
 
 

OVER THE PASSES TOUR 2009 
 

The weather was looking a bit ominous as we made our way down to 
Wellington for our date with the Wellington to Picton Ferry.  It was 
wet and windy and the forecast was gloomy to say the least.  
However, the old Arahura ploughed her way through 5–6m swells 
with ease, affording us a relatively comfortable ride.  Once we got to 
Picton the winds were howling with such force that it took the Skipper 
several attempts to dock.  We spent quite some time sitting out in the 
harbour in the middle of the night.  But dock we did, then it was fun 
and games as we battled our way through the howling gale to get to 

our rooms at the motel. The wind was so strong that it was blowing the last couple of suitcases around 
inside the bins under the bus.  It sure was a wild and windy night in Picton, one of the worst they’d seen 
for many years, but things died down overnight and the next day dawned fine and sunny but very cold.  
The trip down to St Arnaud and the lakes was made all the more interesting with all the snow on the hills.  
In fact all the mountain ranges had a pretty good covering of snow, the whole way round so the scenery 
was quite spectacular. 
 
We had a picnic lunch at Lake Rotoiti that first day which was 
still pleasant despite the cool breeze.  We had an exciting trip 
down the Braeburn Track with its fords running fairly swiftly 
due to all the recent rain and snow melt.  We stopped overnight 
in Westport then headed north the next day to meet up with our 
Stockton Mine Tour Guides. The tour was quite an eye opener, 
the operation being bigger than most people had expected.  The 
hills were lightly covered in snow here and it was cold outside 
but the skies were clear blue and the scenery from atop the hills 
was breathtaking.  We had lunch on the highest hilltop 
overlooking Granity, fantastic.  The small home-based Tea Tree oil operation we visited was very 
interesting and enlightening.  We went out to the start of the Heaphy Track at Kohaihai, very pretty out 
there.  We stayed in the intriguing Karamea Last Resort Motel that night and enjoyed and very lively 
meal with much hilarity and fun with an entertaining host.   

 
We were privileged to be able to visit Denniston on a clear blue 
day – what a treat.  More often than not it is shrouded in mist so 
this really was special.  They had had some of the wildest weather 
they had ever experienced on the previous couple of days so we 
were even more fortunate to have missed that too. We scrambled 
around through the old ruins trying to imagine what life must have 
been like back then.  Once again the views from the top of the 
incline were fantastic.  We called into the old Coaltown Museum, 
went out to Cape Foulwind to spot the seals and then went for a 
walk around the Punakaiki Rocks walkway which, with high 

rough seas was quite something.  Back to Westport overnight then off to Reefton the next day to take a 
guided tour around town after a walk through the rain forest.   

 
 

SCOTTSDALE TOURS 
  

 



We had morning tea with the local Reefton characters, the 
Bearded Miners who made us billy-tea and girdle scones.  We 
visited the old Waiuta town site and the Blacks Point Museum, all 
the while enjoying fine sunny weather, what luck. 
 
Day 6 and we awoke in Reefton to a wet day but not too cold.  We 
were in Culverton for morning tea and did lunch in Christchurch.  
Our overnight stop in Akaroa was not nearly long enough, most of 
us would quite cheerfully have stopped off there for at least 
another week.  The weather was gorgeous and the accommodation 

was excellent.  We trekked on up over the hills of the Banks Peninsular the next day in stunning weather 
so the views from around the hill tops was simply wonderful.  Great photo opportunities all the way.   We 
called into Okains Bay for morning tea and visited the excellent museum there before heading on around 
to Little Akaloa for a picnic lunch by the beach in the sun.  Some of us walked the very windy Brighton 
Pier before we stopped for the night in Christchurch.  It was wet the next day but that didn’t bother us too 
much as we made our way back across Arthur’s Pass to the 
West Coast on the Tranz Alpine train. Very wet in 
Greymouth where we stopped for lunch but it wasn’t too 
cold.  We called into a new museum called ‘Little Earth’ 
which has a replica village of Reefton and Waiuta which one 
man has painstakingly built over the past 20 years.  Every 
house in the Waiuta village is an exact scale model of the 
original complete with peeling paint and broken boards etc – 
quite something to see.  We spent a little time in Shantytown 
before heading off to Hokitika for our next overnight stop. 
 
Wet again in Hokitika the next day as we headed for Fox Glacier.  We visited both Glaciers then stopped 
for the night at Fox.  We enjoyed our river boat jet trip up the Haast River the next day in perfect weather. 
Morning tea at Haast, a picnic lunch at Pleasant Point then an overnight stop at Wanaka.  A very 
interesting buffet meal served at the table for something different. 
 
It was all up in the air the next day as we made our way over the Crown Range down into Arrowtown for 
morning tea then up to Coronet Peak to play in the snow that was still lying around then lunch in 
Queenstown.  We headed of down past Lake Wakatipu to Glenorchy and on out to Paradise as far as the 
road would take us before it dropped into the river.  That night we went up in the gondola to the 
restaurant for dinner, lovely evening. 

 
Fine but cold the next day.  We called into stunning 
Stoneridge for a look around the Blessed House, the Chapel 
and the Hayes Room at Stoneridge itself, an amazing place.  
We did morning tea in Cromwell down by the river then 
stopped on Omarama for lunch.  There had been some snow 
on the hills overnight which was a picture.  The view of Mt 
Cook across Lake 
Pukaki was 
fabulous, a rare 
treat to see it so 
clearly and on 

such a gorgeous day.  Great photos.  We stayed overnight in 
Ashburton.  After a look around town the next morning we 
took a drive up Mt Hutt to see the Canterbury Plains from up 
in the hills.  We only went two thirds of the way up but there 
was plenty of snow on the ground even at that point and the 
views were wonderful.   



Then it was back down the hill to Methven for morning tea and on 
to Rangiora for lunch.  We overnighted in Hanmer Springs, some 
of us enjoying a dip in the hot pools.  We made our way up to 
Blenheim to catch the ferry, calling into the extraordinary Omaka 
Museum on the way.  Another good crossing, the Sounds were 
beautiful.  We stopped for the night in Wellington then made our 
way around lovely Lake Taupo and home.   
 
A great trip and a great group of people, thank you for your 
company everyone. 

 
Kind regards, Ross & Susy 
 
 

 


