Greetings from the Ol’ Hag Up North

It’s been too long ladies!!!  Can’t believe just how fast the holiday season flew by!  Seems one minute you are worried about getting the Christmas Cards out in the mail and low and behold, the next thing you notice is the Valentine chocolates that are out for sale (never could miss the “chocolate”).  

Needless to say it has been a busy time up here in the “north”.  
Winter came fairly early and along with it came the extreme cold temperatures.  The odd day in January the weather was pleasant and the normal temperatures were mild but when you factor in the wind-chill, well, it still wasn’t acceptable riding weather.  Old Willy says we have six more weeks of winter…no surprise there!!!  Six weeks is less than what we thought we were getting.  It’s a ‘wait and see’ game.

If you remember from my last newsletter article, my youngest son was taking a hiatus from his job with the Canadian Junior Golf Association.  He usually gets laid off for three months over the winter and then come February, it kicks into high gear again.  This year he thought that instead of waiting around and living in expensive Toronto, he would come home for a spell.  Well, that “spell” turned into a permanent move home!  I am thrilled at that!  No sooner had he come out here than he secured a job with a local golf resort as the Director of Sales, Marketing and Events Coordinator!  His timing couldn’t have been better.  This newly developed resort was looking for someone with his experience but just hadn’t posted the job vacancy yet.  In fact, the position didn’t even have a title as of then.  My son Andrew is thrilled!  It is right up his alley and right up the road from our little ranch.  This move for him works out great as it will help him to pay off his student loans and save a little money.  Living in the huge metropolis of Toronto can be costly compared to living at home free…eating the food free…having his laundry done…free….

And what do I get in return you ask?  More than I could hope for is my answer.  You see, on Saturday morning my husband flew off to Edmonton to start his pre-deployment training for the eventual trip to Afghanistan this coming September.  He will be in Edmonton until the end of the month when he will be allowed home for a week during spring break.  In April he is off to Jamaica…yes Jamaica….for three weeks of reconstruction training.  Once he is done with that, it is back to Edmonton and the surrounding area for more training.  Right now it looks like he may have the month of July off (just in time for haying) and come August, off he goes again out west and then overseas until next April 2010.  So you see, having my son living at home is a god send for me!!!  He is helping with the chores and just knowing he is nearby gives me a feeling of security and relief.  It won’t be quite so lonely this time round.  I think that as I get older, things like that really stand out in my mind.
A month ago I moved my Morgan gelding Two J Limited Edition (aka Edward) to a barn just outside of Brandon (I drive by there everyday on my way to and from work).  I am boarding him there for a bit as they have an indoor arena and in this chilly weather, you need one!  I have registered for four clinics of which the first one is later this month (21/22 Feb) and the last one is near the end of April.  Three of these are just regular western riding clinics but one in March is a ranch horse clinic and involves cutting horse training.  Eddie, my gelding, was sired by the West coast Regional Cutting Horse Champ so it will interest to see how he takes to this type of activity.  He has been awesome to ride and has tested my skills immensely.  At first he was a bit impatient and even reared up a bit but we soon got that under control.  Now it’s a matter of refreshing his training and getting into shape!!!  Both of us!  And in my case, doctor’s orders.  I have been diagnosed with high blood pressure for the first time in my life and it scares me a bit.  Although I tried to get the doctor to just let me make lifestyle changes, he insisted on medication.  I don’t like taking pills but there was no getting away from this one.  With everything that has been going on in my life, and there usually is a lot, I am not surprised at the diagnosis but it is usually something you hear “someone” else has….not me.

So as I sign off from this latest newsletter submission, I am hoping that you all have survived the first part of winter.  Soon enough, spring will be in the air and we can don those parkas and toques and trade them in for sleeveless tanks and shorts…ok, not me!!!  I will settle for a wrangler shirt and jeans!!!

Till the next time…take care….and ….Happy Trails!
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