Duder Regional Park

February 26, 2023

Farm Loop Walk
‘Whakakaiwhara Pa Walk



Situated in southeast Auckland, Duder Regional Park is an easy hiking route
on the exposed Whakakaiwhara Peninsula. The park was created with the
sale of the land by Duder j—"amt[ to ﬂucﬁ[&m&[ Clt Council.
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After a long drive, with a bit
of re-routing and directing, we
finally arrive at the

Duder Regional Park Carpark.

A fine summer morning, what
a splendid spanning sky...
This is a re-scheduled walk

owing to the music festival

at Tapapakanga.







Straight tﬁrougﬁ the gate, the track opens up to the sea.
So calm and peaceful...Let’s have a picture...

A surf up in the blue sky? What an “outlandish” white...all over,
with different forms of clouds, cirrus, cumulus...high- and low-
altitude clouds...so far away...out there!



things (ighRaA refresﬁmg...
I3 Ry , the sea retreats,
revea[mg the geomorpﬁlc Rl gion at low tide...



Out in the blue, there comes the farmer

...gathering farm stuff...but with empty trailer.

Hei, here and there...staring at him... What is he doing...
Out in the sun...patrolling the pasture???




Never mind, just carry on what
we are doing...chipping the green...

Green, green grass of home...that’s the
place...down the slope, not a shade
...not that native but still green all
over...the perpetual pasture green?

‘Up there, dotted with feather... Out
along the Blue Track, feather
clouds...Clouds here and there...in a
chain-like connecting fashion...

Not that much, but just sufficient
for a picturesque portrait of the
natural body, of atmospheric moistness
... Angel feather, out long in the
atmosphere...the kind of cirrus
formation, bit by bit...

What an endless chain out there in the
blue-green span!
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Solitary post spotted on
rolling slope...the way of skewing...

Emerging feathers sprung up in sunny sky
..evaporation from the sea...The kind of spreading..
that brings about melodramatic sway...giving out the

impressive dynamism in our atmospheric space.

Over the shadow in the blue... What a magnificent sky can be!




it

Just round the corner, behind the
solitary tree...There we move
forward, over the rolling hills
with splendid reflections around...



This’s the way to the Pa.

Over the farmland,
sheep are everywhere.
the Whakakaiwhara Peninsula,
there’s water around
ust like being in your own island)
“with views of surrounding hills,
the Hunua Ranges
and the Hauraki Gulf islands. The
Ry kind of servenity and vibranty...
T Rk Anyone can name the islands?

Swinging here and there
With long-stretching mirror images
over the rippling waters...

Overlooking our members, there
ey are: a “cross-country” walk...
L so, just over the pasture...with
budding Poshutukawa trees

[ining the shore.
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T ﬁere we are a[on tﬁe ence wa[ﬁm sfow[
apprecmtmg ‘the Surrounaﬁng seascapes...so clear and ca[ifn
shadow over shadow...coming up with
unprecedented smoothness that brings up
variegated colours with homogenous pacific wholesome



Tl ﬁe B[uezf’f'raclé Vun

Which cuts into T amakl S trait
(the spread of water separating Waiheke Island
from mainland North Island,
on the southern shore of Hauraki Gulf, due east of Auckland City)



What they are doing out there,
on the Whakakaiwhara Pa?

Overlooking the
Whakakaiwhara point and
further afar on the islands out
in Hauraki Gulf...

Hevre is the earthwork remains
of a fortified Maori settlement.

Quite long time ago in 1600s, as
first Maovi visited in
1300s...vemains of Mori
settlements are identified with
midden found at this point,
ahu otaota.

Except this flat-top hill fort,
there’s no other visual
identifiable Maori structures

left... They ave still chatting...
Who are they?

(Midden: a disposal area for food wastes, ash, broken oven stones and other discarded
items, giving an indication on size and tempoval coverage of the settlement)




Probably you know who they are!
Checking on here and there...Over there, Waiheke Island, Ponui...







The kind of anchorage,

the sort of erosion...exposing root System that still perseveres wztﬁ
ervecting stance...up whevre there comes.. -

Track construction and ultimate openmg it sprouts tﬁrougﬁ
time... withstanding adverse environmental conditions...
persisting with never-ending insistence. Root ramifying all over,
above and below, digging to where it belongs...over and over...
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Over the shade, there is “a lot of  sheep. Resting under the sun,
panting to certain extent...

Table and benches over the dome...but a bit too sunny bright...
How about having lunch here!

Better under the shade...Strolling over the grass... As we
approach, the sheep slips away...to another tree nearby...
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“Really, more sheep than Auman”, my friends claimed.

This is the iconic scene of New Zeeland...green pasture dotted
with whitish specks...

the sort of greenness and whiteness that is unexpected,

extraordinary and astonishing in many overseas localities but is
the expected, usual and amazing scene hevre!










The sun'1s blazing strong.

With only very light wind in such an open sky,

theve is a burning sensation’on the skin...

We turn back to Rec[ T rack and rejoi tﬁe j—‘.a,rm Loo

offowmg ] the un ting hillslop

beach Jurth

/,Tﬁeré is a side track down to the Beach...
‘We stick to the Loop Track...

Further below are plots of pasture with flocks of sheep.
The van is in the carpark down the slope.




There is an “argument” on where to
stop for an ice-cream...

Over and over, trying to stop here and
there but with no parking space...this
Sunday afternoon...the driver have to
moves along...

Just stop at Pokeno to have the less
expensive ice-cream, one scope for
NZsz2.50 at Original Pokeno Ice Cream
& Coffee Shop!

It takes quite a while to (ine up for the
scope, so many people...Have to

eat it fast. It’s melting,

dripping down to the hand.

I have banana split, with maple walnut
and apricot whip gone...

Can’t forget not buying some meat from
Pokeno Bacon at Great South Road.




