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It makes you Proud to Belong to CCVC.  -  By John Parfitt 

 
We have all heard tails of vehicles becoming disabled on trips either through accidents (eg 

rollovers) or due to mechanical breakages and of the ingenuity and skill of CCVC members in 
recovering the vehicles and their occupants to live and fight another day out on the trails. 

 
This skill and club support for a member in trouble was never more graphically demonstrat-

ed than recently when a member rolled his vehicle on the way home from a trip. 
 

At this stage I must say that there were no injuries to either the driver or passengers due to 
the relatively slow speed of the accident and the fact that everyone in the vehicle was wear-

ing their seat belts. The vehicle however was not so lucky, ending up on its roof and looks 

like it will be a write off. 
 

Although the trip was over and members were not travelling “in convoy” most trip members 
were within a few kilometres of each other on the road and so were immediately alerted to 

the incident through a radio call from another member who had been following behind the 
member who had the accident. 

 
Within minutes the other members had gathered together at the scene to assist. Vehicles 

were placed on either side of the scene and members acted as traffic control to warn oncom-
ing motorists. The driver and passengers were extracted from the overturned vehicle and af-

ter checking for injuries were wrapped in blankets and placed in other vehicles out of the 
wind, rain and cold (and they call this summer!!). 

 
Within no more than half an hour the vehicle, which was initially on its roof, had been put 

back on its wheels and parked safely off the road ready for later recovery. 
 

All this happened without fuss or panic. Everyone just did whatever was necessary without 
asking or the need for directions. As the trip leader later said; “On a couple of occasions I 

went to ask someone to do something only to find it had either already been done or some-
one was in the process of doing it.” 

 
The accident happened around 3:00pm and by 4:00pm everyone was back in the nearest 

town organising who would take the driver and passengers home and for the vehicle to be 
recovered and stored awaiting inspection by the insurance company during the following 

week. 

 
By 9:00pm that evening the driver and passengers were safely delivered home to Welling-

ton, the vehicle recovered and secured and it's contents either delivered to the member or 
safely stored at the same location.  

 
The way members rallied around and sorted things out without fuss or panic was amazing 

and it makes one proud to be a member of CCVC when you see other club mates going out 
of their way to assist a fellow member in their hour of need. 

 
The member concerned (no it wasn't me) will no doubt be up for a couple of awards at next 

club night but is very thankful that no one was injured in the accident and has individually 
thanked those who assisted him on the day. 

 
A special “thanks” must go to Rod Lonsdale of the Featherston Family 4WD Club who, with-

out hesitation, borrowed a vehicle trailer and travelled some 40 km's to recover the vehicle 
from the side of the road and then took it home to his house to store pending inspection and 

removal by the insurance company. 
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Editorial 
Ramblings 

CCVC Life Members 

 

Tom Adams     Graham Barr    George Bean (Deceased)  
Leith Bean     Peter Boniface (Deceased) Stuart Brown 

Andy Cockroft     Owen Farghar    Mike Gall     
John Hughes     Bob Jeffery (Deceased)  Heather Jeffery 
Ron Johnson     Steve Lacey    Colin Landy 

Phil Lewton     Vern Lill     Bruce Mulhare 
Raynor Mulhare    Ron Oliver (Deceased)  Peter Osborne 

Ross Perkins     Grant Purdie    Tony Street 
Ron Wadham 

Hi there 

 
Welcome to a new year and a new issue of 

the Cross Country Chronicle - hope you got 
out and about during the holidays and saw 

some of the country! I had a few weeks in 
the South Island (in the car as opposed to 

the 4WD) but still went a few places where 
most cars probably shouldn’t go, especially 

if the back is loaded with pieces of schist for 
my (planned) rock garden! 

 
I have not included the Naenae tyres advert 

as I know that this business is no longer in 
operation but haven’t managed to get hold 

of Rob to see what’s what. So once Rob 

sorts this out I’m sure we will get a new ad-
vert again. 

 
Got some great trip reports in this month, 

in fact had to hold one over due to the lack 
of room so have a read and be inspired to 

write one of your next 4WD expedition so 
we can all read too. 
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Cross Country Vehicle Club (Wellington) Inc 
PO Box 38-762 
Te Puni 5045 
Wellington 
www.ccvc.org.nz 

Club Officers 

Position Name Home Phone Work Phone Cellphone Email 

President Paul Adams 04 905 2343 04 298 4111 027 594 1343 gillandpaul@paradise.net.nz 

Vice President Grant Purdie 233 1192 021 612 216 021 612 216 Grant.purdie@pragmatic.co.nz 

Immed Past President Roger Seymour 586 2518  021 424 351 roger@seyclean.co.nz 

Secretary Ralph Dobson 526 5119 568 5562 027 494 6699 ralph.georgina@xtra.co.nz 

Treasurer David Kibblewhite 577 0680  021 765 554 verda@xtra.co.nz 

Club Captain Charles Odlin 562 8657 462 3350 021 372 990 codlin@odlin.net.nz 

General Committee Members 

Position Name Home Phone Work Phone Cellphone Email 

Driver Training Officer Steve Mercer 233 1121 386 0300 027 442 2898 s.mercer@niwa.co.nz 

Entertainment John Vruink 567 1142 027 443 9981 027 443 9981 john.vruink@xtra.co.nz 

Membership Officer Mike Stephens 04 902 2559  021 260 0975 mike_stephens313@yahoo.co.nz 

Land Access Grant Purdie 233 1192 021 612 216 021 612 216 grant.purdie@pragmatic.co.nz 

New Members Officer Steve O’Callaghan 235 9849  021 131 0647 o_callaghan_steve@hotmail.com 

Newsletter Alan Donaldson 564 3045 914 8352 021 448 127 newsletter@ccvc.org.nz 

Publicity Stewart Burrell 529 7295 576 0813 021 999 263 polcatz@gmail.com 

Radio Officer Ian Hutchings 478 5863 474 2940 021 435 675 Ian.hutchings@xtra.co.nz 

Safety Officer Brent Samson 232 3087  021 478 633 jen_brent@xtra.co.nz 

Trip Coordinator John Parfitt 477 0267  021 034 0400 trips@ccvc.org.nz 

Other Useful People 

Position Name Home Phone Work Phone Cellphone Email 

Assets Wayne Jansen 970 7240  027 446 7935 rowanandwayne@gmail.com 

Club Night Photo’s David Coxon 567 4501 463 4263 027 451 0361 david.coxon@xtra.co.nz 

Help desk John Parfitt (temp) 477 0267  021 034 0400 helpdesk@ccvc.org.nz 

Membership Database Mike Stephens 902 2559  021 260 0975 mike_stephens313@yahoo.co.nz 

Track Maintenance      

Trophies Alan Donaldson 564 3045 914 8352 021 448 127 newsletter@ccvc.org.nz 

Webmaster Stefen Cook    webmaster@ccvc.org.nz 

Welfare Gillian George 232 4200   welfare@ccvc.org.nz 

The club meets at 7:30pm on the 2nd Wednesday of each month 
at the Petone Working Mans Club, Udy Street, Petone. 

 

MAGAZINE CONTRIBUTIONS 
This is your magazine so it can only be as good as the contributions you make!! We need any articles, trip reports, technical items, “How-to’s”, 

etc to be in the hands of the editor by the end of each calendar month. Please post to 34a Hine Rd 
Wainuiomata, fax to 04 914 8366 or email to newsletter@ccvc.org.nz 

 

WHEN HELP IS NEEDED 
Should any members fail to return from any outing, four wheel drive or otherwise, whether as a club member or as a 

private individual, the following person/s should be contacted in the first instance: 
 

Rodney Bracefield  -  234 8887 (Hm), 577 8033 (Wk) or 027 548 8808 
Jim Johnson  -  938 9404 (Hm) or 021 389 404            Gavin Holden  -  0274 249 1959 

DISCLAIMER:  The opinions expressed in this magazine are those of the contributors and not necessarily those of the club, it’s executive o r committee members. Publi-
cation of maintenance techniques or mechanical modifications should be weighed against generally accepted procedures and the Club should not be considered an authority in this 

area. The mention of products, service procedures or service organisations herein does not constitute endorsement by the Club, the Cross Country Chronicle or it’s Editor. 
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Vehicle Inspectors 

 

Dayal Landy 

Gold Coast Mechanical 
2 Epiha St, Paraparaumu 

Ph.  04 902 9244 

 

Antony Hargreaves 

Epuni Motors 1987 Ltd 
2 - 6 Hawkins St, Lower Hutt 
Ph.  04 569 3485 

 

Dave Bowler 
Bowler Motors Ltd 

11 Raiha St, Porirua 
Ph.  04 237 7251 

 

Gary Young 
VTNZ Upper Hutt 

847 Fergusson Dr, Upper Hutt 
Ph.  04 527 0501 
or 027 686 7689 

 

Grant Guy 
Richard Blair 

G Guy Motors 
61-63 Thorndon Quay, Wellington 

Ph.  04 472 2020 

 

Carl Furniss 

Wellington 4WD Specialists 
26 Hawkins Street, Lower Hutt 
Ph. 04 976 5325 

 

Jim Johnson 
Ph. 04 938 9404 

or 021 389 404 
 

NB:  Please remember to call and 
make an appointment before turning 
up for an inspection! 

Upcoming Events 

Feb 21:  NZFWDA  National Trails. Round 4, 

Whangarei  

 

Feb 21:  Woodville Lions 4x4 Trip. For all 4WD 

vehicles with low range and off road tyres only. A 

“soft” trip with no damage expected. Cost $40 per 

vehicle with registration on the day.  Meet corner of 

Hopelands & Bluff Roads, Woodville which is 25km 

east of Palmerston North. Drivers briefing at 0830, 

leave at 0900 so please allow time for registration. 

An interesting trip covering ground not used before 

but the trip may be cancelled if weather or ground 

conditions are dangerous. Contact wood-

villelions@hotmail.com 

 

Feb 28:  Okaihou Fire Brigade annual 4WD fund-

raiser. Visit the Umawera area for great scenery with 

play areas for the mud lovers. Costs $80 per family 

of 3 adults 3 children under 14. Additional adults and 

older children $10 each which includes a hot lunch. 

Contact Karen Mudgway on 09 401 9080 or email Ka-

ren.mudgway@fire.org.nz 

 

Mar 5-7:  National Park 4x4 Weekend. A week-

end at National Park exploring some 4WD opportuni-

ties while enjoying the hospitality of The Park Travel-

lers Lodge. A daily trip fee of $20 that all goes to the 

local play centre. Check www.nzfwda.org.nz 

 

Mar 6-7:  Rotorua Lakes Safari. Base camp is Wai-

kite Valley School, with local home accommodation 

also available. $120 per vehicle or $80 for a single 

day. If more that 50 vehicles then group will be split 

and each group will do a different route and swap the 

next day. Limited to 80 vehicles, low range and good 

tyres only. Contact 07 333 1809 or theumbersfami-

ly@farmside.co.nz, close off for entries and payment 

is Jan 30. 

 

Mar13-14:  Te Awamutu Safari. Based at Pirongia. 

Pre-event scrutineering will be at Pirongio on Friday 

afternoon. Contact David Samuel on 07 871 9651 

(not after 9:30pm) or dsamuel@clear.net.nz (please 

put the word “Safari” in the subject line. 

 

Mar 13:  Boys Day Out. Mystery Creek, Hamilton. 

4WD demos planned amongst other activities. See 

www.boysdayout.co.nz  

 

Mar 14:  NZFWDA  National Trails. Round 5, 

Hawkes Bay 4x4 Club, Tangoio 

  

Apr2-4:  Norest Club Winch Challenge. Extreme 

4WD Park, Peak Road, Helensville, West Auckland 

 
 
 
Details in the column appear courtesy of Cathy Parker, publisher of 
the New Zealand 4WD and Sportvehicles magazine. Potential par-
ticipants should contact the event organiser; CCVC cannot take 
responsibility for any changes or inadvertent inaccuracies. 

We are trying to find out more 

details on the history of our club 
trophies and awards - things like 

previous winners, where the tro-
phy came from, what it was orig-

inally given out for, etc. So if you 
know anything that we don’t 

know (see trophy page on the 
website to see what we do know) 

then please get in touch with a committee 
member or drop an email to: 

 

newsletter@ccvc.org.nz 
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The Ruts, there and back to see how far it is. 
 

What a great way to start the New Year, the Ruts with Ian Dixon.  Not much to talk about really, standard trip, 

Land Rover rear ends another Land Rover, must be love.  Land Rover lays down for a short rest after the first 

leg of the Ruts and fence line.  Nissan 

tackles steep rock slope, in the Ruts, 

rocks and slope win Nissan now two-

wheel drive.  Another Toyota, snatch 

recovers another Toyota, snatch strop 

calls it a day kisses the rear of the re-

covery vehicle causing rear door to be 

damage. 

 

Nissan nearly lays down for a rest in a 

mud hole second stage of the ruts.  I 

must say the Land Rover had the edge 

over the Nissan, as it did manage to 

have a wee rest. 

 

Oh and lets not forget to mention the 

numerous winch recoveries and snatch 

recoveries to tackle the ever increasing 

depths of the Ruts.  The day finished 

well, that is everyone out safe, yes in all 

another great CCVC trip. 

 

Well here is the detail. 

 

At 0900 hrs all meet as planned at the 

corner of Haywood's and Moonshine.  

Ian discussed the trip and away we 

went, during the drive from the meeting 

place to the off road track, one Land 

Rover gets close and personnel with the 

rear of another [I am in innocent party, 

namely I was the one in front].  Usually 

the Land Rover Jokes start off track, this 

was the first on the tar seal.  Ian 

cracked the best, two Land Rovers try-

ing to make a good one never.  That a 

side not too much damage both contin-

ued, one feeling slight sore that the oth-

er. 

 

The Ruts what a start, several vehicles 

had to be winched or snatched through 

the first bog holes.  Even the trip leader 

had to winch himself through.  In fair-

ness to the Suzuki both meandered 

there way across both bogs without any 

assistance. [Steve and Peter] 

 

After the start of the Ruts, the track was 

the normal, axle twisting, wheel spin-

ning, slippery, and oh I wish I had more 

ground clearance climb.  During one of 

the snatch recoveries, the snatch strop 

broke and damaged Ants rear door. As 

always the club’s safety precautions 

were in place, therefore the only dam-

age was bent steel, which can be re-

placed.  

(Continued on page 7) 

Ian winching his truck through the second bog hole at the start of the Ruts 

Dave had a charge at the hole to the left of Ian, still got stuck 

Pete King’s Suzuki charging the first hole 
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A point to note, that safety on any trip is paramount and for those who witness the strop failure 

and subsequent damage it was a timely reminder that on any recovery keep your distance and 

stand away from any potential snap 

back zones.  

 

After all the vehicles were clear of the 

Ruts, it was time for a bite to eat, and a 

reflection on the Ruts.  After that, Ian 

lead the group to the Fence line track, 

time to have another mud run session, 

again great fun for all, with a few winch 

recoveries and snatch recoveries to get 

through. 

 

I must admit, after several attempts, 

Ants did an impressive run through one 

of the big bog holes; it would be fair to 

say that his new mud paint job suited 

the truck.  After the fence line, away we 

went heading towards the ruts, this time 

to tackle it from the other direction.  

[This was the trip leader suggestion, 

and may I add what a good one it was]. 

 

At the top of the fence line, letting the 

mud bake in the sun. 

 

Once out of the fence line, testing my new tyres, I tried a steep climb out of a rutted track, tyres perform well.  

Too well the truck continued to climb until, yes you guess it negative G came in to effect, and the Land Rover 

decided to have a wee rest, in the mid day sun, not quite on its side but near enough.  [Only mad dogs and 

Englishmen lie in the midday sun, being a pom and a Land Rover owner I seem to fit both of them]. 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 

Nissan having a dip to cool off 



Cross Country Chronicle Page 8 

 

Any way being practiced in the art of 

righting Land Rovers [from previous ex-

perience down Odlin’s Road] I was rela-

tive relaxed, I heard Steve Mercer voice 

sing out, Dave are you OK.  I replied 

yep, just a wee rest we will be away in 

fewer than five minutes.  The usual pri-

orities took place get as many photos as 

possible before we think about the re-

covery. 

 

The recovery was straightforward, 

shackle, strop and a winch wire onto the 

roll bar the Landy back on all four 

wheels and away in no time.  Not a 

mark on the body, again testament to 

good recovery techniques, and lets not 

forget the build quality of the best 4x4 

by far. 

 

Now back at the Ruts, in reverse, the 

first section of the track was remarkable 

easy, due to the fact everyone was trav-

elling down hill.  Once clear of that, we headed down a small stream with a steep climb out, Ian [trip leader] 

had several attempts to climb it, howev-

er, after much rubber burning on the 

slippery rocks he managed to climb it.  I 

was next, I opted for the easy way, 

namely, winch wire out and a slow pull 

up, not a sliver of rubber left on the 

track. 

 

The next truck [Nissan] had several 

failed attempts, resulting in the winch 

wire being use to haul the truck up.  

The Nissan winched two other vehicles 

up shortly after him.  The next vehicle 

another Nissan had an attempt after 

several failed attempts, which resulted 

in a broken front hub with loss of four 

wheel drive, the Nissan winched himself 

up. 

 

Watching from the top, it was evident 

what the problem was a boulder, which 

was catching either the front wheel or 

the rear on the climb resulting in loss of 

traction. 

 

Therefore, it was decided to remove the boulder.  The chain gang set to work, Ants kick it off with a small 

lump hammer, Boulder one lump hammer nil.  In fairness to the lump hammer and Ants, they did remove 

some of it before the hammerhead departed company from its shaft. Next, my axe came out and after some 

huffs and puffs; the boulder was now reduced to nothing more than a pile of rubble.  A couple more 4x4 

winched up and the more capable trucks namely, dare I say it, the Suzuki contingent climb the hill with out 

issue. Oh and Ants truck after a few attempts. 

 

The bog holes that caused the trouble on the first run were the last hurdle between the group and the relative 

benign tracks leading back to the start position. 

 

Ian was the first truck through, good line not too much power, and a careful saddling of the ruts managed to 

see Ian’s truck through both holes.  I watch Ian’s line and went for it, may I add with great success.  The new 

(Continued from page 7) 

(Continued on page 9) 

Time for a wee rest to make the most of the midday sun, also took the 
opportunity for a chassis inspection 

Be away in five 
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mud tyres performed and the Land Rov-

er kept forward momentum all the way.  

I tried not to look too excited at the end 

of the run, otherwise other trip mem-

bers might think it was something unu-

sual for a Land Rover not to be stuck. 

 

It was a real joy to stand and watch all 

but two of the vehicle having to be 

winched or snatch recovered through 

the bog holes. I had to take the oppor-

tunity to tell them the Landy did it with-

out issue.  It was my first chance, and 

more than likely the last chance, to 

have a dig at the other trucks therefore 

I made the best of it. 

 

During one of the snatch recoveries, 

one Nissan nearly ended up on its side 

due to the fact, the driver’s side was in 

the bog hole and the passenger side 

was on high ground, resulting in the 

truck being at an uncomfortable angle. 

 

The last vehicle through was Steve’s Suzuki, again ambled along as if it was floating on air.  The day ended at 

about 1900 hrs, and I think it would be fair to say that everyone got on well and worked as a team throughout 

the day.  Thanks Ian for a great day in the bush. 

 

Article by Dave Billington. 

 

(Continued from page 8) 

Round Club Date Zone Area 

Rd 1 Wanganui 4WD Club Inc 25th October 2009 CZ Wanganui / Turakina? 

Rd 2 Manawatu 4WD Club 15th November 2009 CZ Feilding 

Rd 3 Counties 4 Wheelers 24th January 2010 NZ Pokeno area? 

Rd 4 Whangarei 4WD Club 21st February 2010 NZ Whangarei 

Rd 5 Hawkes Bay 4x4 Club 14th March 2010 CZ Hawkes Bay 

Rd 6 Thames Valley 4 Wheel Drive Club 4th April 2010 NZ Thames  (FINAL) 

Ant’s Toyota having to winch through the mud soup 
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South Island Trip - Suzi Blue’s tales 
 

Hi there my name is Suzi Blue and I’m going to tell you about my trip to the South Island. Ray, he was like 

the leader of everyone, often put me in the lead. I was the baby of the gang! He said that it was so I could 

regulate the speed of the pack because I was the slowest, (yes OK I’ve got the smallest engine, tyres and pet-

rol tank) and could call the stops for my owner Graeme’s medical requirements.  However I suspect it was so I 

could be the ”SL” (Sacrificial Lamb) if I met other vehicles, wildlife or humans on the tracks. I inevitably did! 

On the first day (from Pelorous Bridge to Nelson) I encountered goats and deer on the track and a group of 

humans who had walked in to where a vehicle went into the river the week before. It was thought that they 

were attending a memorial service at the site.  

 

On the second morning I led some of the other vehicles on a very scenic route out of Nelson. It was just to 

show that there are other streets in Nelson other than the main routes. I wasn’t lost! Later that day I lead the 

vehicles down the Rainbow / Wairau Valley and across Jack’s Pass to Hanmer Springs after our first stop at the 

(Continued on page 15) 

 

 

Central Districts 4x4 

Club 

Central Zone - Interclub Trip 2010 
 

 

 

 

Venue:  Costa Plenty 4x4 Park, Mangatainoka 

Cost:  $20 per truck (24 hr), $10 per person (camping)  

When:  Sat 27th – Sun 28th February 2010  

 

Details:  BYO tents to set up in the designated area.  There is a hut to use to store 

food and belongings and be used as a general get together area (no sleeping). 

Kick off time approx 11am Sat 27th (everyone set up and ready to go) 

  

BBQ dinner supplied on the Saturday night and breakfast Sunday morning.  

 

Please email interests to hondo58@hotmail.com  or s_macdonald@nettel.net.nz 

closer to the time for catering purposes and a general idea of numbers and any 

more information required will be given.   

 

 

Our Aim – Good Ole Four Wheel Driving Fun 
 

- 4x4 - 

mailto:hondo58@hotmail.com
mailto:s_macdonald@nettel.net.nz
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New Club Kit 

Here’s the new range of club clothing that our publicity officer has 

arranged to be available to members - and there’s a order form 

elsewhere in the mag. There are polo shirts, tee shirts and caps in 

a range of colours (colours in the pictures are not necessarily those 

available though.  Just follow the instructions on the form and you’ll 

soon be the best dressed at home! 
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For all your suspension and 
steering requirements contact: 

 
12 Petone Avenue 
Petone 
Lower Hutt 

 
Ph. 586 7413 
 

 
9 Seaview Road 
Seaview 
 
Ph  570 3830 
Fax 570 3881 
 
 
www.steelandtube.co.nz 
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South Island Adventure - by David Coxon 
 

After months of planning, vehicle preparation and anticipation, the big day finally arrived.  At seven on a Sat-

urday morning I was in queue at Bluebridge ferries for the trip to Picton and the start of a nine day safari 

around the top third of the South Island, organised through my 4WD club.  Although a little bleak and cold, 

the forecasted winds hadn’t eventuated and it was a smooth crossing. 
(Continued on page 16) 

swing bridge at Lees Creek. Really majestic countryside. 

 

Three of us went, on the 3rd day, on a special mission to check out the Clarence Reserve and River. That was 

fun but very scary on some of the uphill corners. The bottom was a lo….ooong way down with no vegetation to 

speak of. Maybe I’ll get to do that track another time and it won’t be as scary. Anyway I thought I’d get my 

own back on Graeme for all the scary uphills. We went through many stream crossings in the Valley and one 

time when Graeme had his window open I decided to splash him with as much water as I could manage and 

thoroughly drenched him! That was so funny!!! On the way back to Reefton I got really thirsty trying to keep 

up with the big guys! 

 

On the track to Big River out of Reefton I definitely became the “SL” when I met a big Nissan on a corner. I’m 

sure I lost water or oil! He was a lot bigger than me and I felt very vulnerable! I told him to watch out for the 

other 9 vehicles but he decided to stop and wait for them to pass. Maybe he got more of a fright than I did! Or 

maybe it was because I had the rest of my gang with me! (It sounds like the Three Billy Goats Gruff; “wait for 

my big brother, he’s much bigger than I am”).  

 

We went the next day from Lyell to Denniston. Talk about red arrows that became red herrings and the road 

less travelled being the correct one. My little detour took us towards a place where we definitely shouldn’t 

have been venturing. I got a nickname at that point “U-turn Suzi”. After that I was relegated towards the rear 

of the pack. Then as we came onto the plateau at Denniston I had another “Oops”.  I went through a deep 

puddle, and my distributer got a little wet and only 3 of my 4 cylinders were working and so got stuck in the 

middle. I seemed to be in everyone’s photo collection that time! I had to be stropped out by my big brother 

The White Knight. Ah he is my hero! I had a glorious stop that night, lulled to sleep by the waves on the beach 

at Gentle Annie. 

 

On the route to St Arnaud I led again up the Braeburn and Porika tracks to St Arnaud. The start of the Porika 

track was rugged and steep and being a light vehicle I was being thrown around the track. When I woke up at 

St Arnaud I found I had pink ribbons draped all over my aerials and back bars as did The White Knight and 

Cuddles.  I love all the gang’s names. Cuddles started out as Cleo: there was also The Red Rascal, Prado Pur-

ple and Orange Pip. I thought of Greg’s beast as The Bulldozer.  I don’t know who was responsible for the rib-

bons but have my suspicions. I’ve seen ribbons like that before… maybe it was at a fire station. Oh the riff-raff 

you encounter at popular places! We all lined up in front of Lake Rotoiti to have our photo taken because The 

White Knight was leaving us. Ray presented me with a “Super Suzi” bandana which I wrapped around my bull 

bars so it was out in front leading the way. 

 

Going towards the Cobb Valley Power Station near the Takaka Hill I again became the “SL” as I met several 

vehicles. When we turned around to find the perfect lunch stop the Bulldozer was leading and I was glad about 

that as we were then travelling head on towards the rest of the gang. He could meet them on that windy road!  

 

Late that afternoon I was privileged to be in a party of 3 that went up Mt Campbell where there were great 

views towards Farewell Spit and the Richmond range. As it happened it rained the next morning and we all 

made our own way to Blenheim, so we were the only ones who saw that view.  

 

On the last day we went along the Awatere Valley to Mt Altimarloch via the tar sealed roads. The rest of the 

gang were tired of dusty roads. How come, if I was in the front everything was still thick with dust inside? 

Whenever we climbed up mountains I got hot and bothered. Some humans said that I need extractors for the 

hills and a snorkel for the water. Ah well I wont say “no” if Graeme decides to get them for me for my Birth-

day! I have got a new horn. This one actually works. I wonder if anyone noticed it. 

 

Thank you Ray and John and the gang for a great trip.       

 

Suzi Blue 

(Continued from page 10) 
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The group for our trip consisted of David and Gen in Prado Perfect (now renamed Prado Purple- see why lat-

er), Ray and John in Ray’s Pajaro, Graeme and Linda in Suzi Blu, Greg and Vanessa in a LWB Nissan Safari, 

Ken and Kriss in a white Landcruiser troupy (the White Knight), Dennis and Kay in a well known SWB Prado 

(was Cleo, now Cuddles), Ian and Bernice in the orange Defender (Orange Peel), Pete and Diane in a red Ford 

Ranger, Max and Gillian in the Surf and Steve and Liz in a Hilux. 

 

Despite many of the group travelling on the same ferry, the formal meeting place was at the Pelorus bridge a 

few hours after we arrived in Picton.  This gave Gen and me time to travel via Queen Charlotte Sound and 

stop for lunch at the lookout across from Havlock.  It was then on to Pelorus Bridge to join the convoy.  Alt-

hough it was a bit cloudy, it was nice and warm, and the local ice cream shop was doing a roaring trade. 

 

Looking over the vehicles they were mainly the well used shinies as seen on most of the Family Shiny or Shiny 

4x4 trips.  Most sported mud tyres, although given the amount of on-road touring involved, I had elected to 

use my new ATs.  A number of vehicles had winches, and there were even a few with diff lockers.  For this 

trip, however, we were sticking to well formed tracks, all with public access, so winches and diff locks were not 

needed, and even with AT tyres, I had absolutely no issues with traction. 

 

After the initial briefing, we were lead off by Ray and John on our first off-road adventure – the Maungatapu 

Track running between Pelorus Bridge and the back of the Nelson water catchment area.  The track up to the 

top of the pass was a metalled clay road, a little rutted in places but generally an easy drive.  About half way 

up, we paused at Murderer’s rock to take in some of the local history.  In February 1992 a marker and infor-

mation plaque telling the story of five local residents who were robbed and murdered nearby in June 1866 was 

erected by the Nelson Four Wheel Drive Club as part of Nelson’s 150th birthday celebrations.  Climbing on over 

the pass and heading down the Nelson side, the track became more challenging – muddier with some signifi-

cant ruts and quite severe steps to descend.  Some of the longer vehicles caught their towbars on the steps, 

but there was no damage. 

 

Working our way out along the valley towards Nelson, we came across a number of walkers who kept telling 

us that the track was closed at the Nelson end due to a fatal accident the previous week, where a 4WD ran off 

(Continued from page 15) 
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the road.  Not wanting to return the way we come, we kept going, noting the crash site in passing.  When we 

passed a carpark full of ordinary cars at the Matai water reserve we assumed that the road closure must be 

over, but not so.  There was a tape across the track at the end of the road, that all the parked vehicles, pre-

sumably belonging to the walkers, had come through.  Some of the walkers may have been grumpy about us 

being on a closed road, although there was no barrier at the Pelorus end, but I can’t help feeling that if the 

police wanted the road closed to protect the accident scene, that closure should apply to walkers as much as 

to 4WDs. 

Along with most of the group, we were staying at Tasman Bay backpackers in Nelson.  This was a warm and 

friendly place, buzzing with mainly young people from many countries.  We spent a pleasant evening in the 

communal lounge and got our share of the free chocolate pudding before a relaxing if somewhat noisy night. 

The next morning, we were up early for a quick breakfast before regrouping with those who had made other 

accommodation arrangements.  There was the usual “I am waiting at the roundabout, where are you?” discus-

sions on the radio before we finally collected all the stragglers into the convoy and headed for St Arnauds. 

 

Morning tea was at Lake Rotoiti before backtracking slightly to the start of the Rainbow Road.  This leads up to 

the ski field and also on up the Rainbow Valley, ending up in Hamner Springs, our destination for the second 

night.  As we started up the Rainbow, the weather was dry, overcast and a little cool, but certainly not un-

pleasant.  The first part of the track through the Rainbow was an easy drive winding through the lower valley, 

which would have been manageable in 2WD in these conditions.  Warning signs made it clear, however, that 

conditions could deteriorate rapidly, and a capable vehicle is needed for safety. 

 

We stopped at Lees Creek tramping track to admire the swing bridge, and for the more adventurous members 

of our party to try it out.  Carrying on up the valley the track became more open with great views of the sur-

rounding peaks.  With a mixture of low-hanging cloud and snow still lying on the higher ranges, it was rather 

spectacular.  We finally stopped for lunch on the river flat, where it was open and there was a magnificent 

feeling of peace and isolation.  It was still a bit cloudy, but by the time we had finished lunch the clouds were 

starting to clear and it was warming up a bit. 

 

Continuing up the valley after lunch, I picked up Gen, who had followed her usual habit of running on ahead.  

As we climbed, the vegetation started thinning out until we were surrounded by bare rock and scree slopes 

with a scattering of alpine vegetation.  As the clouds dissolved there was a lovely spacious “on top of the 

world” feeling, although this would be a dangerously harsh land in bad weather.  The track was now a bit 

rougher, with exposed drop-offs, ruts, corrugations, fords and the odd spillage from the scree slopes all mak-

ing driving a little more challenging., but still at the easy end of a Family Shiny trip. 

 

Eventually we climbed up out of the valley and started down the other side towards Hamner Springs.  We 

paused at the Lake Sedgemere to see the rare and protected plants, although I must admit I was not sure ex-

actly what I was looking for.  Next stop was at Lake Tennyson, the start of the Clarence River.  By now the 

clouds had cleared and in was warm, calm and sunny – a perfect time to soak up the peace at a high country 

lake.  This stop was also of interest to me since I was doing a side trip the next day to cross the Seaward Kai-

koura Ranges into the Clarence river valley. 

 

We had been on the road for quite a while by now and were keen to get to our overnight stop at Hamner 

Springs, so we were soon off on the last 45 km of our journey.  The road had by now improved back to a 2WD 

standard of gravel road, although the dust was getting worse.  It was also a surprise as we descended into 

Hamner to find that there was a ceiling of cloud over the town – quite a contrast to the fine sunny weather 

behind us. 

 

That night’s accommodation was at Le Gite, a much quieter backpackers on the outskirts of Hamner Springs.  

After joining many of the group for tea, returned to the backpackers and  spent a pleasant evening with Gen 

chatting to a couple of German tourists.  It is always interesting to hear overseas visitors’ opinions of New 

Zealand. 

 

Day 3 was a bit different from the rest of the trip as there were two trips planned.  The main party was doing 

the Waipuna Tunnels while Gen and I were going with the Millards on a trip led by Ian to look over a potential 

track for next year’s trip.  This was a long day’s driving, travelling almost all the way to Kaikoura before head-

ing over the Seaward Kaikouras and down to the Clarence River valley and then returning back the way we 

came, past Hamner Springs and all the way to Reefton that evening. 

 

Leaving Hamner, we took the inland route towards Kaikoura, through Mt Lyford and past New Zealand’s larg-

est log building, before turning off the main road at the bridge crossing the Kahutara River, about ten kilome-

tres from Kaikoura.  We soon found a signpost for Driving Spur, the track we were to follow. 

(Continued from page 16) 
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After a short morning tea break, we started heading up the track – the emphasis being on UP – we were 

climbing about 1000m to reach the saddle.  We soon reached a plateau with a clear view of the Kaikoura rang-

es ahead of us and from which we could see, way, way up on the bluffs, the groove that was the track we 

were following.  It looked awfully exposed.  Carrying on, the track was in good condition although steep, espe-

cially when it made hairpin turns to snake up the face of a bluff.  The track was typically just wide enough for 

two vehicles to pass, and we were lucky that it had recently been cleared in preparation for a few open days.  

There were very few places where slips were starting to block the track, although there were often long steep 

drop-offs, and with the lack of anything more than alpine scrub as vegetation, missing a corner did not bear 

thinking about.  The lack of vegetation, did however, make for some fantastic views which Gen could enjoy, 

although I was not allowed to take my eyes off the road.  To be fair, we did stop a few times for photos, and 

so the drivers could see what they were driving through, before passing through Blind Saddle and then reach-

ing our high point at the Kaikoura Saddle (1200m).  Our stop here was pretty short as there was a strong 

wind, and being just at the snow line, it could not be described as warm. 

 

The drop down the other side was no where near as far, with a final stop before lunch was at the Tent Poles 

Hut, an historic hut set in a sheltered valley just as we got back down to relatively level ground at Seymour or 

Herring Stream.  This was built in the 1920s to provide a last overnight stop for stockmen before they headed 

over the Saddle to Kaikoura. 

 

Lunch was at the Warden Hut, a new DOC hut set a little further down Herring stream at an elevation of about 

800m.  While Warden Hut was well designed and insulated, it was no where near as sheltered as Tent Pole 

Hut, and appeared to have been sited for ease of air access when building.  It was a lot warmer here and 

lunch dragged out a bit as the drivers unwound from the strain and we all soaked up a pleasant, peaceful af-

ternoon. 

 

There was, however, a purpose in this trip, and we needed to move on to find out what the chances were of 

crossing the Clarence.  We followed the track down Herring stream to the Clarence River, then turned onto 

farmland to head downstream above the river.  After stopping to talk to one of the landowners, we finally 

worked our way down to a couple of potential crossing points.  The first one looked far too deep, but the one 

we passed slightly further upstream had potential, or at least it would have potential when the river dropped 

early in the new year.  We did see a number of other, easier looking crossing points further upriver, but we 

needed to cross where we could get to the track on the other side. 

 

As it was now about 2:30 we made tracks back to Herring Stream, up over the saddle and down to the main 

road.  The return trip seemed a lot less dramatic than the trip up, although to be honest, this was by no 

means a hard track, it was the reaction to the heights and the exposure that made it seem extreme.  In fact 

we spent the rest of the trip pointing out more difficult or dangerous areas that were not worrying because 

they didn’t feel as exposed. 

 

Once back on the main road we detoured to Kaikoura for fuel before the long trek back to Reefton.  By only 

having one brief stop at Waiau for takeaways, we made it to Reefton by 8:30.  We managed to get hold of the 

other party by cell phone and they had warned the backpackers that we would be arriving late, so our accom-

modation was all sorted out when we arrive.  It was a great day, but it was also a relief to be able to sit quiet-

ly over dinner than night. 

 

We left Reefton an a slightly more civilised time than normal the next day since it was only a five minute drive 

to the Big River turn-off.  Not long after that we reached the start of the main track and paused to air down 

the tyres for the 15km run.  The first part of the track was rougher than I remember it from last time, alt-

hough not at all challenging.  After bouncing along for a little while, we paused to view the old log dam.  As I 

slowed down, I was a little concerned about a clunking coming up through the steering.  Was this normal or 

something to worry about?  Over the next few kms it seemed to get worse, and was especially noticeable 

when travelling slowly.  I had recently had work done on the steering rack, so when I found a fairly flat and 

dry area, although I am not a mechanic, I decided to investigate in case a bolt had worked loose. 

 

I hauled out my tools and then went back to get a plastic sheet to lie on.  At this point a rather cheeky weka 

popped up onto the road ands started sizing my sockets up as nice shiny prizes.  Fortunately it was more in-

terested in keeping away from me than in theft.  After a bit of poking and prodding around the steering rack I 

discovered that while the rack had been securely fastened to the chassis, the bolt clamping the collar around 

the splined end of the shaft coming from the steering wheel was very loose – I am lucky it didn’t fall out.  In 

the short term the spline had stopped the steering slipping, so I had no issues with manoeuvrability but the 

shaft was bouncing up and down (clunking) and would have soon failed.  A few turns of the nut by hand then 
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some fiddling with a ring spanner saw the problem solved.  I did however recheck the nut at lunchtime to 

make sure it was still tight.  In all fairness to the garage, given the number of bumpy, corrugated roads I had 

been driving on over the last few days, it was not surprising something came loose.  That night a did a more 

thorough check for loose nuts (other than the driver) without finding any other issues. 

 

Back on the road, I continued, minus the clunk, through the native beech.  I was rapt that I had actually found 

the problem.  The track was still a bit bumpy and narrow but not at all challenging, although compared to yes-

terday’s exposed track, it was technically harder, with much more likelihood of running off the edge, which 

could still be quite serious.  It is amazing how trees make you feel safe. 

 

Just before lunch were reached the old Big River settlement.  This area is well set up with signage to explain 

the history, as well the remnants of some old equipment and a few old buildings.  Of course some people 

couldn’t resist having a look in the old house even though they had to walk past the “Keep Out – Danger” 

sign.  From here a slightly more challenging climb took us up to the winch house and the end of the road – 

lunch time! 

 

The winch house, rebuilt to match the original building, protects the remains of the winching equipment used 

to lower a cage up and down the mine shaft.  The mine shaft itself starts at the top of the hill about 75 metres 

above the winch house. The winch cable ran from the winch house up to the top of the hill, then over a frame-

work built over the shaft (poppet head) and dropped straight down the shaft.  The shaft ultimately ended up 

1200 metres deep with horizontal shafts (adits) running off in all directions.  We had looked at the entrance to 

a number of these adits on the way in. 

 

Lunch was a leisurely affair, with time for those who so wished to climb to the poppet head while the others 

relaxed in the sun and explored the engineering in the winch house.  Finally, however, it was time to move on.  

The return trip was uneventful and quick, and it was not long before we were back in Reefton with time to ex-

plore the town and visit the visitor’s centre.  I wrapped up the day sitting in the garden surrounding our ac-

commodation, enjoying a book and a cold beer. 

 

Day five was another travelling day, although the plan was to reach our destination on the coast about 30km 

north of Westport by mid afternoon to give us time to enjoy the solitude.  We headed north from Reefton, 

through Inangahua and into the Buller Gorge before turning off at the Iron Bridge and striking out cross coun-

try for Denniston on a good quality, but very dusty gravel road.  We had a leisurely morning tea break at a 

small, but still operational coal mine while Dennis’ punctured tyre was changed, then continued working our 

way through a bit of a network of forestry-style roads.  Reaching a ‘Y’ intersection we took the left fork, clearly 

marked with an orange arrow, but soon stopped on a river flat.  We had realised that being above the Buller 

River with a railway track next to us was not what the map was showing, and that the orange arrow probably 

was for a mountain bike ride, not to show the main route.  Returning to the ‘Y’ and taking the right fork then 

following the power pylons soon had us heading in the right direction.  When we dropped down to the Mackley 

River we knew that we were on the right track, so we stopped for lunch.  Lunchtime entertainment was trip 

leader Ray wading the crossing and (successfully) finding all the holes.  This crossing had been the only ques-

tionable part of the whole trip when we were planning it, so it was a relief to find that there was an acceptable 

route through. 

 

After lunch people crossed one at a time and we started the first of two long climbs on the way to Denniston.  

The combination of a solid surface with a gravel covering, sharp turns and ruts caught a few people out, with a 

couple of retries needed before getting through some areas.  Ultimately though, everyone made it up without 

needing help.  In addition to the slightly more challenging driving, this section was very interesting geological-

ly, with the road passing through the veins of coal. and a number of different strata. 

By the time we got to the Denniston plateau, the sun had been replaced by the typical West Coast cloud, and 

while we saw the burning Ironbridge coal mine, which has been burning for over 50 years, the smoke was 

hard to pick from the cloud.  Never mind it should still be burning when I get back there.  Denniston has an 

interesting history that, according to others in our group was well presented at the museum and some of the 

old mine sites, but I had to head straight for Westport for some urgent shopping so missed out on the visit.  I 

really must get back to this area some time. 

 

After our Westport retail experience, including grabbing a real coffee, we headed back up north to our over-

night accommodation at Gentle Annie, a little beachfront settlement about 30 km up the road.  This was a 

lovely peaceful area, complete with semi-tame Weka and sea views from the unit’s balcony.  If we had had the 

time, I would have liked to spent another day here just to experience some of the many activities.  Luckily be-

fore heading off the next morning, Gen and I managed to do the Chasm Creek walkway in glorious sunshine.  

Being the West Coast, the rest of the group, arriving about ten minutes after we finished, were treated to do-
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ing the walk in a torrential downpour. 

 

Day 6 was mainly road touring, heading 

back from the West Coast to St Arnauds, 

although we did manage to squeeze in a 

visit to Lake Rotoroa and a trip over the 

Braeburn track en route.  The Braeburn 

track was quite rough in places – definite-

ly low range and reasonable ground clear-

ance needed – but not particularly chal-

lenging if taken slowly.  There were some 

great views over Lake Rotoiti on the way 

up, although it was easier for the passen-

gers to enjoy these than the driver.  The 

main challenge was ensuring the whole 

group navigated the network of intersec-

tions and side roads correctly. 

 

After a night in St Arnauds, we had another reasonably long drive up to Motueka, our overnight stop, then 

over the Takaka Hills to the Cobb Valley.  We followed the Takaka River up the Cobb Valley, another easy but 

narrow and dusty gravel road, for about half an hour before finding a pleasant little river flat where we could 

pull off for lunch.  We soaked up the sun for half an hour or so before continuing.  As we passed the power 

station I paused to marvel at the height of the penstocks climbing up to the Cobb reservoir lake (596m – the 

highest in New Zealand) and study the old Pelton wheel on display.  A Pelton Wheel is a special type of turbine 

used in power generation when there is a high pressure and relatively low volume water supply, not the usual 

design in New Zealand.  When we finally reached the top of the range, the lake was spread out below us.  We 

dropped down to the lake edge and drove round past the far end of the lake, finally reaching the Trilobite Hut, 

the end of the road and start of an extensive tramping area.  Yet another great escape location for a break. 

Returning the way we came we were soon back on the main road – another example of the return trip seem-

ing much shorter than the trip in.  On the way back to Motueka we detoured for a touristy visit to the Riwaka 

resurgence at the foot of the Takaka hills.  This is the point where the Riwaka River emerges from a cave and 

starts its journey to the sea. 

 

Although it was still a beautiful day, the forecast for the next day was not good, putting our trip up Mt Camp-

bell in doubt.  Most people decided to take the chance and head back to the backpackers in Motueka, but Ian 

offered to lead a run up there that evening if there were any takers.  Gen and I went , along with the Millards.  

We also took Max as a passenger.  Once we got off the main roads, there was a long steady climb from 100m 

up to the high point at 1300m.  Initially this was a well graded if dusty track though growing and recently 

logged pine plantations, but once we got past the gate on the access road to the repeater, it got a lot steeper 

and quite rough with ruts, washouts and a generally a sharp and broken-up rocky surface.  Like many of the 

roads we had been using, this was not too challenging for well set up 4WDs with lowered tyre pressure.  When 

we finally reached the repeater at the top there were some great 360 degree views although there was a fair 

bit of haze limiting the view towards the North Island.  Heading back down we were treated to a number of 

sightings of flock of Kereu (native wood pigeons) flying past and even able to watch one sitting in a tree al-

most at eye level. 

 

On the way down we got talking about vehicle names / radio callsigns.  After my steering problem on the Big 

River trip, I felt it was tempting fate using “Prado Perfect”, even though it had been coined by the 4WD mag 

editor, John Oxley, so after some discussion, Linda suggested “Prado Purple” and it stuck. 

 

After another social and relaxing evening at the backpackers, we awake to low cloud and rain.  I was so glad 

we had done Mt Campbell the previous evening.  Day 8 was an easy drive back to Blenheim using the main 

highway, with the plan to try the Maungatapu track in reverse scrapped due to the continuous rain. 

 

This left just one final bit of exploring – up the Awatere Valley to Altimarnoch also known as Black Ridge from 

the name of the observatory that used to be there, on the morning of Day 9 before returning to Picton and the 

ferry home.  Altimarnoch was a much better road than Mt Campbell the previous day, but climbing 1300m was 

hard work for the trucks and some needed a cool-off rest on the way up.  Once again we were treated to fan-

tastic views and amazingly not a breath of wind at first.  We spent quite a bit of time on top of the world here 

before a rising wind encouraged us to head back down. 

 

Back on the main road, it was an easy run to Picton and finally on the Ferry home.  The end of a fantastic holi-

day.  All I had left to do was check the truck over and sort out my 400 odd photos! 

(Continued from page 19) 



Cross Country Chronicle Page 21 

CZ Interclub Event 

Hosted by the Manawatu 4x4 Club  
March 14th – Palmerston North Area 

 
14th of March is the date of the Navigation event, here are a few ideas that might help you 

on the day. 
 

The idea of this outing is to learn something about navigation and have some fun as well. 
 

You will find the following items helpful:- 
a 4wd vehicle 

Maps 260-T23 & 260-T24 
A GPS that works in NZMG ( you can convert ) 

-    A pen or pencil 
Sense of humour 

Petrol etc for 100kms ( if you get it right – more if you get lost!!) ) 

 
The maps and pen are essential. 

 
Map references will be in the format of: 

 S25 E2720600 N6066499 
 

There will be 2 classes, one for those with map and compass and another for those running 
some form of electronic help, GPS, Navigator PC mapping as well as paper maps. 

 
The event is divided in to a number of tracks all tracks are optional. 

 
At some check points you will need to answer a question to prove that you have been there. 

Some check points you may not need to visit if you are sure of your abilities to read a map. 
The questions will be in the form of “What can you see….”, “What is done here…”,” How far 

is it to……” Remember some of these questions will be obtuse, you will need to think like 

me. 
 

You need not go to every point if you think you can answer the questions without going 
there. 

 
Read all the instructions and route books first. 

 
The “check Km” are from the Village Valley car park. 

 
Checkpoints / questions will be weighted differently. Some check points may appear on 

more than one route. 
 

This is not a time trial, don’t drive like it is – these are open roads. 
 

When possible a listening watch will be kept on  PRS channel 9, my cell’ number is  027 446 

7396 
 

Some form of food will be at the finish, either we will finish at a local café or a BBQ. 
 

Please let me know if you are interested. 
Max 

027 446 7396 
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Tripsheet Eleven 

Repairs and maintenance of all 
off road vehicles. 

Modifications a speciality. 

 

CCVC safety inspections 

www.wgtn4wd.co.nz 

Contact Carl at 

 

Wellington 4WD Specialists Ltd 
26 Hawkins Street 

Lower Hutt 

 
 

Phone (04) 976 5325, Fax (04) 976 5313 
or 027 201 2529 
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