
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

WANGANUI HISTORIC HOMES TOUR 2010 
 

Well that has to be a new Scottsdale record, the wettest tour ever.  
However, it did not dampen our spirits and our enthusiasm and we 
still had a good time didn’t we!  We were a lot better off than a lot 
of others around the country who were experiencing some pretty 
awful weather bombs. 
 
We started out from home in the pouring rain, it rained heavily all 
the way through to Morrinsville where it started to clear up.  We 
picked up our full bus load 
of passengers, minus the 

two we were meeting in Wanganui, and headed south to catch the 
train at Taumarunui.  It was bitterly cold here but we had a clear 
view going up the main trunk line to National Park where we were 
able to catch glimpses of Ngaruahoe and Mt Ruapaehu.  Tongariro 
didn’t show at all.  On the road again and down the Pipiriki Road 
to Wanganui.  This is where we started to come under the grey 
rainy skies again. We arrived in Wanganui with a bitterly cold 
wind and rain to nice warm cosy rooms and a fabulous warm meal.   

 
After a good nights sleep we got up to another rainy day but not to 
be at all put off we headed off to explore the sights around 
Wanganui.  Our first port of call was stunning Bushy Park with its 
magnificent forest like grounds and grand homestead.  We were 
greeted with a sunny warm welcome on a bleak cold day and we 
were very grateful to have 
our morning tea inside the 
lovely warm dining room at 
the homestead.  We were 

then given the heads up on another  local ‘must see’ place, the 
Boyd Car Museum.  And what a treat it was too, even the ladies 
enjoyed the nostalgic trip back in time not only of the cars but all 
the other exhibits as well. They have done a great job on this 
museum. We made our way back to town for lunch then headed 

off, still in the rain, to take 
a ride up the Whanganui 
river on the PS Waimarie.  Despite the weather, we were snug and 
warm in the saloons, and treated to a lovely Devonshire tea as we 
meandered up river.  It was still a pleasant trip and we had the boat 
to ourselves.  We got off at Upokongaro and made our way back 
into town and to the local museum.  Once again, a fantastic display 
of artifacts.  We called it quits for the day after that and went back 
to put our feet up in front of the heater until dinner time. 
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The third day dawned bright and clear if a little chilly first thing.  
What a great day to be wandering through historic homes.  We 
met up with our local guide John Vickers in Bulls and headed 
off to the first home which was that of Ian and Sue McKelvie, 
Pukemarama.  This wonderful old homestead has been handed 
down through the family for many generations and Ian, being a 
grandson was only to happy to pick up the mantle.  It has been 
beautifully restored and the grounds have been lovingly brought 
back to their former glory.   

 
From here we went back through Bulls to visit Mrs Haylock and 
the historic family home she has lived in for 80 years, Lethenty.  
Quite different from Pukemarama and full of stags heads and 
memorabilia.  John then took us out to his own unique and very 
interesting historic home, Woodleigh where he and his lovely wife 
Sara put on a fantastic lunch for us, in the sun.  It was still a bit 
cool so it was lovely to see and open fire crackling away in the 
fireplace. 

 
Last but by no means least was a new one on John’s list was 
Mark Savage’s home, Pembroke Vale House.  It is set way out 
in the quiet countryside amidst fabulous grounds and gardens 
which Mark has spent quite some time creating.  He has quite an 
artistic flair and is in the throes of hand painting all the friezes 
around the high ceilinged walls which look fantastic.  We were 
greeted, not so heartily I might add, by the geese and a pen full 
of chickens.  A 
glassed in 
conservatory was 
a fabulous 

addition to the rear of the house off the kitchen which is 
going to undergo more changes in the future. A real treat, 
thank you Mark.  
 
We made our way back to Wanganui for our final night 
there then headed off to New Plymouth the next day via the 
coast road.  Mt Egmont afforded us the most wonderful 
views all the way around as we called into various places 
along the way, one of those being the amazing Tawhiti Museum in Hawera.  What a surprising place this 

is and a wonderful addition is their new exhibit which took 5 years 
to build, the Whalers and Traders boat trip back to the 1800’s. 
Amazing.  
 
The last day was unfortunately another wet one but as luck would 
have it, it didn’t affect us too badly at all.  Our first stop was the 
Fun Ho factory in Inglewood where we were given a 
demonstration on how the Fun Ho toys are made, surprisingly in 
this day and age, all by hand.  They are still being made to the 
original moulds and the original wheel can still be obtained here 

too so if your old Fun Ho toy is still going strong but needs to wheels, give them a call.  We had morning 
tea in the rain under the shelter of the Inglewood railway station before we headed for Whanagamomona.  
Here we stopped for a picnic lunch, which we managed to do out in the open without being rained upon.  



The locals at Inglewood suggested we take the ‘Old Coach Road’ 
back to Te Kuiti which we did.  It was a long and winding road 
but very picturesque.  It got us back a little later than we expected 
but we had a lovely day anyway. 
 
Again another wonderful group of people who made our job so 
much easier.  Thank you everyone for a great trip, see you again 
soon. 
Kind regards, Ross & Susy 
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