NICOLE´S LITTLE BLOG…

Ola

Well the only way to explain the flights, its’ loooooong. First flight to London was filled with the excited chattering of our group, who eventually settled in to try getting some sleep. When we landed in London, we thought we had plenty time to change planes, so imagine our surprise when they start announcing our names to immediately go to gate three. So we set off in a mad dash towards the gate, screaming WAIT and waving our arms and knocking down whoever was unlucky enough to cross our path. When we came to the gate, we didn’t notice 300 people sitting quietly in chairs waiting, we just saw no one at the gate. We immediately started explaining that we were sorry to be late, when the check in lady said 'We haven’t started boarding yet...' They just needed to see our passports, and when we turned around, the 300 people waiting to board were all snickering at the crazy screaming running and now sweating bunch... walk of shame to sit down and wait to board.

In Houston, Dylan managed to drop the immigration paper allowing you to exit customs and change planes, into the conveyer belt carrying our luggage. The immigration officer did not find this as funny as we did... Once sorted we headed off to Starbucks and then on to Denver.

Stef met us in Denver, and we picked up our mini van, and then started our journey towards our new home, all very jetlagged and all very amazed that it was still Saturday...

We started out on Sunday morning at about 3am, and then the kids followed at different intervals, seemed we were not quite on American time just yet. Stef and I went off to Kings Soopers, and loaded the house with some food and supplies. And then it was off to meet our new four legged friends and the lungers. Yossi and Noel are amazing, so friendly and warm and loving and encouraging. The kids got a chance to get on their new mounts, and it was like we suspected... TERRIBLE hahahahah! But we explained this is totally normal, and that every day would help them adjust. Oliver is the girls horse, he is a 17.2h bay gelding, and quite different to the girls horse at home. He is a sweet horse, but will nip you if you let your guard down! Yossi has trained him to Grand Prix dressage level, and we all stared in amazement at the in hand work he was doing with him. Jo, a 17.2 paint gelding, is the boys’ horse. He is black and white, and too sweet for words. Extremely tolerant, this huge fellow has a heart of gold, and is doing his best for our boys. He does not get upset or unsettled, and once they are used to his gait, they will all have a great time.

On Monday, we set out for our first training after breakfast, and this time the difference was huge. The kids all adjusted to the new horses, and happily all get on. They all learned how to muck out the stables, and quickly set a routine in place to get this done daily. Everyone spent the afternoon at a festival called 'taste of Denver' seeing as it was Labour Day, and a holiday. Dinner involved the usual hysterical laughter that seems to have set the tone for the trip, and then trying to finally conquer the jetlag. But not before Yossi and Noel dropped a barrel off at our house, so no time is wasted not training!

Tuesday saw the arrival of Nigel, from FEI equestrian world, who came to do a story on Bongani. Horses were cleaned and prepped, and we started. Training was a huge step up again, and we even started running through freestyles. Everything is working, and now needs to be polished and secured, but everyone showing positive vaulting. After lunch and interviews, we set out to the famous Colorado Mills, to shop... heaven for some! Steffi only managed 3 stores in the 3 hours... so we will be going back i am sure! Mexican dinner on Tuesday was another great time. We have a well oiled system of cooking and packing the dishwasher, and all love the time we have together around the table, which is mostly spent laughing, and in Bongani’s case, rolling on the floor laughing!

Wednesday, and all feeling a little sore and tired, we decided to focus on compulsories. Everyone had a great training, and Noel lent us a fabulous little video camera so we can analyse training at home. We spent the rest of the day chilling, the kids all watched TV together in the basement, where the boys rooms are. I am so thrilled they are all getting on so well, and spent all their time together, and are HAPPY! Long may it last!

A bit about our house, we have 5 bedrooms, each with a TV. The TV in the lounge is HUGE, like a pull down screen with a projector. This was fantastic tonight to show the days vaulting on, and analize things and point out mistakes and good things. We have a hot tub, oh yeah, and its perfect for tired bodies to unwind. The kids are getting into the system of setting the table, cleaning up and packing the dishwasher. Dylan has even vacuumed hahahahah. Steffi and I have new found respect for parents who cook, clean, do washing, shopping and drive kids around on a permanent basis, Hats off you guys! But so far it has been great, the kids are having a wonderful time, and i think they are all well fed and happy. 

A little about where we are training, we are up in the mountains near Golden, Denver. The view from the vaulting arena is amazing, trees and mountains surround us. Like I said, Yossi and Noel have been amazing, and the kids feel very at home. There is a Canadian vaulter here, Jeanine, who will be sharing Oliver, and she is also super nice, everyone is!!!

Promise to post pics tomorrow night, but for now, its good night!

From all of us here, to all you back home, miss you, love you, wish you were here!!!

