
Arthur’s Pass New Zealand 5 March 2015 

In our last trip to New Zealand, in December 2013, we overnighted in Arthur’s Pass, which 
connects the East and West Coast of the South Island through the Southern Alps, and had some pleasant 
short hikes in the area. One hike took us partially up Scott’s Track, but only a short way, as we needed to 
travel to the Banks Peninsula for a trek for which we had reserved. This year, we very much wanted to 
complete Scott’s Track to Avalanche Peak, and we checked the weather forecast daily to choose an 
appropriate time. It seemed that the best time would be last Thursday, so Ray played hooky from the 
university, and we set off from Christchurch at 0630. The forecast was for fine weather during the day, 
but with a storm moving in at night.  

We started up the Scott’s Track at 0920, with fine weather in the pass, and a few wispy clouds 
up in the mountains. The track climbs steeply through native “Lord of the Rings” type forest, and as we 
climbed, more clouds were accumulating overhead. When we reached tree line (known locally as the 
bush line), overhead it was solidly overcast, with a light drizzle. But we soldiered on and up for another 
few km’s, reaching a marker on the ridge line, and receiving a strong message from our stomachs that 
lunch time had arrived. We enjoyed our sandwiches, but by the time we were done, the rain was harder, 
the wind was threatening to blow us off the mountain, and the visibility was about 150 m. A quick 
evaluation of our options, taking into account that senior citizens are not eligible for merit badges, led 
us to the decision to turn around at that point and head down. It was clearly the right decision – several 
younger hikers who made it to the top passed us on the way down, and reported there was nothing to 
see but fog at the top. As we descended, and especially after we re-entered the forest, the wind 
lessened, as did the rain, and we were treated to a fine rainbow over the pass to the East. 

 

Wispy clouds in the mountains around Arthur’s Pass 



 

Terrain close to the bush line. 

 
An interesting rock, and our hiking sticks. 



 
One intrepid climber on one rocky track. 

 
Looking down on Punchbowl Falls, on the other side of Arthur’s Pass. 



 
Ground vegetation. 

 



 

 



 
Windblown intrepid climber. 

 
Psychadelic mushrooms? 



 

 

Back down in the pass, we changed into dry clothes, and headed back towards Christchurch, 
with the sky increasingly clearing as we descended. We stopped at a very picturesque spot known as 
Castle Hill, which has a lovely path through limestone boulders which have eroded into fascinating 
shapes.  We observed a few rock climbers using these rocks to hone their skills. 

 

 



 

 



 

 



We continued homeward towards Christchurch, and stopped at the Springfield Hotel for a 
terrific and reasonably priced steak dinner.  We only have 10 days left in Christchurch and NZ, it seems 
the time has literally flown. We’ve planned a relatively quiet weekend, but will keep you posted.   


