New Zealand Day 8
“You’ll find Wellington just over the little hill,” said our lovely hostess from Westwood, the B&B we stayed at last night.  The “little hill” was a mountain, rising at least 3000 feet up and going over it was no small task.  The road was a twisty, windy, two-lane mountain pass where you don’t go zipping around the corners.  It was quite lovely looking at all the scenery.  

We left decent weather in Greytown and headed towards cloudy, rainy weather in Wellington.  The ride was only about 90 minutes so we first stopped in Petone and tried to find the market described in our guidebook.  Guess the market doesn’t begin until the spring – not quite arrived here yet. So, we left Petone and continued on our way to Wellington, and our hotel – the Museum Hotel.  Arrived too early to check in.  So, the hotel stored our bags and off we went to a market across the street where the vendors mostly sold fruit and vegetables.  We’ve had lovely yellow kiwi fruit here.  It’s sweeter than the green variety, but not available in the US, or at least, I’ve never seen it.  There were kumara, a form of New Zealand sweet potato that isn’t as sweet as what we call sweet potatoes or yams.  And, here the pumpkins are white and apparently available all year around.  New Zealanders make a wonderful pumpkin soup – not sweet either - from these pumpkins.
So we wandered through the market tasting all kinds of foods from peanut butter to olives to cheese and fudge.  There was also a boat selling fresh fish which a “sailor” promptly and expertly filleted.  It started to rain rather briskly, so we walked across the street to a supermarket where we bought New Zealand chocolate and a couple of other items.  In New Zealand, the trend is to charge for plastic bags and practically give away recyclable bags, like you can buy at Giant or Whole Foods.  These bags will come in handy for wrapping whatever fragile items we want to bring home.
Wellington is the capitol of New Zealand and a city surrounding a harbor built up in what looks like tiers.  It reminds us of San Francisco.  Today is also Sunday, where supposedly everything is shut down tight, but that’s not the case.  There are plenty of stores and restaurants that are open, but it’s raining and not a great day for exploring boutiques or anything else that’s outdoors. 

Lunch today was at a brewery where we both had fish and chips – what else at a brewery by the port – that was really good, but way too much food.  Mac’s was the name of the brewery and they are famous for their “organic” beers.  In fact, there is a sheet which tells you just what flavors appear in each of the varieties the company brews.  
Our rooms were now ready and we returned to the hotel to unpack – to some extent –  and settle in for the next two nights.  We have today and then all day tomorrow to explore Wellington.  On Tuesday, which will be here faster than we know, we have a 6:40 a.m. (we will leave the hotel at between 4 and 4:30 a.m.) flight to Sydney and from Sydney we go on to San Francisco and then to Washington DC.  It will be a very long day where we will experience two Tuesdays because we cross the international date line on the way home.  

We are staying at the Museum Hotel, a hotel which was supposedly moved here from another location.  We are in essentially an efficiency suite complete with a working kitchen, washer and dryer (which I have no intention of using) and other amenities.  It’s a large room and very comfortable and conveniently enough, right across the street from Te Papa, the main museum of New Zealand, which we will visit tomorrow.

But for today, we toured Parliament.  After all, we are in Wellington.  We caught the last weekend tour.  When you check in, you check basically all your worldly goods as there’s no photography and you can’t carry bags, cell phones or anything through the buildings.  Fascinating tour. The Parliamentary Library burned down and was restored to its former glory as it was in Queen Victoria’s time.  The entire building, consisting of many different parts, is quite beautiful and massive.  New Zealand, like Canada, is still tied to the Queen of England. Although she hasn’t opened Parliament in ages, her representative does and there’s a lot of pomp and circumstance revolving around that act.  In 1950, New Zealand abolished its upper chamber and now has only the House of Representatives – with 121 members.  We were taken to the reconstructed library, the “beehive” which is the main office building for Parliament, the House floor and various other parts of the building.  
Most interesting was the basement where we were shown the system of “rubber bumpers” installed to make the building earthquake safe.  New Zealand has around 14,000 earthquakes each year, most of them minor.  But New Zealand lies on a fault line and is occasionally subject to more severe quakes.  So, in the basement of parliament, we’re shown how they installed rubber bumpers and then cut the building loose from its fixed foundation, thus allowing it to swing and sway without falling down. Apparently other countries are installing similar fixes for existing buildings.  It’s especially useful for countries that experience seismic activity.  It isn’t clear whether they copied from San Francisco or San Francisco copied from them.
Back in our room, we’re listening to the rain outside.  It’s pouring, so we’re not going anywhere else today.  In fact, the hotel has an excellent restaurant, Hippopotamus, where we will dine tonight.   While we didn’t eat Hippo, we had a very good meal.
We’ll be eating breakfast in the hotel tomorrow as well.  Supposedly, the weather will be bad tomorrow morning and clear up by the afternoon.  Sounds like a good morning to visit an indoor museum.  Hopefully by tomorrow afternoon it will be clear and we can ride the cable car up the mountain to the botanical gardens and to view Wellington from on high.
Tomorrow is also our last day in New Zealand.  It’s gone fast. But vacations always do.
