New Zealand – Day 1 and 2
After 30 hours of traveling – Washington to San Fran to Sydney to Christchurch -  we arrived not as tired as we expected and about at least a half hour earlier than scheduled.  The trip is 22 hours in the air and the rest waiting at airports and in lounges for the connecting flights. 

We were met by our guide and began the trip to the first B&B we’ll be staying at for the week we’re spending in New Zealand.  We got a tour by van of Christchurch and since it was nearly 4 p.m. by the time we left the airport, we went to settle into our rooms.  We’re staying at a B&B called the Charlotte Jane owned by two women who bought the place about 2 years ago from the couple who had run it for more than 10 years.  The property used to be a girls’ school which, over the years, had been remodeled into a small hotel and made larger by adding a restaurant, a great wine cellar and other amenities.  The restaurant serves the B&B guests and will cater parties and weddings, but hasn’t expanded beyond that.  

We got  to choose from two available rooms and had dinner at the restaurant in the B&B that evening.  Food was very good and hospitality and service were first class.  This is the “off season” here in New Zealand.  It’s spring and quite cool.  This morning required three layers to keep warm and I wished I’d brought gloves.  
Day two in New Zealand started out with breakfast and then a trip to the Botanical Gardens, a visit to the Canterbury Museum, a stroll through some of the older buildings in the center of town—a former college converted to an arts center—and a visit to the craft fair, a walk around the downtown area including a visit to the cathedral and finally, lunch and a visit to the new Christchurch art museum.  In the evening we attended a Maori cultural performance and the dinner back near the arts and crafts center at Annie’s Wine Bar and Restaurant for another good dinner.
It’s spring here so many of the plants that we see blooming in our area--cherry trees, azaleas, rhododendron--and many trees we don’t have, are in bloom.  A walk through the botanical garden was absolutely lovely.  We also saw a black swan in the garden.  Beautiful bird, but very territorial with strong wings.  In fact we were told twice during our short stay in Christchurch that a white swan, mean as they come, can break your arm while spreading its wings.  Not that we’re eager to test the theory and we didn’t see any mean looking white swans. 

The Canterbury museum was small but told the history of Christchurch and the surrounding area.  It was like a very compact museum of natural history with dioramas and other exhibits including an Egyptian mummy!

The art museum housed some very interesting exhibits and focused on local artists who painted New Zealand localities. 

Craft fair was nothing much, but we did wander in and out of some shops and galleries to see arts and crafts by native New Zealanders that were spectacular.

In the evening we attended a Maori cultural event where a ceremony was re-created showing how the Maori dealt with a foreign tribe or group.  Among us, one was chosen as the chief and he was asked to perform a ceremony offering leaves as a peace offering to the warrior. He later would have to “bond” with the chief of the Maori tribe by touching foreheads and noses.  On this particular evening, the “chief” was Jeff – probably because he was the oldest and most distinguished among the small group of us.  Pictures, that I took, show the ceremony.  The group then performed various Maori songs and dances which, in part, involved the audience including a Maori version of the “hokey pokey” which completely befuddled the Asians in our group.  It was both a chance to learn a bit about Maori culture, which had, until recently, no written language, and to have some fun.  In all, thoroughly enjoyable experience.
Dinner, which was also good, ended a full day. 

