New Zealand - Day 8 – Australia – Day 1

We had a good ½ day left in Queenstown, so we visited the bird park and sanctuary, a short walk up the hill from our B&B.  We walked through the park and saw some common, but mostly endangered birds native to New Zealand.  We even saw a Kiwi, a nocturnal bird, who lives in a house where day and night are reversed.  The bird house is dark during the day so visitors can see the bird.  Kiwis are on the endangered list and so it is rare to see one except in a zoo or sanctuary.  We also saw a variety of native parrots, pigeons, ducks and other assorted birds.  All beautiful and most endangered.  Here at the sanctuary, conservationists breed the endangered birds or rescue injured ones and then release those that can survive back into the wild.  The others are kept at the sanctuary and are well cared for.
After the walk around the park, there is a 20-minute show which talks about some of the species at the park, and brings out a few of them.  This is followed by a short performance by four Maori men and women doing a couple of traditional chants and songs and dances.  
The conservation discussion begins with a couple of native birds who fly from keeper to keeper (being fed all the while) as their life in the wild and changing habitat is detailed.  The birds are New Zealand parrots and parakeets.  They are threatened by species of animals that have been introduced unchecked, like the possum, into the wild.  The birds were followed by a baby taratua, a species unto itself and native only to New Zealand. These lizard-like creatures live for at least 120 years and more.  They have been around since dinosaurs walked the earth.  You’ll see some good pictures of all the creatures we saw,  Last, we were introduced to the New Zealand pigeon, the largest of its species, and very beautiful.  At the end, the paradise duck, the duck with a white head who is also the park pet hobbled in.  She is old and has arthritis but she has the run of the park and knows it.  She loves to be petted and when one of the visitors stroked her head she laid down to get more attention.  She’s very vocal, likes to be held, and will put her head on your shoulder - just like a baby.

We had lunch, took one long last look at the beautiful mountains and then caught our flight to Sydney.  Once on the ground, we zipped through passport control and customs and took a taxi to the Crowne Plaza near Darling Harbour where will be “home” until we return to the USA next Saturday.  It was so nice to be I one place for a several nights so we can unpack and not live out of a suitcase.  The Crowne Plaza is a lively hotel and the room is comfortable and spacious.
It was Saturday evening and we explored Darling Harbour in search of a place for something light to eat and found an Italian restaurant which was crowded and uninteresting, but it served light fare which we could split. 

Darling Harbour, a 10-minute walk from the hotel, was jumping on Saturday night and there’s plenty there. There is Sydney’s convention center, the aquarium, lots of restaurants and shops and much more I will have to explore this week while Jeff is in his meetings.  I should have fun even though the Harbour area is obviously aimed at the tourists.  Appears that there is a great deal within walking distance of the hotel, so I’ll surely get my exercise.
Sydney is two hours behind New Zealand, so we’re now only 14 hours ahead of EDT rather than 16.  As I write this it is 9:30 p.m. on Saturday evening here in Sydney but 7:30 a.m. on Saturday in Washington D.C.
Tomorrow we will visit the Powerhouse museum and then a market.  Jeff’s meetings begin on Monday and for the rest of the week, I’m on my own. 
