Mt Tyffe Framp!

O the ﬁr&t g[' October 2010 my dad and j climbed ﬁy
f}/ﬁ% n E,az?@ura (z't was 1 602m5) . 4% b'rzc'yﬁt and SUNNY



day awaited us as we  packed our things and drove off
excitedly to the base of T Fyffe the road was unsealed
and narrow after the ride we clambered up to the sign. ‘We
checked the time as we strode off on the trip to the top.

The gravel crunched fencath our feet. I paused as a sof
wind blew past me. About one guarter of the way there we
Sound a grassy patch as we flung our bags off. 7 strange
thought crossed my mind what s at the top I J knew that
tomorrow J would find out J tossed my bag over my
shoulder and Jeaped wp back onto stony path that Jead up to
the hut.

;%n frour went [{}/ and j heard the rumﬁfz’nj (ff‘ a J'eg]o and’
as it past f asked my dad ff we could catch a ride ?f ancother



car passed. He answered back ‘no we fave to do it

oursefves | “OK ‘I grumbled back to fiim. Again I could

hear the gravel crumbling under my feet and ancther hour
past and we were now rouj/ltf}/ 2.5 hours into the tramp. We

got up to Janc[y saddle at 1100 meters above sea Jevel but it
fad no Jcmtl:]'uo‘t c[ark- red dirt.

Jhe sun was skining brighter than ever at this point. Jhe sky
was cloudless and a fight skade of blue. I sat back down again
and had a sip of ice cold water and gazed at the beautifuS view

Jor awhile. We got to the hut at about midday and settled’in
for the night dad got seme wood for the fire unpacked our food.
Then we had a wee walk I found some flint.



The sun arose to a cfouc[y Jk:}/ it was reaaonaﬁfy
warm and dry and it took about an hour to get to the
top a Jong one too. Dut at the top the weather was

_getting worse and the cloud was Jow and the wind
picked up but not by much. In the view you could see
the whole of R aikoura and you could see
Wellington as well. I saw my house though
binocular s it was the only one with a bright red roof
I made a big snow ball as you can see above the title.

Jhe track back to the hut was fike a sfide it was so
steep that even in rubber boots my dad was slipping.
The kut was still warm from Jast night s fire. Jhis
time my bag was a fittle bit fighter because we had
eaten alf of the food Jast night and'that morning the
walk was four times shorter as well . timed fow Jong



it took ﬁr us to jet down and it took 1.21 hours ﬁom

the hut we saw the Jo/fotoa and we were Jafea&ec[ that we
fad climbed
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