DRESSAGE AREA QUALIFIER 8 MAY 2011                   Sally Oliver
The Team set off on Sunday with high hopes.  This was to be NMRC’s finest hour.  We had a great Team.  Tracey Gaylor, Lynda Tarpey, Mark Irwing and Jodie Oliver.  All very capable.  In the Riding Test, Jill Campion. Again, I was pretty optimistic.
Jodie and I left Hertfordshire at 9.00 in the new, matching black IW 506.  We were rockin’!

At this time a gentle breeze was ablowin’.  After an easy, albeit long journey, I noticed the closer we got to Peterborough, the stronger the wind.  On arrival, parking in a huge open field, it was blowing a gale.
Mark, having arrived a little late, gave Donny no time for misbehaving.  He was off the trailer and straight in the ring.  Obviously a good strategy as he came 3rd in the warm up class.  Excellent.  Jodie, meanwhile, was having all sorts of problems with a very naughty Bart in the collecting ring.  He thought he was 4 and cavorting all over the place  ‘I’m here!!  Look at me’.  I felt sure it would not be long before she was on the floor.  However, she managed to get him in the ring and came 7th.

Meanwhile, Tracey and Lynda were lost!  The postcode on the schedule was for the organiser’s house, not the showground.  They were in the middle of a housing estate!
The real competition loomed.  I saw Tracey and Lynda working in and their horses looked like they were going beautifully -  not too bothered by the wind.  Donny had now become aware of the hurricane and Mark decided to stay on and work him until his class.  Jodie meanwhile had taken Bart into the indoor arena in disgrace, to work in alone.
Jill, accompanied by her husband, went off to do the Riding Test.  Unfortunately, I wasn’t able to watch, but understand that Shillelagh Crest also had ‘the wind up his tail’ and didn’t go quite as well as Jill had hoped.
Mark said Donny went quite well, but was tense throughout.

As I went to read for Jodie, I saw Tracey approaching Arena 4.  Oh dear, judge with awning on car and very scary horseboxes with roofs about 4ft above ground level of the arenas.  The fabulous Ari was having none of it!  After a little (!) persuasion, he decided to enter the ring.  Tracey started the wrong test!  Said judge, with awning on car (such a help in the wind), kindly let her start again.  By now I had started reading, but could see Ari was going nicely.  Bart was powerful, down centre line, great trot work, things were looking up.  Oh dear, Ari caught my eye with ‘airs above the ground’, the horseboxes were far too scary and he couldn’t possible go past them.
By now Jodie had got to her first canter -  oh deary me, ‘look at ME,’ screamed Bart, plunging around a 20 metre circle.  And so it continued.  Some really nice work from both horses, but alternating with fun and games.

Again, I did not see Lynda’s test, but was told the dependable Felix started off well. Horse boxes and tarpualine did not phase him, but excitement got the better of him and he decided it was time to head for the hills, taking off at great speed.  The judge asked Lynda if she was lost!
So, another show, another go.  Horses are such levellers.  The team result was 8th and really the scores weren’t too far off the mark with all our riders coming about half way down their arena results.  Aspley Guise were the winners.  Perhaps not NMRC’s finest hour, but certainly th the riders’.  They all did really well to carry on and to stay on.  Now that everyone’s home safely, it was really quite a hoot!
