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THE ICECREAM SHOP 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When my family moved to Kurow in 1960 there were two milk bars in the town. 
Pearson’s Milk Bar and Taxi service as pictured in the last Bugle and Cochrane’s 
Milk Bar where Te Kohurau is today. 
Pearson’s Milk Bar had a juke box and what fun it was to put in your shilling and 
select your four songs. Buddy Holly sang ‘Peggy Sue’ and ‘Rave On’; Cliff Richard 
was ‘Travellin’ Light’; Bill Haley Rocked Around the Clock; Connie Francis, The 
Everley Brothers, Ricky Nelson, Chubby Checkers, Roy Orbison, The Shangrilas and 
the list goes on…  Of course we will never forget that this was when Elvis Presley 
became every teenage girl’s dream. Pearson’s kept a jar of one shilling coins under 
the counter for change for the jukebox. 
There were shelves lining the wall behind the shop counter with every type of lolly 
imaginable: jaffas, gobstoppers, pineapple chunks, milk bottles, wine gums (four 
for a penny), jelly beans, and another list goes on…  
Milk shakes – raspberry, strawberry, orange, banana, caramel, how many more 
can you name? Do you also remember that this was when the ‘spider’ was really 
popular. Mrs Pearson would put a scoop of ice-cream in a tall glass then pour 
creaming soda over it. The drink would fizz up and the ice-cream would melt into 
it, YUM. If you liked you could have the drink put on the milk shake mixer for a 
moment to help the ice-cream melt. Weekend afternoons would see the teens 
sitting in the milk bar booths sipping spiders and listening to their juke box choices 
– how cool.  
Often during the week people who were having their car serviced at the garage 
next door would come in for a milkshake and a chat with Mrs Pearson. There were 
tables and chairs for those who did not like to sit in a booth. 
Mrs Pearson and Rob, then Dude (Les) were kept really busy on movie nights 
when the interval came and everyone rushed across the road for their ice-creams 
(and jaffas to spill down the aisle). 
A certain elderly gentleman, a teenager at the time, tells a story of how he and his 
friend returned to the theatre one night with their ice-creams. The rows of theatre 
seats were quite close and as these two negotiated the narrow space his friend’s 
ice-cream landed on the bald head of the gentleman in the next row! 

 

Written by an anonymous Swinging Sixties teenager. 



 

TO BOOK A COMMUNITY CAR: Phone 027 282 0615 or 4360 950 
 
 

WAITAKI VALLEY PHONE BOOKS: 
We will print as requested. These have space for phone numbers from 
those who have not contributed their listing. While the listing was free we 
do ask for $5.00 per printed copy. Eftpos available at the Info Centre. 
 
BUGLE PIECES: 
Have you ever written an article you’d like published, maybe a poem or 
even a story...please let us know, we’d be happy to consider your piece 
for the Kurow Bugle!  We are loving all the pieces that we’ve been given 
so far and hope that you are too! 
 
SAVE THE DATE: 
Waitaki Valley Friends of the School are running a Quiz Night on Friday 
28th June 2019 and ‘Bloke of the Year’ on Saturday 10th August!  More 
information to come. 
 
CALENDAR OF EVENTS:   
We receive a Calendar of Events from both the Oamaru i-SITE and the 
Waimate Information Centre each week.  Please let us know if you’d like 
to receive these and we can email them to you. 
 
GYM KEYS:  
Gym Keys are no longer available from the Kurow Information Centre, 
you can purchase these from Waitaki Valley School - 436 0660. 
 
 

03 434 0080 
230 Thames Highway Oamaru 

Please be aware that the Kurow Hill 
walking track will be closed to the public 
from around June 5th to June 20th as the 

Kurow Duntroon Irrigation upgrade 
passes through this area. For Safety 

reasons the track access will be closed. 



 
 

Ritchies is looking for a driver for their 
Otematata bus run at serves Waitaki Valley 
School in Kurow, which travels down SH83, 
to start at the commencement of Term 3 
2019. 
 

If you enjoy driving and hold a Class 2 
licence and have a clean driving record 
then this is a great opportunity to get 
involved in the local community. 
If you don’t have a Class 2 licence or P 
Endorsement but would be interested in 
gaining that licence and related 
endorsement with a view to driving a daily 
school run for us, we can offer financial 
assistance for a successful applicant. 
The hours are approx 1 ½ hours each 
morning and approx 2 hrs each afternoon 
– a total of 3 ½ x hours a day. 
 

Please ring Cathy at the Oamaru Depot   

03 434 7964 or 027 534 1537 

Kurow Rugby Club 
 

On behalf of the Rugby Club I would 

like to express our thanks to the 

following: 
 

Meridian Energy 

Tony Bayley 

Murray Croft 

Monadelphous Construction 
 

for the kind assistance in supplying 

high lift equipment to mount flood 

lights on for our recent game with 

the Valley Club. 
 

Your efforts were much appreciated. 
 

Many Thanks 
 

Neville Gard 

Registered Electrician 
 
- For all things electrical  - Prompt service 

- Large or small    - Reasonable rates 

- Domestic and commercial - Free quotes 

 

Try the friendly team at ELECTRO SPEC 2007 
LTD 

 

Phone Mark 027 264 0404 

A man walks down the street when suddenly he hears a �ny voice above him saying: "If 

you make one more step, a brick will land on your head and kill you." 

Surprised, the man stops just as a huge brick crashes down right in front of him. 

 Stunned, he con�nues on his way, and a!er a few minutes hears the voice again: 

"Stop! Don't cross the road, if you do, the next vehicle will run you over!" The man 

freezes and again is almost hit by a speeding car. 

The man sighs a sigh of relief and asks the air: "Who ARE you?!? 

"I am your guardian angel!" Answers the voice joyfully. 

"REALLY??" says the man in sudden anger, "Then where the heck were you when I got 

MARRIED??" 



 

NEXT ISSUE: 19 JUNE 2019 COPY IN: 14/06/2019 

email: bugle@kurow.org.nz phone: 03 4360 950 
or post it to:   Kurow Museum & Info Centre, 57 Bledisloe St, PO Box 56, Kurow.  

 We look forward to contribu�ons from the Community to interest readers 

ONE SMART COFFEEONE SMART COFFEEONE SMART COFFEEONE SMART COFFEE    
Available for events and gatherings 

 

Phone Linda on 027 27 69857 

                                                      Willow, Old Man Pine and  
                                                           Macrocarpa  

                                                       DRY & GREEN Wood  
                                                            Available 

 

                                                  Ph 027 3388 513 
                                                  A/H 03 4264 963  

FOR SALE 
 

Set of Skis and poles 

Rossignol Sports 

$80 
 

Weight Lifting Bar 

$20 
 

Phone 436 0517 



  

Carpet Cleaner Hire 
Now in Kurow 

 

 

 
 

$45.00 for 4 hours 

$55.00 for 8 hours 

$75.00 for 24 hours 

$20 for 1L of carpet shampoo 
 

All hires have a $20.00 bond 
 

For any enquiries phone 

Jus�ne or Puna 

03 4360 988 or 027 408 7482 

AVAILABLE AT THE  

INFORMATION CENTRE 
 

 Photocopying 

 Binding 

 Colour printing 

 Laminating 

 WIFI for free 

 Community Car bookings 

 NZTA services 

 Passport forms 

 

PHONE 4360 950 

Campbells Butchery 

quality meat and smallgoods 

available at  

Kurow Foodcentre and  

West Road On The Spot.  

 For private processing of your 

caDle and sheep contact Steve on 

03 434 8780 Ext. 4 

Lakeside LaundriesLakeside LaundriesLakeside LaundriesLakeside Laundries    
    

Behind Otematata Hotel 

Open 24/7 

 

 
 

 

 
 

Soap dispenser 

Money change machine 

4 washing machines/4 dryers 

All welcome  
 

OwnerOwnerOwnerOwner        Debbie SmithDebbie SmithDebbie SmithDebbie Smith                027 229 4376027 229 4376027 229 4376027 229 4376    



We have been working with the Waitaki District Council to bring Kate 

Meads Waste Free Living Workshop to Kurow! 

Thanks to the Waitaki District Council sponsoring this event Kate will be 

holding her workshop in the Kurow Memorial Hall on Monday 24th June at 

6:30pm. 

Tickets can be purchased from Eventfinda.co.nz or via Kate Meads 

facebook page (we have a link to this on our page). 

We have also purchased some tickets for people to purchase directly from 

Preschool. If you would like to buy a ticket, we are selling them at 

Preschool for $25.00 each. Either email us at 

admin@waitakivalleypreschool.co.nz or pop in to the Preschool office. 

Tickets are limited so if you are interested, we recommend you book early! 

Individual tickets come with a goodie bag of products to support waste-

free living valued at $100. This is a great workshop for anyone interested 

in Waste Free living. 

Preschool will be offering free tea and coffee from 6:00pm. 

Thanks Waitaki District Council for making this happen for  

the Kurow Community! 



Movies at Whalan lodge 
 

2pm start time - All Welcome 

Transport available if required 

 

 

 

   Thursday 6th June The Bridge on the River Kwai 
 

   Thursday 13th June Moulin Rouge 

 

   Thursday 20th June The Boy in Striped Pyjamas 

 

   Thursday 27th June Tombstone 

 

 

Titles may be subject to change. 
 

Now that it’s getting colder this would be a fantastic way to spend a Thursday  
afternoon getting to know the residents at Whalan Lodge 





 

SITUATION VACANT 
 
 
 
 
Six paid hours a month to act as Secretary for the  

Waitaki Valley Community Society. 
Tasks include minute taking, filing and managing emails. 

For a Job Description or to apply, email The Chairperson at 
dianeandtheo@outlook.com 

 

APPLICATIONS CLOSE Thursday 13th June 2019 

Kurow Trails Report:Kurow Trails Report:Kurow Trails Report:Kurow Trails Report:    
Kurow Wetland 

The wetland takes on a different look with the leaves all gone. 8 small 
cabbage trees plantings were donated to us recently. Its these offerings 
no matter how small all help to making a difference  
As a small community where a lot of projects are run by volunteers it is 
always appreciated when local businesses help out whether its dona-
tions of material / time / or services.  
 

Kurow Hill 
The Kurow Hill walking track will be closed to the public June 5th to June 
20th due to Irrigation Scheme work. Please obey all signage. 
 

 

Kurow Trails Group 

Contact Karen 021 1908875 or Rosina 027 2280677 if you   
can help in any way. 

Two guys were working for the city. One would furiously dig a hole, then the 

other would come behind him and quickly fill the hole. They were drenched in 

sweat. A man watching from the sidewalk couldn't believe how hard they were 

working, but also couldn't understand what they were doing. 

Finally he said: "I'm confused. You dig a hole and then your partner comes 

behind you and fills it up again!"  

The digger leaned on his shovel and replied, "Oh yeah, it must look funny. 

You see, the lazy jackass who plants the trees is sick again today!" 



Kurow-Duntroon Irrigation Company  

Project Update 03   29 May 2019 

 

Kurow residents will be well aware of the ongoing excavation and pipe 

installation work at the base of the Kurow hill.  The contractors have made 

steady progress through Appleby’s property, heading towards to the Kurow 

Bowling Club in this swing cycle.  Monadelphous will be working their usual 10 

days on, 4 days off, with the current block of work taking place from Tuesday 4 

June to Thursday 13 June.  They will continue working on the pipeline at the 

base of Kurow hill during this time. 

 

We apologise for the inconvenience caused when the water main was broken.  

This connection has been attended to by Whitestone and the road will be 

reinstated as quickly as possible, once the main pipeline is connected. 

 

Drivers will be well aware of delays on SH83, while the existing water race liner 

is being removed, piling progresses at the cemetery bluffs and pipeline 

proceeds from Awakino to Kurow. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Pipe deliveries are complete from the port to the laydown site.  Monadelphous 

have two tractors and trailers delivering pipe to the sites.  SOL continue crushing 

aggregate at the Otiake river.  The huge pile will be distributed throughout the 

project area and further afield.  The crushed aggregate is for trench preparation 

and backfill where local soils do not meet the engineering requirements. 

 

Overall, progress has been good and the dry conditions have helped 

enormously.  With the onset of winter, the crew work hours are now 7.30am to 

5pm.  Further afield Paul Smith Contracting have two crews in operation and 

have made good progress at Doctors Creek and Earthquakes Road, Duntroon. 
 

As always, we are indebted to the community for their patience. 

 

Geoff Keeling 

Chairman 

Kurow-Duntroon Irrigation Company Limited 



 

 

CreatureCreatureCreatureCreature    
 

Is it possible that something, anything, can be blacker than black? Darker than 
dark? My left arm floats; the only part of me free to do so. I bring my hand to where 
my face should be. I see only the dark. Not even a ghostly outline.  I touch the top 
of my head, just to reassure myself that all body parts remain connected. My ears 
are clogged with a roaring, hissing malevolence. It is unnerving; heightening the 
tomb-like containment. The dark. I attempt to move my right arm, my leg, my 
anything. Nothing. Six metres deep, a fly stuck to flypaper, my body is entombed in 
thick, tarry mud. I am, I realise, in a little bit of trouble. 
 

The job was simple; map the bottom of Windsor Safari Park’s 200-year-old lake for 
the creation of a wildlife island. Not to keep wildlife away from human visitors; to 
keep human visitors away from the wildlife. The lake’s age was an important part of 
our planning discussion. Who knew what we might find in its depths? Not that we 
knew how deep it might be. The passage of time may have left presents for the 
unwary; ancient trees, skeletons, who knew? But, being young and stupid, 
potential danger was seen as irrational.  
 

Load raucous laughter bounces across the small lake. A couple of paddling ducks 
take flight, no doubt looking for a safer haven. Four humans performing a delicate 
balancing act, donning diving gear on a small pontoon in the middle of the circular 
lake; one that sits upside down sunning itself in the early morning. Upside down, 
because its murkiness suggests that the muddy bottom lies on top. I glance at the 
shore some 400 or so metres away.  
 

‘Not far; an easy swim if need be.’ The thought flashes, then disappears 

 

Each of us wears a wetsuit, for buoyancy rather than warmth. We pull on flippers, 
set tanks; check each other over. I turn, “Just be careful down there. We don’t want 
a bloody accident!” 
“Do ya Naw Zilanders all talk lik’ that?” 
I sigh - a long, drawn-out sigh. 
“Only when we deal with idiots like you lot!”  
 

More hilarity. Pulling my mask into place, placing the mouthpiece where it needs to 
go, I bounce off the platform hoping that the sudden weight shift will tip somebody - 
everybody - off!  
 

In doing so, I make the mistake that very nearly costs me my life. One silly mistake; 
an unchecked weight belt. 
 

Belly first, I do not so much sink, as plunge; my body takes on all the floating 
characteristics of a brick. If the lake had been deeper, I could have stabilised my 
fall; stopped myself plunging through five metres of murky water into one metre of 
tarry mud. 
 

That roaring, hissing malevolence assaults my senses; an angry serpent disturbed 

from rest. I try to shake my head to clear the noise. The mud prevents that.  



Thoughts of monster movies flash through my sound-soaked mine.  I have no sight. 
Only the cloying, cold, wet mud; feeling thankful for the wet suit. The roaring, hiss-
ing increases. Choking on the urge to choke, I stop breathing.  
 

Silence. 
  
Deathly. Silence… 

  
…broken only by a single errant bubble burping in my right ear. I have been hyper-
ventilating. My lungs…scream in panic. Images of my wife and son appear; neither 
will have any idea that I am in deep trouble. I understand too that my diving part-
ners will be oblivious. My mind screams, ‘breathe you silly bugger, breathe!’ I hold it 
longer, determined to beat the rising panic. Then, slowly, ever so slowly I dribble air 
from my lungs, careful not to open my mouth, not wanting to allow entry to the cloy-
ing blackness. As my lungs empty, my body relaxes. At the end of the exhale, I 
again hold my breath; cautiously inhaling until my breathing regulates. The serpent 
flees; the roaring, hissing goes.  
 

Arching my back, rising to my knees only pushes me deeper onto the mud. Not the 
direction I wish to go. Rolling side to side like a beached whale has the same effect. 
Like feeding mosquitoes, swear words swarm my mind. Images of my family hurtle 
in and out, become fixed, a direction to take.  
 

My right arm pushes further under my body; if I could just release that belt catch. A 
hesitant voice interrupts, ‘No. Release that, you could stay stuck.’ The small voice 
makes no sense; no belt, buoyant wetsuit, surface, push and away. That tiny voice 
entreats, ‘When you pushed before, you sank.’  
 

I have to move; find a way forward. In which direction? Up is easy. Burying my free 
arm, I pull and push. No movement. Panic re-surfaces. I fight it, shove it aside.  
 

A frog freaks my imagination. ‘NOT A FROG! GET A GRIP! NOT…’  
 

Silence.  
 

‘Wait a minute. Frogs? Breaststroke!’ Flippers now parallel with the bottom; left 
knee flexes and pushes back. Ever so slightly I move. I try again with my right flip-
per. Again I move. Not much. But it is progress. 
 

Time eludes me. How long have I been down here? The full airtank holds around 
45 minutes of air. Small mercy. Take anything I can get. I shove both arms in front; 
dig deep; pull and push; movement greater; not good, just greater.  
 

Thoughts, confusion, drowning, darkness. Then…how can I crawl in a straight line? 

I could circle here until my air is exhausted. I shove my left arm out, gain traction, 

push left foot; feel vague turning pressure on left arm. I stop, push with right foot, 

pressure eases. ‘Rhythm! RHYTHM! THAT’S IT!’ Then, ‘I got rhythm, I got music, I 

got my man. Who could ask for anything more?’ Sigh. I actually sigh, would hang 

my head and sigh. But it’s stuck. ‘Oh bugger off Ella, please.’ Silent pondering. 

Then, ‘THAT’S IT! RHYTHM!’ 

...to be continued next issue 

© Wayne Reid 



Ian & Judy’s Pork Pie Run  
10th April to 24th April 2019 

 
After 12 months of preparation and fund raising, it was finally the time to head north 
and put all our plans into action! 

  
 
All part of the preparation, motor out and general tidy 
up. 
 
 

 
 

First day was a steady trek to Kaikoura where we were met with such enthusiasm 
by the road workers and other road users as were made our way through the road 
works. Naturally we had to toot the “oogah” horn every chance possible, including 
through all the road tunnels. We even struck up a relationship with the car following 
us through the tunnels, as each time we “Oogahed”, they would flash their lights 
and toot their horn in support, awesome! 
 

I will never forget the sight of a huge hairy knuckled truck driver leaning 
precariously out his truck window to make sure we saw his wave, really took the 
sting out of a lengthy drive and I’m sure we made their day more interesting, 
especially the stop/go operators, who each received their own personal “Oogah”. 
 

As we made our way up the coast to Kaikoura, we were in awe at the sheer 
magnitude of the changes to the coastal sea bed and shore line. Good to see the 
seal population was returning in pockets. 
 

Next day we woke to light rain and after a full breakfast, we headed off for Picton. 
Driving into some of the heaviest rain I have seen. Travelling through the road 
works again on the northern stretch of Kaikoura, we encountered more of the 
same, with waves and toots from complete strangers. Quite humbling. 
 

Picton arrived with still more rain, we found our accommodation for the night and 
went about finding somewhere for a beer and some food. 
 

Next morning was an early start heading down to the Blue Ridge Ferry terminal. 
We were the first there, so after an informative chat with some fellow passengers, 
we were finally boarding. The crossing was silky smooth until we came out of the 
sounds, then all hell broke loose. White water breaking over the top deck windows, 
that southerly wind was kicking up a furious swell. It wasn’t long before there were 
some very ill people staggering all over the boat making some gut-wrenching 
noises that personally I could have done without. 
 

We were an hour late due to the conditions, but once docked, we were soon on our 
way again. While following the cars in front, we were almost “T” boned by a truck 
tractor unit that decided to cut through the round about he should have followed us 
around, then he proceeded around us and through a red light I had stopped for! 
Whew, that had sort of set the tone for the north island motoring and I was quite 
rattled after that, since we were in an ANCAP minus 20 rated car!  
 

The rest of our journey north was long and uneventful, arriving at Waitara for a two-

day rest with family and friends, a most welcome break from the saddle. 



 

After two nights catching up with everyone, we headed off again, this time our 
destination was Whangaparoa, north Auckland. This was going to be a test of our 
navigational skills and the GPS, as it was hard to hear over the relentless noise of 
the car. Driving through Auckland was much easier than anticipated, arriving at our 
destination in good time. 
 

Next day was a more leisurely cruise to Paihia, taking the coastal road and taking 
in some magical beaches and tranquil bays. We arrived at Paihia and walked 
around for a change to stretch the legs and sus the place out. It seemed the right 
thing to do was to take a ferry over to Russell and have a beer, most enjoyable as 
we forgot to stop at one. Jude managed to get a steer of the ferry for the waiting 
cameras! 
 

Next day was vial Cable Bay where several of the locals spotted us and came to 
introduce themselves. Very friendly bunch as one of them invited us to his house 
which looked over the whole bay, a million-dollar view in anyone’s book. 
 

While heading for Kaitaia, we had the option of heading straight for Cape Rienga, 
which we took as getting this out of the way left the next two days to rest up in 
preparation of the run proper. 
 

Arriving at the Cape, we were approached by Johnathon Crawford, who wrote the 
music score for the new Pork Pie movie, a real bonus as he was keen for some 
Facebook photos and a chat about the movie etc. Several other people asked what 
it was all about and even donated to the cause, humbling once again as these 
were complete strangers willing to give money to people and a cause they know 
little about. 
 

A few quick photos and off to Kaitaia where we sorted out our accommodation for 
the next two days. 
 

After two days of relaxing and taking in the sites of Kaitaia, we attended the Pork 
Pie Briefing and caught up with the remainder teams. Some quick introductions 
and off to our allocated unit. 
Once there, it was plain to see that these people were no ordinary bunch. Our 
neighbours were John and Karen, a couple of hard cases from Napier. Judy 
insisted on putting some eyelashes on the mini lights, I thought they looked 

rubbish, once Karen got wind of this, she insisted I sat 
in the car until I thought about my decision and agreed 
they were a great thing! 

Day 1 was an early start with another briefing after 
breakfast and on the road heading for the “Big BP at 
Warkworth”. Sounds easy enough. 

Luckily, we were able to follow some other “North 
Island” cars, so progress was swift, we were in 
Warkworth in no time. A quick coffee, chat to some 
enthusiasts and off to BMW Mini in central Auckland. 

This was a bit scarier, so sticking to the lead car was imperative. We still lost them 
at a set of lights, but soon picked up another lead that guided us to the site, phew!  
 

...continued over 



 

We joined the other 59 minis plus some supporters from the local mini club. Not 
much breathing room once we were all on site. A quick lunch and a catch-up with 
some other teams and then we were off to Pokeno, a site of significance from the 
Pork Pie film. Leaving Auckland was a real battle. Easter 
traffic had us at a crawl bumper to bumper for over an 
hour.  My left knee was screaming out with all the clutch 
riding. While crawling along, we received several 
donations from adjacent vehicles, eased the pain of the 
slow progress and quite humbling that complete 
strangers were donating to some strangely dressed Mini 
nuts!  Once we made our way though this imaginary road 
block, which ended up being nothing (a real mystery as 
to why we were going so slow), we were back to normal cruising right through to 
Hamilton. It was getting late in the afternoon and we were programmed to visit the 
car museum in Hamilton, but arrival time was quarter to 5 in the afternoon, so 
decided to continue on to Taupo. Once again, leaving Hamilton we met up with 
another traffic jam which wasted another hour until we cleared the imaginary 
blockage. Boy I was really over these North Island highways; my knee continued its 
pain campaign which didn’t let up until we were dropping down through the fog into 
Taupo. The temperature was really starting to drop and we were pretty buggered 
after a full 12 plus hours on the road. Anyway, a quick meal and hit the scratcher. 
 

Day 2 was another early breakfast followed by another briefing. Todays plan 
was to head through the National Park to the junction fuel stop, another iconic 
location from the film. 
 

We made our way through the park taking in the sights along the way; Mount 
Tongariro and Mount Ruapehu were prominent on the horizon. These were 
identified via text messages from other team members, the local guides! Great to 
see these rocks after hearing about them on the news. 
 

Soon we were at the National Park Garage, corner of SH47 and SH4. We all lined 
up for another photo shoot, fuel up and a much-needed coffee. Once everyone was 
sorted, we were off again heading for Wanganui.  
 

Our next stop was Horopito, more commonly known as Smash Palace, another 
iconic destination from the movie. We did a drive through past all the old car wrecks 
and it was soon obvious, this place was no ordinary wrecker’s yard! We ventured 
inside and were met with row upon row of every imaginable vehicle spare part, all 
sorted into sections and piled as high as the roof, (both storeys). The local mini club 
also met us and we had a quick chat with some of them. Looking at some of the 
modifications to the cars, I have my doubts they were road legal, but heaps of fun 
all the same! 
 

After a short while we dropped down into the Para Para’s which is a series of 
valleys just made for minis. Four of us stuck together for some exhilarating driving 
through the twisting winding road. We had a clear run right through to Upokongoro 
for a snack and another coffee. The setting alongside the Wanganui River was very 
relaxing and picturesque. After taking in some of the local knowledge and another 
coffee, we headed for Wanganui where we were entertained by the local mini club, 
including one larrikin complete with traffic officer uniform and a traffic motorbike. He 
was handing out wanted posters for the original Pork Pie mini, told me he had been 
looking for that damn car for almost forty years and his shirt still fitted him! Yea 
right! 



 

There just happened to be a market on as well. A bonus for 
those with the room. (Mini ha ha). 
 

After a leisurely walk around the river area, we decided to head 
for Wellington, arriving around tea time. Once we found the 
designated car park, Copthorne Wellington, (bless the GPS), all 
the cars were packed into quite a small car park, bumper to 
bumper for maximum use of the area. Once parked up I noticed 
what looked like oil on the front wheel. Thinking of the sporty 
drive through the Para Para’s earlier in the day, I suspected I 
had blown a wheel bearing seal, bugger! 

 

After a solid night’s sleep, we woke to steady rain. Another quick breakfast, we 
were off to meet up with the Blue Bridge ferry again. The meeting time was very 
strict, be there or miss out! 
 

We all lined up in the departure area in the pouring rain and waited for our boarding 
instructions. Once on board everyone settled into some sort of resting pose and 
waited for Picton to appear. The rain had really set in as we all departed Picton and 
made our way to Christchurch. Heading through the Kaikoura road works was a 
little bit subdued due to the rain dampening everyone’s spirits. Thinking of the 
wheel bearing, I nursed the car down to Christchurch and located the 
accommodation, (thankyou once again Navman). 
 

Day 3 was a rest day for those of us that decided to follow the new movie 
route, which allowed those that wanted to follow the original movie route, to head 
off to Franz Joseph for the night. We put the day to good use and headed out to 
Darfield to local Mini sympathiser that had a workshop we could use to check out 
the problem with the front wheel. We met up with the locals that had a miniature 
show and shine with us at the local pub carpark, then it was off to check out the 
damage. I ended up at Charley’s workshop, absolute gem of a guy and we enjoyed 
chatting about Mini’s for most of the day. 
 

Team “Phoo What Aye” had blown a head gasket in the Lemo and recognising that 
their talents didn’t lie with fixing mini’s, they headed off to the Darfield pub. Much 
later that day they returned somewhat worse for wear, relaying stories of losing at 
strip pool and ending up without a stitch on! More entertaining than fixing the car, 
for sure. 
 

Once the wheel was stripped down I found that the problem was not with bearing, 
but the wheel brake cylinders had popped and were leaking everywhere. Must 
have been the heavy breaking to get into Smash Palace! 
 

Anyway, I removed all the leaking components only to find the local contact had 
none in stock. Since it was Easter Monday, there were minimal shops open to 
purchase the parts. Luckily, we found some and once a message was sent through 
to the guys in town, it was just a matter of waiting until they returned. We waited 
pretty much all day, but once they arrived, my front hub flew together and was 
driving down the road arriving back in Christchurch in darkness, just in time to pick 
Judy up from the Riccarton Mall before the night shift started. (6 hours in a mall and 
unable to buy anything!). Another nice evening meal and semi early night in 
readiness for another trek tomorrow. 

   ...continued over 



 

Day 4 bought low lying fog and fresh temperatures. Once again after 
breakfast we headed off inland to Methven, Geraldine, Tekapo, Twizel and stopping 
at Omarama for a wee photo shoot with Bean, the local Policeman. Really good 
sort, he was more than happy to put the lights on and conduct a mock arrest of the 
infamous “Blondini Gang”. Photos on board and we were off for Cromwell to arrive 
before 2.45pm so we could take part in a drive around Highlands Raceway. We just 
made it in time and enjoyed the drive around, although I do admit I was getting 
itchy feet to give it a fist full and do some passing. Fortunately, I managed to keep 
that itch under control. 

 

After a quick catch up, we headed off for a leisurely drive 
to Alexandra where our next nights’ accommodation 
awaited. After check-in, it was off to find a local pub for a 
beer and tea, my sister and husband met us which was a 
great opportunity to catch-up due to the pace of the day 
not allowing any stop-overs for such catch-ups. Another 
late night and we were tucked in at about 8.30pm. 
 

Day 5 bought more fog and temperatures to suit. A 
quick refuel and off to breakfast and a breakfast with 

everyone else. Another entertaining meal with some blooper awards given out for 
good measure. 
 

Once the formalities of breakfast were over, we were off again for our final day, 
heading through the Pig Root for Palmerston and onto Dunedin where we were met 
by some of the Otago Mini Owners’ club at the bottom of the Kilmog. The plan was 
to head over the old high way, via Port Chalmers and into the Octagon.  
 

Unfortunately, some were quite taken with the chance of a Palmy Pie and were 
quite late to the rendezvous point which held up the preceding’s. As a result, we 

just headed over the motorway and straight to Dunedin 
Octagon. We happened to end up in a small group of 
Minis heading through George Street. The combined 
effort of horn tooting/oogah’s and music from the loud 
speaker (The Otago Song), really turned some heads 
and the spirit of Dunedin people was obvious, even 
though they were taken by surprise! 
 

We crammed all 60 cars into the centre of the Octagon 
where we were briefed, photos taken, small speeches of 

welcome made and then left to enjoy the moment, what a great atmosphere. 
 

After an hour or so, the feet were itchy again and we managed to get out of the 
park and on the road again, so we were off on the last leg of the journey. Feeling at 
home in familiar turf was a big advantage and were soon heading south on SH1.  
We soon had some followers and given some of the driving antics, it was obvious 
that the adrenalin of the final stage of the run was really stating to kick in. We 
witnessed some pretty hairy driving from some of the faster cars which left us well 
behind. We turned off at Clinton and headed down the short-cut for Mataura where 
we found that we were well in front of the faster cars that left us earlier, ha! Local 
knowledge prevails again! 
 

Soon we were arriving at Invercargill and meeting up at the famous finale from the 
movie, outside the cemetery at Invercargill’s entrance.  



Who should be there to greet us but Invercargill’s very own sir Tim 
Shadbolt! After some opportunistic photos the rest of the group 
arrived and some sort of order, we set off for the final lap down Tay 
Street and of course the monument. Everyone was getting 
involved with the spirit of the run and horn tooting, shouting and 
waving escorted us all the way the full length of Tay Street and 
back, great fun and a great finish to and awesome event! We did 
several laps and soon found ourselves alone as we headed back 
to the Ascot for our final night and formal diner/prize giving.  
 

We were absolutely bushed and running on adrenalin. Somehow we made it to 
pumpkin hour and like so many others, crashed into a most welcomed bed. 
The next day was a time to say our final farewells and wish all a safe journey 
home. Most went down to Bluff for a photo just to complete the journey. After taking 
in some local sightseeing and Bluff oysters, everyone headed off towards their 
respective home bases, enjoying some of the tourist destinations not visited on the 
run. Facebook photos were shared and some interesting locations came through 
which was great that people took the time to make the most of the opportunity. 
 

It was absolutely awesome that all 60 cars had made the journey, sure, there had 
been some fairly major repairs along the way, but nothing managed to stop any of 
these wee cars from completing what would be considered the ultimate driving 
experience. Kaitaia to Invercargill in five days! What a challenge. The only trouble 
with the law was one car was stopped and asked to remove some of the ribbons 
attached to the car. Otherwise it was a clean run, (quite different to the movies). 
 

Some statistics from the run:  

Total distance, 4551.1 km     
Total cost of fuel, $553.72 (278.58 litres) 
Economy 6.12l/100km or in other words, 46.35MPG! 
Only 1/2 litre of oil! Yes, I’m wondering if someone was topping up the wrong car 
too! 
 

We would like to thank everyone that helped us on this journey; it was an awesome 
experience which we hope to repeat someday. The total money raised at the time 
of closing was $289,175.61 Pretty awesome total for 60 clapped out Mini’s smoking 
their way the length of the country. Our total being $4011.97! A fantastic effort 
thanks to everyone’s support! We are so proud to have been able to take part in 
such a successful fund raiser, once again thank you to everyone that helped make 
it possible. I know the money is going to a great cause. 
 

Ian and Judy Hunter 
 

Team “Kurow Magic” Pork Pie car 52. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Group photo at BMW Mini NZ, Auckland  



*  Ultrasound performed by a qualified technician (great for minor fractures, 
gall stones, kidney stones, heart and lung problems, foreign bodies, blood 

clots, detecting early pregnancy and much more!)  
*  Minor surgery   * Vasectomies 

*  Mole checking and removal   * Steroid injections   * Venesection  
*  Aviation, workplace and driving medicals   * Botox for wrinkle reduction 

*  Workplace health screening   * Counselling  
*  Travel advice & vaccination 

*  Spirometry to diagnose asthma and COPD   * Ear syringing 

*  Hearing and sight tests for adults and children   * Before school checks 

*  Liquid nitrogen for warts, verruca’s and skin lesions 

*  Cardiovascular risk assessment and diabetic checks (funded for eligible 
patients) 

 * Childhood immunisations   *Postnatal and six week baby checks 

*  Seasonal flu shots and shingles vaccine (funded for eligible patients) 
AND MUCH MORE 

 

GP consult fees: Under 14 Years FREE; Adult  $40.00 

Care Plus - Free to eligible patients only 

 

We also offer the following services from external Healthcare Providers: 
• Podiatry and Ear Health (Kurow only) 

• Physiotherapy, Acupuncture and Massage (Kurow and Twizel) 
• Reiki and Reflexology (Twizel only) 

 

OPENING HOURS 

Kurow: Monday to Thursday 8:30am to 5:00pm 

Omarama: Tuesday 8:30am to 5:00pm 

Twizel:  Monday and Friday 8:30am to 5:00pm, 
Tuesday Wednesday Thursday 9am to 3pm  Saturday  10am to 1pm 

 

Please note: We provide 24/7 on call after hours cover by our doctors and 
PRIME nurses for all our registered and casual patients 

 

For more information or an appointment please contact us on: 

KUROW: 03 4360 760    TWIZEL: 03 976 0503 



 

 

 

 

 

River-T Vine News  
 

Pruning has started. The cold spell over the last few days means we are underway. 

Our Gewurztraminer out at the road frontage will be getting attention first.  

A reminder…. You are living in a Wine Growing region. Waitaki Valley ; North Otago 

is who we are. 

What makes a Waitaki Wine special….. Cool climate ; Maritime influence (close to 

Oamaru /sea ) ; Limestone = minerality ;  longest growing season in NZ = great fruit 

acids and more ; Last region to harvest grapes in NZ. Small parcels of land all hand 

harvested.  

If you have a grapevine growing at home. No need to prune it till July.  

Any wine orders while Cellar Door is closed can be done direct with me . 

Cheers Karen 

Email: karen@rivert.co.nz or ph /txt 021 1908875  
www.rivertestate.co.nz 

Houses  
for Rent 

 
 

 

 

 

We have 3&4 bedroom family houses available for short/long term rent.  
If interested in living on an English historic estate where peace & quiet is  

appreciated, please contact us on: 
 

03 431 1100 or 021 104 5506 

 

Admin.campbellpark@campbellparkestate.co.nz 

Servicing, Maintenance and Repairs for Commercial and Industrial Doors .  Supply 

and replacement of Commercial and Industrial doors and associated dock load-out 

equipment such as hydraulic levellers and impact barriers. 

 

   Mike Dee  - South Island 
   Operations Manager 
   027 281 9224  
   mike@doorlinkplus.co.nz 



It was entertainment night at the Senior Citizens' Centre. 
After the community sing-along led by Alice at the piano, it was time for the star of 
the show - Claude the Hypnotist! 
Claude explained that he was going to put the whole audience into a trance. 
"Yes, each and every one of you and all at the same time," said Claude. 
The excited chatter dropped to silence as Claude carefully withdrew, from his 
waistcoat pocket, a beautiful antique gold pocket watch and chain. 
"I want you to keep your eyes on this watch" said Claude, holding the watch high 
for all to see. 
"It's a very special and valuable watch that has been in my family for six genera-
tions," said Claude. 
He began to swing the watch gently back and forth while quietly chanting, 
"Watch the watch --- Watch the watch ---- Watch the watch" 
The audience became mesmerised as the watch swayed back and forth. 
The lights were twinkling as they were reflected from its gleaming surfaces. 
A hundred and fifty pairs of eyes followed the movements of the gently swaying 
watch. 
They were hypnotized. 
And then, suddenly, the chain broke!!! 
The beautiful watch fell to the stage and burst apart on impact. 
"SHIT," said Claude. 
It took them three days to clean the Senior Citizens' Centre and Claude was never 
invited there again. 

WANTED 
 

House to Rent in Kurow 

Widowed Lady - ex local 

No children or pets 

Very good clean tenant 
 

Phone Bob or Nicky Currie 

03 436 0552 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Door link Plus is a Hamilton based  Company specializing in the servicing, 

maintenance and repairs for Commercial and Industrial Doors, as well as the supply 

and replacement of commercial and industrial doors and associated dock load-out 

equipment, such as hydraulic levellers and impact barrier.  Doorlink Plus is also 

experienced in all areas of Aluminium Joinery, both Domestic and Commercial. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Repairs, Maintenance and InstallationRepairs, Maintenance and InstallationRepairs, Maintenance and InstallationRepairs, Maintenance and Installation    

Whether you own domestic, commercial or industrial doors or have several load-out 

scenarios such as Hydraulic Levellers, preventative maintenance is the best option 

for sustaining the value of each of your Company’s assets. 
 

High use Door and Docks, especially Roller Shutter Doors and Rapid Acting Doors 

require frequent servicing if they are being opened and closed 20 or more times per 

day.  Our preventative maintenance schedule will help to keep your doors operating 

hassle free and prevent problematic faults occurring right when you don’t want them 

to.  Our preventative maintenance services are performed to a very high standard 

and can be planned to suit your timing requirements. 
 

Doorlink Plus can help with your next project, whether its to help alter existing or to 

supply and install new items or to help with project management. 
 

Doorlink Plus also sub-contracts to several leading Companies around New 

Zealand, helping with repairs, callouts and with installations.   
 

For help with your next project or servicing and maintenance requirements, contact 

Doorlink Plus on the details below. 

 

Mike Dee Mike Dee Mike Dee Mike Dee ----    South Island Operations ManagerSouth Island Operations ManagerSouth Island Operations ManagerSouth Island Operations Manager    

    

Cell 027 281 9224 Email mike@doorlinkplus.co.nz 

 

Head Office  07 839 4388    doorlinkplus@gmail.com 



 

 
 
 

 
Gifts 

NZ Post 
Homewares 

Takeaway Coffee 
 

Layby Available 
4360 575 

 

Kurow: Mon-Fri 8:30am-5pm 
Sat 10am-2pm 

MENTAL HEALTH  

SUPPORT GROUP 
 

Based in Kurow 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Contact Carron at the Info  

Centre or 027 282 0615 
 

Four sessions are also held in 

Oamaru. 

Just ask and travel can be 

arranged 

Tuesday 4 June 

Tuesday 18 June 



 

 



 

WAITAKI VALLEY 

COMMUNITY CAR 
 

We are always on the look out for new Drivers 

who are prepared to travel to Dunedin in 

par�cular. Call in to the Info Centre if you could. 

PHONE 

4360 950 
TEXT 

027 282 0615 

KLAM Limited 

Home Improvements & Repairs 

Rob Wilson 
027 473 1430       rj531966@gmail.com 

 

All areas covered within the Mackenzie Country and Waitaki Valley 

Necessities 
Health & Beauty 

65 Bledisloe Street, Kurow 
03 4360883 

 

    

Open Mon Open Mon Open Mon Open Mon ----    Fri 11am Fri 11am Fri 11am Fri 11am ----    4pm4pm4pm4pm    

 

 

√ Prescription collection 
√ Hair, Nail & Skincare 

√ First Aid Supplies 
√ General Medicines 

√ Vitamins 
√ Sunscreen, hats and glasses 

√ Jewellery, gifts & much, much more 

 
 

Call in and see us today! 

THOUGHT FOR THE 

WEEK 
 

A goal should scare you 
a little and excite you a 

LOT! 

POLISHEDPOLISHEDPOLISHEDPOLISHED        
Rochelle Matthews Nail Design  

 
Qualified Nail Technician  

Working in Kurow every 3 weeks  
Gel Polish from $30 

 

027 321 8373 
 

You can also find me on Facebook 
 



RIVER CAFÉ 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Delicious Burgers 

Fish n Chips 
Robert Harris Coffee 

Home Baking 
Ice creams/Drinks 
Friendly Service 

 
 
 

 
Phone 

 
Phone orders welcome! 

03 436 0820 

 

 

 

Natural Health Oamaru is now based 

from home. My name is Sue Black. I 

have been in the natural health industry 

for 20 years. I now have my own mobile 

business based at home, supplying 

natural supplements to beDer your well 

being. I can courier or you can collect 

from 7 McMullan Place Oamaru. All 

customers will receive a 20% discount 

off their purchase. 

Supplying Brands Sandersons,  Life 

Stream, Good Health, Living Nature 

Skincare, Thompson's, Solgar, Danseys 

Pass Lavender Essen�al Oil  

www.naturalhealthoamaru.co.nz 

Phone 021 0226 9788 



Waitaki Braids is now closed for the winter, we would like to thank all our customers for 

your support over the last nine months. A special thank you to the great staff, Odelle, 

Daniel, Sarah, Sonja, Tess, Alice and dishman Pete.  

If your heading to London in the next six months be sure to drop into Take 5 coffee cart at 

Imperial Wharf for one of Daniel’s great coffees.  

We will be returning in early September and will be welcoming Jean Michel Poulet into our 

team, Jean Michel is coming to us from a posi�on of execu�ve chef in a five star resort and 

with a Michelin Star. 

Stay safe over winter and see you in the spring.  

DIG IT MACHINE HIRE 
0800 716 052 

Excavator Dry Hire 
 

 

We have several sizes of excavator available up to 14 ton 

Transporter and truck hire also available 

Call for rates and availability 



RED HAND 

WAITAKI SPRAYING LTD 
 

 

 

 
 

For all of your Spraying requirements 
and a prompt efficient service  

  

Call Chris Horn 021 270 2809 or 03 4312 857 

((((00003333))))    4444333366660000    222222229999    

 

Baling 
 

Wrapping 
Tube and Individual 

 

Fencing 



KUROW JAB RUGBY REPORT 
 

 

 

Saturday the 18th May was Club Day. The weather played its part and 
we had some great rugby and a few extras to keep the kids happy.  
 
Thank you to Pop Face Art for the amazing face painting creations. Thank 
you to Paper Plus Oamaru for the colouring competition. Winners were 
Jack N, Slade, Shay & Flynn, Ollie C, George S and Hudson. 
 
Thanks also to the Waldies and Larkins families for bringing the bouncy 
castles. And thanks to Rainbow Confectionery for the chocolate fish. 
 
We would also like to thank Johnson Gluyas Tractors for our new hoodies 
and Bruce Rogers Shearing for our flags! 
 
We also had our U13 team v Parents team - what a cracker game and 
thoroughly enjoyed by all. The U13 team continued to expand in player 
numbers over the duration of the game finishing with about a side of 20 
players. We were also excited to witness the attacking bursts of Skinny 
and Kerrin and there may have been a bit of controversy as to the 

referee's involvement in assisting the kids The final reports are that 
this should be a yearly event and we fully agree! 
Players of the day were: 
5yo - Lucas Millward 
6yo Rams - Rebecca Sutherland 
6yo Bulls - Max McGaughey 
7/8yo - Ben Williamson 
9/10yo - Tekhan Turipa-Maclachlan 
11/12yo - Referee's pick was River McGhie and for the adult team Aaron 
Bell 
 
On Friday 24th May our 3 tackle teams headed to Oamaru for some 
night footy at Athletic. Special thanks to Mark Robertson and McDonalds 
who awarded additional player of the day packs to 3 of our players in 
each grade. These went to Charlie Hayes, Matthew Ramsey-Turner and 
River McGhie. Our Pita Pit player of the day were Ben Smith and Lochie 
Horn. Our 7/8yo team fought back in the second half and did themselves 
proud to bridge the gap. Our 9/10s secured another win 33 - 12. Our 
11/12s fought a close match losing by one try 10 - 15. 
 
On Saturday 25th May our wee rippers were in Oamaru under some 
glorious sunshine. Players of the Day were: 
5yo - Jimmy Moore 
6yo Rams - Toby Sccotland 
6yo Bulls - Lachlan Munro 



A woman died and arrived at the gates of heaven. As she sat wai�ng for Saint Peter to greet 

her, she peeked through the gates and spoDed a beau�ful banquet table.  Seated around it 

were her parents and all the other people she had loved during her life�me, who had died 

before her. They saw her and began calling out to her. 

When Saint Peter came by, the woman said to him: “This is such a wonderful place! How do 

I get in?” 

“You have to spell a word,” Saint Peter told her. “Spell ‘love’.” 

The woman correctly spelled the word and was welcomed by Saint Peter into heaven. 

About six months later, he came to the woman again and asked her to watch over the gates 

of heaven for him that day. 

While the woman was guarding, her husband arrived. “I’m surprised to see you,” the 

woman said. “How have you been?” 

“Oh, I’ve been doing preDy well since you died,” her husband told her. “I married the 

beau�ful young nurse who took care of you while you were ill, and then I won the loDery. I 

sold the liDle house you and I lived in and bought a big mansion. And my wife and I travelled 

all around the world. 

“We were on holiday and I went water skiing today. I fell and the ski hit my head, so here I 

am. How do I get in?” 

“You have to spell a word,” the woman told him. 

“Which word?” her husband asked. 

“Czechoslovakia.” 





“Experts for replacement double glazing with over 45 years experience, 

10 years uncondi onal guarantee on labour and materials” 

CALL TODAY—Free Quote 

Phone 03 437 2448 or 027 434 1010 
waitakiglass@vodafone.co.nz   12 Ouse Street Oamaru 

 

 

 
“Cra#smen in Glass” 

Up the Valley once a week—We won’t be beaten on quality or price 

WaitakiWaitakiWaitakiWaitaki    

Glass and GlazingGlass and GlazingGlass and GlazingGlass and Glazing    

03 434 1440 

 

KUROW 

FOR ALL YOUR EARTHMOVING NEEDS 

MACHINES AND 

COMPACTORS FOR HIRE 

CALL GARY ON:  0274 373 668  

OR (03) 4360 778 

WEB:  www.garyhawkins.co.nz 

QUALITY WORK  

GUARANTEED 

PUNA KERR SHEARING 
 

For all your shearing 

crutching and tailing requirements 
 

Phone Puna and Jus�ne on 

03 4360 988 or 027 408 7482 

LOOKING AFTER THE LOCALS 

KUROW 



 

...Carpet, Car seats, Chairs, Couches, Curtains... 
 

All steam cleaned by reliable Oamaru based cleaner. 
 

Oamaru Carpet and Upholstery Cleaning LtdOamaru Carpet and Upholstery Cleaning LtdOamaru Carpet and Upholstery Cleaning LtdOamaru Carpet and Upholstery Cleaning Ltd. 
 

Contact Neville on: 027 4317 668 or A.H.  03- 434 9134  

 

LOCAL 

HANDYMAN 

For all jobs– from small jobs around the house to big jobs on farm 

# Decking 

# Roofing 

# Farm buildings 

# Yards– new and repairs 

# Animal Shelters 

# House maintenance 

Contact Nigel Pa8erson 027 265 1325  

Otago Rural Support Trust 
When circumstances beyond your control lead to a rural business crisis — be it 

financial, clima�c or personal — the Otago Rural Support Trust is ready to assist. 

Services are free and confiden�al. 

Phone 0800 787 254 

# Kitset Sheds 

 
Check out 

www.kurow.org.nz 
For events, and to reacquaint yourself with the Valley– or to read the Bugle Online 

Painting– Exterior & Interior 

Phone Greg on 027 740 9552 



SOUTHERN LAND  
CKL 

03 443 5577 
      

Email vergne@southernland.co.nz 

 

 

 

  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

For al l  land related matters –  free init ial  consultat ion 
 

Subdivisions * Boundar y Relocations *  GPS Sur veys *                              
Far m/  Proper ty Mapping * Contouring *  V ineyard Set out                                  
*  Land Development Engineering * Resource Consents * 

Vergne Wilson 
RPSurv, B.Surv, NZCE (Civil) 

Registered Professional Surveyor 

Weekly in Kurow and surrounding districts.             
Please phone to discuss your project  




