
Our Innkeepers (Chris and Shari - lynn Williams) are Back!!   They have been to Australia and   

New Zealand celebrating their 50 th  Year ï We will get back to lodge blogs in a week, but 

here is their last trip blog.  ( check out our facebook for real current i nfo).  

 

January 22nd  

 

Sorry it has been so long since the last update!  Since we arrived back  

a week ago to the Rocky Mountains we have been caught up in moving snow  

and keeping warm with our first 4 days back averaging around - 30C,  

yikes!  

 

After we left the Nelson area we were off to the east coast of the South  

Island and ventured through the well known wine district of Marlborough  

Valley (the home of the infamous Clo udy Bay Sauvingnon Blanc) and  

meandered through the mountains on our way to Kaikoura.  Just north of  

the town there are a number of roadside trailers who specialize in the  

local crayfish, more what we think of as lobsters, and you just stop in  

and pick out  the one you like with the price written on the tail, and  

they will either serve it to you cold or steamed with garlic butter  

which happened to be our preference.  The flavour was amazing and we  

only wished we had one each rather than sharing, haha!  After  lunch it  

was into Kaikoura and found some nice accomodation beach side and over  

the next couple of days we hiked, visited the Springbank Winery, a great  

little lavender farm and really enjoyed this small but bustling beach  

community.  

 

Our next stop was arranged by Andrew with some older acquaintances he  

had met on one of his first trips to New Zealand quite some time ago and  

so we stopped in for the night just outside of Geraldine at the home of  

Jo and Warwick.  This beautiful piece of the countryside was a great  

place to spend the night but not before a feast of local foods and great  

wines were shared by all including their good friend Carol who also knew  

Andrew and Sharisse.  Thanks to all of them for a great sheep farm  

experience -  we loved the ATV ride!!  

 

Next stop was Dunedin where we stayed for two nights as we explored the  

southeast corner of the island and we wandered through the streets,  

visited the farmers market, had our fill of Speights Gold Ale and then  

coontinued south into the Catlins.  This gorgeous area is virtually  

untouched and the endless beaches and views are a great day trip from  

the Dunedin area, then we spent the night in Invercargill before headine  

into the Central Otago region to finish off our trip.  We had inten ded  

on visiting Stewart Island but the weather forecast was talking about  

heavy rains all week so instead went north to the small town of Clyde at  

the northern end of the Central Otago Rail Trail.  For four days we  

wandered through this beautiful area whic h reminded us of what the  

Okanagan area of BC was before it got so heavily developed.  The  

wineries were amazing, local food scene delicious and lots of small  

towns and wanderings to be had.  We stayed for the four nights at  

Olivers and would highly recomm end anyone heading in that region to make  

sure to stay in these lovingly restored accomodations, the Innkeepers  

David and Andi are a delight and made a perfect end to our amazing three  

months in the South Pacific.   

 

Our final day in New Zealand ended up being perfect as we were fortunate  

to land a table at Fleurs Place in the seaside town of Moeraki which was  



one of the best meals of the trip and then that night we stayed in the  

town of Oamaru and were able to see the  local Blue Penguin colony come  

in for the night with about 150 arriving within an hour, a really great  

experience.  

 

The flights the next day from Christchurch to Auckland then on to Sydney  

were uneventful then finally the big flight home to Calgary, arriv ing to  

the brisk cold and snow but to the smiling face of Andrew at the  

airport!  

 

This week has been wonderful back at the Lodge and we had a great  

weekend and afternoon tea yesterday with a big turnout from our regulars  

who knew we were back in town.  Tha nks to all for following us along the  

way on these trips, it has been numbing to actually start to reflect  

back on what we have experienced and the people we have met over the 6  

months of travel in 2011, we are really fortunate!  

 

The Lodge is back open ful l time as of the 26th of January and we look  

forward to seeing all of you up at the Lodge, the snow is deep and  

trails are in great shape, all that is missing is you!  

 

Chris Williams  

Innkeeper  

Mount Engadine Lodge  

Canmore, AB  

www.mountengadine.com  

 

"Get a new attitude at altitude!"  

 

 

January 2nd  

 

Happy New Years to everyone! The past 10 days have been filled with lots of activity as the 

holiday season has flown by. We started to head north to arrive in Moteuka for the 23rd and 

on the way made a fabulous stop in Greymouth at Maori artist Garth Wilso ns studio to 

purchase some beautiful greenstone jewelry that we both had been looking to get. We spent 

about an hour and a bit with his wife as she talked about the Maori traditions of collecting 

the stone and the process of making his incredible works. We  settled in to Moteuka and on 

the 23rd began our 5 day Abel Tasman hike and kayak experience that was one of the best 

trips we have ever done. From excellent accommodations and food, personal service and 

most of all the great backdrop it was perfect from s tart to finish. Every day involved several 

great experiences from walking across the mud flats at low tide (Hey to all at the Wick, new 

spa treatment, the squishy squishy, haha, still getting mud out!), kayaking through the 

estuaries, body surfing down nat ural rock slides, swimming with eels (yep, still not sure 

about that one!) and incredible hiking and sea kayaking, it was a Christmas not to be 

forgotten! The picture is us on Christmas day on the big hike, pretty tough EH!



 
 

We finished up the trip and re turned to Nelson for some down time in a little cabin we 

rented for a week with lots of plans for outdoor activities, but the weather has been 

downright miserable with constant rain, heavy winds and cooler temperatures, combined 

with localized flooding and  dangerous mudslides and we decided to spend our New Years 

Eve catching up on our reading and eating great local cheeses and meats accompanied with 

fabulous local sparkling.  

 

The time is flying by now and we will be home within two weeks, but before then w e have 

about 11 days to venture down the east coast of the South Island with stops in Kaikora, 

Geraldine, the Catlins and Stewart Island, lots to do!  

 

My next post will be back in the comfortable surroundings of Mount Engadine Lodge, it will 

be good to be home, talk to you then!  

 

December 21st  

 

We headed out to the Milford Track in the cloud and rain which fortunately stopped long 

enough for the boat ride over to the starting point of the trail where once again the skies 

opened and we did our short first day hike of 1.5km to the Glade House to get settled in. 

We had been forewarned by everyone and every piece of literature about the Sandflies and 

they did not disappoint as we took our initial nature walk with the guides to familiarize 

ourselves with the lo cal flora and fauna. We were very fortunate that although most of the 

groups on the trek number a full 50 in total our intimate little group of 13 was a rarity and 

along with our 3 guides had a great guide to guest ratio. Our group consisted of 6 

Australia ns, 3 New Zealanders (one now living in London, hello Kate!!), 2 Americans from 



LA, and the 2 Crazy Canucks.  

 

The first big day of hiking was a 16km reasonably flat hike in to Pamplona Lodge and with 

the rain we had overnight the waterfalls were everywher e and in the last couple of hours of 

this first big day the rain stopped and the sun looked ready to break through. Evenings were 

quiet affairs with dinner, light talk and early to bed. The second day was the doozy with a 

15km up and down which started wit h 9km of climb of over 850m, a break at the top then 

6km downhill with a descent of 1km -  crazy exhausting, but beautiful with the sun out and 

cool temperatures, and just to punish ourselves a little more at the end we took the extra 

5km to Sutherland Fall s, the worlds 5th highest, and finally came to rest at Quentin Lodge 

where dinner and sleep happened easily! The final day was 21km of initially downhill but 

mostly flat hiking to the end spot of Sandfly Point ( the accompanying photo of Shari -Lynn 

with he r mouth closed is not because she is not thrilled to be at the end, but more that she 

is choosing to not inhale dozens of the nasty little creatures!). A quick ferry ride back into 

Milford Sound and after a very good dinner (honestly the food other than th is one particular 

meal was average at best -  we love you Carol!!) and certificate presentations we headed out 

with Kate and the guides to Milford Sounds version of the Dirty Mac, which our Tofino 

friends will be more familiar with :). Surprisingly, Shari -Lynn and I were considered the 

jocks on the trip, haha, but we had a wonderful time with some fabulous people and 

especially enjoyed our hiking buddies Ravi and Rowhan from Sydney, two great young 



ambassadors for their country!  

 

Back to Queenstown we celeb rated our experience with another amazing dinner at 

Fishbones, then woke up the next day to make the drive to Franz Josef Glacier for a couple 

of days were today we hiked a grueling 12pm straight up the side of one of the local 

mountains, keeping our bodie s limber as we start our 5 day hike/kayak trip in Abel Tasman 

this Friday over Christmas and will report back next week after we complete that trail and 

spend 7 nights on a beautiful sheep farm for 7 nights just outside of Nelson.  

 

We wish a Happy Holiday season to all of you and wish you and your families a wonderful 

Christmas day!  

 

Chris & Shari -Lynn December 14th  

 

We spent the last bit of our time in Te Anau hiking a portion of the Kepler Trail and then 

headed out on the 8th for Queenstown. My dilemma at this point was trying to decide on 

what event I was going to do on my 50th and had chosen Queenstown with it's endless 

variety of activities. After checking in on what was available, I was able to convince Shari -

Lynn ;) to join me on the 'Worlds Highest Bu ngy Swing Jump'.  



 The bus ride out to the site at Nevis was an event in itself 

as we climbed up the precarious hillside to get to the launch point. Shari -Lynn was not 

finding it any easier as jump time approached and the walk across the suspension bridge 

and getting 'slinged' resulted in more than a little trepidation on her part. I was surprisingly 

calm, not sure whether it was a zen moment or that I was complete insane, but regardless 

the resulting jump of 70 meters with a 300 meter swing was unbelievabl e!! When we have 

the opportunity to get to a better computer we will try to download the video of the event 

so that everyone can share Shari -Lynn's angst :)  

 

Onwards to Christchurch were we sent Doug and Shirley -Anne on their way as they moved 

on to Fiji f or a week before heading back to Ontario. Before they left we had an afternoon to 

tour the Red Zone, that being the downtown Central Business District which I don't have the 

words for to explain the devastation. Between that afternoons visit, a return stop  the next 

day on our own and that second evening going to see the recently released 'When a City 

Falls' at a local theatre in the hard hit local area of Sumner it was all very sobering. While 

most of us back home were well aware of the first quake last Sep tember, we might have 

heard in quick passing about the second big one in February of this year, and most of us 

would not have heard of the third one in June of this year. The damage everywhere is 

shocking and while the CBD gets most of the press the surrou nding neighborhoods and 

communities are struggling just as much to get back to some sort of normal, whatever that 

means. Watching the movie with the locals who sat there sobbing throughout the movie and 

the shocking dead silence when the credits rolled wil l forever leave a lasting impression on 

me. At a concert with Toni Childs on Monday night with about 250 people there the spirit 

just welled up as everyone craved the few little moments when they could try to forget the 

past year and look forward to the fu ture. If you are not aware of the full devastation and 

what is or has happened in Christchurch please take a few minutes and if able help as you 

can, it is numbing to say the least.  

 

We are now in Queenstown once again and tomorrow we head out in the forec asted heavy 

rain and wind to tackle the infamous Milford Track, as such we will be out of email contact 

for the next 5 nights and I will touch base next week as we catch our breath before heading 

on to the Able Tasman Track over the Christmas period. Thank s so much to Doug and 

Shirley -Anne for joining us over the past three weeks, hope you enjoyed the trip!


