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PART 1

We walk up the Rees valley. That’s Welshman Evan Davies
behind Heather. Earnslaw is up to the left somewhere.

In this view from Glenorchy motor camp, the east
peak of Earnslaw is on the right. Can we do it?

Past 25-mile Creek we cross to
the true right, negotiate
electric fences and find the
track to Kea Basin. Evan goes
ahead, following Izzie and Eoin
who passed us earlier. It’s a
pleasant walk through red and
mountain beech forest to rustic
Earnslaw Hut .

We pause at Kea Basin bivvy rock a short way
above. The valley floor is at 500 metres.
We’re now at 1050 m, with another 1200 m to
go before we can rest our heads.

The route is cairned through Kea Basin, below the intimidating
glaciated bluffs of Mt Earnslaw.

Heather pretends that her orthopaedically-reconstructed body
is entirely natural and original.

Some of us are fading, but a convenient tarn
appears at the 1650 metre mark. We have a
brew and dinner. 600 metres to go!

We’re shooting on ISO 3200 in failing light. In the last
two pix of the day, Heather crampons up snow towards
Wright Col (on left skyline; the peak is Pluto), and we
look back down to the Rees Valley and 25 Mile Creek.
Mt Aspiring is over there somewhere!
Only later do we learn that the snow below the col
overlies the Birley Glacier
John slows to a weary plod.

At last, Wright Col at 2260 metres; then a gentle dip and
a rise to Esquilant Bivouac with the help of head-torches
and a clouded full moon . Evan, Izzie and Eoin welcome us
at 10.30 pm. To John’s relief they’re all in the top bunk—
he doesn’t have the energy to climb another 1.5 metres!
We fall into to bed without cleaning our teeth or
(horror!) making a brew.

The morning is fine. After all, that’s what brought us
here—a three day window of good weather in a summer
that’s been uniformly pestilential in the hills.
John isn’t sure which was harder: the slog to Wright Col
or the 14 hour drive from Murchison to Glenorchy the
day before.
Perhaps today will make it all worthwhile …
At 8.30 am Heather goes out to inspect the mountain.
The others are nearly ready to leave. That’s Evan in the
foreground, putting his boots on. The photographer is in
bed; alpine starts aren’t his forte.

DOC’s Otago Conservancy built Pluto peak to mirror the shape of
the hut, but the budget ran out before they finished the
southern roof-line. Otherwise, a good effort!

Careful camera positioning and selection of focal length
reveal an outbuilding and create the illusion that Pluto is
bigger than the bivouac .

This picture in the hut commemorates Simon Bell,
who died somewhere near here two years ago. His
body has never been found. Simon, with Vaughan
Snowdon, saved Heather’s life after her 2013
accident in the Arrowsmith Range.

Climbing advice in the hut recommends a late
morning departure with sun on the face. Suits
John fine!
We’re coming through the first rock band, which
is scrambly enough to worry him.
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