New Zealand North Island Sunshine Coast MG Car Club trip
November 4 – 18, 2025

Day 1 (Les from Brisbane & Jerry from Maroochydore)

Les
I had a 4.30am start to the day, with Lynnette dropping me off at the airport for my 8.20 am flight to Auckland. It was all good until I got a phone call from the rest of the group. The group leaving from Maroochydore were told Jetstar was delayed by 2 hours and Graeme/Jan on a later Qantas flight from Brisbane were delayed by 40 minutes. My Air New Zealand flight was on time.

I arrived in Auckland and waited for Graeme/Jan to join me there. We decided to pick up the rental cars [Hyundai 8 seat minibus and a Mitsubishi 5 seat SUV], then we had time to check in to our Motel and come back to the airport to pick up the other 7 members of the group coming from Maroochydore. So much for a simple start!!! Our phones would not co-operate, and we had no idea where each other was. After a frustrating time, we managed to make contact, pick them up, and get everyone checked in to our Motel. We found a meal at a very average Hotel nearby, but at least we were a group and ready to travel next morning.

Jerry/Cathy:
It's nice to have international connections from your local airport only 20 kilometres up the road. We didn't have to go to Brisbane risking delays on the Bruce highway. 

Things started off looking good, the plane arrived early from New Zealand, so we thought all would be well timing wise. The timing then started to show signs of cracking… the boarding call didn’t happen when expected, then there was an admission of a 20-minute delay, then 40-minutes and finally they admitted that the thing was going to be two hours late. They handed out $10 vouchers to spend in the terminal on coffees to placate us. 
Once we got going, the flight was fine. 

On arrival in NZ, there was some confusing advice from airport staff directed Anne out through immigration before collecting her bag (which caused a lot of stress while she negotiated her way back to collect the bag). 
Once we were all through immigration, we started trying to contact the crew from the Brisbane flight. There was the usual confusion due to not knowing new phone numbers for the people who had bought NZ SIM cards, not remembering whether we needed to dial plus 61 to the people with roaming on their Australian numbers, and some ordinary problems with mobile phones. 

Once contact was established with Les and Graeme, who had the vehicles, the only problems were that we didn’t know where we were to direct a pick-up and they couldn’t get to us because of the traffic. In the end, we found each other (because the set down and pick up system at Aukland airport is reasonably sensible).

A normal day of international travel, but we did get to Aukland 22 hours quicker than the flight to Queenstown last time.

Day 2 - Auckland to Dargaville (by Anne)

Day two was Auckland to Dargaville, via Helensville. We had a fabulous breakfast at Blue Rose, a restaurant recommended by Heather, as well as Manu and Colin (chefs from the TV). 

On our trip to the next hotel, we stopped at Helensville to look at an art deco building. It was a genuinely nice small town. Other than that, we just hopped in the car and drove to our hotel.

At wine time at the hotel, we met lovely Kylie. She oversaw the local transport. She was very friendly and, in the end, she got herself a glass of wine came and joined us. Then another colleague joined in - a good afternoon. 

Day 3 (by Sorren/Hanne)
﻿
We woke up to another lovely sunny day, and after breakfast in our rooms, we set off at 9 am. 

The GPS was still asleep (read: we forgot to turn it on) and after a little while, we woke up to that fact, got it started, and headed to our first destination: Trounson Kauri Park. This was a trip down memory lane for Les, as he and his family used to go camping here 75 years ago. We did the beautiful walk through the park, admiring the huge trees. 

Next stop was to see Tane Mahuta (Big Tree), an absolutely amazing tree. It would be every child’s dream to have a treehouse in it. Some of the roads were unsealed, dusty but beautiful (so worth it, definitely better than the highway) but unfortunately, we missed out on planed morning coffee stop. However, our lunch stop at Landing Thai Cafe made up for it.

At 3:30 pm we arrived at our Motel in Paihia, our home for the next 3 nights. We arrived in time to have a quick shop before happy hour. At about 5:30 pm, the town lost all power. However, all wasn’t lost. We managed to get dinner at the local fish and chips shop (as they cooked with gas). They did a great job cooking for us, plus 1/2 of Paihia (the town). They did it with huge smiles and lots of laughter. Thanks to our mobile phones, we managed to find our toothbrushes and bed after a long and eventful day. Thank you, Les.

Day 4 (by Barry/Heather)

We started the day with a drive out to Waitangi Treaty Grounds to book the Hangi for the following night. Then it was on to see the picturesque waterfalls, followed by morning tea in quaint English style tea rooms nestled in pretty gardens alongside a beautiful river.  

A short, fast ferry trip across to Russell saw one nameless person hop on a ferry (without a ticket) saying to the crew 'I'm with them', then looking, didn't see anyone he knew!!! He then noticed his 'carers' still up on the wharf!!! The skipper had a good laugh & kicked him off!!! 

From Russell, we ventured out on an old timber sailing ship called ‘The R Tucker Thompson’. We had a terrific sail in the bay in perfect conditions. Graeme fancied himself as a figurehead (without the boobs!) and went out on the bowsprit, whilst everyone else had nibbles & drinks. We finished the day with a great meal before catching a late ferry back to Paihia.

Day 5 (by Graeme/Jan)

There had been what seemed to be significant (we assumed ‘significant’) precipitation overnight! The weather left a warning that the day might not be pleasant, as the mist was prolific. There were no islands to be seen - they were not where they were the day before! The temperature was passable at about 17C. All this was a little concerning, as we had a busy day planned. So off we marched down to the wharf, where all types of activities were available (at a price, of course). Misty rain accompanied us on this short walk. First, three couples booked a ride on a 350 Chevy engine-powered trike. Only slightly overpowered, two at a time climbed aboard following a quick discussion about speed and safety, etc (that was a waste of their effort) and off we went. A big U-turn and then it seemed like we might be the next people on the moon as these things took off! Wet roads seemed to have negligible effect on the speed we could ‘enjoy.’  Up into the mountains, there was a winding road where we could take a rest near waterfall and to gather ourselves for the remainder of the fright… I meant flight/ride. We left the waterfall for a scenic tour of the perfectly positioned golf course on the side of a hill overlooking the Bay of Islands. Unfortunately, it was still a little misty. There were many photos taken and a description of the area was informative and welcome. Back to the starting point and we landed without fault. This was a ride to remember, and we do! 

Following the trike adventure, we were booked for a helicopter ride over the area. However, we cancelled due to the prevailing mist which would have prevented a rather nice sightseeing adventure over the Bay of Islands. 

Next on the agenda, we had booked a ‘Hangi’ cultural event prior to leaving Australia. Some were a little apprehensive given some of our Australian cultural events! How wrong was that. We were picked up from our lodgings and taken to a place close by in the forests, where there is a magnificent museum telling the story with artifacts of the Māori/British first encounters. This was also the place where ‘most’ of the Māori tribes signed the Treaty of Waitangi, which provided the basis of peaceful co-existence of the original people and the British newcomers. This was explained throughout an evening of festivities which included information about the selecting of Chiefs, how the peace process allowed discussions to occur and the celebration of the successful peaceful talks. We were briefed on the five main components of Māori life:
· mental and emotional health (the mind and emotions) 
· spiritual health (beliefs, values, sense of meaning and connection) 
· family and social health (relationships, family, community) 
· the land (place of belonging is often described as the foundation that underpins the four elements)
· The fifth element of Māori life or better described by the four sides of the house plus the land it stands on.

Following a greeting in the forest (with light rain), we were allowed to join in the celebrations and observe the Māori traditional songs and dances. The Māori leaders then requested us to enjoy a traditional Hungi. The food was outstanding. 

Culturally, this evening was eye-opening on how to display and teach others about a deep-rooted culture that has stood the test the test of time. The display was done so that guest could enjoy without rancour or doubt.
We were taken home and, after an eventful but most enjoyable day, went to bed, tired but also refreshed. 

Day 6 – (by Les)

We woke to an overcast day, which later turned to drizzle, then very heavy patchy rain.

[bookmark: _Hlk217131777][bookmark: _Hlk217131794]We left Paihia in the Bay of Islands heading south with Anne driving. The first stop was Whangarei for a coffee and comfort stop. Next stop was Sawmill Brewery at Matakana (in very heavy rain). It was a genuinely delightful place to enjoy an unusual range of “Tapis Style” food and sample their range of “Liquid Refreshments.”

[bookmark: _Hlk217131802]Our next stop was a little disappointing for me. Morris & James is an exceptionally large commercial pottery place making exquisite garden pots. Unfortunately, cheap imports have made the business unviable, and they were closing down the following week. 

Salty Dog Inn was our last stop and overnight accommodation. The rain stopped long enough for a trip to the beach for some sand between our toes. Happy hour was followed by a nice meal at the Restaurant attached to our accommodation. Then it was to bed. Another good day with nice people.

Day 7 (by Jerry/Cathy)

There was quite a lot of driving today. We went from Snells Beach to Whitianga, which was 286 kms according to Google. At least the weather was fine today.
 
[bookmark: _Hlk217131931]We had a quick stop and look around Warkworth, (for us to check out the film set used for the Brokenwood Mysteries), then into Auckland to evade the tolls. There was a bit of driving round in circles looking for a specific café, but when found it, it was very nice (full of ordinary people rather than tourists, which made it a nice change).
 
Due to confusion between our former diver and our new driver and few people accessing luggage during the stop, we drove off with the back door open and some bags fell out. Fortunately, passers-by waved their arms and alerted us before we got two far.

[bookmark: _Hlk217131948]Next, we stopped in Thames for lunch. It was also a good time to get a few phones fixed. The road north from Thames was very, very narrow and very winding. It was also right on the edge of the sea for about 30 kilometres, which made for a tiring drive. Only the Armco (guardrail) to keep you out of the water and there wasn't much of that. 

[bookmark: _Hlk217131958]The highlight of the day was the Zig Zag railway. A bloke who operated a wood-fired pottery had built, nearly all by hand, a zig zag railway. This railway climbed 300 feet in height inside a 60-acre property, ostensibly to bring clay and wood down the hill to the pottery. An interesting experience, with great views from the top. However, the main takeaway was why on earth did he do it.

We ended the day at Whitianga, which has a lovely beach and boating place. Our accommodation was nice, spacious, clean, and new. The town seemed quiet, but we were rejected from the first two restaurants we tried and were finally well-fed by the Irish pub.

Day 8 - Whitianga to Rotorua
[bookmark: _Hlk217131973]We visited an aircraft museum in Tauranga on our way.

﻿Day 9 (by Sorren/Hanne)

[bookmark: _Hlk217131994]Today’s adventure was a visit to Hells Gate Geothermal Walk and Mud Bath. We all did the guided tour - it was very interesting to see and feel the change in climate as you walked through the landscape which included boiling mud, a hot water waterfall, and tropical forest. 

After the walk, three ladies had a mud bath - they all looked relaxed (and younger) afterwards – while the rest enjoyed lunch.

After happy hour later in the day, we had Italian at Eat Street. 

Day 10 (by Barry/Heather)
 
[bookmark: _Hlk217132013]WHAT A FANTASTIC DAY!!! Eight of us took the one-hour drive to Matamata, the nearby home of Hobbiton. 

The drive was very picturesque, with countless small green hills and the beautiful yellow blooms of broom thick along the roadsides. We got to the farm property and were amazed at the cars, campers and buses in their hundreds. Our first stop was coffee and cakes, then on to the bus for a short trip to the village. We watched a short video by Sir Peter Jackson, giving us a good overview of what was to come. Our fully guided tour of the village was very well organised & interesting. We went inside a completed house and the attention to detail was amazing!  We ended the tour with specially brewed beer in the old world, fully thatched Green Dragon Inn - it was a great experience. Many thanks to Jerry for organising it and to Lyn for her recommendation.

Day 11 – Graeme/Jan

‘Taupo’ - Yet another exciting day with plenty to do and see.

The weather was not that friendly, but warm enough to not feel one needed to be rugged up. Most of our crowd made their way to a theme park where there were exciting looking rides. We thought we might start the day with some exhilarating activities! First Cathy and Jerry deciding on a 2-person ‘fling you around’ type of ride that reached, in the first release component, 150 km/h. They came back with their bodies still in one piece, I think! We decided on something a little more mundane, a Luge ride for a couple of km down a steep hill with many twists and turns. On the way down the hill, it began to rain, so outdoor fun at that locality ceased for all of us. Great rides though.

[bookmark: _Hlk217132076]Our entire Team then made its way to a Red Wood Forest where, near the city, a smart Kiwi decided to import a few little Red Wood trees from California and let them grow at Taupo. I have not found out why yet, but they are now extremely towering trees and have a wire and slats walking bridges between 30-year-old massive trees. The bridges are about 10 -15 metres from the ground and make their way through the Red Wood Forest. At each tree holding the bridge up was a complete story about some of the components of the forest. An experience one will remember for a long time.

Out of the trees, into a fabulous large wood, glass, and steel structured restaurant for a late lunch. A little architecturally weird structure, considering it was near a Californian Red Wood Forest. I guess this is what one might expect in NZ, I suppose. Food was great.
 
After another eventful day, it was off home to the wonderful Wairakei Resort for the evening. We had a wonderful dinner at the Resort, allowing us the freedom to relax and take our time. The food and service were both outstanding. 

Day 12 (by Jerry/Cathy)

[bookmark: _Hlk217132100]Day trip to Napier from Taupo - about two hours each way. 

It was raining hard on our drive down to Napier, but thankfully it had dried up by the time we arrived, and a fine sunny day followed.

[bookmark: _Hlk217132125]We started by walking around Napier town centre, admiring the art deco architecture of the rebuilding after the 1931 earthquake. Next, we went to the Mission, the oldest winery in New Zealand, for lunch. Anne’s persistence got us a nice circular table for 10 out on the lawn but with excellent shade umbrellas. We had a lovely lunch, with helpful staff, nice food and reasonable prices. The perfect place for a lovely clear sunny afternoon. The weather had been variable this trip, with quite a lot of rain, but it always managed to clear up whenever we had an outdoors activity.

Day 13
[bookmark: _Hlk217132252]At Taupo - visited Huka Falls, saw the opening of the flood gates on the Waikato River, and did a River Boat cruise and a Jet Boat ride.

Day 14 (by Sorren/Hanne)
 
[bookmark: _Hlk217132297]This was our last full day together. We said goodbye to Taupo and headed to Hamilton Gardens.

It was a grey, miserable morning when we left, but once again, it turned into a beautiful sunny day. After morning tea at the cafe, we split up. Four ladies stayed and did a 2-hour walk around the beautiful garden, while the rest enjoyed the Classic car museum. Everyone met up again for a quick lunch at the museum before our last bit of drive to Auckland. 

In Auckland, we stayed in what we called Little India. The motel didn’t look great from the outside, but we were pleasantly surprised ones we saw our rooms.

Being our last night, we had drinks together and reflected on the last 2 weeks, before heading out for a great Chinese dinner. A huge thanks to everyone especially Les.

Day 15 (by Barry/Heather)
The day started at some unearthly hour WAY BEFORE we woke, when Les dropped the early leavers to the airport (around 3:30 am) and returned to the hotel and his bed. 

After the rest of us rose at a normal hour, we went out for morning tea and on our return to our rooms, found that our key cards had been cancelled and we couldn't get access to our luggage! After finally tracking down someone with a key, Les dropped Barry and I to pick up our hire car. We had a VERY WET trip back to Rotorua, where we had a few days to visit friends.
We can't thank our fearless leader enough for organising a fantastic trip with a great group of people. Thanks Les.

Day 16 (by Les)
A quiet day for me, having completed my “Uber” duties yesterday dropping off the others in the group at various times back at the airport for flights home: from 3:30 am with the first group to Barry and Heather being the last to leave by rental car (to take them back to Rotorua for some downtime with friends).

It was a much welcomed sleep-in on a very wet and dull Auckland morning. With breakfast in the motel and catch up on the computer (motel reviews, etc) before checking out at 10:00 am, I returned the car to Apex Rentals and the courtesy bus to the airport to catch my 4:10 pm flight back to Brisbane. It left on time and arrived in Brisbane on time - thanks to Air New Zealand.


Overall Summary of the Trip (by Graeme/Jan)

Day 1- The start 4 November 2025. How exciting, off to New Zealand again with great expectations because the Sunshine Coast MG Car Club trip to the South Island early in 2024 was extremely well organised and most enjoyable. Now it’s time to see what the New Zealand North Island has to offer!

Some of our team were booked to fly out from Maroochydore, with three adventurers leaving from Brisbane.  This was fine until the three travelling from Brisbane arrived in Auckland on time, with Jet Star ‘late’ in leaving Maroochydore; the 3 from Brisbane, pick up the cars, booked into the Motel and then back to the airport to find the 7 other team members. We won’t mention phone and traffic difficulties!! The van finally arrived to find some stressed travellers.  Nevertheless, we all settled, off to dinner, an interesting little diner where we had a short wait before the staff (1 person) could seat the entire team. An interesting first day together.

Early day 2, not having had time to shop – we decided to find a ‘breakfast’ place before we entertained the travel to Dargaville, our next overnighter.  We found a little café in North Auckland, a traditional Māori affair, with the largest sausage rolls ever encountered. Now off to Dargaville and the Hobson’s Choice Motel. 

Days 3, 4 and 5 - Not too early, looking forward to the drive to Paihia and the Bounty Motel. A little lull in travel as we stayed in the beautiful area for 3 nights. Site seeing along the way provided an entree for the entire North NZ trip. Along the way, we diverted off the main road to investigate the now protected trees/forest, Waipoua Forest, with tracks leading us through a Kauri Forest. These marvellous trees grow up to 50-60 meters tall with trunk girths exceeding 13 meters, living over 2,000 years. They have also set up free camping facilities. The Kauri trees are ‘large’ but not tall like the Californian Sequoya trees.  They seem to get to a height and then the girth just keeps getting larger. The wood from these wonderful flora examples does not rot in water and can last for thousands of years. Now off to Paihia.
The lovely little town, nestled on the coast with a significant mountainous backdrop, hosts many activities and is right in the middle of the Bay of Islands.

We decided to traverse the Bay to a town called Russel and take a ride on a Barque rigged tall ship called R Tucker Thompson. A relaxing sail for a couple of hours after Barry found the right ship!  We had Dinner at Russel and returned to our abode. 

The next day we explored the local area, plenty of natural attractions and the Waitangi Treaty Grounds. The evening brought with it a power failure in the entire area before dinner! Some bright spark in our team said, ‘let’s walk the town and find somewhere that is “cooking with gas’’. We did, and after about 150 metres, we found a local fish and chip place that was cooking like crazy, with torches for light. The town and its visitors were lined up for a feed - a sumptuous ‘Snapper and Chips’ was the only choice! We ate and enjoyed.

Weather the next day was not that accommodating but some of the team enjoyed an exhilarating V8 Trike ride with a 350 Chevy. That was some fun, especially on a wet snaking road where the machine seemed to challenge Newtons first law.  A great ride! Unfortunately, the weather prevented a possible helicopter ride. Then we had a wonderful evening at the significant cultural museum, where we enjoyed a Māori concert and Hangi, one of the highlights of the entire trip. If visiting North Island New Zealand, this is a must do! 

Day 6 - After 3 relatively busy days, along the way to Snell’s Beach, we were fortunate to visit a wonderful restaurant for lunch. It was the Sawmill Brewery at Matakana, and we had lovely tapas before heading off to a famous pottery factory (Morris and James). The business was in the process of winding up as, forced closed as no one wanted to buy from this NZ ‘institution’.  What a shame. A walk along Snell’s Beach was next, then off to The Salty Dog Motel!

Day 7 - ‘Whitianga’ comes next, but along the way, we visited the marvellous Driving Creek Railway near the town called Coromandel. It was built by potter and conservationist, Barry Brickell. The track climbs through regenerating native forest using steep grades, tunnels, spirals and viaducts to reach a viewing platform known as the Eyefull Tower. Not quite sure why Mr. Brickell did this, but it is here to enjoy, one might say…

Throughout this area of NZ and most of what we had seen on the North Island, the countryside is memorable, mostly steep rolling hills all green with bush disseminated here and there, with the odd river, creek and a heavy forest now and then. The roads can be best be described as meandering linkages between farms and sometimes towns. (No eucalypts anywhere). Different to anything I have seen in Australia or other places I have been lucky enough to visit. 

Days 8, 9 and 10 - Rotorua. I could write a long essay on this area without prompting, as there is so much that invades one’s consciousness, like the sulphur gas emanating from the ground, in steam, from a significantly hot inner earth.  We entered this area of Northern NZ, where steam rises from the ground in varying quantities, via various forces and in almost uncontrollable zones.  In some precincts, mud pools and the like are caressed such that mud baths become an attraction for human skin altering activities.  In other near regions, thermal power generating plants provide a scientific lesson on exciting electron flow for the surrounding districts. These systems alone are a technical marvel!

Also, a marvel is Hobbiton. This is a purpose-built movie set near the rural town of Matamata on the North Island, where the rolling green paddocks of a working sheep and beef farm were transformed into the Shire for The Lord of the Rings and The Hobbit films. Scattered across gently sloping hills are 44 colourful hobbit-hole façades, a watermill, stone bridge and the thatched Green Dragon Inn, all arranged around a small lake in a landscape chosen for its lack of visible roads, power lines or modern buildings. Today, the set is maintained as a permanent attraction, with guided walking tours that let visitors wander the lanes, peer at tiny props and gardens outside each hobbit home, and finish with a drink inside the Green Dragon, making it one of Northern New Zealand’s most famous and photogenic stops. The accurate detail of the exhibits is remarkable, and one could stay for days studying, while trying to understand the requirements for such astonishing sets. This is a must see. 

Day 11, 12 and 13 - The town of Taupo played host to our fascinated and absorbed Team following the previous visit to Hobbiton, which generated a feeling of ‘yet there is much more to discover’ in this, so far, wonderful area of the world yet so little time left.

With unfriendly weather, some of the team made their way to a fun park, we had some rides with Cathy and Jerry defying life. It rained, so we left the fun park for somewhere a little drier. We all made our way to a Redwood Forest. We walked the raised paths and while wondering why someone brought these things from California! We enjoyed the internal vista of such a forest.
Next, a day of driving with Napier in the middle. This town was devastated by the Hawke's Bay earthquake on 3 February 1931, often mis-remembered as a hurricane due to its catastrophic impact. Hawkes Bay and nearby Hastings were severely damaged, but both were rebuilt in the original mostly Art Décor architectural style. Both towns were again severely damaged in 2023 when Cyclone Gabriele caused severe flooding and many hundreds of folks died. Again, both towns were rebuilt, many buildings maintaining a modern Art Décor style. Both towns are near Lake Tūtera a significant playground and quite peaceful seemingly lase fair persona.
On the way back to our Resort Wairakei near Taupo, we decided to stop at a famous old winery ‘Mission Estate’, to see what was on the menu for a late lunch.  We enjoyed a great meal sitting in a large garden under a sizable umbrella where we enjoyed a wonderful, relaxed lunch.

Up early the next day as we had a lot to achieve, the water falls at Huka, the opening of the flood gates at the Waikato River and then for rides on the Waikato. First, we all scampered aboard a boat like a small ferry. We sidled upstream to look at the downside of one of the barrages, water was flowing rapidly, yet under control, such that we could mover close to the overflowing barrage. The ride was a little serene. On leaving the wharf, one of our team had trouble with a gate that simply required a little push….

Having seen a jet boat playing in the same water as our ‘ferry’, we decided to go downstream a little and take a ride, from a different company. Seven of our intrepid travellers decided to flaunt the wiles of the river and without a thought for body and soul, clambered aboard, settled in, no seat belts, and just hung on! We did, tightly. First, off up the river where some tight turns were encountered, especially near the outlet of an in-river hydro power plant. Following this exposition, now flat-out on the river in between trees, rocks and then suddenly, rapids appeared. No, we are not going in there… but yes, we are and yes, we did, fast. Past the rapids, now a rapid U-turn for a fling back up the river, negotiating the rapids going upstream. We circled again and down the rapids we went again, hanging on.  We did this a few times in different paths, all extremely exhilarating. Definitely one of the highlights of the trip.

After our ‘water’ adventures, we wandered into Taupō's lively town centre, hunting for a restaurant to feed our ravenous group. Nestled on the northeastern shore of the vast Lake Taupō, the central area buzzed with a compact grid of streets lined by boutique shops, cafés, and galleries, where one side opens directly onto the stunning lakefront. Nearly every corner pulsed with dining options - from lakeview gems to casual cafes and vine eateries & bars - ensuring visitors are spoiled for choice amid the geothermal backdrop and mountain vistas. This is a vibrant hub. It feels like a welcoming postcard of New Zealand's North Island charm.

Last night at the Wairakei Resort where the food, service and accommodating staff is worth a positive mention.

Day 14 - Our last day on the road! Initially, we dropped the ladies and other garden lovers off at the Botanic Gardens at Hamilton. An interesting place where we enjoyed a coffee before splitting up - some stayed at the Gardens while the remainder (a small party) went to the Hamilton Car Museum.  A range of old and not so old cars, mostly in marvellous condition, including some race cars and bikes.  Great advertisements playing on the video screens.

Following this, everyone met at the Car Museum, and we made our way to the infamous Eric Bakers Place in Papatoetoe.  No one wanted to go inside initially. Did not look like a Motel, did not feel like a Motel and did not feel like a suburb we needed to visit. Well, our intrepid Anne jumped out, braved the opposite car wash facility, (all in a small garage) about 5 meters away and ventured inside one of 2 doors.

Anne returned happily and said we are all good to go, please unload our bags and they will be taken upstairs (no downstairs facilities) The bags were all delivered up a steep staircase to refurbished and large clean and comfortable rooms. A rather large surprise considering where this place is located and its external “not so smart” persona. Of course, Anne’s room was LARGE. 

A local Chinese restaurant was booked for our last dinner together.  We were not sure of the quality we might receive; however, the entire meal was most enjoyable, and we all disappeared to pack our bags for the flight home, some at a considerably early flight the next day.

Before we all turned in, we corralled Les, our organiser, our mentor, our listening post, driver and influencer to thank him for all his work putting the trip together. What a job and what a job well done. Every day we had something interesting to see or do, this summary does not do justice to such a trip.  I am not aware of anything that was not organised or did not occur according to plan. Les, a great job and one none of us will ever forget, for all the right reasons.   

Epitaph:
Everyone returned home safely.



THE END – Thank you to all who came along for the ride and hopefully you all enjoyed our time as a group and seeing some of the country I still call home after 45 years living in Australia (my home by choice). LES



