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Diary:                       Travelling in New Zealand                Michael Walter


New Zealand

Diary

I write this diary for me that I never forget what an awesome time I had in New Zealand and for my family and friends that they can imagine how my life on the other side of the earth looked like. While travelling in a foreign country you meet that many people and have infinite new impressions and it would be a pity if I couldn't hold on on them. The reason why I write everything in English is firstly because it's a good practise for me and secondly because I experienced all this in English and I want to remember it in English, too. 
While I travelled around in the country I wrote on my daily about my impressions and after coming home I decided do write everything down again and to add pictures and thoughts when I see some thing now in a different light.

***************************************************
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I travel to New Zealand

Good Bye Switzerland 
Thursday 18.9.03 
Zurich

When I arrived in Zurich Kloten airport it was a strange feeling for me. On one hand I was very happy because my dream to travel on my own far away from home would become true. On the other hand there was the knowledge that I wouldn’t see my family and my friends for over three months. And it should become even longer. I had never before been on holidays on my own for such a long time. So I was really determined to go and enjoy my time in New Zealand. But still when I crossed the passport control and saw my mother the last time for a long time, it was a hard moment for me.

But as soon as I was on my own and made my way towards the gate I felt happy, that I would experience a lot in the next few months. While I was waiting for my flight I got an unexpected Phone call from my father. Unfortunately he couldn’t come to the airport because I left on a Thursday and he had to work. But he made me a big pleasure with the call.

The plane journey itself wasn’t very exciting. It took just extremely long and that’s why I was very released, that I could leave the plane after 10 hours of sitting without any big moving.

Long Flight


Friday 19.9.03
Singapore

It was morning when I arrived in Singapore and I nearly hadn’t slept at all during the flight, that’s why I felt quite tired. After a bit exploring the airport and a coffee that tasted horrible I felt still sleepy, that’s why I decided to take a room in a hotel inside the Singapore airport for a couple of hours sleep.

Six hours later I felt again full of energy to discover where I actually was. I decided to book a city tour through Singapore which was a free service from the airport. I used the time before the tour to eat some breakfast or lunch or what ever you call breakfast in the middle of the day. Actually it was some Chinese food that tasted even worse than my coffee I had some hours before. But perhaps it was just the wrong time for noodles right after getting up even though if was now 4 o’ clock and lunchtime.

Later I joined the group that was waiting for the city tour and after some paperwork at the passport control we were brought to a bus that should drive us around Singapore. The tour was great and I enjoyed very much to get an alternative to being inside the airport and to get a bit of fresh air. 

The city of Singapore is really impressive with its huge sky scrappers. It is completely different from Switzerland and honestly, I saw no single house that had less than 10 floors.

While the tour I met a US guy who travelled alone, too and was on his way to the Fiji Islands and I had an interesting talk whit the tour guide about law in Singapore. For example when you spite a chewing gum on the ground you get arrested there immediately and they have the death penalty for anybody who possesses drugs.

After a half an hour we stopped at a magnificent beach that kind I know only from the Seychelles. Unfortunately the 20 minutes there passed a lot too fast and we had to enter the bus again. But there was still enough time to make a short walk and take some pictures at the beach. Back in the airport I had to wait another 2 hours until my flight started with its aim Christchurch.

My homestay


Saturday 20.9.03 
Singapore-Christchurch 

It was quite an imposing flight to Christchurch and I saw the amazing landscape of the two islands of New Zealand while crossing them by plane. I can also recommend the board system in these machines from Singapore Airlines.  In front of me I had an own TV that provided not only games and local channels but also some of the latest movies. Of course I couldn’t resist watching Matrix Reloaded and X- Man2 although I had already seen them in Switzerland before.

After another 10 hours sitting without big moving I finally arrived in Christchurch. But there my first problems started. People from the custom office obviously didn’t like my suitcase very much that’s why they sorted it out after X- Raying and asked me to open it. The problem was my hiking shoes, which could eventually have some Swiss- Dirt on the soles. That could threat the equilibrium of New Zealand’s nature. (Fascinating that we have such dangerous dirt here in Switzerland! Actually they have to be aware that no foreign plants will be imported that could spread too much and grow over local plants which are in danger.) But fortunately my shoes were clean enough and custom people allowed me to go along with my luggage. Outside the airport a woman with a sign on which my name was written picked me up and brought me to her car. She was from the CPIT home stay office and should bring me to my host family. After a round a half an hour drive through Christchurch and along the coast of Redcliff the CPIT woman turned right and drove up the hill for another five minutes. It was quite an interesting drive and especially when you have been to Singapore before and you realise how small the buildings here actually are. Seen away from the central town there are nearly no buildings bigger than two or three floors.

I was quite excited on this drive. I mean, soon I would meet the family with whom I was going to stay (and get along) for longer than two months. The car stopped in front of beautiful house and I thought by myself, actually I wouldn’t mind to live in such a place. But as we realised soon, it wasn’t the house I was supposed to stay but the one beside. By accident we rung the bell at Panorama Road 10 B instead 10A. But fortunately there was nobody at home. So, as we arrived at the right one a nice looking older couple of around 55 opened ma the door and led me in. Michael and Ann Earl, my home stay parents for the next two months, looked really nice and I had been very lucky to get to their home. Ann and Michael showed me a nice looking room with an amazing view that should be mine for the next time. Out of the window you can see the coastline and the blue sea and because the home is on a side of a hill you see al the way to New Brighton and the mountains, too. Its just an astonishing view.

Soon after me Amoo, a student from China arrived at the Earl’s house, too. He came from an other homestay but out of any reason (I never worked out what it was) he didn’t like the place where he had been before very much. That’s why he moved to my homestay, too and became my hostbrother for this time. Amoo’s cousin Lucy has already stayed there a year ago. And so Michael and Ann took him, too in her house. A luck for me because Amoo showed me a many things here in Christchurch that you just know in you hometown but here you first have to work them out. 

Although I felt quite tired from the long travelling, we all decided to take a short walk around Sumner to get me an impression of the shops, bus stops and important places here.
First day in Christchurch
Sunday 21.9.03 
Christchurch

Today Ann drove Amoo and me into the inner town of Christchurch and we visited “Hagley Park” and the Art gallery. It was a beautiful day for a walk through this huge park and I can’t think of another city that has a park like this right in the centre. You really realise that Christchurch was planed house by house when you see the system of rectangular crossing roads and how logically every building takes its place here in this town. I had the impression of Christchurch as a very beautiful city. With its New Gothic style its infinite numbers of parks and its English style buildings you just have to love this town. 

CPIT Polytechnic

Monday 22.09.
Christchurch 

This day I came foe the first time to Christchurch Polytechnic Institute. I didn’t have any lessons yet but only tests that never seamed to end. In the morning Michael drove me to school by car because he had to work anyway this day in town. Then at CPIT some teachers led us to a huge Maori style building. They welcomed us in this hall and sorted out the students that should do the test and put the others in classes. I actually was supposed to write my test last Thursday but then I had been aboard the plane (probably somewhere above Singapore). So I set the entry exam today. We then got  couple of papers to fill out that included listening, use of English, reading and writing what took the whole morning, but it was quite easy for me.

Afterwards we were “released” for some lunch. I ate together with a German girl called Alex and a Swiss girl named Cornelia who I already met at Polytechnic before the tests. 

The afternoon started with a short excursion around the school to show us and especially the Asian students where everything was. I had the impression that a lot of them were or seamed to quite immature so the way the guiding teacher had to speak - very slow and clear that everyone understand what she was saying -, I confess, it amused us three from Europe a bit.

After that we got the results of our tests and they told us that Alex, Cornelia me and another girl had the best remarks in the test and if we didn’t want to do any Cambridge courses. Basically this course was exactly the one I first planned to do but in Switzerland they told me, that the class would already have started before I arrived. So, of course, I was pleased to hear that I could try to do the Advanced class. But (how could it be different) there was another test to sit for this class. But I had had already the whole morning tests and I still felt a little bit tired because of the Jet Lag so I couldn’t understand anything in this test and I according to that I failed. So they put me in the highest class of normal English, Level 8 and in retrospect I can say I am very happy about their decision. Like this I had one week more holidays and not so much homework to do. I mean basically I was here for holiday, wasn’t I. Only Alex, the girl from Germany passed the test and I later heard from her how much she had to work during her time at CPIT. 

After all this testing I met Amoo who showed me the town; especially the library (actually I think he spent there half of his time he was in New Zealand in the librsry.) and then we went back to Sumner together.

*********************************************************************

My life in Christchurch

My first expressions

I must say, up to now I came through really well with my English. My host parents speak with a very clear and nice accent because they are not native Kiwi. Michael comes from England and Ann was born in Ireland so good English surrounded me. Unfortunately you can’t say that from my school. 95 per cent of the students are from Asia, mainly Japan, China and Korea and their English is quite difficult to understand. It’s just the Asian accent that made me problems. It was the same with my hostbrother Amoo. We spoke often past each other but I had it very good with him. The only thing that really nerved me with him was his extreme politeness. That sounds strange because normally polite people are welcome to you but he was a bit too extreme. Always when we walked somewhere together and the way was too small for us both he stopped at least 5 meters before to let me go first. And logically that takes time. Further more I always felt somehow a bit guilty because he waited for me. Another spatial thing about him was that he drunk and ate only hot things. So he always took a glass of only hot water with his dinner what surprised me a lot. At first I felt he was a kind of older brother for me. He had already been in Auckland before and was already a bit more accustomed than me in New Zealand.

I think the biggest problems I had in my first time here in New Zealand was to create in my mind a picture of Christchurch. Because of the roads that are all rectangular to each other it’s really difficult to find my way through the city. Everything looked a bit the same and there were only a few high buildings to orientate. It helped me very much that I did a lot of walking around the city in my first days. It was like a jigsaw that slowly completed itself in my mind by these walks. Also while travelling later in every city that I came fir the first time a really was the wish to do a short walk that I could tick up this place even when it was a really small one.

The second to which I had to adapt first was the traffic system in Christchurch. All their roads are very wide and have normally four lines. Then the light signals there haven’t got an orange light and they stay only green for around three or four seconds before they turn red again. It took me some days to realise that the red blinking light actually means, that you can pass the road safe and that while this light you have VORTRITT from the cars. 

Kaiter

One strange thin happened to me right as I entered my class the first time on my second day in Polytechnic. A strange looking guy came to me as I entered the class room, looked in my pocket of my jacket, said the something and set down again. I must say I was quite confused at first. What the hell should that? At least the rest of my class seamed to be normal at the first look. We had one and a half hours school which after everyone introduced himself and then there was a short brake. Soon after this riddle about 

my pocket solved itself, as my Kaiter, the guy from before, told me in the brake, that out teacher had asked him to pick up a Swiss girl. Obviously I am not one, so he wanted to check if I perhaps hide a Swiss girl in my picket. This Kaiter must be either gay or just crazy, were my first thoughts. But obviously he wasn’t Or lets say just a little bit crazy. Although this Kaiter became my best friend at Polytechnic and we had a lot of fun together. Kaiter is from Japan and already here for three Years. And one thing impressed me on him. He spoke English with everyone even with the people from his own country and that must be quite an effort. I tried to keep on speaking English only, too but sometimes especially when you are together with people from your own country it is really hard.

Nora

The other person I had a good connection with was Nora, called Norasan. He’s a man fropably around 60 from Japan. He lives here in a house together with some homestays and was in Level 8 like me. At first I had really problems to understand him because he spoke lousy English but after a while I managed to work out what he was saying. He immediately invited me to go snowboarding with him and some of his other friends as I told him about how I like to do it in Switzerland. He is very generous and open minded but I think he has sometimes problems to say no. Since he had lost his wife he lives in New Zealand where he has bought a house. Together with him I experienced a lot of things especially on our travelling we did together.

Snowboarding (broaken board)

Together with Nora I went snowboarding on Mount Hutt twice, which was absolutely awesome. (Seen away from his flat tires each time) The areas are a bit smaller that in Switzerland and there are hardly any chairlifts but only t- bars but it’s very nice scenery around there. You see directly down to the plain of Canterbury. There are no foothills and the time I was there hardly any clouds.  I had hired all my gear from Cheapskates, a shop in Town what turned out to be a big error. The second time actually as we were at Mount Hutt there was heaps of new powder snow and normally you don’t find this snow on the PISTEN but beside them. It wasn’t a dangerous passage at all, quite flat in fact but there was a stone covered underneath the fresh snow which I hadn’t seen…. I fell and after some rolls found myself lying in the snow. My knee hurt quite and my elbow but I could stand up again after a short rest. But as I wanted to drive along I had a look on my board and saw that it was broken. A part was standing up and all the SCHICHTEN had been cut through. Like always such thins have to happen on the worst time and places. It was early in the morning and by that time I stayed at the top of the ski area and had around three kilometres in front of me before I would get to the station. Only on the backside of my board I slid the whole way down what took me awful long time. Further more my knee and elbow were still hurting. Arrived at the station I took of my board and rolled up my trousers. My knee was bleeding so I made my way to the medicine station. Fortunately the health system in this country is very good and free if injuries are caused by accidents. I just had to fill in some formulas and then got my knee disinfected and some plasters. But when I look at the board I would say, I was very lucky that nothing more happened. After all this I hadn’t any envy to go on snowboarding, actually I couldn’t have at all with my board but after a while I showed Nora’s friends who were the first time on a board how to do it the right way. (without braking any board) And so I still enjoyed the day.

The next day I went skiing with My hostfather Michael. It wasn’t planned but he just proposed to go as I entered the kitchen this morning. I first thought about it because I had been in the snow the day before and I had broken my board there but I thought it would be the best to go again after an accident as soon as possible. And it became an awesome day. We first stopped down the hill to have a short walk barefoot in the Sea the and then we drove along towards the ski area. Our purpose was that we could say we were in the water sea and snowboarding in the mountains the same day. After all I could surely say I was very lucky with my hostfamily.

My Class

In Polytechnic I had a really good class and a very good teacher, too. When I went to school there it wasn’t like school at all. We had good fun together and I think in such an atmosphere you learn lot better. At the beginning I was a bit disappointed because there were only Asian people in my class but when I look back now it’s the best thing that could have happened to me. Automatically I was forced to speak English all the time and that made me improve my English very much. At our school there were only around 15 Swiss people. That’s not much when you compare it with other schools in New Zealand or Australia. But I anyway tried to keep away from them. I hadn’t made all the way to New Zealand to speak Swiss German. Also then I travelled around I was mainly together with Japanese or Kiwi people.

In my class there were 5 students from Japan, one Korean girl and me from Switzerland. But after half of the time a Taiwanese woman joined us, too. We all promised us to meet once again in Japan but I am nut sure if we will be able to. But anyway it was an awesome class and I miss them all now I am back in Switzerland.

Trip with Nora

Nora and I decided to travel together through the north part of the south island by can in our week holiday from school. We did a lot of planning but finally managed to organise our trip. We planned to go along the East Coast up to Farwell Spit and then to drive across the island to the West Coast before we return to Christchurch.

Where are these dolphins?
Monday 27.10.03
Christchurch - Keikura

Early in the morning Nora picked me up with his car at my homestay in Sumner. Together we droive along the coast to Keikura where Nora planed to do some fishing and I wanted to go for a swim with dolphins. I had heard that Keikura would be the best place in New Zealand to do dolphin swimming and to swim with these amazing animals was one of the things I really wanted to do in this country. Already in the morning the weather wasn't very good. It rained a bit but I still hoped that the dolphin trip would take place. And slowly as we were driving the weather improved and there was even some blue sky.

So after checking in at the Youth Hostel we drove directly to the Dolphin Encounter where I enrolled for the boat. They distributed then wetsuits, goggles snorkel and a couple of other things and made us watching s video about what we are gone do the next three hours. We learned how to attract dolphins and that they probably would have more interest on us then we on them if we did the right things. Then finally we could enter the boat. All in these nice wetsuits we got driven on our boat into the water by a huge truck and then started our tour. A girl from Germany was on board too with me and I felt quite content to speak again some German after a long time. By boat we drove around two hour around but we didn't see any dolphins. There were a couple of birds but even the helicopter they had in the air wasn't able to spot any animals in the water. So we returned to the Dolphin Encounter where at least I got parts of my money back. Arrived again where I started I phoned Nora to pick me up. He tried in meantime to catch some fish but he hadn't any luck, either. He caught no single fish. 

That's why the highlight of the day was the seal colony we visited afterwards. I really enjoyed watching these animals and I would say it saved the day for me. We came up to one meter to these lazy animals and they didn't care at all. In the evening we had an awesome meal and I noticed that Nora is a very good cook.

The whales don't dike me either!
Tuesday 28.10.03
Keikura- Nelson

When I got up the first thing I did was watching out of the window. I realised immediately that the Whale Watching I booked for today would be cancelled, too. The waves were even higher than the day before. So we decided instead to leave already in the morning and head to Nelson. The drive was quite nice. We cruised along the rock shaped coast. On our way we saw a couple of more seals and finally we arrived in Picton at lunchtime. We were not very keen to spend too much time there because it was reining again. (I thing the rain follows me a bit) But we still went to have a look at an aquarium that was located in Picton. After another three hours drive we then got to Nelson and even the weather cleared up a bit. While Nora had his second try with fisting I climbed a small hill and got a magnificent view over the town Nelson. 

Golden Beaches

Wednesday 29.12.03
Nelson- Able Tasman

Today we got up quite early because we planed to catch the watertaxi (aqua taxi) in Marahau towards Bark Bay. I didn't know anything about the place Able Tasman National park but Nora recommended it and I must say after I had been there I am convinced it's the most beautiful place in New Zealand.

As we arrived in Marahau the boat was already ready. We left most of our baggage in the car and entered the boat where we had to put in some Schwimwesten. We drove then along the road by boat (It was on a trailer with a reactor in front) and then slid backwards into the water. First we drove in the opposite direction we were supposed to and had a look on a local natural phenomenon. It's a six meter high apple shaped rock in the water which was split in half and looked just amazing. Then we the boat turned and we drove along a magnificent coastline. It seamed as if we were on a tropical island. Golden unspoiled sand beaches, the clear water, behind a tropical forest and blue sky; it looked absolutely dreamlike. In Bark bay, one of these Beaches we started our hike. We went along a path through the woods and along the coast. The only disappointing thing was my backpack that hurt a bit. Firstly because it was not a very good one and secondly I probably took too much things with me because I needed only half of them in the next two days.  As we arrived at Anchorage Hut after a four hour hike, the first thing I did was I took my shoes of and walked the last kilometre barefoot in golden sand. Of course I couldn't resist to take a swim even though I was the only person who was crazy enough to go into this cold water. But I really needed a fresh cold swim. The hut where we spent the night in was not too comfortable. It consisted only out of two bedrooms and another room with tables and lavabo. But there were no lights, no cooking facilities and not even drinking water. So all the water you needed for drinking had to be boiled first. But Nora had thought of everything; cooker, pans, cups….. and he even had some rum with him. So we sit after dinner at the beach, looked the sunset and enjoyed our rum.

Hike in the rain

Thursday 30.12.03
AbleTasman- Collingwood


We had first planed to do some kayaking in Able Tasman but as I said the infrastructure wasn't the best on earth. The only kayaks available were in Maraheu. The only ones that were around our hut were from people who made a two day trip from Marahau and I think they wouldn't have been very happy if their kayaks vanished mysteriously. Furthermore, what a surprise, it was reining again. So we hiked four hours through the forest by rain. Finally we arrived back in Marahau where we had left our car. We drove from there after a Fish & Chips stop straight to golden bay where we stayed in a lovely small backpackers. It's called Summerset house and I can surely recommend it to anyone. Luckily as we were we stayed 

there right the night when their regular table tennis evening was. Together with the owner of the hostel, a Canadian girl from Quebeque (Elle parle francais) and a couple of other guests I went to a to a hall with some tables in there. Lots of Kiwi were there playing too. Most of the backpackers from our hostel had hardly ever seen before a ping pong ball bus there were also some really good players from Collinwood. After playing we had some tea and same very tasty bakeries which had been provided from an old lady who made them by her own. YUMMY!! 

Farwell spit


Friday 31.10.03
Golden Bay- Keikura

This night I slept very good and as I woke up I first thought I was at home in my own bed in Switzerland. It was a good feeling but didn't last very long because I realized where I was as I opened my eyes.

Today Nora and I decided to change our plans completely. We first planed to go to the West Coast but it would have been a rush and we had missed that much on our way because of the rain that we both wanted to return the same track. I wanted to see my dolphins and Nora hoped finally to catch some fish in Keikura. He needs to write a fishing report for a newspaper but that's pretty difficult without catching any fishs. But first we drove to Farewell Spit, the most north part of the South Island. We decided to have a small hike haven tough the weather was very changeable. I was really determined to see the West Coast that's why I went alone to cross some small hills and would meet Nora later again. Already that many of our planes had been cancelled because of the sky condition so I thought at least I go there now and I didn't care to get wet. It was only about two kilometres and I finally managed to see the West Coast but I paid with lots of wet cloth. Further more I had tramped into a small creek and pulled out a wet shoe (to make the whole thing even better I had the wrong shoes with me. I should have taken my hiking shoes. Although I felt great as I returned to the car. It was a bit you say in German "Ich ha 

min eigene Sauhund ueberwunde." Oh, something I nearly forgot. As I arrived al the car of stopped raining and stayed nice for the rest of the day. *…grrrr…* 

The journey back to Keikura I enjoyed very much. We drove through magnificent landscapes that changed from hour to hour completely. I noticed how various and still unique New Zealand's country is. 

Tonight we ate in a mussel restaurant. I didn’t dare to order a whole plate of this seafood but I tasted some mussels from Nora. And I have to confess, they didn't taste bad. Mussels surely won't be my favourite meal but I would try them again.

Whales Watching

Saturday 1.11.03 
Keikura- Hamner Springs 

This morning I was quite excited when I got up. Would I finally be able to see some whales? I looked out of my window and my mind said YES. It was a nice day wit hardly any wind that means excellent conditions for Whale Watching. I got to the Encounter ay 7:15 and after half an hour waiting and a boring safety video we finally started our expedition. A bus drove us to a huge catamaran that brought us out on the sea. The first stop we had after a half an hour to give the crew time and silence enough to locate the whales. One of the crew members hold a microphone on a long stick inside the water and listened for some whales. We were lucky, he told us, he had located 6 different whales. Then we saw it. First only a fountain of water was visible but at a closer look you could recognise a large body inside the water swimming without any rush. But you couldn’t see the whole whale. Only its back that came out of the water was to discover, the rest of its body was hidden under water. But then as the whale dived down it lifted its whole massive tail out of the water to vanish for another half an hour deep under the sea. I was astonished how impressive it was. Busy I took pictures with my camera but this time the whale was too fast for my camera. Luckily as we were we saw another five whaled until the captain decided to move on and search for some dolphins. We discovered a group of around ten Hector Dolphins which were even more astonishing than the whales. They played really with us, with our catamaran. They dived below our ship, leaped out of the water and swam around in spectacular

formations. A lucky feeling they transformed to all people on the boat and although I know that they can’t show emotions on their face it seamed as if they were smiling in our direction. The dolphins alone would have been worth the trip and I decided that I definitely want to swim with these amazing creatures. The last animals we saw were some seals lying in rocks that came out of the water and didn’t even notice our boat. They were quite boring to watch and I would have preferred to stay instead longer with the dolphins.

As I came back and met Nora again he had a surprise, too. He finally caught some fish. They were very small and not eatable but at least he has now something to write for his fishing report. We drive then to Hanmer Springs where we stayed in the youth hostel. There was also a Dragon Boat Club (what the hell is that?) from Christchurch who spent the night in the same hostel. They tried to explain me but I still can’t make me a picture in my mind of such a boat. I spent a funny evening with them and after dinner Nora and I went to the hot springs and took a bath before he went to bed. The rest of the evening I spent a with a Chinese girl from Switzerland and two German guys playing Chess. Even though I was better than them I lost both times because they were that slow with drawing that I couldn’t concentrate any more. 

Raining horses

Saturday 2.11.03
Hanmer- Christchurch 
 

Today I planed to go horse riding in the morning but as that often this weak the weather didn’t like me very much and logically I didn’t like the heather, either. In proper English, the weather did what it wanted. It changed from minute to minute from blue sky to pouring rain and back. At least there was a magnificent rainbow but horse riding? – no way! We drove then back to Christchurch and arrived around lunch time after a beautiful week of travelling.

The whole trip

I really enjoyed this week because I saw that much of the country and it’s another way to see New Zealand by travelling than by going to a language school. Especially Whale Watching in Keikura and hiking in Able Tasman are unforgettable memories. Even when we had rain nearly every day it was worth the trip and now I nearly regret a bit that school starts again here. Oh, I nearly forgot the story of the Suicide Birds! In New Zealand there is nearly every second kilometre a dead animal lying on the road and the birds have no respect from the cars and rather like to stay on the road than fly away and safe their lives. That’s why we called them Suicide Birds.

What I really realized this week is how beautiful and different New Zealand’s landscape is. In only one day you can get through awesome golden beaches through tropical forest to rocky coasts with high snowy mountains and wild rivers.

*********************************************************************

Oamaru, Lake Tecapo


Penguins


Thursday 13.11.03
Christchurch- Oamarou


Nora, Kaiter, Tamaji and me decided to do some travelling on our long weekend. We had off on Friday because of the Canterbury Agriculture Show what is a big festival around Christchurch. We left already on Thursday right after school that we don’t lose any time and that our journey should be as long as possible. Unfortunately Nora had an appointment on Saturday that’s why we had only two days time. And because he was the one with the car it we couldn’t do anything else. I first thought about just staying there a bit longer and spending two more days but I felt a bit ill and so I decided to return with the others. Anyway, right after school we hopped in Nora’s car and drove south wards. On the journey to Oamaru really everybody was tired and we felt very released to get out of the car as we arrived after 5 hours drive in Oamaru. We checked in in a comfortable looking YHA and first had some dinner.  We had to rush a bit because our plan was to see the Yellow Eyed Penguins and they were supposed to arrive right at a certain time at the coastline. But we were not that successful. Nora spotted three of these animals and I around one and a half. (With one I wasn’t sure of it was really a penguin.) And I have to add, that they were ay least 150 meters away. And that makes surely not worth standing half an hour and freezing up your A.. 

After that we discovered a bit the town. Oamaru is buolt in the same Anglican style like Christchurch and looks very lovely. The day we were there they had a dig festival but we preferred the penguins and as we came back from our spot they were already tiding up and the  festival had ended.

Later in the evening we were luckier. There is another place in Oamaru where they have built a colony of Blue Penguins. We had to pay a couple of dollars to see them but you got something for your money. We set on a tribune and waited there for the birds to arrive. One after the other came across the road and walked to their nests. If reminded me a bit on children learning to cross a road at school. In a nice row one behind the next one they walked past. It was an amazing spectacle and I enjoyed it very much. In meantime Nora had a bit of a snooze in his car what he really seamed to need. He drove us then back to our hostel.

Like in Switzerland

Friday 14.11.03
Oamaru- Lake Tecapo-    

Christchurch

Early in the morning we got up because we had a long drive back to Christchurch. Further more we planned to take the  longer route over Lake Tecapo which, according to Nora, should be a very nice one. But firstly we went a bit more south to the Maraki Bolders. These are round rocks of about 2 meters in “durchmesser” which just lie around the beach. Nobody has any idea, where they come from or why they have these shape. There is a theory that a Chinese ship should have brought them but hardly anybody believes in that

Afterwards we made our way back north and along an amazing scenery up to Lake Tecapo. It was a landscape similar to the Swiss Alps but if still impressed me. Right behind a clear blue mountain lake you could see Snow Mountains rising and with the beautiful weather we had it made a good photo opportunity. Kaiter and I then couln’t resist to go at least with our feet inot the water even though if had been a bit freezing. At Lake Tecapo we had lunch (unfortunately not salmon; Nora had looked forward to eat salmon in a special restaurant there for the whole trip) On our way back to Christchurch we got then a LITTLE bit short of petrol. Actually we heard already strange sounds from the car and as we finally arrived at the petrol station we filled 52 litres in Noras 50 litre tank. So probably we wouldn’t have cone an other kilometre without petrol. We had then all together dinner at Noras house and then went home.

*********************************************************************

Judo in New Zealand

Volunteer work 

At school in Polytechnic I chose instead of an afternoon course to do volunteer work. Firstly I thought it would be a good opportunity to work together with Kiwi and secondly I hoped that it would bring me an advantage for my future to have some work experience. I’ m not sure if the thought to work as a Judo teacher had already materialised itself as I chose to do this work. My first plan was to try to get some occupation where I would work with computers. But I thought I just try I mean there is nothing to lose. I am very glad that Misses Dawn who organised the Volunteer Work did her best to find me a place. I could work at the club of Graham Spinks in Shirley. More I didn’t know as I made my way to the Dojo the first time. I got there around half an hour too early and found the doors locked. And then short before 4 o’ clock a man arrived in his car. He had a kimono with him so I assumed that he was this Graham. I introduced myself and then went with him into Dojo. Actually I thought he would now tell ma how my work would look like or what I have to do, but he wasn’t very talkative. Either I hadn’t any idea how long or which days I should work for my time here. Slowly the children arrived and with them another man who changed into Judo cloths. I don’t remember his name but we was the trainer assistant. I was a bit confused, what I should do there when they have already enough trainers so I just tried to make myself useful. Then finally after greeting I had to introduce myself to the club and Graham told the children that I am a trainer from Switzerland who would help him in his training. So I could at least work out that I was some kind of trainer assistant. While worming up I hadn’t anything go do so I stood mainly just around but as we came to the throws and ground techniques I just started to correct the children as good as I could. That seamed to satisfy him and I went on like this for the rest of the training. At the end I thanked me for my help but didn’t explain lot more. I asked Graham then about all that with the result that he would be happy to have me on Tuesday and Thursday but I can choose myself when and how often I would like to come. I must say for everything you had to squeeze hum out a bit and we actually didn’t talk lot while I was there. But it was just his character.

I went then for the first couple of weeks nearly daily and got slowly introduced in Graham’s methods and the club itself. I then asked if I could join the Adults training, too but as a student what he immediately assured with please. He seamed to be curious how I fight and about my style of Judo. I can say it was quite a hard training for me because all was new but I was content with myself at the end that I had given my best. His training included a lot of fighting and very little technique. So I had to work a bit on my condition but with my technique I was able to keep the line. And I felt slowly improving my skills, too. In fact after some time I felt fitter than ever before. Actually that was no wonder sometimes up to 4 hours Judo daily and walking up the hill in Sumner to my host parents’ house.

In the whole time I acted as a trainer assistant to help Graham with his training. After a while he asked me then if I would like to teach a training on my own what I agreed, of course.  I taught just one lesson by myself but I think it was more for him to see my way of teaching and to help him seeing my advantages and disadvantages. Anyway from this moment I had a bit more to do in his training like he spitted the class sometimes by belts and gave me the responsibility for a half. I must say slowly I became integrated in the club and I also tried to do my best in coming part of it. After a while I had the opportunity to help at the South Island Championship of Judo what was quite a bug tournament. I worked there at the side as a referee assistant, counted the points and “bediente die Anzeigetafel” There I saw Grahame fighting for the first time and I must say I was quite impressed with him. He was his category and fought in the open very well, too. At the tournament I saw also many of the adults training fighting with quite good success. There I was a bit disappointed that I couldn’t take part as a fighter, too because I fought a couple of the people in the club and I was at the same level with them. But I should get my chance later.

Team tournament

Sunday 23.11.03
Christchurch


Today I would get my chance. Since I broke my arm years ago I haven’t fought lot in tournaments but now I had the chance to show that I’ m still a fighter. I really looked forward to this day. Perhaps at home I would have thought longer about taking part in another tournament but I mean I came to Nez Zealand to experience something, to do things I wouldn’t do at home ant to find myself.

I got to Creighton Cobber around at 10 o’ clock, where the tournament was located. The whole way up to there I listened to some heavy music to motivate myself and as I arrived there the long waiting begun. It’s always at such tournaments that you firstly have to wait a couple of hours until it’s your turn to fight. But I didn’t mind. In meantime I watched all the children from our club fighting what was quite interesting to watch. I still didn’t know if I would be in the first team or in the second. All depended on a certain Japanese guy who should be very good just the only problem was, he never joined any trainings. Because he was my weight class and would fight for our club, too it was either me or him being at the first team. Finally this guy turned up what meant for me to fight in the second team of Christchurch Judo School. I must say I didn’t mind not to be in the first team. The only thing that nerved me was that instead of me there would be a guy fighting for our club who hadn’t turned up more than twice in any training. But anyway, it was not my decision. At least that gave me a reason to fight him hard afterwards in the tournament. And actually it was him as my first opponent. 

Our team of 5 judokas fought first against the other team of our club and because I was the lightest of the team it was my turn to have the first fight. I started offensive always trying to bounce the Japanese guy down because I heard he would fight a “nice” Judo. That means he likes to stand straight while fighting and I hoped to improve my chances by confusing him a bit like that. It worked quite well and I mainly controlled the fight. I didn’t get any points by throws buy I was the more active one in this fight. But then unfortunately he got me with a “Sasae- Tsuri- Komi- Aschi” The referees gave him Ippon for his throw and that means he won the fight. Obviously he was quite a good fighter. Also the rest of my team lost their first fights; actually no wonder, that was probably the reason why it was the second team and not the first one. But I was still content with my performance and felt that I gave my best even though I lost the first fight.

The second round was a bit disappointing for me. I attacked early with a rugby tackle and got unluckily into a strangle. So I had to tap up. I think our team won finally two of 5 fights and lost the other 3.

The last fight was lot more successful for me. I attacked with a “Hikumi- Geshi” but didn’t throw him fully. So we got on the ground. I was ion my back but I strangled him and had my legs around his waist. I felt that I got him strongly but as I looked towards the referee I saw that he was going to stop the fight because we were too long at the ground. So I raised my force and turned him around on his back. Now I really hold him strong and he couldn’t escape any more. A second later he tapped up and I won the fight. I have forgotten how good it feels to win a fight in a tournament. It is some kind of control that you win over the other person. 

With our team we finally got third of four teams because also the others performed well in their last fights. And I felt very good that I had some nice fights. That was the only thing that counted for me in this moment. I didn’t care that we haven’t won.

After the tournament Graham invited me to watch with him and his family the X-Mas parade and to have dinner at his house afterwards. The parade was quite nice just a bit in the wrong time of year. I mean it was still November, wasn’t it. After the parade he drove me to his house where I got a nice Tea. (In New Zealand they call the meal in the evening Tea instead of dinner.)

Paintball


Tuesday 25.11.03
Christchurch

Another thing I did that was very food fun is the Paintball. The whole Judo club drove after training a bit out of town to a paintball area. It was located in a light forest with high grass what was good to hide yourself. Everybody got a gun with 50 colour balls munitions and they split our club in two teams. Then they gave us some masks and army suits and located us on a ford from where we should attack.

I must say, I cot a couple of times shot until I learned to move the right way so that nobody kills you. But soon I got used to it and shot the other team instead. It was really awesome fun and of course the paintballs hurt a but when you get shot (especially when you are already dead and walk with your weapon pointing in the air when no one is supposed to shoot you any more) but it makes the whole thing a bit more realistic. Unfortunately 50 balls are shot quite fast so after around 2 hours the whole game was finished. Our success: lots of broses especially on Graham who seamed to be a team for his own because even the guys in his own team couldn’t resist shooting him.

*********************************************************************
Westcoast trip

Birds



Saturday 29.11.03
Christchurch- Greymouth
At 8 o’ clock in the morning Michael knocked ion the door of my room in which I was still sleeping. I have had a late night before with dancing and pool billiard and have come to bed around 4 o’ clock in the morning. So it was understandable that I still felt quite sleepy. As I opened the door he asked me if I would like to join him, Anne and Philipe from France, who stayed for in the Earl’s house for a couple of days, on a trop to the Westcoast. With the words: “ We go to the Westcoast would you like to come, too? We go in a half an hour!” he stepped into my room. My first thought was why the hell so early? Does he mean today??? I have already made the experience that Michael is very spontaneous buy that short time notice. Of course I wouldn’t mind to come along with them to the Westcoast but half an hour to get ready for a two day trip is basically impossible. Anyway I jumped out of my bed,  rushed under the shower and had a short breakfast after searching my stuff together. Then I looked on mw watch. Exactly half an hour later I was ready. Actually that didn’t mean that we left then but we waited around another 20 minutes for Philipe and Anne. What a waste of my precious sleep! Well instead I had another snooze in the car while we drove towards Arthur’s Pass because I already knew this landscape from a previous trip. We stopped for some minutes at Castle Rick village where Michael and Anne have got a holiday house and the rest of the day was not for the cat but for the birds. Philipe is an enthusiastic hobby- ornithologist what meant be stopped for an infinite number of birds along the road. We also had a sho9rt walk through a forest where we were supposed to find some Bellbirds. Fortunately nearly at the end of the walk we I discovered one; who knows perhaps otherwise he would have wanted to do the whole walk again because of his bird. But seen away from his birds Philipe was a simpatico and it was interesting to travel around with him this day. 
At Arthur’s Pass we stopped then for a coffee and some Kia’s and then drove all across the country till we reached Greymouth and the Tasman Sea. This drive was absolutely awesome from the landscape. Around the pass all this barren dramatic landscapes changed into a tropical rainforest and you seamed to have moved from one country to another. 

Near Greymouth we stayed in a lovely small house which we had rented for the night. It took us around half an hour until we finally found the house because we just knew the address and that it would be a red one but we didn’t have any map. And even as we arrived at the house we were not sure if it was really the right one because we hadn’t got any key. The house stayed there open and anyone could have gone in without any problems. It got even stranger as Michael told me that they hadn’t had to pay up to then and that the owner just expected that they send him a letter with the money. Furthermore the owner hadn’t even got the Earl’s address what made the whole situation even stranger for me. But I was told that it would be common for the people at the Westcoast to trust everyone.

We didn’t spend long time there but immediately left again for the Pancake Rocks. These are impressing rock formations which look similar to pancakes who are located at the coast around one hour drive away from Greymouth. Unfortunately we were there at the wrong time of the day. These rocks are supposed to be even better while high tide because then the water splashes through them when the waves are high enough.  Afterwards we returned to our red house for dinner.  

Fishing


Sunday 30.11.03
Greymouth- Christchurch

Today we drove back the same way we came because there is only this road across the Alps and otherwise we would have had to go all along the coast up to Westport to take the road there and that’s a  bit a long way in just one day. Instead we didn’t rush too much and stopped a couple of times  to go fishing. I tried it a couple of times, too buy I wasn’t very successful. Either Michael nor Philipe caught a fish. Back at Arthur’s Pass we decided to have a bit of a walk what extended itself for me to a small hike. I thought I need some exercise so I climbed a mountain for an hour while the others returned at a waterfall. I couldn’t get to the top, that would have taken over 4 hours but I got a lively view over the pass. The rest of the day we spent in the car driving back to Christchurch.

*********************************************************************

Kiwi Experience Trip through the North Island 

Good bye Earl’s

Sunday 7.12.03
Christchurch- Wellington
I had already finished packing the day before because my flight to Welington would leave at 7 o’ clock in the morning. It was my last morning with my hostfamily, what made me a strange feeling in my stomach. As soon as I saw my room empty again after ten wonderful weeks I realized that this time has gone. On the other hand I looked forward to experience travelling on my own through the North Island of New Zealand. I didn’t mind travelling on my own. Firstly because in two weeks I would return to Christchurch to see my friends again and secondly because you meet lot more people when you travel by your own. And it would be a completely new experience for me. 

After saying good bye to Anne and thanking her I jumped in Michael’s car and he drove me to the airport where I left him, too. Now I was on my own again. I was somewhere in New Zealand without knowing anybody around me. It’s like a new start like the first day as I came to this country. And with mixed feelings I climbed the plane to Wellington. The flight itself was very nice. I had a seat an the left side and so a magnificent view towards the mountains as the plane made it’s way along the coastline. It took around 45 minutes until the city of Wellington appeared underneath the plane and the Origin Pacific Machine landed at the airport. The first thing that caught my eyes as I left the plane was Gollum. An immense statue of this “The Lord of the Rings” character was on top of the airport building reaching for the traitorous ring. This is Wellington the capital city of New Zealand, where “The Lord of the Rings” was born. 

I took a shuttle to the YHA together with a girl from Germany who had the same way like me and firstly checked in there. As soon as I had stored my baggage in my room and was on my way to leave the hostel to have a walk around the capital city, I saw a man being captured inside the YHA. He tried to leave the hostel after being in there without permission and the owner stopped him from fleeing and called the police. “OK that starts already good! This city seams to be very safe!” 

I first headed towards the Visitor Information Centre what would always be the first thing to do for me in the next 2 month after coming to a new place in New Zealand. There I asked for a lord of the Rings tour because I have heard that you should either to one here or then in Queenstown. But unfortunately all of them were booked out. On top of this centre there was another feature of the from made here. A huge Cave Troll stood threatening on top of the building. The Information Centre was still closed even though according to the note at the door it should already have opened. That’s why I mage another loop around a part of Wellington and had a coffee before I returned to the centre. At this time Wellington was completely empty. On such a Sunday morning hardly anybody was around at the roads. Half an hour later I stood for the second tine in front of the cave troll and entered the Information Centre. I was looking for a “The Lord of the Rings Tour” which should bring you to some locations where they made the film. But I wasn’t very lucky. All were booked out for many days and cost an awful lot of money. That 

means I had to spend my time in Wellington in a different way. But that wasn’t difficult there. Wellington is such a lovely place and doesn’t seem like a capital city at all. There is lot to do but it still doesn’t seem to be too crowded. Firstly I had a look inside a New Zealand Army War Ship that opened his gates for public. If was very interesting to see such a thing once from inside. My next stop in Wellington was the Behave. This round building is where the parliament of New Zealand is located. I joined a free tour through the building which was not too interesting but at least it didn’t cost any money. But there was one thing that impressed me. The whole building stays on round rubber blocks which should safe the Behave against earthquakes and were developed just for this purpose in Wellington. Today they are used all over the world. The bug problem of this city is that it’s located directly above a major fold line and out of this reason predestined for heavy earthquakes.

As I came back to the YHA my room was already occupied. There was no free bed so I went down to the reception and asked them to correct the fault. Obviously somebody had just forgotten to take off the old sheets and so the room seamed occupied. Anyway with out any problems I came then to a bed and had the evening free for other things. By luck I also got a place in a “Lord of the Rings” tour for the next day because somebody had cancelled for Monday.

On the traces of the one Ring 
Monday 8.12.03
Wellington

Today I had to get up early in the morning for my tour who’s bus should pick me up at 8:30 in front of my hostel. I expected a big coach but instead there arrived a minibus with only one driver in it. After the YHA the driver went to a couple of other backpacker to pick up 6 more people until the bus was full and that the real tour started. The driver and also the other people in the coach were very simpatico and it seamed to become a nice day. Our first stop we had at a viewpoint on Mount Victoria Wellington there we had a lovely view over the city. Near there was also our first location. The driver showed us a dramatic looking forest that was used while filming as the place where the Black Riders appeared for the first time and for the fleet away from the shire through a dark forest. We could really imagine seeing Hobbits running through the woods and threatening riders following them.

Our next stop was at the film studios and than we could have a short look at Peter Jackson’s house.  

Then we left the city of Wellington and made our way northwards to an old quarry where a year ago the impressing castle of Minas Tirith and Helms Klam had been built for the film. Unfortunately now nothing reminds a visitor of these awesome sets. The only thing what you could recognise was a the place where the stairs were located that Legolas slid down on his shield. 

Lunch we had near Rivendell. To recognise this location you need a bit of fantasy because the set had been built across the stream and it’s very difficult to recognise its precise position now. 

After a short walk through the forest of the Elves and a nice pick nick we made our way to Isengard. We walked in the gardens where Gandalf met Saruman the first time in the film and betrayed him. Another location we visited das where Aragon climbed again his worse after falling from the cliff and being floated away by the river. The last stop we had where the Fellowship of the ring left the elves and went along by boat along the river before the Orks reached them.

The whole trip vas very interesting also because the driver had a lot of background knowledge about the film and on the other hand knew also Wellington with it’s attractions very well. The only bad thing was that the tour just costs too much with 150NZ$ for what you see of the actual film. But you can’t change that because Peter Jackson was asked to remove everything and to restore each location to how it looked before filming.

In the evening after a very good dinner (self made) I met Libby my classmate from Polytechnic who spent by luck the same day in Wellington, too. We enjoyed the evening in the pub together with a friend of hers with whom she was travelling around.

Kiwi Experience 

Tuesday 9.12.03 
Wellington- Taupo
This day I left the capital city and started my Kiwi Experience trip through the north island. In the morning the coach picked me up in front of the YHA and after passing all the other hostels in Wellington it drove towards Taupo. I must say the coaches were quite comfortable and the main advantage of Kiwi Experience is that you meet many people in the same situation and age like you. This bus is mainly for young backpackers and was surely the right way to travel around for me through the North Island. There was only one bug disadvantage by starting the trip in Wellington. Most of the other people came down from Auckland and had already seen most of the things along the way. That’s why the bus just rushed through everywhere and I didn’t get any information at all. They just expected us to know how the Kiwi Experience system works and how you book busses, backpackers, and activities with their system. They tell you that only once and that is in Auckland otherwise you have to work out that by yourself what isn’t very easy when the only person to ask is the driver who is busy most of the time. (So I can recommend Kiwi Experience but only when you start in Auckland) All this was also the reason why only I and a few other backpackers that I didn’t know left the bus at Taupo and the others went along all the way to Rotaroa. Actually with Kiwi you are supposed to take every step on your way down from Auckland and to rush through on your way up when you want to stay in the same bus with the other people. 

The first backpacker on my tour I stayed at was absolutely horrible. Too small, dirty, too expensive and for your sheets you had to pay extra. Unfriendly receptionist and so on….

I bit in a bad mood about the accommodation I decided to explore Taupo a little but. I headed for some hot pools that I saw on a city map. The pools were very nice but not as near from the hostel as I expected. Actually I walked a whole hour until I finally arrived there. But they were very relaxing and surely worth the long walk. Just my luck this day didn’t improve very much because right as I left the pools after two hours bathing it started pouring cats and dogs. And with my excellent rain jacket that seams to attract the rain more than to keep it away  I didn’t think that I could have kept dry while walking back for an hour. I didn’t want to take a taxi either so I just asked a couple which had left the pools at the same time with me if they went to the city centre and if they could give me a lift. They were very nice what made me coming home nearly dry. I vas very grateful for that; at least once I had luck this day. 

The rest of the evening I spent then cooking a nice meal in a dirty and very small kitchen.

Maori culture and Geysers

Wednesday 10.12.03

Taupo- Rotatoa

From the journey today I nearly saw nothing because it was completely clowded and rained the whole drive. But on the other hand I arrived at a really nice backpacker. The hostel called “Hot Rock” included two indoor pools and one outdoor one and had really nice rooms.

Although the rain I decided to go for a visit in the “Maori Culture and Geyser Park” that was located around 20 minutes away from the backpacker. In the shuttle that went to this park I met a girl again who I knew from the Kiwi Experience bus. With her I visited the park and it was nice to have some accompany. By luck we arrived right at the time when a Maori concert started in the Marae (red, broun, black traditional Maori building out of wood that should signify a human body which keems the people save in it’s inside) of the park and because it was still poring an indoor concert was very welcome. A group of Maori danced, sang and even performed a haka, the traditional Maori war dance in the Marae. The strange thing was only that the last time I had some Maori experience in a trip from my school I was told that it would be against the Maori tradition to make a haka inside the Marae. A Marae symbolises a place of safety and there you don’t need ant war dance. But anyway I enjoyed the concert very much. A big difficulty was then at the end of the concert because the 200 people who had been asked while entering to leave their shoes outside the building had to identify their own shoes and that takes it’s time.

As we left the Marae luckily it had stopped raining and so we decided to move on through the volcanic park. There were geysers, bubbling mud and so lot of hot steam. So that you sometimes not even saw your hand in front of your eyes. If it hadn’t started raining again it would have been really awesome. But after around an hour we were quite soaked and decided to go for a hot drink in the restaurant. Jet I noticed that there were umbrellas free to use at the centre that could have saved us a lot of wet cloths. I made then alone another round through the park, this time with an umbrella on top of my head but I didn’t saw lot mire than the first time. Then I took the shuttle back to my backpacker.

While dinner I met two nice people from Australia. Melanie and Andrew were their names. After we had eaten we went together in the hot pool of the backpacker and afterwards to see a movie. The film was called “Underworld” and is about Vampires and Lycos’. It had actually a good storyline and was compared with other vampire films surprisingly good. The rest of the evening I spent at the Lava bar, the pub beside my backpacker with some people from my room whom I met when I came back from the movies.

Big Brother is watching you

Thursday 11.12.03
Rotaroa- Auckland  

I didn’t like Auckland at all. There is only the Sky Tower and that’s it. This city was just boring. Good I can imagine that it you live for a longer time there that things would change but for tourists Auckland is nothing spatial. As I arrived by bus I entered the Auckland Central Backpacker, a 15 floor building that doesn’t seam like a backpacker at all. It’s just too big. There is the reception on the third floor and my room was located on the seventh. That makes this place even too big to see people again. An example. I checked in together with a girl from the Kiwi Bus, stayed like her for two days in this backpacker and didn’t see her again one single time for the time I stayed there.

Anyway, I made my way to the Sky Tower as everybody once does in Auckland and got up there by elevator. I got a very nice view over Auckland and especially it made it easier for me to orientate in this city. That’s always the hardest thing at a new place. It always needs the way from the Information Centre to the supermarket and a long walk along the goads until I can say I know where I am. Just the problem is that in Auckland there are no supermarkets; at least no ones which are not miles away in the suburbs. There are only these 24 Hour Shops but before you buy anything there you better go to a restaurant because it’s cheaper.

But the Sky Tower was nice. It gives the city some kind of identity. Anywhere you are around the city you see this modern looking betony stick rising in the sky. On top of it there is a round platform with sometimes floor out of glass. It’s nice to stand there and watch down the 200 metres to the ground. Actually it’s even nicer to stay there and watch how the other people made a huge circle around this glass when they wanted to pass very careful that they don’t set any single foot on it. Another nice tool that impressed me was the digital cameras that are probably located on top of the tower. There is a computer screen with a joystick in front with which you can make the cameras move 360° around the city and when you zoom near you would even have been able to recognise the people walking past near the tower. That made me think a bit. Especially because I had seen before a couple of signs saying “Crime Prevention Camera Operating” In fact you never know if there is anybody watching you at the moment. Perhaps you are filmed while you eat your sandwich whatever. But isn’t that a crime, too? Can you feel comfortable when “Big Brother” is watching you? I have seen these signs all over New Zealand so I have now idea how many of these are really around the cities but imagine that in Switzerland. It’s already starting here, too. Often you see these kind of signs while the cameras are normally hidden very well. It just concerns me because I can’t call that safety!

Now back to my day in Auckland. Actually I didn’t do lot more this day also because the bus had arrived not before lunch time. But I had another walk around and that returned to my backpacker.

Auckland


Friday 12.12.03
Auckland

In the morning I went around with no certain purpose in Auckland and as I came to the port I discovered that there was a Dolphin Encounter. Because I hadn’t managed to swim with the dolphins in Keikura I decided to do this here. But unfortunately the only boat running would leave half an hour later. So I rushed back to my backpacker and wanted to grab my swimming cloths. But as I arrived at the elevator I noticed that the door key wasn’t in my pocket any more. Did I take it with me as I left the backpacker? I couldn’t remember. In meantime time was running and I had not more that a quarter of  an hour left to find the key, grab my things and rush back to the Encounter. So I went to the reception and just told them I had locked my key in my own room and that it would be lying on my bed. That was even possible but I really didn’t know and it would have taken too much time to tell the receptionist the whole story. Without any problems I got a second key and just had to promise that I bring it back as soon as I get my own key from my room. I went to the seventh floor whose elevator system required the key even to bring you to the right floor. Entering my room I immediately discovered the key lying on my bed. What a luck. Now I would manage to be back in time for the dolphin swimming. After bringing back the second key I rushed again through Auckland and I really managed to be back in time. But unfortunately I discovered there that they don’t guarantee you that you would be able to swim with dolphins so I decided to change my mind. Instead I took the bus to a Antarctic and Underwater- world Centre whose main attraction was a huge pipe of glass where you walked through and all around you there were sharks swimming, ray’s and other water animals swimming above your head. Bus the most astonishing thing about that was that you saw all these animals from below. These movements of the rays were amazing. Without any effort they swam along and didn’t seam to move at all. It looked as if they were flying.

The rest of the day I spent with a harbour cruise. ( Actually it wasn’t a cruise at all but more some kind of race. A bit like sightseeing the style like in the Kodak advertisement.) After two days in Auckland I can definitely say that I had made the right decision with choosing Christchurch as the town to live in for some months.

 As I came back to the hotel I planned to spend some time in my room and write on this diary but I changed my mind because of some very active hotel guests. As I entered the room I discovered a sheet hanged up in front of a bed and behind you saw two quite red and sweaty heads of a man and a woman. I thought let them their pleasure and left the room again. 

So I made another walk through Auckland after having some dinner. I didn’t walk with any special purpose but suddenly I saw light coming out of a church. I entered the lightened building and saw a lot of Chinese students sitting in the rows. Obviously it was a special service for them. Suddenly I felt some kind of warmth inside of me. The last few days I had often been lonely in Auckland and now surrounded with these other students, even though I didn’t know any of the, I felt happy and like at home. This service touched ma very much and I couldn’t help running some tears down my cheek. But I felt very released and as the service ended I left the church smiling my eyes looking towards the sky.  

Paddling along the coast
 Saturday 13.12.03

Auckland- Whitiang




he Kiwi Experience tour started at 8:30 this day and its first one and a half hour consisted picking up people all around Auckland. Then we pot a introduction about this bus. (Actually I would have needed it as I left Wellington and now it was pretty much useless. Today the bus headed to Whitianga what was well known for it’s Seakayak tour. Of course I couldn’t resist to take part and I am happy that I did it. Together with five other people from the Kiwi bus I paddled along the coastline of Whitianga passing an astonishing landscape. I still wasn’t sure if my finger, which I had injured at Judo in Christchurch would allow me to do the Kayak Trip but luckily it didn’t hurt at all. We had a beautiful day paddling in our double kayaks around and I would say even one of the best I spent in New Zealand. At a beach called Cathedral Cave our guide took our some utilities from the canoes and made a delicious coffee that far away from any civilisation. The way back was then more some kind of water battle everyone against everyone and out guide even had to take our a water pump to defend himself from becoming soaked and used it as a weapon against us. But it made a lot of fun and is an unforgettable experience. Awesome! 

The way to our backpacker we made inside the car of the kayak tour operator. And after a nice shower and some dinner we went out for a while in the only pub in village.

Back in the rain of Rotaroa
Sunday 14.12.03

Whitianga- Rotroa

Today we drove back to Rotaroa, the volcanic sulphide smelling city. Most of the other people from the bus went to the Maoriculture- and Geyserpark. But because I had already been there and I didn’t want to spend another rainy day walking around there and getting soaked, I decided to spend the evening at the backpacker inside the hot spas. 

Waitomo Caves 

Monday 15.12.03

Rotaroa- Waitomo

I decided that I wanted to do some rafting today because Waitomo was supposed to be the best place to do it and some other people from the bus went too. I signed up at the folder while driving along by bus as we did it with all our activities. But as we arrived in Waitomo, there was only a quarter of an hour left until the rafting was supposed to start. Furthermore the whole checking in at the backpacker took more than 20 minutes. So we started our rafting a bit delayed. I taped together my finger as I did it always while doing any sport at this time because it still hasn’t healed fully. And I wasn’t sure if they would allow me to do the trop at all. But luckily it wasn’t a problem and so we got our wetsuits and then started our rafting. Firstly we trained jumping backwards down with a tire that we landed on our a..’s and then we entered the caves. Even though I had already been in some caves before I was impressed as my eyes adapted to the darkness there. All around there were stalactites. From there we slid on our rubber tires or walked with them through the caves. It was nice but I think without these tires it would have made lot more fun. After a while I was a bit disappointed from the whole thing. That was not rafting bur more sitting and floating slowly through the caves. Probably I had this impression because of I had already been once on a cave in Switzerland but with lot more climbing and crawling. But what really annoyed me were our two guides. They behaved really unfriendly and I think they didn’t have any fun at all by showing us this hole. But one thing made the action worth. Once we turned off our lights and all above us there were glow-worms and I had the impression of being underneath the sky at night. Like stars they shined above our heads. Once we had to jump down a “waterfall” and they warned us that we had to jump right and to be really really careful. Actually it was not more than one meter high and because of that surely disappointing.

Around an hour we had spent inside the cave and then the whole thing hs already anded. In my opinion it was too boring and too short.

In the evening we played some touch rugby what made a lot of fun but perhaps it hadn’t been the best for me and my finger especially after the caving. In the evening we searched then for a pub but we wee not that lucky... there was no single open one in the whole village. But we still had a lot of fun.

Skydive

Tuesday 16.12.03

Waitomo- Lake Taupo
Today there was a strange tension inside the bus since the activity sheet had been handed around. Everybody who had signed up for the skydive was inside his own mind covered with thoughts. I chose to do it because I wanted once to have the real feeling of flying and perhaps because I wanted to prove something to myself. It was strange. I wasn’t nervous or afraid at all while we drove but other people were already jet feared. We arrived then at the Go Global backpacker (Yes the horrible one) and had a short lunch before the bus drove us to the airport. I confess, I once said I would never go again into the Go Global but since Whitianga we had such an awesome group in the bus that I didn’t want to go to another hostel.

At the airport we first watched a short video about what would happen to us soon and then signed up at the counter of the skydive centre. That’s when the bug waiting started. We were around 25 people from the Kiwi bus  who jumped in four groups of mostly 7 people. And I was in the last one together with Karla, a Mexican girl, Katy a girl from Wales, Ray, a guy from France and some more. We waited surely 2 whole hours and watched the others in meantime how they landed again and screamed how awesome it was. Slowly I got a  bit nervous and the fearful looks of the others (fake smile) didn’t calm me down at all. After we had once to take our suits even thought it wasn’t our turn and a waiting time that seamed to become infinite we finally could start. All took some red suits and they fastened some kind of climbing gear around our bodies Then each of us met the person whom we would trust our life in the next hour. We entered then the plane together; a small one constructed especially for skydiving. In two rows we sat down each one in front of his instructor facing backwards. I would be the third to jump, they told me,  right after Karla and Kati. It took 15 minutes to fly higher and higher through clouds up to the blue sky until we were at 12’000 feet. Then I got fixed to my instructor, put my glasses down and waited till the door opened. Id was the most fearful moment to know that in less than a minute I crazy guy would jump out of a plane. I saw Kati in front of me folding her hands what made me even more nervously. Then it was the moment. The door opened and the two girls were out. I put my legs out of the plane, bent my body and folded my arms as I was told before at the ground. Then I was flying. It was too fast for me to really realise how I got pushed out of the plane. One moment before I sat there and now I was in the air facing towards the sky and I saw the plane getting smaller and smaller. We made some kind of roll backwards and then got stabilised by a small

 parachute. I looked now down on the clouds. I don’t remember how much I screamed but I know that suddenly I was surrounded by clouds and didn’t see anything at all. I felt cold and just felt how the wind tore at my body. With my arms I started to row and that was the first point I realised what I was doing. We did some turns around our horizontal and the thought crossed my mind if the parachute would open and what if not. But I didn’t feel fear any more. It was somehow different but I can’t describe in fords what I really felt it just went too fast. Now I tried to enjoy me flight and to squeeze our all the time in free fall but I didn’t manage to. Suddenly I was below the clouds and saw the ground and the Lake Taupo becoming bigger. Then I felt how something tore at my body and as I watched up the parachute was open.

We slowed down and my instructor said something to me. He made my gear a bit wider and I could take my camera out of my suit. From this point I enjoyed my flight, took pictures and had a bright smile over my whole face. My instructor asked ma if I had contact lenses and because I didn’t I could take off my glasses. We glided down to the ground and landed safely and really softly. I always thought you would land hard with a parachute but it wasn’t like that. 

Once I was at the ground I thought back...................But I could hardly remember anything of my flight. It seamed as if I ad been only 5 seconds in free fall but in fact it should have taken around 45. Slowly the pictures in my mind came back and I saw myself facing down inside the clouds. Then I remembered how I looked up to the sky with the plane becoming smaller. But I couldn’t remember anything else of the free fall. 

The other parachutes landed too and we stayed together for the ground video. Now everybody had a real smile on his face. I took Karla in y arms and we just screamed how awesome and unbelievable it had been. Then we run back to the airport building. After I had changed the film in my camera we stood together for another shot with that we would never forget about this awesome experience. We took off our gear and then sat in front of the video where we watched us doing this crazy skydive. Each of us got a video and after paying the skydive we went back by bus to our backpacker. While driving back I had a bit of time to settle down and think about the jump. I remembered again hearing me screaming twice in the air and saw the picture in front of me how the earth turned as we did our horizontal twists. It took me the whole day to remember everything. It was like a blackout that filled itself slowly. That’s the reason why I couldn’t say if I liked the flight or not at first. There I just called it awesome but everything came back I how a unique, unbelievable and great experience it had been. In the evening I went together with Dominique, Graham and two girls to the pub. Before I asked Karla to come, too and she promised me to join me later. We went there and played some billiard and afterwards there was a quiz at the pub where you could win some drinks and stuff. Karla came around after an hour and some more people from the Kiwi bus, too. But we didn’t stay too long, skydiving is just too exhausting.

As I lied in my bed I felt as if I was falling. Everything turned around me and I felt as if I was in the air again. When I look back on the skydive I had imagined it completely different. Skydiving doesn’t feel like flying at all. You don’t have this feeling inside your stomach and it isn’t like riding in a roller coaster. It’s more like being in a huge wind channel and then after the parachute opens it’s like to be in a chair lift high above the ground. But all in all it was an awesome experience to face your fear and to fly freely in the sky.......
Motor Breakdown 

Wednesday 17.12.03

Taupo- River Valley

About an hour we had driven along the road with the bus as our driver stopped in the middle of nowhere. He said that he wouldn’t drive along because the motor was too hot and so we waited at the side of the road until someone came along. After around two hour a mechanic arrived and had a short look at the bus. He didn’t work out what it was but only looked around. Anyway, after he had gone we went along and fortunately we had no more problems with the bus.

Our next stop was where Gollum from “The Lord of the Rings” caught a fish in a river in front of an amazing waterfall. There was also the well known Mountain Ruhapeihu which was used by peter Jackson as mount doom.

The night we spent in s nice lodge but in the middle ofnowhere.

The Embassy

Thursday 18.12.03 

River Valley- Wellington

This day our bus didn’t drive before 10 o’ clock and so I decided to do a small hike. Unfortunately it got a but bigger that planned and I regret that I had been too lazy to take out my hiking shoes. So I got quite wet shoes as I walked along. Firstly because it was still wet from the day before’s rain and secondly because it was a little bit swampy.

After our drive to Wellington I firstly went to the Embassy theatre because this day the last “Lord of the Rings” film started and it would have been a special event to go there on the premiere. But the only seats left were in the front row so I thought 3 house looking up and a stiff neck wouldn’t be worth that.

Instead I went back to the base backpacker and what a surprise, I met Andrew and Melanie again who I knew from Rotaroa and of course I couldn’t resist to go down with them to the pub because we had lot to tell.

*********************************************************************
Nearly Missed

Friday 19.12.03
Wellington- Christchurch

In the morning I woke up because I heard knocking sound. A while I listened to it and wondered where it could come from. This sound lasted now already at least a quarter of an hour. I decided to get up and have a look what makes such a noise that early. Early? As I watched on my alarm clock I realised that I should have got up already 10 minutes ago. And that I was going to miss my flight if I don’t hurry now. I left the room and rushed towards the toilet but right in front of the neighbours door I saw two girls lying on the floor and knocking on the floor to get into their room again. I told them that they wake everybody up in this building and that they should go downstairs and call the receptionist because he surely possesses a second key. I don’t know if they did it but as I returned to my room they weren’t there any more. 

Ready to go I waited for Sina, a Danish woman who had to take the same bus like me to the airport and it’s always nicer to have some company. Actually Sina’s flight left  1 ½  hours after mine but she had the same checking in time like me.  At the airport we found out that she was really too early and that they had a mistake by writing the wrong checking in time on her ticket. So she had a lot of time to spend at the airport. I had to leave half an hour later to catch my plane towards Christchurch.
As I arrived at Christchurch airport I phoned Oliver at first and then made my way towards Tilfordstreet Nr. 49. As I arrived there I recognised the house immediately. I’ ve been there before at Keita’s birthday party. I haven’t been aware that he had lived with Oliver as a home stay before he left. It was nice to be back in Christchurch after some travelling, so I would have some time to settle down and think back about the last two weeks. I felt very welcome at Oliver’s house but as his mother Jane came home it became a bit confusing. Oliver hadn’t told her that I vas coming this day and she didn’t recognise me at first. She just stood there on the floor and looked as if she had seen a ghost. But Oliver cleared the situation by introducing me.  The rest of the day I didn’t see her very often, she always nervously rushed through the house all the time. Later this day Oliver took me on his motorbike to town because I had to organise a couple of things. 
Afterwards we had lunch at Jane’s house together with all the other guys living in this house. I sad Heidi again, Jane’s sister who I had already met at Keita’s birthday. And there were two other students who stayed at the house. A Canadian guy called John and a black girl whose name I hardly remember.

Now after lunch I firstly spoke to Jane. I felt that I should discuss with her some things about being here. In this talk I found out that Oliver hadn’t told her anything about my coming or how long I planned to stay at her house! Now I understood why she had been so shocked. NO WONDER I would have felt the same in her position. I decided that it would be nothing more that fair to pay her some money for staying there and I think she felt quite pleased about that.

In the evening I went to a barbecue of my ex activity teacher Paul together with Nora. And there I met Rioko and Aaron, too. 

Soon X-Mas

Saturday 20.12.03 – Tuesday 23.12.03 
Christchurch

I spent these days mainly in Polytechnic. Much time I spent writing on this diary and planning for the next weeks travelling here in New Zealand. I met all the People I knew from my time in Polytechnic and also needed some time for me. It was so comfortable to stay in a own room after long travelling from dormitory to dormitory. I really estimated that I could tear back when I liked.

From day to day it gets closer to X-Mas and somehow that depresses me. It will be the first X-Mas away from home  and this celebration means very much to me. It’s the time when we meet all our relatives at home and sit together as a family to celebrate. I will miss to be together with all them, to have dinner after church and to sit around the X- Mas tree far away from home.
Christmas Eve

Wednesday 24.12.04

Christchurch

I spent most of the day with Nora. He picked me up in the morning and we first went swimming and then we picked up Tamae and started cooking for dinner. I made some Cheesecake and fried meet for the Sweet and Sour. Then we went together to a friend of Nora where we had dinner. Afterwards we visited an outdoor X- Mas concert at Victoria square. It was really nice even though we couldn’t see the singers because there were too many people around.
At 11 o clock I asked Nora to drive me home because I wanted to go to church to the midnight service. I wanted to keep at least some of our tradition from home alive. Jane, Oliver’s mother told me in the morning that she wanted to come with me but as I arrived at Tillfordstreet Nr. 49 she wasn’t there. She didn’t turn up later either, so I decided to go alone. I took the bus into town and already saw the lighted church from wide. As I entered there was already a concert going on and I just found a place an the side because it was that crowded. There I felt a lot nearer to home that I actually was.
*********************************************************************

To be continued…...
I haven’t finished my diary yet but I wanted to give you some impressions about how my life is here in New Zealand. I hope to find the time to finish it but if will probably take another while...............................................................
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