IN THIS ISSUE:

Over the Fen Ce | " IstEntry in the NZ To.urism

~ ——— . Guide Hawke’s Bay History

= The Hawke’s Bay Farming
Industry is Born

= MacKenzie and his cows

=  How’s this for a headline?
= Trees of Hawke’s Bay

=  World’s First 3rd

ISSSUE FOUR JANUARY 2010 Millennium Tree
= Last Word

FIRST ENTRY IN THE NEW ZEALAND TOURISM GUIDE HAWKE’S BAY
HISTORY WEBSITE

“Hawke's Bay History Overview”

“Captain Cook first landed in Napier, Hawke's Bay, in 1769, when he sailed down the east
coast of the North Island”.

That statement is rubbish and is inexcusable. Apart from the fact that Napier didn’t exist in
1769, Cook didn’t land in Hawke’s Bay on his first voyage or subsequent voyage, although e
he received Maori chiefs at Pourerere on the HMS Resolution during his second voyage - see the story below.

Given the publicity the Venture Hawkes Bay website has had lately it should be noted that its historic overview is
right on the button.
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THE HAWKE’S BAY FARMING INDUSTRY IS BORN

This month marks the 161% anniversary of the arrival of the first sheep into Hawke’s
Bay.

Those interested in the history of the Omakere and Tamumu District used the profits
from their recently published book (900 copies sold so far!) to have two signs erected
. (¥ : , to commemorate this event, and the relic of the old dump press used until about
Charles John Nairn stakes 1930. This was when the road allowed for transport of wool to the railyards.

his claim to grazing land at
Pourerere in 1848 by
chipping his initials on a rock.
Great, great  grandson

Charles Nairn still farms The signs tell their respective stories...
some of that land today.

“Dumping” is pressing two bales into one and strapping it with steel bands. Here it
was done before alightering across the surf and out to a Richardsons (of Napier)
steamer which was moored in deeper water.

POURERERE

On 22 October 1773 Captain James Cook on HMS Resolution
hove to off Pourerere to receive visitors from the shore.

He presented them with spike nails, and with seeds, pigs and fowls, '}_
which the Chief Taunui promised not to Kill, so the =
country might be stocked. [
The first sheep in Hawke’s Bay, a flock of 3,000 merinos arrived here
on 30 January 1849. They had been driven up the coast from the »;
ol

Wairarapa to stock Pourerere, the first sheep run in Hawke’s Bay.




OLD WOOL DUMPING PRESS

This wool press was used by Richardsons Shipping Company Napier,
and by local farmers, from 1878 to approximately 1930, to dump bales
of wool before they were taken by oxen or horse drawn dray, into the
boat-channel adjacent to the press.
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small coastal ketches, for delivery to Napier. Small motors were

installed into surf boats at a later date.

The first two ketches involved in lightering and surf work on the East Coast were named “Maid of the Mill” and
“‘Why not”. In 1903 “Maid of the Mill” was dismantled and scrapped. After 1930, the Wool was transported by truck
to the Otane rail-head, for delivery to Napier.

MACKENZIE AND HIS COWS

Speaking of forcing the frontier of agriculture ...

You will have noticed that there is a current debate over the issue of big-time dairying in the McKenzie basin,
South Island. The proposal involves nearly 18,000 cows. I've got a hunch that this is just the start of it, and this
could develop into a landmark debate of farming intensification as the Manapouri debate was to ecological
sacrifice in the name of industrial development.

| won’t go into the details, which have been well aired, and the proposal is currently going through due hearings
process, which really is the place to effectively object — many have.

The developing story is about opening up the agricultural frontier in one part of New Zealand — Hawke’s Bay — to
lead to a prosperous society. This is about yet another process involving forcing the frontier of intensification.
Where will it end?

There are two aspects to this issue. The first is the housing of cows and the animal welfare factor. It's debatable
whether cows in the open environment of inland South Canterbury all year is more or less humane than housing
them, but with a degree of freedom of movement.

Incidentally, | once visited a dairy farm in Germany which | imagine was typical for much of Europe. With fifty
cows it was by NZ standards a small family enterprise. The cows were permanently housed on concrete with a
chain around their neck. They were milked in that one position and fed with hay and silage delivered in a
wheelbarrow by a big raw-boned Kraut — and that was just the frauline. Poor cows! There was all this rolling
farmland from which the fodder was harvested. | asked: “Why not let the cows harvest their own fodder? It's
called grazing.” Herr dairy cockie said “Nein fences”. | suggested electric fencing. He’d never heard of it.

What is more to the point is the production forthcoming likely to compensate for the loss of this magnificent and
unique South Island landscape of golden native tussock. Well, what price landscape? | think that the price here
is maybe too high. There are instances in the North Island, including Hawke’s Bay, where authorities should have
drawn lines in the sand with respect to the farming frontier but, given the values and knowledge of the day, didn’t.
Well, this is surely a line-drawing situation.

But ultimately, the debate is, how does the growing human race in general and New Zealanders in particular
reconcile their quest for material fulfilment and a belly full of fine food washed down with something other than
water with a growing concern for the landscape/ environment/ ecology? Until we can effectively address
ourselves to this seemingly intractable challenge we will not resolve this and many other issues, including climate
change. Subject here for further consideration? Comments from readers are welcome: ewan-mac@xtra.co.nz.




HOW’S THIS FOR A HEADLINE ...

Massive changes
envisaged in Napier’s heart

The Daily Telegraph, 10" Feb., 1973

“Napier’s inner city retail shopping centre could be in for a massive rebuilding programme. Most of the present single
and two-storied buildings are likely to make way for swept-up shopping and high-rise office premises.

“Wi t hi n a s h ohetity coufl aeqpreparing to ehtér th@new céntury like a new bride, with the trappings of
the depression and war years demolished forever.

“This might sound too futuristic for some, but eanaeny
convinced this will and must happen. They say it is

This is true. Surely no comment is needed. Interestingly, the article contiguous to this was headed:

Guardians to watch lakes
WELLINGTON
Guardians of Lake Manapouri and Te Anau were announced today by the Minister for the Environment, Joe Walding. The

six men will advise the Government on the protection of the lakes against the possibility of damage resulting from the
hydro project.

Well, can we take it that the protection of our national ecological treasures was somewhat ahead of regional
architectural ones? Thank goodness for visionaries, or at least active ones.

TREES OF HAWKE’S BAY

Totara — Podocarpus totara

Only the mighty Kauri rivals the Totara in the dendrological culture of New Zealand. But
unlike the Kauri, the Totara has spread her (or his) favours through both islands, thriving
on heavy moist soils through to hard dry hills.

Totara is considered by Maori to have a spiritual and common ancestry. It was, and is,
the favoured timber for the construction of canoes and for carving.

It was truly the complete timber of the pioneers. Its heart is extraordinarily durable,
including in the ground. Thus it was used for posts, telegraph poles, sleepers and
house piles. It was soft and easily worked, bearing in mind that early sawing was by
hand. It split readily so was ideal for shingles and battens. It was the only timber
outside of the Kauri north which could be used exclusively to build a house from the
piles to the shingles.

The lowlands of Hawke’s Bay were prolific in Totara, but unfortunately little is left. Still,
in reserves there are a few which testify to the former glory of these giants that
dominated much of the magnificent primeval New Zealand forest before we humans got
our hands on them.
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One of the most notable is to be found in the A’'Deanes Bush reserve in the Ashley Clinton District, CHB. This is
one of 100 trees identified in the 1984 Notable Trees of New Zealand. Totara also features in much of the
pastoral landscape of western Central Hawke’s Bay. Not much grass grows under them, but it makes for a
beautiful landscape where productivity and nature combine.

3" millennium Totara

THE WORLD'’S FIRST 3RD MILLENNIUM TREE

How’s it doing?

Planting a tree a few seconds after midnight in the middle of summer may seem
like a strange thing to do, and indeed it really is. Still, that’s what | did on the 1%
January 2000. It was a Totara and was immediately followed by about 100 other
trees. This was officially recognised by the then N Z Millennium Office, and so
that specimen is the very first tree of the 3™ Millennium.

How’s it doing? Well, it's making steady progress. Like most natives, Totaras
don’t grow fast but can live in excess of a thousand years.

Last Saturday | photographed one at Mokai, just over the Ruahines from
Wakarara, which the property owner told me was “has been estimated at being
between 1800 and 2000 years old”. Boy, that’s old! So maybe my Totara will
see the 4™ Millennium.

This begs the question: what shape will the human race be in to witness such a
milestone? Arguably the portents make a case for pessimism. Butis it a
compelling case? Well, we’ll leave that for a future issue of Over the Fence.

LAST WORD

One of the best columnists in New Zealand, at least in my opinion, is Fran
O’Sullivan of The Herald. On Saturday she wrote a column on how the U S had
sent the huge Nimitz class carrier, the USS Carl Vinson, to Haiti to help in the
rescue work following the disaster. This ship happens to be nuclear powered,
which seems quite a logical means of propulsion, all things considered.

She concludes by asking this entirely pertinent question: ‘If a major disaster
strikes here [say one that devastates Wellington] would we cock a snoot at U S
help — however it might be delivered?’

This is an entirely pertinent question to address to all party leaders. Indeed,
what if?  Yes or No? Either way we stand to lose. ‘No’ would seem to be
cutting off our nose to spite our face. ‘Yes’ would look rather like pure hypocrisy
— fair weather sailors you could say.

Cheers
Ewan Mac




