outside
Kennedy Lodge providing a much more realistic
setting forbanginginasnow anchorthanany of the
white stuff we encountered! The course provided a
great opportunity for aspiring alpinists to continue
to acquire the skills they need to climb hard and
safely —so thanks CMC!

Scribe: Lorraine Johns

Participants: lan Adam, Eduardo Atienzar, Simon Bell,
Cornelia Holten, Lorraine Johns, Pat Kailey, Jonathan
Liew, Sam McColl, Julia Valigore

continued over >>>



Club Trips

Plan B: Mt Bruce - 27 June

We left Christchurch in the gloom only to be greeted
with blue skies as the sun rose at the Porters Pass.
After meeting Dave Persson, we headed off with a
view toreach Cass Saddle before deciding whether
to continue to Mid Hill. We had some fine weather
butas wereached the saddle the cloud had lowered
and the temperature dropped. We had lunch and,
considering the weather and the slow going
through very soft snow and mud, decided to cruise
over Mt Bruce and back to the cars.

As we reached the summit the clouds parted the
wind stopped and the sun shone. We took our time
on the summit and mucked about on the snow on
the descent getting back to the cars at dusk to end
a very enjoyable day in the hills.

Trip Participants: Mihura Yamamoto, Teresa Burrell,
Sharon Davis, Dave Persson,

Andy Cowan (scribe)

Club Trip - Mt Franklin

After a couple of trip cancellations, the weather
gods were finally smiling on Arthurs Pass and so
Mark (trip leader), Lee, Volker and | headed up to
Kennedy Lodge on Friday night to team up with
Arthurs Pass locals, Hamish and Dave for a climb
of Mt Franklin.

An early start Saturday saw us walk up the Mingha
and reach Goat Pass Hut in good time and enjoy a
lazy lunch in the sun with a brew to help fight the
hangover one person was experiencing following
late night partying in Arthurs Pass the night
before.We were soon into the Deception River and
exchanging wet runners for mountaineering boots
before commencing a long climb up scree fields to
reach Good Luck Creek. With only a few patches of
snow, travel was quite slow and so our high camp
was a little lower than we would have liked. We did
however, enjoy cooking dinner to the distant sound
of kiwis calling.

We reluctantly crawled out of our sleeping bags,
donned our head torches and set off for the summit
at6.30am Sunday morning. In mostly soft snow we
ascended to Lake Anna, with a beautiful sunrise
lighting up the surrounding mountains. We then
cramponed up to an obvious gap on the South
Ridge with stunning views over Lake Sally. Hamish
bravely commenced climbingalong the South Ridge
but with only a very thin layer of snow on a very
exposed section of rock it was decided that this
route was too dangerous to pursue. Given our slow
progress so far we were going to run out of time if
we went for the summit. On descent we did check
out an alternative route further north to access the
ridge and decided itwould have been amuch better
option.We were back at camp for lunch to discover
Mark’s tenthad been attacked by keas. He had said
atthebeginning of the trip that his tent wasn"t very
waterproof and it certainly wasn't now!

Leaving camp we traversed over the scree slopes
and started descending the most horrible scree
gully I have ever been on. Although it hadn't been
much fun to come up it was certainly worse on the
way down! I didn’t make it back to Goat Pass Hut
until after 6pm. Dave decided to call it quits here
and although tired and envious, after refueling, the
rest of us continued on in the dark to eventually
make it out to the car by 11.30pm —a 17 hour day
in total!

This was my first CMC trip and, although we didn’t
reach the summit, | really enjoyed the views from
Lake Anna and the great company on the trip.

Although memories of the scree are still pretty vivid,
I could be convinced to give Mt Franklin another go
come early Spring when there is more snow! Big
thanks to Mark for leading the trip (and waiting
for me!) and Lee, Volker, Hamish and Dave for their
company over the weekend.

Katrina Angus

Mt Guinevere - 17 & 18 July

Aleisurely 8.30 am start saw six of us heading up
to Klondyke Corner for the trudge into Carrington
Hut. With two Poms, a Scot and 3 Kiwis, we soon
discovered we were pretty evenly matched with
fitness.

We arrived at Carrington with plenty of time to
recce a route up through the beech forest and
abundant bluffs.

Anearly starthad us making good progress through
very steep Beech forest, comments of “thisisn't too
bad"” rapidly changed to “bloody alpine scrub” as
we hit a very dense band of the dreaded plant life.
Eventually we broke through to the joys of steep
snow covered tussock; the struggle through this
really took it's toll on all of us but after a couple of
hours of scrambling, we fell upon the main ridge.
Our reward was breathtaking views of Mt Harper,
Murchison and Rosamond; the sun was shining and
not a cloud in the sky.

The main ridge was long but offered easy travel on
good snow, from this we kicked up the final snow
slope onto the summit ridge and peered over the
void into the Crow Valley. With time against us and
a bank of cloud signalling an approaching north
westerly, we called it a day and made haste back
towards the bush line.

Not contentinletting us pass unscathed, the alpine
scrub claimed arather nice ice axe, lost forever, and
destroyed a good pair of overtrousers on our way
back through.

Admiring view from summit ridge of Guinevere.

Back at the hut we consumed all the remaining
caffeine we could muster and headed down the
Waimak in the dark. A good coating of verglas on
the riverbed had us walking on marbles for four
hours and we finally escaped bruised and battered
after a thoroughly enjoyable 14 hour day.

Four of our party were on their first CMC trip and
they are all looking forward to the next one, thanks
all for a great weekend.

Party: Steve Marcham, Andy Cowan, Nigel Devery,
Pam Ellison, Laurayne Robb, Paul Swettenham.

Sitting below summit ridge of Guinevere.
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