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Matt Humphries NZAC Volunteer of the 

Year  

By Erin Noonan 

Our very own Matt Humphries has earnt the title of 

NZAC Volunteer of the Year for his continued 

commitment to the club.  Matts drive and enthusiasm 

to encourage beginner mountaineers into the 

mountains has resulted in a vibrant outdoor southland 

climbing community. 

 

 

 

 

 

He has lead the way in developing the Southland 

sections annual events calendar, with a full range of 

trips aimed at catering for all members’ alpine 

abilities.  Through his club trips he has managed to 

bridge the gap between experienced and less 

experienced mountaineers, to keep those with stiff 

joints climbing alongside young enthusiastic 

climbers, and to foster an inclusive environment to 

encourage more female climbers into what has 

historically been a male dominated pursuit. 

On any club trip Matt can be found at the back of the 

pack, ensuring the least fit or experienced member of 

the team is not left behind.  He is the first to offer 

words of encouragement, a hand or a rope up an 

exposed section to those with shaky legs, and the 

most likely to leave his camp food behind because he 

has been too concerned with ensuring the welfare of 

everyone else on the trip. On more than one occasion 

Matt has sacrificed his own summit attempt of a 

significant peak to remain with a member of the party 

who has run out of courage and stamina to tackle the 

last couple of pitches.  It is these selfless acts that 

ensure the party feel safe and cared for on every trip.  

Thanks Matt for all your hardwork and dedication to 

the club. And congratulations on the arrival of your 

baby girl, Mabel! 

Come and join us for a weekend of trad climbing at the beautiful Long Beach, Dunedin. 

 

Southland Section have booked out the Long Beach community hall for Friday and Saturday nights, which 

has cooking, toilet and basic bathroom facilities.  Free BBQ on Saturday night.  Accommodation cost $10-20 

a night, depending on how many people stay. 

 

Dave Brash is running an ‘Intro to trad’ 2-day instructional course for anyone with no/limited trad climbing 

experience.  Come and learn the basics of placing pro and do your first trad leads.  $180 for two full days 

instruction, deposit required by end Dec.  

 

Email Jenny for further details - jenny.beesley@me.com or call/text 021 145 1644.  Numbers for the course 

are fairly limited, so get in touch soon if you’d like to come along. 

 

mailto:jenny.beesley@me.com


 Page 2. 

Single Cone Club Trip  
By Stephen Lau 

It was a crisp and clear winter's morning as fifteen 

members from the Southland section assembled at 

the Remarkables ski field to begin the ascent to the 

peak of Single Cone. Standing at 2319m it is the 

highest peak of the Remarkables Range and is one of 

more accessible peaks in the Queenstown region. 

Our group was an eclectic mix, ranging from 

seasoned hands to neophytes with an equally varied 

range of fitness and experience levels. Our common 

goal was to make the summit, enjoy each other's 

company and to descend safely. For a third of the 

group, myself included, it would be our first winter 

peak and after a quick stop at the base of the ski-field 

to strap on crampons and to adjust packs we were off. 

Walking conditions were good with multiple melt 

freeze cycles occurring during the week which meant 

that there was a low chance of avalanche risk. After a 

short hike we soon reached Lake Alta where our trip 

leader Matt Humphries stopped to give us a brief on 

our route options and to check whether anyone 

fancied a dip in the nearby lake. Not surprisingly 

there were no takers, with Johnny having neglected 

to pack his swim-wear and declining the opportunity 

for a skinny dip. 

After this point the terrain started to steepen and the 

fitter members of the group ploughed ahead to break 

the trail with the less experienced (and more wily) 

ones falling in behind like baby ducklings to take 

advantage of the trail and to lessen the chances of 

plugging out.  

 

 
Photo: Johnny working his way up the ridge. 

 

"Plugging out" for those not fortunate enough to 

experience it involves stepping on what you imagine 

to be hard packed patch of snow and finding that 

your leg has created an immediate post-hole with 

your leg being the post. Progress is made by pulling 

the half-buried leg straight out of the snow before 

taking the next step. In bad snow conditions there is 

no slower or more agonizing way of making forward 

progress and the only thing keeping you going is the 

illusion that the difficult stretch is only going to last a 

short distance and the snow will then miraculously 

stiffen up around the next bend. 

But with the snow conditions being good we did not 

get to experience any of these joys and before we 

knew it we had reached the saddle with a stop for a 

drink, snack and photo opportunities. Due to the size 

of the group we then split into two teams with 

approaches to the peak via the north-east and south-

east ridge. 

 

Photo: Kate coming over a tricky exposed section. 

Depending on the conditions and the amount of ice 

and snow on the rock the final approach to the 

summit can be tricky, but save for a short section on 

the NE traverse where Andrew set up a rope belay all 

went smoothly on the approach. The SE group had 

the more fun and interesting section experimenting 

with their crampons and ice axes ascending the snow 

filled couloir and soon there were 15 climbers 

standing on the peak. 

After a short and fun abseil back down the gully we 

headed back in dribs and drabs down the ski-field to 

gather back at the cafe for hot coffee and food and to 

recount our experiences of the day. Looking around 

the group I imagine there will be many more peaks in 

the future made, including for those for whom this 

has been their first. The ski patrol made the positive 

comment that this was the largest group that they had 

seen successfully make the summit which is a credit 

to the members leading our group. 

Thanks and appreciation to our two trip leaders Matt 

Humphries and Andrew McFadzien and the other 

members who provided assistance and also to the 

Southland section who provided hireage of the gear. I 

would encourage members who have not previously 
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participated in club trips in the winter months to take 

future opportunities to experience a very different 

environment and technical challenges. 

Trip Members: Matt Humphries, Kent Andrews, 

Andrew McFadzien, Jimmy Finlayson, Justine 

Guillemenot, Matt Spittle, Stephen Lau, Yvonne 

Winn, Johnny Russell, Sam Ruddenklau, Erin 

Noonan, Kate Hoogeveen, Annalise Shariff, Andrea 

Knowler, Kyle Duckworth. 

 

Photo: Summit shot on Single Cone. 

 

Update on the Southland Section 

NZAC Conservation Initiative 

By Stanley Mulvany 

Recently the Otago section donated us $1000.00 and 

the club committee $1500.00 towards our 

conservation initiative. With this we purchased 15 

Goodnature Rat and Stoat A24 traps, 6 months 

supplies of long-life lures and 4 electronic counters. 

On the 6 and 7
th
 of December we laid out a new 

trapline from the bottom of the Homer Saddle down 

to Homer Hut and continuing from the first flat on 

the Gertrude Valley Track up to the bushline on 

Crosscut. In addition, we moved 3 of our box traps 

from Monkey Flat and opposite Cirque Creek high 

into the Homer Cirque extending the trapline there to 

within 150m of the saddle. We have added several 

more traps higher up in the Gertrude cirque. Iris 

Broekema who does the monitoring of rock wrens in 

the area donated us 4 box traps, which we’ve also 

deployed in the alpine zones.  

We now have 44 xDOC 200 and 150 traps (68 if you 

count the double traps), 13 Goodnature A24 traps, 10 

Trapinator traps and 6 live cat traps deployed in the 

Homer-Gertrude area in addition to 21 traps over in 

the Bowen valley plus another 2 to go in on my next 

visit.  

 

Photo: A24 traps purchased with Otago and Southland NZAC section 

donation. 

Is this all worthwhile you might ask? Well, we are 

fortunate to have iris monitoring the RWs and she 

tells me they are doing well and she is finding more 

nests all the time in the surrounding boulder fields. 

We now have stats for several years and without trap 

protection there is zero success of RW fledglings, 2 

years ago it was 96% success and last season 40% 

and fingers crossed it will be higher this year. 

 

Photo: Trapline success 

I’ve had 3 visits to Homer on our conservation 

project since spring with Alastair Macdonald, 

chairman of Permolat Southland as my assistant. I’d 

like to acknowledge his invaluable contribution 

towards our work there. I’d also like to acknowledge 

the great help of Lindsay Wilson, chief biodiversity 

officer of DOC for his assistance. 

The Milford Alliance is getting a conservation 

initiative off the ground in the upper Hollyford from 

Monkey Flat up to Homer. Kevin Thompson and his 

team are keen to get their project started and I’ve met 

with him and offered our assistance.  

Lastly, thank you all for your support. I think we are 

making gains in the critical state of our local fauna. 
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Hummock Peak Club Trip 
By Kyle Duckworth 

 

We started ahead of the pack. Quite literally, myself 

and Annalise pulled up the night before to avoid the 

early morning struggle to make the 8am meet and 

had set-up camp adjacent an old historic cabin 

located at the base of ‘Pretty Hill’. 

 

Morning arrives, 8am meet, we’re feeling refreshed. 

The ‘Southern folk’ arrive, they made it! After the 

group chats and some teasing comments towards Mr 

Humphrey’s, it was time to get to it. The start was 

flat (along the valley bottom), our only worry was 

avoiding the natural land-mines (cow poo) that 

littered the valley floor. Pushing up the first section 

of the ascent towards ‘Hummock Peak’ was a 

winding maze of prickly and sharp bushes, and the all 

too memorable ‘spear grass’, which was always true 

to its name (I can never seem to avoid this one!). 

 

We kept on the South-West ridge as we made our 

way higher and higher, never too sure of visually 

identifying our end-goal and seemly finding the 

‘false summits’ as our eyes wondered upwards, 

hoping to catch a glimpse of the summit (which 

never did come). We eventually found old-faithful, 

snow, this to some was a breath of fresh air when 

compared to the loose shale rock we had scrambled 

up below. Time to break out the Ice Axe and 

Crampons, away we go. 

 

The transition from rock to snow saw also the 

transition from some visibility to low visibility and 

light, making it difficult to pick out the steepness and 

direction of our path, Mr Humphrey’s (now some 

distance behind with another member of the group) 

had mentioned we had to descend into a basin before 

we pushed for our final ascent. We spotted an 

opportunity to lose elevation between a small saddle 

allowing the group to find a route through the dense 

cloud and deep snow. 

 

We began to push up from the basin onto the final 

slope, the angle made for perfect avalanche 

conditions, we quickly dug a snow pit, the snow pack 

was incredibly solid, this gave us confidence, we kept 

walking up, no hesitations. As we reached the 

summit, it wasn’t a case of “there it is!!!” but more 

like “hmmm we can’t go any higher in any other 

direction”… must be the summit! Success, break-out 

lunch. 

 

It’s The New Zealand General Election final day, at 

1824m atop Hummock Peak with two group 

members not yet casting their vote. For them (with 

little time to spare) it was a race to the valley bottom, 

into the car, and a drive to the nearest polling station. 

For the remainder, it was a gentle descent back to the 

car with a celebratory ‘bacon buttie’ and a pint of 

Speights best awaiting us at the brew house in Moss 

Burn. 

 

NZAC Hummock Peak Club Trip Conclusion – 

Successful.  

 
Photo: Hummock Peak, what a view! 

 

Wanaka Climbing Meet 

By Sarah O’Neil 

 

Over 2 & 3
rd

 December fifteen or so climbers from 

the Southland Section headed to Wanaka for the first 

weekend of summer. Saturday was cracker, with 

some climbers heading to Riverside for a swim to 

cool off in the afternoon. There was a wide range of 

ages and skills at the meet with the youngest climber 

- Issy (11) completing her first rappel, and others 

doing their first outdoor lead climbs.  After a hard 

days climbing an evening barbeque was held at the 

Glendhu Bay Motor Camp lodge, a few beers and 

games made for an entertaining evening. 

 

Photo: Issy lead climbing at Riverside 
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Photo: Nina happy with her first outdoor lead climbing experience. 

 

 

Photo: Skalk eyeing off the finish line. 

 

On Sunday everyone headed to make the most of the 

cooler morning and by lunch-time climbers could be 

found in the river again. A bit of wet bouldering 

ensued.  After finishing off the weekend at the 

Bakehouse, and Little Big Wall everyone headed 

home. Thanks to Erin Noonan for organising a great 

meet.  

 

Castledowns Climbing Meet 

By Thomas Law 

On Saturday 18 November this year my daughter and 

I went to Castledowns for a days climbing organised 

by Matt Humphries and the Southland section of the 

NZAC.  We could not have picked a better day for 

climbing.  A nice warm day and nice dry limestone to 

climb. This was only my  daughter, Isobel’s second 

outdoor climb so she was understandably fizzing 

with excitement. And the day definitely lived up to 

her expectations. 

Thanks to Matt she got to do her first lead climb, her 

second lead climb and ate mushed up BBQed fish 

fingers on bread for the first (and maybe the last) 

time.  There were about twenty climbers of various 

skill levels about and everyone I spoke to was having 

a blast. 

It is to NZAC’s credit that the members on the 

Southland section can put on such great instructional 

climbing days for both novices and experienced 

climbers. As a non climbing father of a budding 

climber, I’m grateful for the time and effort that the 

Southland section of the NZAC put in for this event. 

 

 
Photo: Issy climbing at Castledowns 
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Remarkable Grand Traverse 

By Sam Ruddenklau 

The GT was on my list of climbs to do, so when Erin messaged me to see if I was keen I jumped at the chance and 

also invited my new climbing partner, Ash, along for the trip. 

 

The day didn’t start that well for me, sleeping in after not saving my wake up alarm on my phone… As we were to 

discover, this wasn’t the last timing related issue that we would experience for the day! We arrived at the 

Remarkables base building to what was a stunning day, sunny, warm and no wind. A stark contrast to the previous 

two climbing trips I had been on in this area. As we gained the ridge that leads up to the Telecom Tower Erin made 

a bold statement on how fast we were going to get the GT done, something about being home for lunch if I 

remember correctly! 

 

 
Photo: The moment where the bold prediction was made… 
 

It was going pretty well and we were making good time on the generally snow free rock along the ridge and up past 

the helipad. From here though, our progress slowed dramatically with plenty of soft warm snow making it slow 

going up over the 2 peaks that make up Double Cone. Ash proved his worth here, leading a couple of good mixed 

pitches and finding a way to the 1st of the double cones. Andrew lead the way down off the cones, setting up 

several raps to make it easier (and safer) in the snow conditions we had. 

 

                                   
 
Photos(L to R): 1. Looking down to Jacks Point from the ridge south of Telecom Tower. 2.Start of 1st of the Double Cones. 3. Rapping down after taking a 

wrong turn 
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After digging a snow ledge past a big rock and setting up an anchor, Andrew belayed Ash for one last pitch, 

heading towards some telltale tat hanging from a rock. I think it’s fair to say that we were all relieved when Ash 

called down saying that he could see the pole on top of Single Cone 10 metres above him! We finally topped out on 

Single Cone, just in time for lunch, at 5:30pm! It was an awesome spot for a well deserved break though, with 

stunning views and not a breath of wind. 

 

 
 

   

Two more raps and plenty of snow plugging later we made it to Wye Saddle and back onto rock for the walk back 

to the carpark a bit after 8pm, only 11 hours after we left… The beers and Pizza at the Franklin Arms Tavern were 

certainly earned and tasted pretty good! 

 

The GT is billed to be one of the best single day alpine climbs in NZ, it certainly lived up to this for me, with a 

great mix of climbing, some “interesting” moments and awesome views for most of the climb. Even if it did take 

twice as long as what the guidebook said! I’m keen to get back there for another crack at it, but maybe in full 

summer conditions, or maybe mid winter?… Trip Members: Andrew McFadzien, Erin Noonan, Ash Kirk and Sam 

Ruddenklau 

 

 
Photo: View along the route from Single Cone 

 

Andrew almost 

at the top 

View back along the  
Route from Double  
Cone 
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The Great Southern Lakes Expedition, Part 2 

By Stanley Mulvany 

 

 

 

The ridge was very narrow with nearly vertical sides 

falling away to tussock benches far below us. The 

deer trail led resolutely forward along this knife-edge 

to a vertical, exposed buttress above us covered in 

scrub and rock. Surely there was a way up this but 

our packs were heavy and I knew Gavin was 

apprehensive. I looked again and the deer trail had 

vanished. Where was this ephemeral track?  

Lake Mouat is a big lake tucked away into the 

Cameron Mountains of Southern Fiordland. In 

January 2016 Danilo Hegg and two companions 

packrafted it on their great journey to Lake 

Hakapoua. In October this year, we did a packrafting 

trip to Lake Poteriteri, down the Waitutu River and 

on to Lake Hakapoua. Gavin suggested a second trip 

taking in the Cameron Mountains, Lake Monk and 

Mouat, which rekindled my interest. Once I had a 

good look at the map, I realised this was entirely 

practical so the trip was born.  

On 22 October, we met at Joyce and Johan’s place at 

Clifden. This time there was just Gavin, Belinda and 

me. Bruce was unable to join us, as he was to leave 

for Canada shortly. Presently, Johan appeared and off 

we went to Lake Hauroko. Then it was back down 

the lake in his jet boat to the beach where the 

Wairaurahiri River starts its plunge down to the sea. 

With a feeling of deja vu, we set off again for the 

Rastus Burn, crossed the walkwire and found the 

track to Poteriteri Hut. The day was sunny, still and 

humid as we set off over familiar territory. 9 hours 

later we reached the hut, dehydrated and tired. 
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We had discussed the weather forecast on the walk 

over and it seemed that after a few days there was 

some changeable weather predicted so we altered our 

plans and decided to paddle next day to the Princess 

Burn, instead of heading directly to Lake Mouat. We 

had a comfortable night at the hut and planned an 

early start.  

On 23
rd

 we awoke to a flat lake and set off in our 

packrafts directly to the western shore and then 

paddled north to the mouth of Mouat Creek. By the 

time we arrived off Mouat Creek, the wind had come 

away from the south, so we carried on northwards 

along the western shore with a following breeze. It 

took us 6 hours to complete the 24-kilometre paddle.  

 

 

We were able to paddle up the Princess Burn a little 

way and land at the first rapid. Just ahead was the 

junction of Kakapo Creek so we walked up this to the 

gorge and climbed out on the true left up a deer trail 

on steep cliffs. It is a 140m climb to the upper valley 

and in places, there are deer trails but it was slow 

going. After about a kilometre we reached a shallow 

muddy pond, which we skirted around. Then it was 

another 2 kilometres to Kakapo Lake. Here, we blew 

up the rafts and paddled up the calm lake, looking for 

my old campsite of 2005. Once Gavin and I landed at 

the top near an old deer enclosure, Belinda set off to 

paddle around the lake. When she returned she had 

found the old campsite on the northern side. We all 

moved camp there to spend a pleasant evening.  

On 24
th
 we paddled across the lake and set off for 

Crescent Lake on the Richard Burn Saddle. Once we 

crossed the stream just west of the lake we climbed 

up the true left bank on good deer trails. Eventually, 

the bush gave way to scrub and we arrived on a rocky 

knoll. I was a bit confused here as all I could see was 

bush running up to rocky ridges ahead and to the 

north. I had expected a wide deer tail and open flats 

of my previous visit. We then set off towards a rocky, 

bush-covered ridge to the west. This was quite 

scrubby and slow going.   
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We arrived at a rocky cliff-line and once this was 

climbed, we found the aforementioned wide deer trail 

and this led to the open flats. By following these to 

the south we were able to avoid any further bush 

bashing and arrived at a lovely glade on the south 

side of the lake where we set up camp. Belinda set 

off to paddle around this lake while I pitched our 

tent. It was overcast and drizzled a bit.  

 

 

The 26
th
 looked a better day as we set off for the 

Cameron Mountains. From Crescent Lake, we 

dropped down some clearings and then made for 

point 738m marking the start of the Camerons. We 

had a tussle with dense scrub and after a while, I saw 

a clearing down below us so dropped off to find a 

clear route to the rocky spur just on the other side of 

the obvious saddle. The sun was shining now and it 

was a beautiful day under blue skies as we started up 

the granite spur. Ahead a chamois surveyed us and 

slowly led the way upward. On point 925 we found 

an old cairn of stones. Beyond this, we had to drop 

into a saddle with a tarn and then it was a climb of 

over 100m to a saddle where we came to a cliff face. 

This had some exposed scrambling but once over 

this, it led to some delightful tarns, where we stopped 

for lunch.  

 

It was a steady climb towards peak 1181 but just 

short of it, we arrived at a small, very exposed 

buttress. Oddly enough, a good deer trail continued 

right to its base but then vanished. I could see Gavin 

was worried so we back-tracked and dropped off 

down to the south side where we started a long 2 km 

sidle keeping our height to peak 1299m. Although 

this was steep it was easy going. On the boulder field 

under the peak, we startled a hind and her year-old 

fawn that dashed off downhill to the bushline.   

Sidling around to the left we arrived above a 

beautiful alpine lake. I suggested we camp here so we 

dropped down around cliffs to arrive on the 

lakeshore, where we found a comfortable area to 

camp on. By now it had clouded over and we had 1 

hour of heavy rain as we set up the tents. Belinda had 

a fall earlier and had a laceration on her shin, which I 

dressed later. Then Belinda and Gavin set off to 

paddle around the lake as a wall of mist drifted in 

from the narrow slot where the lake emptied out into 

a valley far below. 

 

The next morning it was a 60m climb to a saddle that 

led us down to another lake at 620m to the south 

surrounded by bush. The weather was brilliant again 
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and warm. At the head of it on tussock flats, we got 

out the packrafts and paddled down to the end. The 

original plan was to moved camp up to the open tops 

on the way to Lake Monk and for Belinda to paddle 

around it and come back to the saddle but the bush 

looked very scrubby and we were already quite tired, 

so we decided to carry on downwards. Just below the 

lake there was a waterfall and rapid over granite 

cliffs and we descended down the true left well away 

from the cataract down to the next lake 60m below. 

Then it was a short paddle down this to the bush at 

the far end where we stopped for lunch.  

We followed deer trails down the true right to about 

the 500m level where the land dropped away steeply. 

From here we went over to the true left and followed 

easy slopes down to the junction of the West and 

North branches of Mouat Creek. We had another 

snack here and then continued on down the valley 

through some difficult sections till we arrived at 

some very dense scrub just before Lake Mouat. Here 

we launched the packrafts and paddled the last bit of 

river to the lake.  

There was a sandbank on the true left of the river 

entrance and here we stopped late in the day to camp. 

The sandflies were vicious and I was not keen on 

stopping. Gavin had his InReach communicator and 

received a message from his wife informing him of 

an impending “rain event” that night of 40mm of 

rain. “ We can’t stay here” was my reply. Secretly, I 

was happy to leave. About a kilometre down the lake 

on the right I could see a white sandy beach and this 

proved a much nicer campsite. The sky stayed clear 

that night and the front never reached us. 

 

 

On  27
th
, Belinda left to paddle around Lake Mouat 

while I had a leisurely breakfast and tidy up. Once 

back, we all set off down to the far end of the lake 

and set off down Mouat Creek. It was a slow bush 

bash of about 5 kilometres to the lake through some 

chest high crown ferns, through swamps and scrubby 

sections to Lake Poteriteri. I noticed it was 

increasingly breezy near the lake and sure enough 

when we arrived on the beach there was a mass of 

white water out on the lake. We camped near an old 

deer hunter’s camp at the mouth of the creek and I 

did not mind the wind as it kept the sandflies off.  

Next morning it was calm as we paddled down the 

lake to Poteriteri Hut, where we stopped for 

breakfast. Then it was a slow walk over the range to a 

lovely camp on the banks of a stream about 3 hours 

from Teal Bay at NZTM E1155673, N4879589. I 

was feeling quite tired even though Belinda took 

some of the tent, so glad to stop. Next morning it was 

an easy day back to Hauroko and a short paddle Teal 

Bay Hut. At 3.00pm exactly Johan arrived to pick us 

up. 

My thanks again to Belinda and Gavin for a great trip 

and to Johan for his good humour and trusty jet boat. 

 

Fundraising for POET 

 
Troy Kendall will be walking the 1309km from Bluff 

to Marlborough to raise awareness and funding for 

the Perry Outdoor Education Trust (POET).  POET 

assists Kiwi youth from low decile schools to connect 

to the outdoors through school based education 

programs.  Troy will be self-funding his tramp, so all 

funds raised will go to POET.  If you would like to 

donate to this worthy cause, please visit; 

https://givealittle.co.nz/fundraiser/trekking-the-south-

island-to-enable-new-zealand-yo 

 

 

 

https://givealittle.co.nz/fundraiser/trekking-the-south-island-to-enable-new-zealand-yo
https://givealittle.co.nz/fundraiser/trekking-the-south-island-to-enable-new-zealand-yo
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Club Gear for Hire 
 

Mountaineering Gear Available 

 

4 sets of crampons (strap on bindings), walking ice 

axe, avalanche transceiver, shovel and probe.   

Hire at $20/weekend 

 

Traditional Climbing Gear Available  

2 sets of 6x cams plus nuts.   

Hire at $10/weekend or $20/week 

Personal Locator Beacon.   

Hire at $10/weekend      

*Gear hire is only available to club members, or 
those attending a club trip.   

 

Gear to Purchase by Donation 

Southland NZAC section life member Ralph Miller 
passed away early this year after a lifetime of 
mountaineering, skiing and mountain biking.  Ralphs 
family have donated some of his outdoor gear to 
NZAC which can be purchased via donation to the 
club.  Gear includes fleece tops, windbreaker tops, 
waterproof jacket, tents, packs, gas cookers, ski 
touring boots, boots and maps.  If you would like to 
take a look at items please contact Ron McLeod at 
r.m.mcleod@xtra.co.nz    

YMCA Climbing Wall Christmas 

Closing Times 

The YMCA climbing wall will be closed for 

Christmas from Wednesday 13
th
 December, and will 

reopen Monday 5
th
 February 2018. While rope 

climbing is closed, you will still be able to boulder at 

the YMCA during normal opening hours. 

Evening climbing 

With our long summer twilights, its time to get 

outdoor climbing/bouldering at one of our many local 

crags.  If you haven’t been been to Omaui, 

Castledowns, Colac Bay or Bluff yet, then stop 

twiddling your thumbs and get cracking!  

Post your intentions on the southland NZAC 

facebook page and you might even make some new 

climbing buddies.  

 

 

Up Coming Events 
 
Trad Course and Climbing Weekend 

When: 27-28
th
 January 

Where: Long Beach, Dunedin 

Contact: Jenny Beesley 

Email: jenny.beesley@me.com 

Ph: 021 145 1644 

 

Banks Peninsula Trad Climbing Meet 

When: 2-3
rd

 March 

Where: Pigeon Bay, Christchurch 

Contact: Grant Piper 

Email: grant.piper66@gmail.com 

 

Long Beach Climbing Meet 

When: 17-18
th
 March 

Where: Long Beach, Dunedin 

Contact: Peter O’Neil 

Email: peter4donna@xtra.co.nz 

 

Pack Rafting Trip 

When: 23-24
th
 February 

Cost: $300 

Contact: Matt Humphries 

Email: mattandlucie@xtra.co.nz 

 
 
 

 

Southland Section 
of the  
New Zealand Alpine Club 
C/o 171 Earn St  
Invercargill 9812 

Chairman: Peter O’Neil Ph (03) 217 3889 
Peter4donna@xtra.co.nz 

Secretary: Ron McLeod Ph (03) 217 6727 
r.m.mcleod@xtra.co.nz 

Treasurer: Claudia Schneider Ph (03) 213 0348 
Claudia.sh@sdhb.govt.nz 

   

Section Rep: Jenny Beesley Jenny.beesley@me.com 

   

   
   
 

mailto:jenny.beesley@me.com



