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Hotel

The t rouble wi th luxury is  that  there 's  never enough t ime to
enjoy al l  of i ts trappings, Briar Jensen writes.

was originallyaprivate sdrool for
young ladies, and was also knovvn as
Rangi Ruru, Maori for'luide sky
sheltel'. After entensive restoration
and renovations it reopened in1997
asthe ChadotteJane, named after
one of the first ships to bring English
settlers to Lyttehon Port.

Located in Merhrale, it's within
walking distance of ttre city centre
and only a short stroll from
expansive Hagley Paft and the
beautifu I botanic gardens
surrounding the lvon River.

There arejust L2 suiteg each
individually decorated. The

I t 's  l ike some distant
relat ive's residence

honeymoonsuitg up the grand
staircase, features a mahogany four-
posterbed and clar,rr-foot ba*rtub. Iv$
suite is elegang luxurious and huge
- I could easilyhost a cocktail party
There's agas fireplace,lots of
embroidered organza runnery fresh
fl owers and a selection of current

N AM IN a quandary there's little
I timebeforecocktailhourand I
I cantdecidewhat to do. fd love to
I stollaroundtlremanicured

lavuns and sniffthe icebergrosgs, yet
I should be working, whidr I could do
on the cosy window seat cushions.
But the king-size bed with plush
pillows and snuglythrows is luring
me for a nap. And when am I going
to luxuriate in the aromatherapy
products in the huge spa bath?

That's the uouble wittr frve-sur
hotels; you need more thanone night
tolapuptheluxury

fm staying at the historic Charlotte
Jane, aVictorian-era boutique hotel
in Christchurc[ New Zealand. From
the outside the two-storeybuilding is
all ivory and white weatherboard
trimmed widr green. Inside it's high
ceilings, polished timbeq tiled
fi replaces and plush fu rnishings,
giving a rich, homelyw-armth. It's lila
some distant (wealtt$4 relativds
l9th-century residence - you can
even smell the furniture polish. Staff
are unobtrusivelyefficient and ttre
hotel immaculately presented,

The building, constructed in 1891,

magazines. Large sash windows,
wide openwhen I arrive, orrerlooktlrc
English-style garden. The absence of
screens allornrs a fewflies and one
very rowdy blowfly to intrude.

The white tiled bathroom,
highlightedwithblug is largg and
along with all modern comreniences
features white embroidered cotton
doilies and a tissue box cover of the
kind our great-grandmotlrers used to
mal<e.

There are complimentaryjuice
boxes on the desl but no mini-bar
or tea-making fucilities. You help
yourself in ttre well-stocked kitchen

dor,vn the hall, just like
home-OKifyoudont
mindfucingtheworld
inarobeandnomake-
upforaneartymoming
cupp4butnotrrery

convenient for desperate middle-of-
the-night urges for chilled water
after a few too manywines.

I squeeze in a quick tour of the
tranquil gardens and some scribbled
notes before adjouming to the bar, a
joinery masterpiece in rirrur that
exudes a glolrring ambience. It opens

onto a verand4 where I opt to take
my complimentarywine and canapes
on this warm evening. Framed by
wisteria above andwhite roses
beloru, ttrc veranda overlooks a shady
pared courtyard dotted with statues,
water features and cosy sitting nooks.
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Across the courtprd is 1930s
Henderson House, once home to
New Zealand painter Dame Louise
Henderson, now tlre hotel s
restarrant and conference facilities.
The intimate Alexander Lanrrence
restaurang named afterttrc crytain
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ofttre CharlotteJane, is housed in a
gorgeous glass conservatory and
during summer extends outside to
the adiacent vine-covered pergol4
where I decide to dine afterafar-too-
quick spa bath. Lit by candles and
warmed by an open stone fi replacg

it's a romantic setting for dinner.
Executirre chefNico Fini combines

the freshest New Zealand produce
with French influences. While I was
tempted by tlre escargot and variety
ofseafood dishes, I chose ahare and
pistadrio terring followed by rack of
venison drizzled with blackcurrant
sauce. Thehotelhas its own cellarso
there s anextensive droice of local
and foreignwines.

Back in my room the curtains are
drann, the bed tumed down and the

blowfly gone. There are also two
notes; one with tomorrov/s weatlrer
forecast and the other saying as I was
learing so eady the next morning
(probablybefore ttre dref is out of
bed) there would be a breakfast pack
waiting for me in the kitdren. A
thoughtful and much appreciated
gesture in keeping with this
esteemed establishment.

Thewriterwasaguutof
Christchur ch & C anterburv T ourism.

EIEGAI'IT SURR0Ui{D|}|GS: (from left) A luxury suite in the Charlotte Jane;
the Victorian-era exterion the hotel's extensive cellan
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>TRIP NOTES
ffi The Charlotte Jane, llO Papanui Road, Christchurch, New'Zealand, phone +3 355 1028 or see www.charlotte-jane.co.nz.
ffi Luxury suites SNZ395 (5347) per night, super luxury suites
SNZ495 per night. Includes New Zealand wines and canapes
during cocktail hour, port and sherry after dinner and full
gourmet breakfast, as wellas free non-alcoholic beverages
during reception hours.
ffi All rooms have TVs and VCRs and there's a cosy library/den
housing books and videos as well as a computer, on a kauri desk,
with f ree internet access.


