
Queen Charlotte Track  
New Zealand 12-15 Feb 2015 

Edie planned a 3 ½ day deluxe trek from Ship Cove to Mistletoe Bay as the crowning event of 
our South Island Circuit. Our packs were transported by boat and we eat and slept in comfort in luxury 
hotels. The Queen Charlotte Track is an historic 71 km trail at the “top of the South Island”, based on 
bridle paths from early settler days. We skipped the last bit from Mistletoe Bay to Anakiwa but more 
than compensated by taking a few interesting side trips along the way.  

The Queen Charlotte Sound was named by Captain Cook after the wife of King George the III. 
She had a keen interest in botany and was a great supporter of Cook and his voyages. Her husband, also 
known as “Mad George” was the king under whose reign the American colonies were lost. He’s the third 
longest reigning monarch following Victoria and Elizabeth II, although one of his sons served as regent in 
the last ten years of his reign, as George became increasingly insane.  

Ship Cove was Cook’s NZ base, with ample supplies of wood, fresh water and food. Between 
1770 and 1777, Cook and his crews visited 5 times and spent 170 days sheltering there. It was at Ship 
Cove that the first sustained contacts between Maori and Europeans took place. This area was a 
traditional trading place for the Maori as well.  

 

 

Monument to Captain Cook in Ship Cove 



 
At Ship Cove-  Above:  Carved bollards  Below:  the ship as a table. 

 



 

Current Ship Cove residents. Above-Paradise Shelduck female has the white head. Below-their brood. 

 

 



The NZ DOC is making a great effort to preserve native forest, and restore other forests to their 
native condition. Before man’s appearance in NZ, about 1000 years ago, there were no mammals except 
for a few species of bats. Various flightless bird species evolved which filled the environmental niche 
that mammals fill elsewhere. The Maori brought rats to NZ, and the Europeans, besides various cattle 
stocks, introduced rabbits for hunting. The rabbits soon became a pest, so they introduced various other 
animals to control them, including ferrets, and in particular stoats. The latter ate bird eggs. The Maori 
hunted the giant Moa birds to extinction, and the stoats are threatening the existence of several 
species. The DOC and other groups have instituted extensive programs to trap these mammals, 
particularly the stoats, so as to restore native bird populations, including the iconic kiwi (which we 
haven’t seen yet!). Below is a picture of the flightless weka, which we saw frequently on this trek, and 
various types of stoat traps. 
 

 
A weka (not a kiwi). 



 
The standard stoat trap 

 
A trap that we didn’t see anywhere else



 
And another unusual trap 

 

 
At the end of a side trail from Ship Cove  is a small but pretty waterfall.  



 
Motuara Island where Cook proclaimed British sovereignty. Today a bird sanctuary we were sorry to miss  

It’s not only intrusive mammals which are on DOC’s hit list – also intrusive flora. Settlers 
introduced various pine trees for lumber, and they have flourished well in NZ’s climate. However the 
dropped needles change the conditions under their branches such that the native underbrush of ferns 
and mosses won’t grow, while the area occupied by pines increases. Accordingly in areas where they 
wish to restore native conditions, they are poisoning the pine trees by directly injecting chemicals into 
their trunks. The reddish brown pine trees below are dying as a result. 

 



 

 
Working on the trail 

 

Our first night’s accommodations on the trek were at the Blue Water Lodge, a small B&B owned 
and run by Rod, and while we were there, assisted by a bright young ‘woofer’ (a youngster with a 1 year 
working vacation visa), Clara, from Germany. Rod lives at the lodge year round, and his serious hobby is 
hunting, as evidenced by the trophies on the wall. During the trekking season he occupies a downstairs 
room, freeing up the upstairs bedroom with the grand view (see below) for guests. While his specialty is 
apparently boar which he hunted, he prepared a great meal for us, with a mushroom crepe entre, and a 
main course of marinated and roasted chicken thighs and a casserole of escalloped kumara (a NZ root 
vegetable, somewhat similar to a sweet potato, but either white or purple in color) 
 



 

1st night at Bluewater Lodge  - view from across the bay (above) and from the lodge (below) 
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At Rod’s suggestion, we took a side trip up a small hill to see the ancient rimu tree pictured above. We 
passed, however, on the longer side trip to the Antimony Caves, stopping only briefly at the Miners 
Camp just off the trail where during the 1880s, a small town grew around a series of antimony mines. 
Narrow, horizontal tunnels were dug, from which vertical shafts descended deep into the hills. Miners 
took the antimony ore on a tramway down the valley to a wharf, from where it was shipped to England 
to be processed and used for hardening lead and pewter. 

 



 

We had a lunch break here on the second day (at an off-trail location also suggested by Rod). 

 

There’s constant boat traffic on the sounds – it’s the highway of the region 



On our third day, we got an early start to cover the 24 km awaiting us. The cloudy drizzle was a 
blessing in disguise as we plodded up a 400 m climb in the first hour. Rewards awaited!  

 

 



 

A long way from home 

 

The Interislander ferry – 3 hours from Picton to Wellington  



 

 

Along the trail on  the 3rd day 

 
 



 

Our 3rd night was at the Portage Hotel – at the right side of the cove above. 

 

The next morning, the clouds disappeared and the sun came out 

 



 

 

 

Here comes the sun…over the sound 



,  

 

Edie with a young traveler from Germany, on top of Hilltop Lookout- highest point of the trail  

 

A Llama or a cross breed? 



We’ve met many interesting people along the way, but we don’t often exchange contact details. 
On the long third day of this trek, we encountered an American couple with whom we walked 
intermittently during the day, and shared dinner that evening. We later met up with Henry on our last 
day at Mistletoe Bay, waiting for the transport back to Picton, (Barb opted out of the last day due to 
severely blistered toes – there are several boat transport options along the trail). They are from Georgia, 
although he is originally from New Jersey, and noted that they meet up with relatively few Americans in 
their extensive hiking trips.  He’s made a project of publishing accounts of their trips as books on 
Amazon – if you search under Henry Intili you’ll find a long list or you can look at his web-site: 
www.henryintili.com. Edie’s been enjoying reading their accounts, and getting new ideas about where 
we might travel in the future.  

Our trek ended with a boat ride back to Picton via Anakiwa. We picked up our packs from the 
boat company office, headed to our motel for a hot shower, and then had took a short walk around the 
Picton waterfront before a great (but noisy) fish dinner. The Queen Charlotte Walk was the last of our 
big treks. The next installments of our blog will describe our drive back to Christchurch, our time there, 
and various short jaunts from there.  

http://www.henryintili.com/

