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Chapter 1
Sunday 30th December 2007 – Manchester – Singapore – 10,900
Miles


I woke up at 04:00, as usual too excited to sleep! 
Eventually I got up at 06:00, Richard was already up and in the
shower.  Mum and Dad arrived at 06:35, early as usual. We set
off for the airport at 07:00 as planned, the traffic was light as
expected and we got to the airport at 07:30.  Mum and Dad said
their goodbyes and Richard and I want into the terminal.  The
queue for check-in was not to bad, I had already checked-in on the
internet the night before so I just needed to drop of my
suitcase.  By 08:00 I was checked in and ready to go. 
Richard had a cup for tea and stayed with me until around 08:30 and
then left to catch a bus and a train home.  The plane started
boarding on time at 09:20 and by 09:50 all passengers were on
board, we left on time at 10:00.

 

The fight was very full, just a few empty seats here and there,
I was lucky as one of the empty seats was behind me, so no
disruption expected from there. I sat next to a couple going to a
wedding in Perth, they had a follow on flight like me from
Singapore.  The flight was pretty uneventful, food was better
than average for long-haul flights and the service was
excellent.  I managed to watch a few films – Ratatouille, The
Bourne Ultimatum, Death at a Funeral and The Invasion even so the
journey seemed very, very long, especially as I did not get any
sleep.  It was in fact a 13 hour flight as we had strong head
winds as we reached the Far East.  We landed at Singapore 30
minutes late at 07:00 on Monday 31st December, so
although I had only been flying 13 hours, it was now 21 hours later
than when I left Manchester.  










Chapter 2
Monday 31st December 2007 – Singapore – Auckland – 8,410 Miles


My next flight was due to leave at 08:40 and boarding would
start at 07:40.  We had been told the departure gates on the
in-flight screen on the previous flight so I knew I had to get from
gate E4 to gate F33 which was quite a walk.  It was a bit of a
strain having to walk through all the nice shops without having the
chance to browse and buy, but I will get the chance to do that on
the return journey as I have a longer stop over then.  I got
to the gate at 07:30 and a queue was already forming for the
security gate, I joined it and was through and seated waiting to
board by 08:00.  We boarded on time, but left a few minutes
late at 8:55 due to late baggage being loaded, probably mine. 
The flight was a little less full and this time I sat next to a
Father and Daughter from India, she was about 7 years old and good
as gold for the whole flight.  I did not manage to get any
sleep again which made the 9 hour 45 minute flight to Auckland even
longer.  I watched another film – Shoot ‘Em Up, not exactly a
quality movie but entertaining, it surprised me a few times! 
We arrived on time in Auckland at 23:35.  That meant it was
now only 25 mins before New Years Day.  I queued to get
through immigration and just reached the desk at midnight, where
the immigration office wished me Happy New Year and welcomed me to
New Zealand, not something that happens everyday.  I picked up
my luggage and went through the ‘Bio’ security screening to for
illegal food, I hoped ‘Bisto’ was not going to be an issue.

 

Once through customs and into the arrivals area I called the
hotel and they sent a car to pick me up, it was about 00:35 when
they arrived and I got to the hotel at 00:45 and checked in. 
I called Gail and Richard to let them know I had arrived safely and
went to bed. It was not a very nice hotel, and I would not
recommend it to anyone, but it provided a bed which was sorely
needed.










Chapter 3
Tuesday 1st January 2008 – Auckland – Papamoa Beach – 127
Miles


I had about 5 hours sleep and got up at 06:30, had a shave and
shower and sorted out some clean clothes, I was glad to see the
back of the ones from the day before. After a shower and a very
light breakfast (Tea and Toast), I went to reception to pay the
bill.  At 08:30 the car rental company arrived to collect me,
right on time, and we set off to pick up the car, which just
happened to be the one they picked me up in.  The car is OK,
not very new but it seems to be fine. I set off from the car rental
location at 09:05 and headed for Papamoa.  The car rental
people had been helpful and marked up a map for me to get me to the
motorway, which I managed to do, even though I made a couple of
wrong turns.  The roads seemed very quiet, I’m not sure if
that is normal or just because it is New Years Day.  I headed
down Highway 1 which is similar to our motorways and then on to
Highway 2 which is more like an ‘A’ road and headed towards
Tauranga.  The journey was excellent no traffic problems at
all and the weather was fantastic.  I stopped at a supermarket
(Countdown in Bethlehem) as I got closer to Gail’s and bought a
bottle of wine and a pack of biscuits. 

 

I got to Gail’s at about 1pm, Doug was gardening and Ryan was
cleaning the car.  It is a lovely area and the house is
fantastic, very light, bright and roomy.  Gail made me a Bacon
sandwich, which seemed to have more bacon that bread.  I
handed out the Xmas presents and the other supplies from home
(Bisto and Ladies Knickers).  Ryan drove us all to the shop to
pick up some Lamb for tea and then we went out to do some clothes
shopping at couple of the local centres.  I bought a couple of
shirts and Ryan bought loads of clothes as shopping now seems to be
something he enjoys!

 

We came back at 17:00 and Gail and Doug started to make the tea,
we had BBQ Lamb with Garlic Potatoes and Garlic Bread, it was very
nice.  We watched the Catherine Tate Xmas Special I had
brought on DVD and then 2 episodes of Coronation Street on TV, that
was a bit strange as it is a quite a few months old, Tracy has not
killed Charlie yet.  At 2 episodes a week rate they will never
catch up!

I finished updating Ryan’s laptop with the latest software and
went to be at about 23:00, ready for a good nights sleep.










Chapter 4
Wednesday 2nd January 2008 – Papamoa Beach – Napier – 186
Miles


I woke up at 06:00 and had a chat to Richard and Mum on iChat
and then waited for everyone else to get up.  Doug was up
first, he made me a cup of tea and then went out to work at 07:30.
He had planned to not open the shop on the 2nd Jan as it
is a Bank Holiday in NZ, but when he went to the supermarket the
day before they had a sign up in the Meat Department saying that
they were sold out and would not have new stock until
Thursday.  Doug thought it was a good idea to open as he would
probably get busy.  Gail and Ryan got up around 8:30 and Ryan
and I were ready to leave by 9:15.  We called into the shop to
say goodbye to Doug and then set off for Napier. 

 

The roads seem very quiet to me today and we made good progress
as we travelled through Rotorua and reached Taupo at 11:00 in time
for breakfast at one of Ryan’s favourite cafes.  I had the
‘Big Breakfast’ and Ryan had Bacon and Toast, both excellent. 
It was a little more expensive than usual as they add a 20%
surcharge on food bills on Bank Holidays (it’s the law).  We
set off again on our last part of the journey to Napier, and what a
journey it was! There is absolutely nothing between Taupo and
Napier except scenery. There are very few places to stop and eat
and no where to buy petrol, good job I had quite a bit left in the
tank.  I stopped for fuel just outside Napier to fill up for
the next leg of the journey to Wellington tomorrow.  Fuel
costs $NZ1.70 a litre, which is around 65p a litre in real money.
The garage even filled the car up for you which is very nice. 
I was chatting to the woman filling up the car and she said it was
horrendous on the roads today as it was a bank holiday, the thing
is I thought the road was very quiet, we hardly saw any other cars
for ages!

 

We got to Napier at 13:30 and found our hotel very quickly as it
is on the main road in to Napier, it is called the Albatros
Motel.  The room is very nice and clean, on the ground floor
with a very large wet room.  After dropping off our things in
the room we drove into the centre of Napier and parked in the free
parking area on the Marine Parade, just past the Marineland
attraction.  We decided not to go to see Marineland as they
now only had one Dolphin (they once had 4) according to the hotel
landlady.  We had a walk around the shops and bought some sun
block, a computer game and a cassette adapter so we could play the
iPod in the car.  We walked back to the car and had a little
drive further down the Marine Parade where we found the National
Aquarium of New Zealand, we decide to go in, and at $25 for the two
of us was quite good value.  It is not a huge aquarium but it
has a glass tunnel tank with moving walkway and some interesting
exhibits, we stayed there for around 30 mins and then headed back
to the hotel to get changed for dinner.

 

Ryan was choosing the restaurant tonight and he selected
‘Valentines’, needless to say it was not really they type of place
I would have picked.  It is an ‘All you can eat’ buffet
establishment and not up to my usual standards.  Ryan was
happy though as he could eat as much as he liked, and did. 
Let’s just say he will not be making many more choices like this
one!

 

We headed back to the hotel as Ryan wanted to watch ‘Traveller’
on TV.  It was a bit early when we got back so we went for a
walk on the beach which is just behind the hotel.  The ‘sand’
at Napier is actually very fine black pebbles and not very easy to
walk on.  Ryan decided to go in the sea for a quick dip and it
seemed to be very warm as he stayed in a while.  We had a
little walk along the beach so that Ryan could dry off a bit and
went back to the hotel to watch his TV show.  When we got back
Ryan suddenly remembered he had his mobile phone in his pocket when
he want into the sea, needless to say it was not there
anymore.  Looks like the fish in Napier now have their own
mobile phones.  We will be shopping for a new Pay as you Go
mobile tomorrow (Ryan is buying).  Ryan watched his TV program
and we both went to bed by 22:00.










Chapter 5
Thursday 3rd January 2008 – Napier – Wellington – 198 Miles


I woke up at 04:00 this morning, as my body clock is still not
quite right yet.  I went online using the laptop and wireless
internet at the Hotel ($NZ5 for 50MB, which is quite cheap). 
I booked 5 more hotels for the rest of our time on the South Island
(Dunedin, Lake Wanaka, Franz Josepf, Westport and Picton). 
Ryan woke up at 05:45 but I told him to go back to sleep and that
he could get up later.  Ryan got up at 07:00 and we were on
the road to Wellington by 07:30. 

 

The roads are a lot quieter today, with very few cars or trucks
around.  We took Highway 2 out of Napier heading towards
Hastings which is not that far away. It was still early when we got
to Hastings so we did not stop for breakfast or try to buy a new
phone for Ryan and the shops would not be open until later. 
It would be quite a long time before we reached a major town that
would have a phone shop. We actually looked in Waipawa, Dannevirke,
Woodville and Eketahuna as we drove through them before we reached
Masterton and stopped for breakfast and a walk around.

 

We had a nice breakfast in a small café and Ryan bought a new
phone from Telecom for $NZ199.  We set off from Masterton at
around 11:30 for what would be the most difficult part of the drive
so far.  The climb and decent through the Rimutaka Mountain
Range was quite exciting with many hairpin bends and for a change
some other traffic.  We eventually reached the Motorway
section of the road as we got to the outskirts of Wellington, this
was the first 3 lane road I had seen in New Zealand. We drove into
the centre of Wellington and dropped off the car at 13:20, only 20
minutes later than originally planned.  The car rental people
offered to drop us off at our hotel so I gave them the map that I
had printed out at home.  They dropped us of at the Harbour
City Motel which is in the centre of Wellington, it looked a bit
rough, but that would not matter as it was not the hotel I had
booked anyway.  For some reason I had printed out the wrong
details, I had been looking at two different hotels, booked one but
printed the details for the other!  We got a taxi to the right
hotel which was actually in Johnsonville (about 10 mins out of the
city centre), it is a much better hotel that the other. 

 

We got the same taxi back into Wellington and asked to be
dropped off at Te Papa the new museum of New Zealand.  Te Papa
is very impressive, it is a modern 6 story tall building with many
different exhibitions and galleries.  You can read all about
it by visiting the web site at :- www.tepapa.govt.nz

 

We had a wander around the shops and we both bought some Jandles
(for the non NZ people, these are Flip-Flops) , apparently they are
the national footwear of New Zealand (that or barefoot). 
There is a cable car in Wellington that takes you from the city
centre up the hill to the Botanical Gardens, we had a quick trip up
and down but did not visit the gardens (Ryan was not keen). We
headed off back to the hotel and at the advice of the hotel owner
we caught the train from Wellington to Johnsonville which took
about 20 minutes and cost a very reasonable $NZ3.50 each. 
There was not a great deal of choice for dinner in Johnsonville
even though it has quite a nice shopping centre, we therefore
agreed to go to Nandos, which is exactly the same as the chain in
the UK.  We got back to the hotel at 20:45 and Ryan watched TV
while I wrote up today’s diary.

 

We have an early start tomorrow, we are being collected at 07:30
by a taxi to take us to the Ferry Terminal to catch our 08:25 ferry
to Picton so an early night tonight.  










Chapter 6
Friday 4th January 2008 – Wellington – Picton – Kaikura – 97
miles


I managed to sleep a little longer last night, eventually waking
up at 06:00.  I logged on to the internet to check my emails,
specifically to look for confirmations for the final hotels I have
booked for our trip.  I also had to call First Direct to get
them to allow me to use my bank card in New Zealand, even though I
had already told them that I would be over here on holiday, what a
waste of time and money.  Ryan got up at 06:45 as grumpy as
ever and we were dressed and ready to leave by 07:05.  Our
taxi arrived at 07:30 right on time and we got to the ferry
terminal at 07:40.

 

There was a line for check-in, but it was moving very quickly
and we managed to get checked in and on board by 07:55.  The
ferry is actually an old cross channel car ferry that has been
converted and renamed. It was originally ‘The Pride of Cherbourg’,
but now it is called ‘Kaitaki’ and belongs to the Interislander
fleet. The ferry set of a few minutes late at 08:40 and the
crossing conditions have been described as ‘Moderate’, so hopefully
no sea sickness.  It is a full ship today, must be people
travelling home after the Christmas break, it was difficult to get
a seat most of the time.  The weather started to deteriorate
once we left the Wellington Harbour and it became grey and overcast
but no rain.  We sailed into Picton on the South Island a few
minutes late at 11:40 and quickly disembarked and collected our
luggage.  The car rental company people were there to meet us
at the exit and we had picked up the car and set off on our journey
by 12:00.

 

It is a short drive today from Picton to Kaikura via Blenheim,
only 97 miles.  The weather was still grey and it looked like
it might rain at times, but it did stay dry for the whole
trip.  It is still warm though and we needed the air
conditioning on in the car all the time.  We stopped in
Blenheim for some food, which as usual is proving very difficult as
Ryan is a very fussy eater.  In the end we found a café where
he could get a ‘Meat Pie’ that he liked the look of, I had to get
whatever there was!  I tried to use a cash machine in Blenheim
and this time I was successful, so First Direct have got it sorted
for me.  We left Blenheim at 13:35, travelling through Seddon
and Clarence. The country side had changed quite a bit from what we
saw on the North Island, there are far fewer trees more rolling
green hillsides, Ryan thinks they filmed ‘Lord of the Rings’ in the
area.  We stopped for a few minutes at a lookout point to take
photos of the seals who were sleeping on the rocks. We got to
Kaikura at 15:20 and checked in to our hotel which is really very
nice.  It looks to be a very new hotel, we have a suite with
lounge/kitchen that also has a single bed in it, a separate double
bedroom and a big shower room.  There are TV’s in both rooms,
wireless internet and a balcony overlooking the sea (just).

 

We decided to have a drive out to the Kaikura peninsular which
is very close to the town centre.  Once you reach the end of
the peninsular you can walk out across the rocks to get up close to
the seals who sleep on the beach.  We got within 10 feet of
one seal (that is the recommended limit) and took some photos
before heading into the town for some food.

 

Tonight we would have a big meal as we missed breakfast and did
not have much for lunch.  We ate at Robbie’s which serves
steaks, burgers, etc.  Ryan had a rack of BBQ ribs with spicy
wedges and I had a Porterhouse  steak with home fries, both
were excellent.  After dinner we popped into the supermarket
(New World) next to the restaurant to pick up a few bits and
pieces, then back to the hotel to watch TV, write up the diary and
have an early night. 










Chapter 7
Saturday 5th January 2008 – Kaikura – Christchurch – 118 Miles


We had a little bit longer in bed last night and eventually got
up at 07:30 to a bright and sunny morning.  The weather is
stunning today, a clear blue sky and at least 20 degrees C before
we even left the room.  We had ordered breakfast at the hotel
which they bring to your room.  We had Juice, Toast, Fresh
Fruit and the Full English, it was very nice and served right on
time.  We left the hotel at 09:30 and drove out to the
peninsular again as the weather was so much better today. We took
some more photos and then headed off on our journey to
Christchurch.

 

It is a different landscape again today, much more fields and
vineyards rather than forests which we have been seeing on earlier
journeys.  We did not stop on the journey as there are only
very small towns on the way, and we reached Christchurch and our
hotel at 13:00.  The room is very nice again, with two
separate bedrooms, one a double the other a single.  The hotel
is a 5 minute walk from the centre of town so we set off as soon as
we could for a walk.

 

Even though it was a Saturday afternoon the shopping centre is
very quiet, we had a look around the shops and looked for a place
for dinner later.  We caught the tram which does a circular
trip around the city centre with guides explaining all the local
sights.  It is a 24 minute trip around the city on the tram
and your ticket is valid for 2 days.  We did the full trip
around the city and then got off at the Arts Centre to watch the
local buskers and have a look around the market stalls.  We
walked back to the hotel at around 16:00 to get ready for
dinner.  Ryan watched 3 episodes of The Simpsons which kept
him quiet!

 

We went out for dinner at 17:30 and decided to have a ride in
the car rather than walk back into the city centre.  We headed
out of the hotel and straight down Manchester Avenue which runs
alongside the city centre. As we reached the end of the road there
was a shopping centre and we were really surprised to find a
Denny’s.  This is one of the favourite places that we like to
eat at when we are in America, so this would be our choice for
dinner tonight.  It was very similar to Denny’s in the USA,
and we had a very nice inexpensive meal.  Ryan had Sirloin
Steak followed by an Oreo Shake and I had Turkey / Bacon / Cheese
sandwich followed by an Oreo Sundae. After dinner we when to the
Pac and Save supermarket and The Warehouse where Ryan bought 2 more
DVD’s and 3 pairs of Boxers (he’s running low on clean
underwear).

 

Looks like another night in with the TV, Ryan wanted to watch
one of his DVD’s ‘Stomp the Yard’ which we managed to do once the
hotel owner had swapped out a faulty DVD player.










Chapter 8
Sunday 6th January 2008 – Christchurch to Dunedin – 226 Miles


We woke up a little later today and checked out of the hotel at
08:30.  It is another grey day today, no sign of the sun at
all.  The drive today is over 200 miles and unfortunately the
scenery is not as interesting as it has been on the previous days,
it’s all very flat and ordinary.  The road is also very, very
straight at times making it even less interesting.  We passed
many wineries, fruit farms and livestock (usually sheep or cows),
it seems that it has been dry for a while as the farmers are
watering nearly ever field we pass. 

 

We stopped for breakfast at a small road side café in Dunsandel
that was actually very nice. Ryan had a Bacon and Chip Buttie and I
had the Full English, we both had the freshly squeezed orange
juice, total cost $NZ48 (about £20). 

 

We had been listening to the Beatles – Love Album in the car,
played from my iPod.  We have it in turns to select the music
I had first choice and then Ryan picked 2 hours of Rap, which I
hated.  It is just full of bad language, inappropriate
subjects and no music!  My choice tomorrow is going to be
something MUCH longer and Ryan is going to be limited to non
explicit lyrics only.

 

We seem to be passing through a lot of English places on our
trip around New Zealand, although the geography is a little messed
up. Over the last few days we have been through (in order) –
Eskdale, Hastings, Featherstone, Blenheim, Woodend, Belfast,
Overdale, Chertsey, Tinwald, Windermere, Ealing, Winchester,
Scarborough, St Andrews, Richmond and we even passed by
Warrington.  Ryan was particularly amused by two places right
next to each other – Shag Point and Bushy…. I will say no more.

 

We reached Dunedin at 13:45 and found our hotel (Tourist Court
Motel) very quickly.  It is located on George Street which is
the main shopping street in the town.  We have a very large
suite of rooms on the first floor with a balcony.  The main
room has a double bed and 2 singles. Then there is a separate
kitchen / dining room and a bathroom with separate toilet, all for
$NZ117 a night.  We also have free wireless internet access
which is the best yet as we have had to pay in all the other
hotels.

 

As soon as we dropped of the bags we headed down George Street
to have a look at the shops (most of which are closed as it is
Sunday), although Ryan did manage to find ‘Hallensteins’ a men’s
clothes store, we have been in one every day so far!

 

Right in the centre of town there is a Cadbury’s factory and we
did the tour.  It is a reduced tour on Sunday as the factory
is not operating.  Basically you get to watch a DVD, have a
quick walk into the factory and then get to see the Grand
Finale.  This is a huge silo that has been converted so that
you climb steps inside until you reach a platform near the
top.  They then let 1 ton of liquid chocolate fall from the
very top of the silo down through various huge buckets the full
height of the silo.  It only takes around 20 seconds for the
ton of chocolate to fall and there are quite a few splashes on the
walls and floor as it makes its very noisy way down.  The
smell was incredible!

We got a small bag of samples and then could by more from the
store.

 

We walked back to the hotel, Ryan complaining all the way as it
was too far to walk for him (it must have been all of 15
minutes).  Once we got back Ryan turned on the TV and I wrote
up the days diary so far.

 

We had a drive around town at 19:00 to find somewhere to eat, we
had looked up a pizza restaurant on the internet called Poppa’s
Pizza which was just around the corner, so we called there first to
see if it was open.  It was open so we decided to eat there as
it looked OK.  It is a very small place, only 4 tables that
seat 4 each, with a counter and the pizzas listed on a huge
blackboard.  Ryan had a Tomato and Cheese and I have a the
same with the addition of ham.  The pizzas were really very
good, they used fresh tomato rather than tomato pulp.

 

After the food we had a drive out to the Otago Peninsular that
is just outside Dunedin.  There are a lot of animals located
on the peninsular, Penguins, Seals, etc, but as it was now 20:30 it
was a bit late to drive round to them, instead we drove up to the
top of the hill where the only Castle in New Zealand is located (it
was closed by this time).  The clouds were really low and as
we reached the top of the hill we crossed into the clouds, the wind
got up and it started to rain.  On the way down the views were
excellent so we stopped and took some photos and video.  We
drove back to the hotel calling in to a supermarket (Countdown) for
a few supplies and then back to the hotel.  Ryan watched
another of his DVD’s tonight – ‘Gridiron Gang’.










Chapter 9
Monday 7th January 2008 – Dunedin – Lake Wanaka – 175 Miles


We woke up to find it is pouring with rain, which is a pity as
we left Ryan clothes out on the balcony to dry, they weren’t, in
fact some had blown off the balcony in to the garden below.  I
asked the hotel owner if we could use the dryer, which is for
guests and she opened the laundry room so we could get the 2 pairs
of undies and shorts dry.

 

We had a later start today, only leaving Dunedin at 09:00. 
The weather is not very nice, it is raining lightly, but is it
still warm.  The scenery is very similar to the Lake District
on the initial part of the journey, rolling green hillsides, tall
and dense green trees and of course rain.  By 10:30 the rain
had stopped and we  were now getting into much more open
country with dry open spaces interspersed with large rocky
outcrops.  This is an area where The Lord of the Rings was
filmed, the part in the first film where they travel across country
looking for the Hobbits (only way I can describe it), I think it
may be called Rohan.

 

We passed through Alexandra and stopped for a short while to
take photos at a lake, the place where we stopped was called
Champagne. Then on our way again through mountain roads and passes
until we started our decent in to Wanaka.  We drove right down
to the lake side as it was only 12:30 and check-in was not until
14:00.  We took some photos of the lake and went for a walk to
get lunch.  It is quite a nice resort town with plenty of
shops and restaurants along the lake front and beyond.  We
found a place called Luxury Burgers and ordered one each with a
bowl of fries to share.  The food was again excellent and very
tasty for burgers, Ryan actually managed to eat some lettuce and
onion that had been put on his burger.  We walked back to the
car and drove out of town to our hotel.

 

We are staying in a much more upmarket resort motel tonight. It
is called The Oakridge Resort.  It has 77 very modern two
story units, our is on the first floor and has a balcony.  The
room has two single beds and a very nice wet room with a large walk
in shower.  There is a Spa area with 2 large swimming pools
one at 32 degrees the other at 35 degrees with 6 hot tubs at 40
degrees.  We had a swim and then Ryan went to use the internet
while I had a lie down in the room.  It is very hot today at
the time of writing this (15:50), it is 26 degrees outside and
feels even warmer in the room.

We went out for dinner at 19:00 and went to a place called The
Cow where they serve Pizza and Pasta.  Ryan had a Ham Pizza
and I had Spaghetti Bolognese, both were excellent.  We took
some more photos of the lake and then went back to the hotel to
watch a new episode of Heroes on TV. They are near the end of the
second series in NZ and it has not even started in the UK
yet.  It looks like it is going to be a warm night
tonight!










Chapter 10
Tuesday 8th January 2008 – Lake Wanaka – Franz Josepf – 177
Miles


We woke up a little later today at 08:30, it was a glorious
sunny day outside and the temperature was already rising.  We
checked out and set off for our drive to Franz Josepf at
09:15.  The scenery is very beautiful in this area with long
blue lakes and soaring snow capped mountains in the distance. 
We left the shores of Lake Wanaka behind us and headed of down
State Highway 6 passing through Maungawera.  We quickly
reached Lake Hawea and stopped for some breakfast, bacon sandwiches
and orange juice. We travelled the full distance of the lake
stopping a few times to take photos where the road
permitted. 

 

The roads are still very quiet with a few cars and camper vans
making their way back North.  When we left Lake Hawea we then
met up again with Lake Wanaka and drove along the banks until we
reached town of  Makaroa where we then started up the long
hill climb through the Hasst Pass.  This is a very twisty,
winding road with stunning views all the way, we stopped to take
photos of some of the waterfalls along the way. We had now passed
through Mount Aspiring National Park and descended down the
mountain alongside the Hasst River to the coast.  The scenery
is very different here, with large flat open spaces along the coast
line.

 

We travelled along the coast climbing through mountains and rain
forest.  The road is often surrounded by what can only be
described as jungle, with huge tree ferns and palms everywhere. We
drove right up to the coast at Bruce Bay and then back inland
through the Westland National Park until we reached the turn off
for Fox Glacier.

 

It was only a 1.5 mile drive to Fox Glacier from the main road
and it was well worth the trip.  There is a small car park and
it is only a 5 minute walk to a viewing area where you can see the
face of the glacier.  Ryan decided that this would be far
enough for him, but I decided to continue for another 30 minute
walk that would take me within a few 100 meters of the glacier
face.  It is a very impressive sight to see the huge block of
ice and snow in the valley, while wearing shorts, t-shirt and
sandals.  It was a little cooler as you approached the glacier
but it was still a really hot sunny day.

 

We walked back down to the car and set off for Franz Josepf
which is only 15 miles from Fox Glacier.  I filled the car
with petrol again as we were down to 25% full and then arrived at
Franz Josepf at 14:45.  The hotel is called 58 on Cron and is
very new.  The rooms are modern and very contemporary. 
We have 2 twin beds and a spa bath with a separate shower. We asked
the hotel owner to book a helicopter flight to the Franz Josepf
Glacier for us, but it may not be possible to go as there is cloud
cover over the glacier which prevents them from flying.  We
had a walk around town and bought a light lunch before going back
to the room for a break from the scorching sun (we are wearing sun
block, factor 30).

 

At 17:05 we set off for our helicopter flight, it is a short
walk to the check-in area which is in a building on the main street
in Franz Josepf.  We have to wait for the other people in our
party as there is a minimum of 3 passengers on each flight, the
family of 4 that would be with us turned up late at 17:35.  We
only have flip-flops and sandals with so the company lent us some
clean socks and some Wellingtons (Gum Boots in NZ).  We set
off across the road in our Wellingtons as it is just a short walk
to the helicopter pad.  We met the pilot who was called Steve
Faulkner and he helped us into our seats, it is a tight squeeze in
the back with four of us, but even worse in the front where there
is a small seat for two next to the pilot.  We put on our
headsets, strapped ourselves in and we were ready for the
off.  We lifted off quite slowly and then swooped forwards
gaining height and speed as we headed for the glacier.  Steve
flew us down the right hand side of the valley, flying low over
trees and cliffs until we reached the edge of the glacier.  We
flew low over the snow and ice, swooping from left to right so that
we could see down into the blue / green crevasses. Eventually we
reached the wide open spaces of the snow field and Steve made a
quick decent and carried out a running landing across the snow
(Why? Because he can!).

 

We got out of the helicopter and found ourselves in another
world.  The snow around us was untouched, no one had been here
since the last snow fall.  It was soft snow under foot, we
sank into the snow maybe 6-8 inches (glad we had the
wellies).  We took photos and video and Steve very nicely
offered to take some of us with our camera (he also took one with
his that we later bought, it is a nice photo).  We had around
10 minutes on the snow before we had to get back in the
chopper.  This time I sat in the front (Ryan and me would not
fit) and Ryan had a window seat in the back.  We did another
swooping take-off and flew very low across the surface until the
glacier fell away quickly below us.  We flew down the left
hand side of the glacier on the return journey, getting a glimpse
of Mount Cook over the top of the valley and flying right past the
highest waterfall in New Zealand.  We descended very quickly
and had a great view of the plateau below us. Steve then did a very
steep banked turn to bring us back to the helicopter pad, it was at
this stage that we all went deaf as our ears were affected by the
change in air pressure.  It would be quite a while before my
hearing returned fully, at least it made Ryan harder to hear. 
The trip was absolutely excellent and I would recommend it to
everyone.  The cost $NZ180 each, which is about £70 for the 25
minute trip.

 

We went back to the hotel to drop off the cameras and then set
off for dinner at 19:10.  We had selected The Alice May pub
for our meal tonight as Ryan could find something on the menu (not
easy in most places). We ordered our meal at 19:15, Ryan selected
Beef Burger (no cheese, no tomato) and I picked a Caesar Salad (at
least it has something green in it).  The food eventually
arrived at 20:05 which was very slow, you could almost say
glacial!  The food was OK, but not really worth the 50 minute
wait for a cold salad and a burger and chips.  This has been
our only bad experience with food on our trip so far.  Ryan
rushed us back to the hotel so that he could watch the last few
minutes of Coronation Street, the episode where Tracy burns her arm
with the iron.  Ryan then watched the end of his DVD ‘The
Gridiron Gang’ on the computer as there is no DVD player at this
hotel.










Chapter 11
Wednesday 9th January 2008 – Franz Josepf – Greymouth – 111
Miles


This is going to be a shorter report than usual as it appears
that I have a cold rather than hay fever.  We got up at 09:05
today and left Franz Josepf after calling in to the small
supermarket for some cold drinks.  The road to the South is
closed today due to a traffic accident so the roads are even
quieter than usual.  The weather is fine with occasional cloud
cover and temperatures are in the low 20’s.  We seem to be
driving through similar countryside as yesterday with large flat
open plains and then hill climbs through valleys.  We stopped
in Hokitika for some breakfast and then headed off again for the
remaining few miles of our journey to Greymouth.  On the way
we had to stop for about 15 minutes behind a herd of cows that were
being moved down the road.

 

Our hotel is on the main road into town, we have another family
unit with 3 beds, and a separate bedroom, two TV’s and a full
kitchen, total cost £NZ125 (£50).  We had a little walk around
town, which is not that interesting to be honest.  Although it
is by the sea, it is actually just up the estuary and the views are
not that great.   The weather is very hot and sticky and
we are making sure we slap on the sun tan lotion and wear our
hats.  I called into a pharmacy to buy some cold medicine and
the supermarket for some tissues. There is not a great deal in
Greymouth so it looks like Pizza again for tea tonight!










Chapter 12
Thursday 10th January 2008 – Greymouth – Picton – 225 Miles


We left Greymouth at 09:15 in glorious sunshine for what would
be a bit of an endurance drive, it is one of the longest trips and
my cold is worse.  We called at the supermarket before we set
off, I wanted to get some fruit, but Ryan would not get out of the
car, even though I said he could buy anything he wanted for the
journey.  I bought a couple of prepared fruit tubs and ate
them before we left.  He is being a pain by using his iPod and
headphones for nearly the whole journey, except where a food stop
is involved. We spend the whole journey not speaking to each other
as he will not listen to what I have on my iPod in the car (Take
That, etc) and I won’t play anymore of his bad language or bad
taste in the car – teenagers!

 

We travel through different scenery again today, once we leave
the glacier valleys we enter wide river valleys with long straight
stretches of road and even fewer cars.  We stop for a light
snack at a road side café, I had a fruit smoothy and a ham
sandwich, Ryan had green pop and a Steak Pie.  We stop to take
some photos on one of the very long straight roads, just next to a
glider runway and then head off again.

 

We did not take the route to Westport which was to have been a
stop on our original journey, we stayed at Greymouth last night
instead.  This means we would now be taking an route directly
across country rather than the coast road.  Eventually we
reached Blenheim and completed our big circuit of the South
Island.  We made a left turn on to State Highway 1 and
completed the last few miles to Picton where we refilled the car
and took it back to the rental depot at around 13:00.

 

The car rental company dropped us off at out hotel (The
Americano), which is right on the main street in the centre of
Picton.  The room is very nice and modern with a double and a
single bed, flat screen TV, and new kitchen and bathroom but no
internet access, so this report will have to be sent out
tomorrow.

 

We had a walk around town and visited the ferry terminal to see
if we could change the time from the 13:15 sailing as I would like
to get underway as soon as possible in the morning.  We were
in luck and we are now on the 09:50 sailing which will get us into
Wellington at 12:50.  I have told the car rental company and
they will be there waiting for us when we arrive.

 

Ryan was now bored as he has ‘done’ Picton before, so we went
back to the hotel room and he watched a DVD on the computer (a
single person activity as head phones are required), and I had a
lie down.  Early night for us both as we did not want to miss
the ferry.










Chapter 13
Friday 11th January 2008 – Picton – Wellington – Wanganui – 119
Miles


My cold in not much better today so I was up early and packed by
07:30.  Ryan got up at 08:00 when the alarm went off.  We
checked out at 08:45 and the hotel owner was kind enough to run us
down to the ferry terminal.  We checked-in and sat in the
lounge to wait for boarding.  We had been told that the ferry
was running 30 minutes late so we had an hour wait before we
eventually boarded.  Ryan amused himself on the video games
and I watched the world go by.

 

Once we got on board we nabbed a couple of reclining seats near
the windows to make sure we had seats this time, but the ferry is
much quieter, smaller and nowhere near as full.  The weather
as we left Picton at 10:10 (20 minutes late) was just starting to
improve and within 10 minutes we were in brilliant sunshine and it
has stayed that way for the whole day, all the way to
Wanganui.  The ferry crossing was very smooth and there were
many opportunities to take some great photos as we negotiated Queen
Charlotte Sound, Tory Channel, Whekenui Bay and of course Cook
Strait.  The weather was not really clear enough or warm
enough to take photos on the way out so this made up for
that.  As we reached Wellington I took lots more photos of
Pencarrow Head, Barrett Reef, Miramar Peninsular and of course
Wellington.  The fresh air on the deck certainly cleared my
nose, not sure it will do the cold any good though!

 

We reached Wellington a few minutes late and we were met by the
car rental company and taken to pick up what would be our
3rd and last car.  Thankfully this is the best car
of the lot (not that they have been bad at all), it is much newer
and is an automatic.  We planned our route up State Highway 1
and set off North for Wanganui.  I was shocked by how much
traffic there was on the roads, compared to the last week on the
South Island it was gridlock, but in reality it was not busy at
all.

 

The roads got quieter and quieter as we left Wellington behind,
we passed through Levin and then on to Wanganui.  Ryan knew
where the hotel was so he directed us right to it and we
checked-in.  Our room (and I use the term loosely) is probably
the most extensive we have had.  It has :- Main Room with 2
single beds, 2 sofas, TV, Dining Table and 4 chairs, full
kitchen.  A second bedroom with a double bed, a big bathroom
and all this off quite a large hall.  The rules at the hotel
are a bit strict, not that they will affect us, but you are fined
$NZ250 if you smoke or cook smelly food in the room, the landlady
actually asked me if I was cooking curry when we came back from
dinner.

 

We went for a drive after we checked-in and Ryan took me on a
little tour to show me their old house and his old school.  We
then parked up in the centre of town and went for a walk to look
for a place to eat.  It was only 17:00 but all the shops were
closing, and by 17:15 it looked like a ghost town (still with all
the Christmas Decorations up, have they not heard of
12th night?).  Ryan picked ‘Stellar’ for dinner as
they had steak on the menu and I had the potential of some
vegetables.  In the end Ryan had Penne Bolognaise and I had
Lamb Shank with mash and fresh veg (Carrot, Broccoli, Cauliflower
and Baby Corn), I can feel the vitamins surging through my
body.  Ryan did not eat all of his though as the sauce seemed
to have had some sort of vegetable content so he just ate the pasta
and left the meat sauce (It looked really nice).

 

Ryan went for a walk to The Warehouse to do some shopping and I
waited for him in the car, then we went back to the hotel for a
night of TV and me catching up on my emails, etc.










Chapter 14
Saturday 12th January 2008 – Wanganui – Papamoa – 237 Miles


We had a late start today as I did not have a good nights sleep
due to my cold.  We left the hotel at 09:15 and Ryan decided
he knew the way so I was not allowed to look at the map or do any
planning for that matter.  So we set off with no drink, food
and half a tank of petrol, but Ryan knows best (Remember – Employ a
Teenager why they still know everything).

 

The weather is very nice again today and the scenery is
impressive as usual, mountains and green valleys.  I stopped a
few times to take photos of the landscape and of a waterfall. 
We stopped for fuel as soon as I found a petrol station which was a
good job as there is very little on route for miles.  Ryan has
not suggested food yet so we carry one our way.

 

The new car is not that great for the hill climbs as the
automatic keeps hunting for the right gear, we made quicker
progress with the manual, at least I felt in control of those.

 

After what seemed a very long drive we reached Rotarua and the
final leg of the journey to Papamoa.  We got back to the house
at 14:00 and just after we got in Gail and Dougie got back, and was
I glad to see them and have a conversation with another adult.
 Gail and I popped out to the supermarket to buy some fruit
and veg and to get some cold medicine for me.  Once we got
back we had quick go in the Spa Pool which was only delivered
yesterday.  It was great to lie back in the warm water and
bubbles and relax in the sun.

 

Gail and Doug made a lovely BBQ tea for us all and we ate
outside in the sun.  Later that evening Gail, Doug and Ryan
got back into the Hot Tub and watched the stars as it was a very
clear night.  I gave it a miss as it was cold when they got
out and I did not want to make my cold any worse.  We all had
an early night for our day trip tomorrow.










Chapter 15
Sunday 13th January 2008 – Huka Falls / Mount Maunganui


An early start this morning as we need to be out of the house by
09:00 to get to our planned event for the day.  Gail has
booked us all on the Huka Falls Jet which is a high speed, high
thrill ride up the river to the water fall.  You can see it
all at their web site here :- www.hukafallsjet.com

 

It was a 1.5 hour drive to Huka Falls, we got there around 10:30
checked-in and then waited for our ride at 11:30.  We had to
get ready with big blue water proofs and life jackets at 11:20 and
then in to our Jet at 11:30.  It was a really fast and very
exciting ride, it is very difficult to explain what it was like,
but these boats can do a 360 degree turn in seconds and when they
did we had to hold on tight and expect to get wet, and some (Doug
and Ryan did).  It was a 30 minute trip which took you down
river first then right up to the falls, very good it was too. 
Thanks for a great Birthday present!

 

After the Jet trip we set off back to Papamoa calling in Rotarua
at the Fat Dog café for some drinks and HUGE cakes.  Then back
home by 14:00.  Ryan and Doug went off to do some work for the
new walk in fridge for the shop and Gail and I went out for a ride
to some local shops.  I was introduced to their friends who
run the Barbers Shop (from Liverpool), and then off to Mount
Maunganui along the lovely beach front to have a look at the
shops.  Once we had finished there we popped into the Bay Fair
shopping centre and I bought Gail some plastic glasses to use in
and around the Hot Tub (much safer).  Another BBQ tea I think
tonight, with Jacket Spuds and a nice fresh fruit salad for
afters.










Chapter 16
Monday 14th January 2008 – Papamoa


I decided as it was my 47th Birthday today that I
would have a lie in bed, so I did and got up at 13:00.  Doug
and Ryan had gone out at 08:00 to work in the shop and Gail was
working from home.  I had a shower, opened my birthday cards
and then went out for a ride in the car along the Papamoa and Mount
Maunganui beach front to take some video and photos.

 

It is very hot again today, it has been at least 26 degrees C,
and it feels even hotter in the sun.  The sea breeze was very
nice and the beach was quite busy with swimmers, surfers and
sunbathers.

 

I then drove to the BayFair shopping centre which is not very
far away as there was a few items I wanted to buy, plus I also had
a neck and shoulder massage, well worth the $NZ15.  I had a
cake and a drink and then set off back to the house for a
relax.

 

Doug and Ryan got back at around 17:45 and we had a nice pasta
dinner followed by cheesecake.  At 22:00 we all got in the Hot
Tub for a while to gaze at the stars again, then of to bed at
23:15.










Chapter 17
Tuesday 15th January 2008 – Waiki Beach / Papamoa Beach


Another late morning today as I only left the house at
11:00.  Decided to go for a drive to Waiki Beach which is just
on the other side of Katikati about 1 hour away.  Gail had
been told it was a very nice beach and I am sure it is if you are
just looking for a quiet beach to sunbathe but the place itself is
very small and very dead.  The beach was also very difficult
to walk on even in flip-flop as the sand appears to have  a
percentage of black particles in it, which makes it absorb the
heat.  People had to throw towels down in front of them to get
on and off the beach.

 

I then headed back to Papamoa and had a look at the beach there,
which to be honest is just as nice and had normal sand, which does
not get too hot.  I took some photos and then went to the shop
to spend a couple of hours with Doug and Ryan.  The shop
seemed quite busy even though it was an incredibly hot day, it was
27 degrees C outside and seemed even hotter in the shop.

 

Once we got home later Marylyn came over with her husband and
family and we had a really nice evening with a BBQ first and then
most people having a dip in the Hot Tub.  It was nearly
midnight before I got to bed.










Chapter 18
Wednesday 16th January 2008 – Hamilton


I had a bit of a longer trip planned today, I would drive 70
miles to Hamilton another large city in the North Island, quite
close to the other coast.  The drive was going quite well, but
then I came across some road works, they were replacing the road
surface.  The roads in New Zealand are all made the same way,
wet tar with loose chippings poured on top, so it was a very slow
and very noisy trip.  I came across three sets of the road
works each once seemed to be longer than the previous one, and I
would have to do them all again on the way back.  You have to
go very slow as the chippings fly everywhere, it was like being
continually shot at for miles and miles.

 

Eventually I got to Cambridge which is a small town just outside
Hamilton, so I stopped there for a drink and an Apple Slice, then
on my way again.  Hamilton is quite a big city and the roads
were quite busy, it took me a while to find a place to park, but
eventually I paid to go into an underground car park at least the
car would be cool later.  It was very hot in the centre of the
city and unpleasant to walk around, so I gave up on the shopping
and instead headed to Hamilton Gardens.

 

The gardens are just on the city boundary, they have a
collection of gardens from around the world, so I did the full walk
about and took loads of photos.  Overall I saw the Italian,
Indian, Japanese, Chinese, American and English gardens.

 

I set off back to Papamoa and travelled over the horrendous
roads surface again stopping once to take some photos of the valley
as the car climbed over the mountains.  I got back to Papamoa
at 20:00 and Gail was just making the tea, we had bacon
butties.  Gail had a dip in the hot tub on her own with a bowl
of ice cream to eat, how decadent, I am sure Doug and Ryan will be
in there later.










Chapter 19
Thursday 17th January 2008 – Papamoa


I was woken up this morning at by Ryan at 08:30 as I needed to
take him to the shop and stay there with him while Doug went to the
dentist.  Got to the shop just after 09:00 and Doug went off
to the dentist at about 09:30.  It was very quiet at the shop
(which is usual in the mornings apparently) only one customer came
in before Doug came back at 11:00.  I stayed at the shop all
day and things picked up quite a bit in the early afternoon, seems
they are late shoppers in NZ.  I popped to the Cash and Carry
for Doug at 14:30 to pick up some Lemon Pepper seasoning and to buy
Ryan and myself some lunch (Doug does not eat during the day).

 

I left them to clean up at the shop at about 16:30 and went back
to the house to open up and get ready for dinner as we would be
going out tonight.  Gail had been to Auckland for the day with
work and while she was there she went into “Pac and Save” which is
a big supermarket chain.  The Auckland store stock UK food
items and the purchases included – Vimto, Walkers Crisps, Wagon
Wheels, Jaffa Cakes, Refreshers, Polos and Wheatabix, needless to
say all at very high prices.

 

We went out for dinner at about 19:00 to Volanties which is in
Mount Maunganui.  It is another restaurant in New Zealand that
gives ridiculously oversized portions.  I only ordered a
burger, even then I could only eat half of it, Gail was also
overfaced with her pasta.  The food was very nice and Ryan and
I split the bill of $NZ75.










Chapter 20
Friday 18th January 2008 – Rotorua / Huka Falls


Ryan and I had a trip to Rotorua today to do the Gondola
Cableway and Luge rides down the hillside.

 

You can see all about them here :- http://www.skylineskyrides.co.nz/rotorua/

 

I bought the $NZ42 ticket for each of us which gives you the
ride up the hill on the Gondola Cableway and 5 goes on the Luge
track.  The Luge is very exciting and I even managed to pass
Ryan quite a few times, must be the weight advantage rather than
skill (that was Ryan’s view anyway).

 

After we had finished on the Luge we headed back down on the
Gondola and into Rotorua, then out towards Taupo so that we could
go back to the Huka Falls to take some photos from the actual
falls.  After the photos we headed home calling into Rotorua
at the Fat Dog for a bite to eat (far to much food and we shared a
starter and a dessert ONLY, no main course as all).

 

At 19:00 Gail and Doug’s friends started to arrive for the
Drinks and Nibbles party they had arrange for while I was
here.  They have a really nice group of friends who made me
feel very welcome.  Once every one had left at 23:15, we all
headed off to bed.  I will pack in the morning just before I
head off to Auckland for my flight home.










Chapter 21
Saturday 19th January 2008 – Papamoa / Auckland


I woke up at 08:00 and quickly got ready so that I could do my
packing.  Everything fit into the suitcase with no problem at
all and the rucksack does not seem quite as heavy as before. 
Doug was already at the shop so Gail, Ryan and me drove over there
to say our goodbyes.  Gail, Doug and Ryan made me very welcome
during my 3 weeks stay with them and I really want to say a big
thank you for such a great holiday.  I left the shop at 10:15
and set off on my 3 hour drive to Auckland.

 

On the way I called into Waihi Gold Mine to take a few
photos.  It is a huge opencast mine excavation right next to
the town centre, very impressive.

The roads are quiet today as usual, but it did get a little busy
as I got on to the motorway and eventually reached the car rental
company at 13:20.  They gave me a ride to the airport and I
put my suitcase into storage so that I could have a few hours in
Auckland as I am not due to fly home until 01:10 on the
20th.  I had checked in the night before on the
internet and selected my seats, so all I need to do later is check
in my baggage.

 

 I caught the Airport to City shuttle bus, it takes about
an hour to reach the city centre and I had a walk around to take a
few photos.  I had lunch down at the dockside in an Italian
restaurant and then and ice cream sundae from Wendys.  
It is still hot today, but the sun is not out, the whole city is
covered by a layer of cloud.  Auckland seemed OK as a
city, not a pretty place, but plenty of shops.

 

I caught the bus back to the airport at 18:00 as they stop at
20:00 and the later ones can get very busy apparently.  I got
back to the airport at 18:40, so I now have a long wait before I
can check-in and then board, which should be around 00:10.










Chapter 22
Sunday 20th January – Singapore


The flight from Auckland left on time and I was very lucky to
have an empty seat next to me on the plane, that was even better
because I had selected a row with just 2 seats and a wall behind
me.  It meant I was disturbed very little during the
flight.

I watched a film staring Jodie Foster called The Vigilante, had
the dinner of stewed steak and mashed potatoes and then settled
down for a sleep.  I seems to have managed to get at least 4
hours sleep because they woke us up by putting on the lights and
serving breakfast as we were 2 hours away from Singapore.

 

We arrived at the brand new Terminal 3 which is HUGE and very
impressive at 5:45, quite a bit early.  I walked to the
Transit Hotel and was told that the room would not be ready until
08:00 so I had a smoothy and booked my free Singapore Tour which I
would be talking at 16:00, it will get me back at 18:00 in plenty
time to catch my flight at 22:55.

 

My room at the transit hotel is very nice and very new.  It
is strange to have a room with no window (it does have curtains but
there is a wall behind them), it is to be expected though as you
need it to be dark to sleep.  Big flat screen TV and a super
wet room, great value at around £20 for the 6 hours I booked
it.  Went to bed at 08:00 and tried to get a few hours
sleep.

 

I got up at 13:00 and had a quick lunch and then waited for my
free tour.  I have booked on the Cultural Tour which is 2
hours long and you don’t leave the coach, which is great as it is
over 30 degrees C here today and 85% humidity.  We had a drive
around the city seeing the Chinese, Indian and Malay areas, it did
rain a little but did not spoil an interesting 2 hours.  I got
back at 18:00 and took some photos of the orchids in Terminal 2 and
then waited for my flight to board at 22:55.  I have seen the
new Airbus A380 plane, it is parked just outside where I am sitting
at the moment, can’t get a good photo though as it is partially
obscured.










Chapter 23
Monday 21st January - Singapore to Manchester - 10,900 miles


  We left Singapore about 20 minutes late at 00:15 and
were told by the captain that due to head winds the flight
time would be 14 hours 30 minutes.  As I was very tired
due to the previous flight and the 17 hours at Singapore I managed
to get about 6 hours of ‘sleep’ after the meal.  I
watched a couple of movies and TV shows and the flight was
over.  It seemed to go much quicker this time, mainly due
to the time I spent asleep. 

 

We landed at Manchester about 45 minutes late at 07:00,
there was quite a queue at passport control and I eventually
collected my luggage at 07:50.  Once I saw the luggage I was
amazed it had arrived at all, it must have been dropped from a
great height, as there was a huge crack all around the top of
the case and one of the wheels was hanging off the
bottom.  I called at the baggage desk and they gave me a new
suitcase within 10 minutes (did you know you get a new case if
yours is damaged by the airline?).  

 

I met my Dad in the arrivals hall at 08:10 and we set off
to Warrington with me driving.  I certainly did not miss
the traffic while I was in New Zealand; it took nearly an hour
to get home due to queues all the way and of course the cold
and wet weather.  I got back home at 09:00 after
what seemed 3 days of travelling.

 

In total I travelled 38,620 miles by air and drove over 2,542
miles in New Zealand. 
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