
ld|iftt

: -:-:----=-==

-tf-

L-s*-



neelina by the childrent
pond, Billie calls for a
"p.iest" to rdminister
the last  r i t€s.  I  brace
myself for the tears, the
angukhed reftoree, the

loss ofchildh@d inncence At teast it mem
I won't have to go shopping for dinner

A vesetlrirn in pdnciple (ifnot pEcti.e),
our sweet litde girl still inhibits a world
where 6sh hrve souls and nanes like Neno
Sh.\ ako a P;s.es. Fish .re Fiends, not foodl

But seven,year-olds c.n be ruthless, too.
crrspingthe priest. a crfted wooden stick,
she d@sn'tdinch. Thw.ck, thwack, thwack.
A gl istenirg rainbow troutquivers and
quietlycxpires at her heartless feet.

Mnrutcs later, she.nd her brcther are ex-
.bining iN bloodied rema'ns at the TonSnriro
Nationrl Ttout Centre ,s rereM ny fishemo
crah.m Hamilton ch€ertully rifles through
its entr.ils - liver, kidne}'s a . str.hge, elon-
srted sortofballoon called a swim bladder
that .pparently helps it b!lan.e. ..This," hc
sa)s. te$ing out . b:iangular lump of ptllsating
red tissue from the headlesscorpse, "is its
he.rt. Srillbe.ting.

Trout, trcut, cveryvhere,. silvered flosh
ofpink; trout, trour, everyrvhere but cod,

we elt itsmoked with bruschefta on D.y,
drerm. ! 6shinsboar skippercd hy Adrn
collingwith hiswife, Krriha, who sold their
home and dniryfa.m 18 monthsago toser
up a charter business .t Tol(aatru, trawling
Lake Trupo! lesscommercial south€rn end.
'Alll used todo was trlk ro cows or nyseli',
he says. "Comingstr!i8ht inro tourism wns

l|ul. T.tld, s'.!i d!.Dt.r. h.r..rch or.!. .t.y tr6h rh. cill.rnr,. pola .r rL. Tosg.rtro
N.ltolrl trorl c. r., rLE iu o! .ngl.rr .ru rry rt.lr h.!a .r nrfllhhg.

AvegebrfanhprlndileOlnotpacdce),
oursru€et[ttle gtrtsilf hhebltsaworld
where fish hme souls and na,mes tllle
Nemo.ShebatsoaPlsces.FlslrareArbnds,
notloodl

I

Thanks to thecouple's unbroken reco.d
ofac.tchon every trip, we eat trour again
thlt €venin& whole and roasted in tinfoit,
with a grindingofsea salt and a Sourish of
lemoh. And, thrnks to Hamihon'spriest - s
6she.man's best friend - weeir it the next
niAhtbycandleliAhq neatly rimmed fillets
floured lightly then pan-fried in buner

"How does it taste?" I ask our son Flynn,
who's l0. "Like trout!" he says, smilinAt.i-
umphantly. And so it does.

For tvocitykids, the wholeweekend is
a bit lik€ rn episode ofMdn rs tyild as th€y
navisate rapids, kayak past boilins mud pools
and mountain-bike narow bush trlcks that
crcss ssing bridges over the Tongd.o Rirer
- the water not a Sentle, soothirS biclle but
the rcar of a jet engine in Right.
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Frfted American angler and author Zane



cr.r rid.rd rhf nrlshr\ n)nglriroto ncxr
tu\  th i r . r l  nr tu.  i r  r l r r  l92Os; K.th. ' r ino
NtJn.hf i . i  r rnr f  r is [ inghcrewith hcr drd.
' rh!  h\h , . !  ' ,  h i { .  i r  \s i id.  th. t  $hen ! 'o!
c l tch,D! th.  \  r re. le le l  dtups.

'l.tur(, ni.r\ nrl. the hk..b{t T!rungi has
tIe r j \ . r  r i  n i  Jrs!  ro dosl i  yo! ' l l  f ind
hei '  r r  ! ,u l \  L{ , r  j .  r l ,e i r  $.JMs. $l i t ! ry
Jer.nr\ ! i:..r\ r.LrnA rht \\.fu r s ith rheir
f l ics l ik t .  !nrLr nr. i ,  iL, t rL(  i (s t , )n$re.  fhe
sillv Rxt. rh. :hr: r).! Lilr.lli{t,cnd dery
.u^oofthe ri\e. hr. r {!n ll).\hjrn.Jones
Pool,  nea.the $\ ingb:: . i : . . . \ .b nrnre( l . l i (
amotraledlrnnshcolo. , : . , i : . . rarnn Indi .
whose h!ndleb& nroontr .n.  r  r .  r l \  i fs
A.ttirstrnglcd !p in his i,n.

tr.v. d. Mrlmrch.n.L.. hl.lln. a.n..
.w.rrh.rtv.r h rh. .}ry m.rntng ltghr.

Tlrefisharesoblg;
ifssaid,thatwhen
youcatdroneUre
waterleveldrops.

back on his h.rd.It s the onlv bire hc s hrd
all mo.nin8, not that it seems to worry hitu.
'Ih$c rrc the quilities ofan angler: pari.nc.,
sriUn s Md ftceptance ofthe kDowl.dSr $n
you tuiahi spend hours tryingto tc.se out.
fout.nd stillgo homes'ith.n enttv bag.

'Thetish rre really spookl at the tuoment;
ihe water is verv low rnd vdv clear, 'de
['trlmanche says, att.chinB. sJeen woollr'
bugser hk favourncfly btheline. "Ihe
lish cin see e!$ything. Brt thxt nrrkes it



and pr ized becluse of i t ,  fe f tor . l ikely
to outwir the hook longenough to reach
rophy si2e (xhhough thesc d.ys, morndng
flsh h.sgone outoffashion). Just dont ask
dc M.ld.nchewhich t.stcs ni.cr "I don'r
1ik. trout,"he laughs. "ljust like 6sbins."

when he's not dorvn dt the river, de Mal
nrncheworks !t rhc c.eel Tackle Housc,
trhich opened in 1929 on what was oDcc
the nrain strcet through bwn,ltoprictor
Brian Scott, whoqnit r co.porlrejob in N.w
Plymouth with shellto conre to Ttrr.nAi,
reckons i t  mi8ht be the oldcst  cont in!
ous 6shingshop in the country.  srn,  h is
chocolrt. hbrador, is probrbly ohc dfthe

Hundreds offlies overflow disphy boxes
and flrsh theircobu.ed tril felrhr.sunder
th. ghss couter: Lord s killd, Missimpsotr
(nrnrd ifter w.llis), fu,zvwuzn red sener
(r Ncw ze!lnnd desiba ndw frmous around
ihc world), blecdins usly olivc, wissle tiik
.nd hoobies (Br i t ish,  of  c()u.se).  s! lmon
flics *erc trlditionrlly mrdc fronr up tu 20
nrdividunl ferth.rs.sorth I,aci6cbonefish
flics. used in thc mode.n sportofsrltwrtcr
fly-fishing, don t hdvr lny.

'l h( numb.rof chiklren\ lishnrs li(cnccs
bei'rgsdl.l h.s fillcn l{tely. llut cusbmL,rs
on this srturdry nrlrn ins includc . sdrn
yexrold gir l  hcrdi t rgout (nr.  hort  b t ry
hcrnew nxl f{,r the 6rst titrrc widr hrr thil,
young.r sistcr and drc two frmily dogs.

A couplc ofugcirg.nglrrs tron Austr!lir,
both (dr.d, lreoverotrrsir w.ck irip,Iish-
ih8theirwlyup hom th sorih Ishnd. Two
youn( Englishwom.n hrvc bccn ravcllins
forthepast l8 nxmthsirh. ricxtdrythcy rc
offn) climb Mt Ng.trnrhoe. I fecl like u
rurtle," cotnpliins on. ofthco. pullins on
{,nre Kermit gr..n wrdcrs. 'Do you have

ch.lleneing; sometinres tbL'y do.t want to
be crught.  Thals why thcy c. l l i r  Ushing.

Do*nstream, the re.s..e 8,shes oflpld
rs iutumn licks its wlr rlongthe riverb.nk
rnd riwletsof morningsu.liaht rlce rcross
rbe hills. When the snow nelts and there s
r bit of a green colorr io the water, rhat's
when fishingis good, when they're running
up from the lakc ro the rivers to sp.wn.
wi'rter rilcr fishin8is very good lun."

Rainbows berutiful but stupid ferhe
bimbos ofthe rmut world. Browns,.rn.y

.out were introdtrced k)
the lake und r ivers b.ck
in the l8 i l0s.  Tur.ngi ,
oDce ! sleepy lishingvil
luse. evolved nuch lrtlr
when work bcs{h on rhe

mrssive Tongariro Power Proj.ct in thc
l96os. Look at the hrnd knittL'd woollen
bodties aDd home preservL's on sxle rt !
shdll market outside thc MrNt..d secd clfe
cvery Saturday nronring, rain or shine, and
you may think norhingnuch h.s chuged

But under cle.r bh. skies. the hwnship
sparkles.  wi th a midocl inate of i r tense
heat and cold simil.. k' CenFal Otaso's,
the sourhern .nd of  the ] lke has four

De Mrltulnche knows how to wair Irtook
bim mo.ethan two y.!.s ro reach hinscll
how to fly-lish; lcarninghow to c.sr is rs
difiicultas mastering rhe perfect golt swing.
His l lugh k.s big.nd round.s his bcl ly,
hut when his l ine d! .ces through thc. ia
the movement is full ofgr.ce.

rr{  toRrr & solrr  lJo{E r00e

rctl.Bo!...rbov.:f,r nto{ llorr, k .h r'om rt. w.t..,



boutique vineydds, specialising in pinot
gris ud pinot noir. r.om Ton8ariro River
Estate, omer John Davidson commutes to
Auckldd, where he works a5 an insumce
brcker whil€ wife Debbie and foGrrFold
dauahter Maddi stay home to look !fter
Patches, Maddi's pony. Thei! pinot sis is
lov€ly French-style ed hesy with fruir
ln vintet they seFe mulled wine by the
fire. sa]€ John: "r wrs r rum-ud-Coke mm
until I met Debbie."

Last yerr, they sdung up r projector and
held a Melboune Cup csmivd; the/!€ aiso
hosted the R€d Hat A5€ociation Sor "women
Srowing old dissr.cfillf - the conpuleory
uniforn is purpl€ clothing and red hats
(tnemb€rs imlude r form€r l,lalor ofThupo).
The Tlransi & District womenb club hold!
its anrual tundraiser here, coveringthe

$apevines with nets. well, in a slndl to*n

!ou'i,€ 8ot to msle rour own tun.
Garrl Oakdenclrne ar ftEt'gi fu six mond|!

l$orE th.Nn two decldes !8o and nevs left. His
compan), lbirSrdm Ri!c! R.ftii8 runs white-

BESTI'NnIES
withBDmr
Flom exploring secret
fishing spots to cruising the
CenfalVolcanic Plateau,
the agile X3 was the perfect
bavelling companion for
our Tuargi adventure, both
on and off the road.

It|e lrerGrf Roed
Pow€rins dons tb€ 6o-odd kilomen€s
c.ossirs the bancn plateau between
Turmgi and ryriouru, we opened up
the x3; its int€lli8ent xDri\€ made ir
feel mor€ lik€ a spolts cd ths e Stw
Drenched in sumhine o! snow, the
win&wept tussock phiD in the sh.dow of
Mt Rurpehu h6 a sFiking beauty. About
2okm beforc waiouru, we hooked ri8ht
up the wirding aWD asck to Tukino
ski field, about 7km fron th€ base camp
carpdk. ahe X3 handled the climb
efiortlessly! it was easy to see why the
BMw xDrive i! th€ worldt most populd
all-whe€l-driv€ system.

IehOtanansa*au
Locals call it "The Big O" - not for the
size ofthe lake, which is rclati!.€ly snall,

sittins duck!.
The.e sren't any rapids on the Tokaanu

c.nal,but when we're dropped into th€
\'!ter by Kayak wai Maori, we paddle
straight iNid€ a bridg€. sH41 crosses the
squ€duct by the lbkrlnu Power stltion lnd
it's an eerie sensation to noat along ituide
the concrete stnrdur€ ss cs rumble acloss
orrrhead, shatu ofdayliSht nltenng tuough

but for the trophy-sized trout crught
th€r€. rrom Turrngi, we took SH47 louth
past Lak€ Rotopounamu (wonh ! detour
for th€ lor€ly t*o-hour loop w'lking
track). Risin8 ove. the saddl€, we pulled
over to rdmirc the stundng view ac.oss
Lale A.baiE to Mt lbngariro. Before the
tumoff to Rdgipq we swung into a sid€
msd on the right to Lale Otsm.ngd6u.
set hid in noorland, thi! isolated
lake h.! a spar€ b€suty thds nade it a
popular site for wildemess fishing.

ffreSouurc|rBrys
llle tim€ to d€tour offthe rnain highway
md un€xpected pleasures ar€ to b€ foud
Eo. our family offour, the BMw x3 made

for s confortable, easy ride as *r cruiled
the pictuesque s€ttlements tucked into
the southem crrv€ of Lake Taupd Two
vine)€rds hug th€ slopes: Kuratru Riv€r
wines and omori Estate, which both s€ll
wine and olive oil from the c€Iar door.
Detourina to waihi, we dined by the water
at Lakelrnd Hous€ b€low the st€aming
clifr3 ofHipaua rnd a private Maori
villagE. ror views ofthe l6le a Tongldro
Ri\€r delt!, trke SH4l past Tokadu to
the top ofthe wdhi hil md watch for r
signpGted tunoffto the lookout
Retlming home after our gookm mund-
dip ir the dies€l x3, we wer€ sulp.ised to
fird we'd sp€rt only $65 at the pump. Not
bad for a penanent 4WD.

I.t.thtlt lol.rx Cu.\ 116 r|ldt, .uarn .uD.l.'.tt dlFr6.lel..

water raftin& raft fishinsi kr)"k and guided
nountdn{ike Eip€, Ifyou'r€ luck}, rru'[ se€
blu€ ducks (whio) on the water - they dotrt
qusck, th€y whistle - and ifrou dq carth
lnd his wif€, L€igh, ar€ 6mong the people
to thank. The couple are found€rs ofthe
Blu€ Dock Pro.iect, liying ti6ps along the
rivcr to snar€ the stoats, w€$el! lnd rats
which, during nesting tihe, see the whio a!



lo!: Rruk|. dl !g.r Lrr.htr.t Ao!...
f,D.n! tL. old totxm p.n .ffc..

horizonhl shts cut into the tunn€l wall.
The waterwsy opens out into a narrow

dax corridorthat$inds pas[aupo,swamp
weed and p.tches ofwild nint and puha.
Itt an activ€ therm0l s.er and we've been
wamed to k€ep clear of the st€aming wate.
and boilinsmud pools. But most terrirying
of oll areth€ spikyblockberrybramblesthat
claw at me fron th€ blnk whenever Billie,
my co-pilot, decides to show olI her Erher
unorthodox paddling sryle.

By the end ofthe weekend, rh€ scor€
is two trout for Flynn and one for Billie,
who had to putan undersized carch back
into the hke. ("I'msure it's going to Srow
and have th€ rest of a happy life," shesays,
philosophically.)

Philsnd I don'tcatch any- the sacrinces
one m*es for one\ childrenl butwedo
come awny w;th a new roasting recipe:
cognac,brown sugar and lemon zest. Even
Id sell my soul to ! priest for that one.

B€.tIcDa

The catamarrn is called Daydrern but
on board it's all action as skipper Adam
Collinggoes rout huntingdown the
southern end ofLakeTaupo. Priced tsom
$120 per bour for up to sir people, but the
boat crn carry up to 20.
Iolaanu Manna, ph (027) 345-1202,
€marl ajhupochart€rs@qmail.com
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Tonaariro Nalior.lTrotrtCentre
Kids cu try 8y-fishing - with a
guemteed catch that can be barhcued
or smoked on the spot - onChildretr's
FishinsDays, held once a month over
wint€r. Beautitul bush walks, a museun
and an underyround vie*ingchmber
Turaigi, SHl , pi (01 3m-8085,

Vetti(.1 Ass!ul l rndoor Cli!nbinA Wnll
Dont wait for a rainy day to tackle the
l4tn tower .nd speed clinbingcomer
($ll kids, $r5 adults). o! hunker dolrt itr
the R€d Crater inte.tret cafe and warch
the rction through a ghss viewingwall.
26 t/gawaka A, Turangi, 9n (04 386-8949,
w{,w.extremebackpacksrs.co.nr

I  onEi 
'  
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Thrills and hopetully not-too-many spills
in and arcund the river. The Family Float
throud tumblins crade 2 rapids is a
p€rfet intrc for small warer rats (965 per
person), while suided bike rides .dnse from
beginner tr.ils to the classic 42nd Tm!€rse.
Alirau 8d, Turangl, ph (0800) 101-024,

Paddle through the Tokamu Power
Station aqueductbenedh SH4l, then
follow the canal past steaming hot pools
and boil'ngmud. The tull circuir out to th€
lake takes about three hours bur 0 sho.ter
paddlews enoush forour junior novices.
From $30 per person.
m3 tuanga St, Tol€anu, pn (0800) 529-259,

Toknrnn'rhctnrnlPoots
Locals hav€ been soaking in th€se natural
mineral springs for the past fiv€ centuries
(th€ lars€ public pool is ueated). rhe
entrance to r 2o-minutewalkway through
this active thenal are! h riSht next door
llangama Sl, Totffn!, ph (04 336-8575

BdES

nrv.r  Win.s Vinryird & lk t r ,n!rrnt
Mulled wine and an opetr fire in wint€a
petanqu€ ,nd a sun-drenched courtyrrd
all year round. Try the gourmet pizzas
($20-s0), with a crispy thin base from
doush mad€ hesh each nornins.
Tonganro Riw' Estats, ?]1 34 Grace 8d,
Turangi, prl (07) 386-6704,

Halen't bagged r trout yet? Head down to
the riverbank with r newspaper-sapped
'tatch" of steqnin& solden-Fied fi sh
and crinkle-.ut chips Fom the best little

ftr ohuanga Rd & Ngawaka Pl, Turanqi,
ph (07) 386-5314.

Rtvcrwnyt ien. . i l  Slor.  & Onrlrrk i r
Adsiryand tackle shop inon€, runby
form€r Taupo fishins suide Marcel Ryda.
stock up on pies,lollies and ice cream,
or swap tall taleswith Ryd.,whose Fine
Fishingtours include r.ft or belicopter
hips into remot€ bick country
123 Taupahi nd, Turdngi.
ph (07) 386,0501 .

The only r€st.urantlvhere you can wine
and dinerishtonth€ edge ofthe l.ke.
About 8km eest of Turangi - but ! world
away from the che€k-by-jowl crush
of Trupo. open for lunch &nd dinnea
Wedn$dayto Sunday. Mains from 928.
lV€ihi Bd, Waini, ph (07) 386-6442.

B€tfCodsG

r i . l lnrr :  N. iwZ.al .nd
TakeahitofOzone Espresso at thh
fo.mer Tokalnu-based company! new
Turangi base, which includesncafe, racks
ofcoolcholky Disits clothing, and hot
solar-powe.€d showers to warm up in
when you come offthe river.
41 Ngau,ak Pl, Turanol, ph (0800)865,226,
wvr^v.rallingn€w?ealand.cofi

EG.tSG€Da

set in lovely native bush with hidd€n
herb gardens and the Tongariro River
on itsback doorstep. Well-b€hlved dogs
welcomed "by appointmenf'; fishing gear
and licences available from th€ historic
Creel Tackle House out front. Doubles
flom $uo per night.
183 Taupahi Bd, Tunngi, ph (0800) 273,355,

Tnkrnnu Posr( t t i . r
Built in 1913, this charming forme. post
office and postm6ter's residence is now
a priv.tely owned bach, ryailable to rent
as.lsual, family-friendly accommodation
for up io 12 people. From $lso p€r night.
Bookings $rcugh vrltwbookabad.co.nr


