New Zealand Kayak camp Report February – March 2017
Day one – After arriving in Christchurch around 2.30 pm we picked up two eight seater vans and
headed off to Hamner Springs, where we settled into our backpacker accommodation. Most of the
group then enjoyed a swim in the local hot water springs before dining at the Monteith Brewing
Company – a very nice drop.
Day two started with a stroll around Hamner
Springs before enjoying a scenic drive en route to
Nelson, where we booked into our
accommodation at “the Palace” - in name only Backpackers. Our sleep was interrupted when
the local hoons decided to have a party in the
local McDonalds car park, followed by a series of
drag races down the street.
Our technical skills or lack thereof, were tested
earlier in the night when we attempted to install
a variety of sim cards, connect to wireless and
make international calls. Through collective
knowledge and trial and error most problems
were overcome.
Day three – we commenced our kayaking
adventure with a three-day paddle in the Abel
Tasman National Park with Sea Kayaking
Company. Weather wise the winds were light
with an occasional shower. Our guides Isaac and
Arron were young but proved to be very
knowledgeable and enthusiastic. They really
looked after us both on and off the water.
We were picked up from the Palace with all our
luggage and driven to Sea Kayaking headquarters
where we were briefed and supplied with our
paddling gear. Our general luggage was stored in
their office. We then headed off to Marahaua
and boarded a water taxi along with kayaks
strapped to the back and headed for Awaroa Bay
where we launched our kayaks. Our aim was to
head south over the next three days hugging the
coastline and circumnavigating several islands all at a leisurely pace.
Once launched it took less than five minutes
before the first award of the trip was given to
Bruce and Charlie for the first grounding. With
no damage the trip continued. We had lunch at
Onetahuti Bay before circumnavigating Tonga
Island and viewing the local seal colonies and

then continuing to Bark Bay where we stayed in the
very squeezy DOC huts (Fourteen per hut). After
cleaning up and showering under the one and only
cold bush shower we were pleasantly surprised by
the food tent set up by our guides – meatballs,
pasta and vegetables served with beer and wine,
Dining in such luxury we were the envy of many a
backpacker who walked by with their freeze pack
meals. One couple next to us actually packed their
tent and moved. Was it the smell of meatballs or
the laughter and noise generated by us?
Day four – weather overcast but fine with very light
winds, great for paddling. Our next camp was at
Anchorage a more modern DOC setup but still only
one outdoor cold shower for all visitors. Because
we only had a short paddle we were able to set up
camp and then embark on a couple of land outings.
The first was to Pitt Head and some breath-taking
views over the bay. The second was a combined
paddle and walk to Cleopatra’s pool. It was here
that Bruce demonstrated the rock slides are not
just for the young and foolhardy. There was a
pleasant surprise when we returned to camp to
find that our tour company had arranged for a water
taxi to not only replenish, but increase our liquid
supplies. Later that night two paddlers who will
remain unnamed with the help of the guides
ensured that no liquid supplies were returned to the
base.
Day five started with a bang, well almost. Breakfast
was being served when a seal on the gas burner
sprung a leak and flames leaped into the air. The
first instruction was to throw the bottle away from
the tarp area and other cooking utensils. The second
instruction was not to throw it in the bushes. Oops
too late the bush was on fire. Third instruction was to
smother the flames. Oops the tea towels were on
fire. Fourth instruction was to stamp out the flames.
Oops Jim now had no hairs left on his legs and his
rubber boots were melting. Fortunately, the guide
was able to throw a large saucepan on the cylinder
and smothered the flames. It was then noticed that
while most were retreating from the danger area,
Margaret stood firm and continued to stir the
scramble eggs.

After the dramas of breakfast, it was good to get on the water and complete our Abel Tasman
experience in near perfect conditions. From Anchorage, we circumnavigated Adel island and enjoyed
the company of some very nosey and friendly seals. After lunching on little island cove we returned
to Kaiteriteri to complete stage one of our trip.
Returning to our “Palace” in Nelson we relaxed on the front veranda and had Pizza and beer. It was
here that we heard one of the backpackers ask the manager if he was turning the hostel into a
nursing home.
In summary the Abel Tasman paddle was a fantastic kayaking experience. We were blessed with
perfect weather, great guides who were passionate about their job, very good equipment, top
catering, crystal clear water and very friendly seals.
Tourism is a key industry for New Zealand. We were informed that approximately 10 kayak
companies with 500 kayaks operate in the Abel Tasman.
On day six we relocated from Nelson to Auckland, a 500 kilometre distance and one and a half hour
flight. Our new accommodation was Backpackers at Base Auckland in the centre of the CBD. We had
a chill out afternoon walking and exploring Auckland and some tasting the local brew while Jim and
Charlie picked up our new hire vehicle.
Day seven was set aside for a night paddle. This gave us time during the day to be bus tourists under
the guidance of Jim and Charlie where we saw the sights of Auckland – Mt Eden, One Tree Hill and a
drive around the harbour. Our night paddle was
with Auckland Sea Kayaks ( Nick and Johno) and
entailed a ten-kilometre return paddle from the
mainland to Rangitoto island followed by a
barbeque and a one hour plus climb to the summit
to see the sunset. Winds were fresh (15 to20Kn)
providing some good runners for the trip over. The
paddle home in lighter winds with Auckland lit up
was relaxing, picturesque and enjoyable.
On day eight we drove north and embarked on a
one day paddle with Canoe and Kayak Adventures
under guides Thomas and James. Launching from
Waiake Beach we traversed to Long Bay, went up the Weiti river, visited a local historic residence
before landing at Okura. It was a long day on the water (9am to4pm ) but conducted at a leisurely
pace. Perfect weather and varied landscapes along with good catering made for an enjoyable outing.
On day nine we relocated with a 230k road trip from Auckland to Paihia. We experienced a vehicle
malfunction en route but managed to limp into town and arrange for a replacement vehicle to be
delivered over night. Paihia is a tourist town with many similarities to Airlie beach. The local town
was busy due to the visit of a cruise ship with craft markets and even the local primary school
putting on a concert. It was great to see the local indigenous kids perform with such passion. After
dinner, we met our guide Mark Hutson for the five-day paddle in the Bay of Islands
Day ten – travelling with our group it was refreshing to learn that you are not the only one to lose
and misplace things. The following are just a few of the items that went missing - backpack, kindle,
earring, wallet, purse, and phone. In fact, none were lost or stolen – all were just misplaced.
Conclusion, either we are all on a serious decline or misplacing is common for our age.

We travelled in convoy with our guides Mark,
Deanna and Dwayne and launched our vessels
with five days’ supplies and paddled to our
camp on Urupukapuka Island. The camp
ground had pit toilets, potable water, cold
shower, lush green grass and loads of open
space. This was to be our base camp for the
duration of our stay in the Bay of Islands
Days eleven, twelve and thirteen were spent
exploring a small part of the diverse coastline
in the Bay of Islands. For most the highlight
was exploring rock gardens, a new experience
for many. In simple terms, it entailed paddling
in and out of rock crevices and caves and
controlling your vessel as waves surge around
you. Although half our fleet were doubles and
less manoeuvrable than the singles we were
not too restricted where we ventured. Over
the three days we had no on water capsizes
and few encounters with rocks, largely due to
the competence and skills of our guides,
especially Mark who has paddled the local
waters for thirty-five years. For the record the
following paddles were conducted –
circumnavigation of Urupukapuka, Motukiekie
Island, Witches Cauldron, Moturua, Island,
Poroporo Island and Rawhiti Peninsula.
Day fourteen and it was time to pack up camp
and head back to the mainland. We had a light
overnight shower but again we woke to warm
and sunny conditions. The decision was made
to have a relaxing paddle home and hug the
coastline and protected bays. This allowed us
to soak up the beauty of the New Zealand
country side. With fourteen sets of hands it did
not take us long to unpack the kayaks, have
lunch and drive back to our back-packer
accommodation at Paihia, where we enjoyed a
hot shower before happy hour and $5 pints of
the local brew. That night we had our farewell
dinner with our guides.
It is appropriate to make comment about one
paddler, Terri, who proudly boasted to all they
she was about to celebrate her eighty ninth
birthday. Her stamina and intellect were well
known to club members but the tour guides

were amazed. Three little gems I would like to share. After paddling through some rock gardens in
some lumpy water Terri turned to her paddling partner Bruce and stated ‘that was a little out of OUR
comfort zone’. On another occasion after our five-day camp she chastised some of the male
paddlers, “Where have you boys been, I have been over to the happy hour and you boys were not
there”. We were still getting organised. And finally on our return paddle in Auckland, Jim noticed
that Terri had stopped paddling and was slumped in the front of the double kayak. At first he
thought she had gone to do the big paddle in the sky but after a couple of prods with the paddle
realised she was just taking a Nanna nap! The waters were so flat and calm.
Day fifteen and time to head back across the Ditch. Reflecting, it was a great two weeks which ticked
all the boxes and exceeded expectations. We had great company with loads of laughter and humour.
Our four tour companies excelled and provided us with a diversity of paddles, at times challenging
but totally relaxing at other times. The weather was ideal- no rain, light winds, and warm
temperatures. Its success was a reflection on the meticulous planning and organising by Jim Blyth.
Thankyou Jim and thankyou Charlie for your professionalism in safely driving us around.

