We only completed 25 miles of the 35 mile LD ride, but we were quite happy with that. The mares were perfectly capable of continuing, but this was the first AERC ride for both mares, the first for Mary, and my first after 8 years off!!! 

Mary lives in Hays Kansas, which is about a 5 hour drive from my place. She worked on Friday, then met her hubby along the highway where he brought her gear for her to head here with and she drove out Friday night, arriving at about 10:30pm Mountain Time, or 11:30pm HER time! We chatted briefly, went to sleep, and were up at about 2:30am to get ready to head out. We packed our cooler, sucked down some coffee, got the mares loaded and headed out. We met Chuck, our wonderful crew volunteer, just off the highway about an hour out (closer to where he lives in CO Springs) and continued on in the pitch black and cold pre-dawn. The temp was just under 30 at the ranch, and STILL less than freezing when we arrived at the basecamp at 7am! Camp was at about 9000 ft elevation, which is higher than any of us are really used to. 

We got the girls off the trailer and brought them down to vet them in. Jazzy was a bit stiff from the trailer ride, and Swiss didn't have the best gut sounds, but overall A's and B's checking in. We went back to the trailer and got the girls tacked up. Mary mounted up as I was adjusting Jazzy's girth, then I mounted and Jazzy immediately started bucking!!! I heard people yelling as she went humping towards the back of the trailer, and when she went down to her knees at the back of the trail I was SURE I was heading headfirst into the back door! EEKS! SOMEHOW I stayed on as she got back to her feet and humped a few more times. I got her stopped and got off with a POUNDING heart! Talk about an adrenaline rush.... YIKES! I checked her saddle, her crupper, her breastcollar, and all looked good. Several people pointed out that she looked stiff behind, so I walked her down to the vet again to get her looked at. There was no WAY I would do the ride if it was going to hurt her! The vet looked her over real well, pronounced her fine, and we left the vet area to head out on the trail (with some trepidation...). Chuck held Jazz while I mounted and walked her about 30 yards to see if she would be okay, and she was fine. Mary and I headed out and walked easy for the first mile or so to warm the girls up. Jazzy finally relaxed and settled down to her normally perfect self. :) <whew!> I think that the long trailer ride and the cold morning just were a bit much for her.... LOL 

Once we were out on trail, both Swiss and Jadzia seemed to really be enjoying themselves. They both started huffing and puffing sooner than normal for them, but we would slow down and let them recover often as they adjusted to the altitude. They both had terrific attitudes and seemed happy. The first loop was absolutely spectacular, winding through mountain pastures and through wooded copses with evergreens and golden aspens. There were MANY creek crossings and the girls handled themselves like pros! We left out of basecamp at about 8:30am and did the first 13 mile loop in about 2 hours. We vetted in immediately and went back to the trailer for the 45 minute hold. Both mares ate well and drank okay, but not as much as we would have liked. 

After our hold, we headed out on the second loop, which was east of camp (first loop was west of camp). This loop was two-track trail through pastures mostly, with lots of rocks and the wind was blowing incessantly... Both mares looked unhappy this time and we walked a lot of the way, worrying that maybe the ride was too much for them. After checking the map at the far south end of the loop, the trail dropped back off the high plains and down a hill to the irrigation line, joining the last part of the first loop again. There was very little wind at that part and both mare perked up again and seemed happy again. We trotted a good bit of the way back to camp, stopping at every creek where both Swiss and Jadzia were finally sucking down a good amount of water. 

When we rode into camp, we went to the trailer first to loosen tack and let the girls grab some hay as there wasn't a lot to eat out on the trail this late in the year. Both girls sucked down more water at the stock tanks as we headed for the vet check, and again after the vet check on our way back to the trailer. When we got back to the trailer, Mary and I talked about whether we wanted to do the last 10 mile loop, or call it quits at 25 miles. Mary has several fractured ribs from getting bucked off a green-broke horse 2 weeks ago, and neither of us had gotten much sleep the night before. We finally decided that we had accomplished what WE were happy with and walked the mares back down to vet through so that our "pull" would be counted as "rider option". We went back to the trailer and relaxed for a while, letting Swiss and Jadzia rest and eat. We groomed them out a couple times and both girls looked terrific. No swelling, no stiffness, no soreness. After a couple of hours, we loaded up and had an easy drive home, taking our time to make the ride easier on the mares. 

We pulled in at home right as it was getting dark, and let the girls out in the front pasture, then went inside and relaxed with an "adult beverage"... LOL 

We would like to say a HUGE THANK YOU to Chuck, our crew volunteer who had water and food ready for both horses and riders each time we got back to the trailer, and made us keep drinking water so we would get dehydrated! And also another HUGE THANK YOU to Linda Hardemon for putting on such a wonderful, well-organized ride! We will DEFINITELY be heading back next year!!!!
