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Nelson NAAG Trip 18-20 Jan, 2012
We had discussed for some time a
plan to make a trip to Greymouth.
With unsettled weather right
through from October it was just
not happening. Finally on 13th
January, weatherman Jim Hickey
was promising a large anti cyclone
over most of the country with lots
of settled weather. I sent out an
email hatching a plan for a trip to
Greymouth. By the time we were
two days out from departure, the
The upside down Whanganui River
where the mud is on top!
The Airport Cafe at Wanganui
provides a welcome lunch.
west coast of the South Island was
depicted on the weather charts with
rain and drizzle! Not wanting to
waste the opportunity we quickly
revised the plans and decided on
Nelson where fellow aviators, John
and Julie Bubb, were spending time
with their family. I called Bob and
Margaret Wagner, who own a small
strip just south of the main Nelson
Airport. Bob was more than happy
to see a bunch of North Islanders on
his strip for the three days we had
planned there.
Setting oﬀ on Wednesday the 18th
January, our ﬁrst rendezvous point
was Wanganui. Nooky and I had
started the trek south planning to
go down the centre of the island
through Raetihi. South of Matamata
We catch Peter Karl and Nooky
approaching Alligator Head.
we had radio contact from Peter
Karl who had left from Te Kowhai
ahead of us in his Jabiru. He said
that conditions to the south were
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rather murky and he was not sure
that we would get through. Sure
enough just north of Benneydale we
French Pass.
were stopped by low cloud. I made
a call over the radio that we should
double back to TeKuiti and take
stock of our next move. After a few
minutes on the ground Peter Karl
called me to say he had managed
to get out to Awakino via Piopio.

In the air again, we followed
this same low level route out to
the coast. The cloud base was
somewhat low as we neared the
Awakino Gorge but we managed
to thread our way through to the
coast. Conditions on the coast
were clear and in no time we were
passing Stratford and Mt Egmont.

On the ground at Wanganui we topped

up our fuel, paid our landing fees
and enjoyed a good morning tea, all
be it an hour behind schedule. We
discussed our next leg of the journey
and made sure we all had the same
waypoints in our GPS’s. This way we
could all report our distances from
the next waypoint of the journey.
Being slightly slower, we sent Peter
on ahead with a 10 minute lead time.
The picketing process begins Job
done and it’s time for a break.
This helps with always remaining
within radio contact plus it would
mean we would pass him mid Cook
Straight where help would be most
needed should something go wrong.
We were almost at Alligator head
before I picked up Peter as a small
dot in the distance. We remained
together for the next 5 minutes and
then Nooky and I moved ahead.
We tracked through French Pass,
which looked stunning in the early
afternoon sunlight. It was soon
time to get out the Visual Flight
Guide (VFG) for our arrival into
Nelson. While we were not landing
at Nelson Airport, Bob’s strip lays
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in the approach path for runway 02,
so a clearance is required to enter
the control zone. We had tracked
the coast to Pepin Island just north
of Nelson and then followed via the
transit lane to Mapua. At Mapua we
were cleared directly to Bob’s strip.
From the air the strip stands out
clearly with the additional vector
that forms it into a Y. John and Julie
Bubb’s plane sat forlornly at the
western end of the strip awaiting our
arrival. We had made arrangements
for collection by Max and Bev Deane’s
The line up with their covers on.
This Rotec Radial will power Bob’s
Pietenpol.
daughter, Robyn. She was most
pleased with a last minute decision
made by her mum to accompany me
in the Pulsar. On landing we received
a hearty southern welcome from
Bob and Margaret Wagner. With
introductions complete we busied
ourselves with the task of tying down
each of the planes. Peter arrived only
a few minutes after our landings
despite being 30 knots slower in
the cruise than both Nooky and my
planes.
Bob gave us a tour of the hangars on
the property which housed a number
of aircraft. Completing our look
around Robyn then jammed us all
into her car for the short ride back
to her place. We then found some
nearby accommodation and settled
in. We met up later for dinner at the
Smugglers Pub and Cafe.
Wings from a bygone era.
The following morning we organised
ourselves a people mover through
Nelson Auto Rentals who gave us
exceptional value and service. We
drove ourselves to collect John and
Julie Bubb, who were staying with
their son Stu. They had been given
a list of places to visit and things to
see. First stop was to a nice little cafe
on the water’s edge at Mapua called
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the Apple Shed. Prior to getting to
Mapua we had been given an address
of a one John Smith who is perhaps
90% legend and 10% reality. You
see John is a little elusive in that on
his property he has, among other
exhibits, a WWII Mosquito.
This truck is looking for a new home.
After much searching of the road
we believed he lived on we ﬁnally
tracked down his address. Arriving
at the property we found it very
much neglected, but clues that we
were in the right place lay about in
the overgrown grass. There were
engine nacelles, wings, sections of
cockpit and other aircraft pieces
scattered about the property. After
much knocking at the homestead
door we established that John was
either not at home or in hiding. We
had a quick walk around the property
and tried to see into the shed but it
was all securely locked. After taking
a number of photos we had more
important things to do and left for
our planned destination of the Apple
Shed cafe at the Mapua wharf.
After a satisfying morning tea we
headed toward Motueka but ﬁrst
there was a stop to be made at Jesters
Cafe. This is a cafe with a diﬀerence.
Firstly there is a small stream on the
boundary where a number of people
were gathered to gorge some rather
overfed eels! On the property is also
a giant chess set and if you choose to
stay then there is a rather large boot
for your sleeping requirements.
Still satisﬁed from our ﬁrst cafe stop
we drove to the Motueka airﬁeld
where we caught up with Alistair
Hart. Alistair runs a ﬂight training
operation with a Sport Cruiser and
for his other day job he captains a
Dash 8 Q300.
Returning to Bob’s airﬁeld by 3pm
we decided we needed to be making
the most of ﬂying while in the area.
We set oﬀ to Golden bay with the

KS KS

T

ECNAM

H L
IRE

TD

+
hr

Adam: 021 863 843
Dave: 021 059 3040
email: tecnamhire@gmail.com

T
GS

/
10
$1
m
ro ga
sf
te uran
a
R Ta
ex
Tecnam Golf P96

100hp
GPS, Transponder
100-knot cruise

}

N.A.A.G.
Northern Adventure Aviation Group

intention of seeing what the weather
was like on the coast. Reaching
Separation Point we found what 35
knots of wind will do when you place
your aeroplane on the windward side
of the ridge. Throttled right back we
were seeing an ascent of 1200 feet a
minute!
We continued on to the base of
Farewell Spit where the Bubbs’
decided it was time to return to base.
For Nooky and I we continued on
down the coast to Westport. Initially
conditions were pretty rough with
John & Julie Bubb, Nooky Robinson,
Peter Karl, Graeme Styles at the
Apple Shed Cafe.
Stunning views from the waterfront
Cafe at Mapua.
the 35 knots of headwind but as we
got further south the wind eased.
By Karamea it was a gentle 8 knot
souwester. There are some really
lovely isolated sandy beaches down
this coast. Bob Wagner later told me
that quite a few can be landed on. It
was no place for me to test this out. I
was fully aware of how far from home
I was should I break something!
We cruised into Westport for fuel
as we had not topped up since
Wanganui. I was surprised that I only
needed 43 litres to ﬁll my tanks. With
an Air New Zealand ﬂight due in at
5.30 pm there was a few awaiting
passengers and even security! The
security man was kind enough to
let us in to the terminal without
checking any ID. I guess we didn’t
look to be too much of a threat and
besides there was really nothing in
the terminal to protect. Not even
any food or drink! Getting airborne
out of Westport we were soon in
contact with the arriving Eagle
Airways Beechcraft 1900D. Once he
had established our whereabouts we
watched him slip by our port wingtips
for a straight in approach for runway
two-two.
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Eels at Jesters Cafe come right out of
the water to feed! Many have grown
to rather large proportions.
The late afternoon sun sparkled on
the white cliﬀ face just prior to Little
Wanganui. One of the places I found
of interest was that of Deniston. My
wife had read the book Deniston
Rose and ﬁlled me in on some of
the history of the area. I managed to
ﬁnd the old ‘incline’ where the coal
was transported down the hillside.
The only way up to Deniston was
by riding in the buckets of the coal
conveyor. Many woman who made
the trip up found the experience
so terrifying that they never came
down again! Passing Karamea the
wind steadily built again until we
were being pushed along at 155knots
ground speed. I took many photos
as I passed along up the coast. I
followed the Heaphy Track up the
coast line to the Heaphy River where
the track turned inland. I spotted
several people trudging along the
track towards Karamea. No doubt
very pleased to be back in civilization
but glad to have completed the walk.
Back at the base of Farewell Spit we
again got a real batering as we made
our way back across Golden Bay and
into Nelson. The wind had picked
The ever popular Kaiteriteri Beach.
Golden Bay cement works.
up on the home base strip which
challenged our landings but provided
some good entertainment for Peter
and Bob who were watching from
ground level. With the wind up, Peter
decided his plane was about to take
ﬂight so we moved it into the lee of
one of the hangars and attached it
to the forks of Bob’s tractor. As the
tractor had not ﬂown previously we
fully expected we would ﬁnd both
aeroplane and tractor on the ground
and still attached in the morning!
We invited the Wagner’s’ to join us
for dinner and we were lead to the
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local RSA. We had a great evening
with Bob and Margaret before a late
departure for our motel.
The morning of the 20th dawned ﬁne
and clear but by the time we returned
the car and the rental car company
staﬀ member drove us back to the
strip the wind was starting to gain
strength again. We had planned to
leave Nelson via Pepin Island, the Rai
Valley, Pelouros Bridge, Havelock,
Picton, Queen Charlotte Sound and
ﬁnally out through the Tory Channel
before crossing Cook Straight.
Karamea stretches out in front of us.
Huge bluﬀs to the south of
Karamea.
One of many rivers that exit to the
West Coast.
Crossing the Rai Valley we found the
wind was up to nearly 30 knots again
so we got a fair thumping until clear
of Tory Channel. It was well worth it
as the scenery through the sounds is
spectacular.
I even found a couple of Cook
Straight Ferry’s in both Queen
Charlotte Sound and Tory Channel.
Due to the strong wind I was not able
to get down low and ﬂy around them
impersonating a seagull scavenging
for food! Crossing Cook Straight we
got a call from Peter who was by now
some 15 miles ahead of us. He was
concerned about a large cloud bank
in our path. He relayed information
from Paraparaumu Flight Service
saying that the cloud base was down
to 900 feet. Within minutes we were
approaching Mana Island and indeed
the cloud was low. I found myself
down to 500 feet in order to keep
good visibility. Passing Paraparumu
I called Flight Service and asked
them for weather on Wanganui.
This was not available but he was
able to give a report on Ohakea. The
forecast was much better than what
we were experiencing in our current
position and it suggested we would
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see 1500 feet or better. Right up past
Foxton beach conditions remained
unchanged and we followed the coast
north at low level. Passing Himatangi
Beach the cloud base suddenly lifted
and we could again see inland. We
slipped back into Wanganui for a
customary lunch break. By the time
we had ﬁnished eating we received
word that John and Julie Bubb were
only an hour behind us and also
Murray Smith and his wife were
expected to join us too as they were
making their way south to Omaka.
We had quite a collection of our
NAAG team now and were soon to
be joined by Daryl McIntyre who
was on his way to Whangamata
with his wife but had turned back
after ﬁnding the coast blocked by
low cloud and the route north up
through the centre of the island both
rough and marginal. After an hour of
deliberating, Peter Karl took oﬀ and
headed for Raetihi. I received a call
The lighthouse at the base of
Farewell Spit
Peter Karl’s Jabiru attached to a
non ﬂying tractor.
Dinner out with the Wagners.
from him to say that it was indeed
ﬂyable this way and that after 20
miles north the winds had eased. We
were in the air minutes after his call
and with a few minor deviations we
made it to Taumarunui without too
much bother. The Bubb’s however,
decided to go via the coast and got
stopped shortly after Stratford by a
wall of cloud so returned there to
spend another night in a motel. The
rest of the trip for us was uneventful
and we made a very non chalant
arrival into Thames. We had covered
1071 nautical miles in our time away.
I used 137 litres of fuel for the entire
trip so that was a pretty good average
for the distance we had covered. It
wouldn’t have been possible to take
a car to all those places and back
on essentially just two tanks of fuel!
The distance equates to 1983 km
at 6.91 litres per 100 KM! With no
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ferry crossing fees or motel bills on
the way it makes it a very cheap way
to travel. This is of course providing
you don’t break something or the
weather traps you for a week!
We all agreed it was an awesome
time and are keen to repeat the trip
in the future. I took many more
photos but there is not suﬃcient
space to share them all here. You will
just have to join us on the next trip
and experience it all for yourself.
Many thanks from the NAAG to
the Wagner’s for their wonderful
hospitality.
On the 6th Feb a number of us made
the short trip to Great Barrier Island
for a lunch stop. I think the ﬁnal
count was 23 people for lunch? I
have also been around the East Cape
with one of my students to what
turned out to be a stunner of a day.
Until next time…
Safe ﬂying,

Cliff McChesney

Top: Queen Charlotte Sound Bottom: Tory Channel

