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Noumea Marina 

 
Tahitian Dancer Nouvata Parc 

 
Man made hydro lake, Yate 

 

 
We flew out on a very bleak Auckland day hoping for some time in 
the sun but unfortunately things didn’t go exactly as we had hoped.  
We had a good flight over on Air Calin and were then taken by bus 
to Noumea which was 45kms from the airport.  At this stage the 
weather was good although darkness fell early as it does in the 
islands and by 5.30pm it was dark but the lights of Noumea were 
pretty. 
 
We stayed at Nouvata Parc on Anse Vata beach with our lovely 
units either overlooking the expansive hotel pool or looking out 
across the road to the ocean – both very nice views. We dined on 
chicken pasta followed by fruit salad and ice-cream and turned in 
for the night. 
 
We caught the Le Petit Train next morning for a whiz around town 
and the beaches in the morning then we went our separate ways in 
the afternoon to check out the beaches or the local shops. 
 
Next morning while the weather held, some of us took the bus into 
town to have a look around.  It was market day and the local 
markets had a colourful array of souvenirs and gifts but we were 
very quickly learning that everything in New Caledonia is very very 
expensive.  That evening we supped on a delicious seafood buffet 
and enjoyed a floor show of Tahitian dancers and shared our day’s 
experiences. 
 
Day four saw us on a full day tour of the southern end of the island.  
The day was overcast and wet but it didn’t dampen our spirits and 
we were able to work out way around the activities without getting 
too wet, thanks to our delightful French guide Franscoise.  At Yate 
the monotony of the scenery was broken by a huge man-made 
hydro lake which added some interest. While the hilly landscape 
wasn’t what you would call picturesque, it was an interesting trip 
just to see what the island terrain was like.  Here and there we 
spotted houses with concrete or stone walls with thatched rooves 
and the occasional fales, not unlike Samoa in some ways.  Noumea 
is an interesting mix of the wealthy French and the Latin quarter 
while a lot of the Melanesian people lived their traditional lives far 
from the main centres either along the beaches or in the hills. Some 
have opted to live in shanties in the mangroves close to the city. 
Certainly a very diverse civilization. The highlight of the trip this 
day would have to have been the Yate Falls and of course our 
delicious lunch at the beachside café at St Gabriel. 
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Tijabou Cultural Centre 
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Melanesian House 

 
Noumea from the lookout 

 

The following day was Monday and we found out that nobody 
seems to be in a hurry to open up before lunchtime if at all on a 
Monday.  We decided it must be a ‘weekend’ kind of day.  They 
have the traditional siestas in the afternoons. The shops shut at 
midday and open again from 2pm till 5pm.  Some will open at 2pm 
and go through till 7pm depending on the business.  Even our bus 
wasn’t running, the museums and aquarium weren’t open so most 
of us took the opportunity of putting our feet up and reading a book 
or going for a walk. It was overcast and humid but not raining. 
 
Day 6 was wet wet wet and of course it we had another bus trip 
planned, this time for the northern end of the island. The terrain up 
this way was more interesting with a lot of dairy farm land and a 
few more tiny settlements along the way. We saw a lot of turkeys, 
several donkeys and horses, some goats and a lot of dairy cows. 
Our first stop was the Tijabou Cultural Centre, a huge complex and 
a very interesting portrayal of Melanesian history and Culture.  
 
We then made our way north to Tribou De Oua Tom to a small 
family village.  There were 20 families living here at one stage but 
now sadly there are only 5.  Marie Georgette and her family put on 
a fabulous traditional spread for us consisting of an entre of finely 
grated cabbage with tomatoes and vinaigrette sauce followed by a 
mixture of yams, pumpkin, taro and kumera cooked in coconut 
sauce and a chicken dish also cooked in coconut sauce.  The meal 
was completed with a fresh fruit cocktail of pawpaw, lychees, 
passionfruit, pineapple, banana, mango, and red grapefruit. We 
were then taken to see the oldest Melanesian hut on the island, very 
interesting.  Here they don’t put names on their grave sites as the 
names are handed down by word of mouth. What they do is plant a 
tree on the grave to depict whether it was a man or a woman. On 
the way back to the hotel we called into a distillerie where they 
make medicinal essences from the Nourili tree.  It appears it has 
similary qualities to tea tree oil and smelled a little like eucalyptus 
though not quite a pungent.  They also distil a liquor which really 
takes your breath away. They add fruit flavouring to it and it is not 
unlike a schnapps. 
 
Our last port of call for the day was to the lookout to get a birds eye 
view over the city. We ended the day with a very unusual dining 
experience at a nearby Carpaccio Restaurant. What we did not 
realize was that carpaccio is RAW meat.  Something else we noted 
by now was that vegetables on this island consisted of beans, chips, 
pasta and rice.  
 
Sadly our last day was also a wet and blustery one but that didn’t 
stop us from getting out and about for the day.  Most of us chose to 
visit the aquarium and what a treat that was.  A fantastic display of 
tropical fish and corals.  
 
Finally our last day arrived and we had an early start to get to the 
airport for our 9am start.  What surprised us most of all was the 
amount of traffic on the road at 6 o’clock in the morning, it looked 
just like Auckland at peak traffic time.   Coral display, Aquarium 



 
Coral display, Aquarium 
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Tropical fish, Aquarium 

 
Noumea 

 

In all it was a very interesting trip.  A holiday in summer is 
probably wonderful under clear blue sunny skies but when it is 
overcast and wet it does not make you feel like you are on a tropical 
island.  The main employer in Noumea is the Nickel smelter which 
purportedly still has 100 years to run.  They drive on the right hand 
side of the road and most of the cars are imported from France so 
there are a lot of Citroens, Renaults, Porsches, VW’s and Mercedes.  
I don’t think we saw any Jap imports at all.   
 
Thanks everyone for a great trip.  A small group and a lot of fun. 
 
Regards Ross & Susy 
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