New Zealand Day 7
“Mary had a little lamb, it’s fleece was white as snow…”  You know the rhyme.  Here in New Zealand, it’s getting to be spring and the sheep and cows have given birth and there are thousands of little lambs.  Here, Mary had a little lamb and it was delicious!  Come next spring – our fall or winter – we’ll see many of these cute little lambs all packaged at Costco and ready to eat – yummy!

Driving from Napier to Greytown, where we’re staying for just tonight, we passed hundreds of sheep and cattle farms.  The little lambs coats vary from white to off-white to black.  But they are very cute and cuddly.  We did not stop to try to cuddle a lamb. 

We did stop, however, at another nature preserve -  Pukaha Mount Bruce Sanctuary, enroute to Greytown, where we had lunch and toured the bird sanctuary.  We saw or tried to see some endangered or rare species  - Kokako, Kaka, Hihi, Takahe and Kakariki -  and a cage where birds are nursed to health and then released into the wild.  Impossible to photograph the birds through the small wire enclosures.
The Kiwis, nocturnal anyway, were in their burrow and visible only on the burrow cam, but we had seen Kiwis that were up and about at another sanctuary closer to Auckland.  The tuatara was posing under a nice warm light and we did get a couple of shots of this “beast.”   The light he was under (for warmth) makes him look scarier than he is.  Fascinating creature, the tuatara.  It’s a species all unto itself and has remained unchanged since the age of dinosaurs.  It is not related to lizards or any other species and lives only in New Zealand.  I don’t know if New Zealand loans or gives baby tuataras to other zoos or parks around the world like the Chinese loan out their panda bears.  But tuataras are very interesting to see.
We traveled along fairly empty roads through several small towns and past acres and acres of sheep and cows and an occasional horse.

We arrived at Greytown, unloaded our bags and took off for more wine tasting in Martinborough.  What a disappointment.  Not only were the wines we tasted not particularly good, but it’s hard to determine which wineries are open – they do not hang out big signs – and all the wineries charge for the tasting!  No other wineries that we’ve been to in New Zealand on this trip or the last one, charged to taste bad wine!  Yes, we did taste at a couple of wineries, but there wasn’t any wine we’d bring home or even look for if it were available in the states.
We were told that the folks in Martinborough don’t care if you come in to taste their wine.  They produce and sell enough – to restaurants or wine shops, I guess – that they live as comfortably as they want.  Okay!  Nuff said and we move on.
We’re staying at a B&B called “Westwood,” walking distance from downtown Greytown.  It’s a lovely B&B with an orchard,  formal gardens, sheep, and ducks outside, and lovely, sunlit and comfortable rooms inside.  We’re here for one night and then we move on to Wellington, where we’ll be staying, not in a B&B, but in the hotel in town.  The switch was made for two reasons.  The first being that the B&B has lots of stairs, which is not my favorite venue and certainly not with large suitcases, and secondly, we’re leaving around 4 a.m. on Tuesday to return home.  So, staying at a hotel should work out better than inconveniencing our host/hostess at a B&B.
Tonight for dinner, we went to a restaurant in town called Salutè.  It used to be a restaurant with tapas and main dishes, but changed its venue to all “tapas” that can be shared.  It was totally different than the menu in the book at Westwood, but it was a very good meal.  This was a pleasant surprise.
Tomorrow we will tour museums and perhaps parliament depending upon time and opportunity.
Trip is coming to an end, but one thing remains and that is how warm and welcoming New Zealanders are.  Doesn’t matter if you’re in a restaurant, out on the street, or at a winery or B&B.  Everyone smiles and easily strikes up a conversation.  Before you know it, you’re conversing like you’re old friends.  What a novel idea.  It’s such a warm feeling to be among people who want to make you feel welcome in their country.  New Yorkers take note!!

