November, 6th
 Dear diary...                        
      I'm leaving Phoenix in two days... Until recently it was my biggest dream, but now I don't want it. I finally met here someone who understands me, and the most important: I have a better contact with my mom. I know that I will go to Newcastle only for half a year, but I'm afraid that I will lose it. On the other hand, it wouldn't be fair for my dad, if I didn't go... My mum says that I don't have to go, but I don't know what I should do.

 

November, 20th

 

Dear diary...
   Finally I decided that I would go to my dad. It wasn't easy decision, but so it will be better. I'm here for a week.Recently I was driving with my dad and I heard          a song. It's quite old and i know it, but I have no idea how it's called. It sounds : 

,,Look at the stars,
Look how they shine for you,
And everything you do,
Yeah, they were all yellow.''
This was the whole day in my head! So I decided to find it. It took me a lot of time, so finally I asked my dad about it. He told me that this song was a Coldplay. I was really happy when he told me that in two months in Newcastle will be their concert and we will go on it! Can't wait :)

 

January, 29th

Dear diary...

   It's concert day! Finally! I counted days the whole two monts. I'm almost ready, still waiting for my dad. What about him - i have never thought that yet someday     I will have such a good relations with him! I hope that I will know somebody new on this concert. For now, I only know my neighbour - Todd. He's okay. He have dark hair and his face is full of freckles! But it looks good. Todd was very friendly for me. He showed me a lot of nice places in Newcastle. He will go to the concert too. Daddy has just come, so we are going :)

February, 3th

Dear diary..

 

OMG, was so wonderful! Chris Martin, Coldplay's vocalist is a very talented person and each of their songs is just perfect! I will never forget it. My dad asked me if I wanted to go with him and his new girlfriend pizza, but I didn't want. I don't like her, but I won't tell him it, so I decided that I would come with Todd. When we left, we meet Todd's cousin. That's how I know Elizabeth, who is now one of the closest person to me here. She was tall and skiny. She had very long, red hair and the biggest smile I've ever seen. Lizzy's parents have a horse stable, but she ride only sometimes, although she does it very well. She promised to teach me soon!

 

Febuary, 8th

Dear diary..

      I've just finished from my first horse ridding lesson! I was scared but unnecessarily.First Lizzy showed me how took care of horses. It wasn't such easy.   I took care horse which name was Phar Laph. He had over 5 years ago, and was so pretty! I had to wash his hooves, comb his hair and give him his daily portion of hay. Next Lizzy showed me how to saddled horses. Horse ridding is difficult.         It requires concent ration and quiet, but it's something magic. Some time had passed before I felt confidence. Lizzy's dad said that I was doing it good, and Phar Laph liked me. Can't wait to the next ride!

 

March, 4th

Dear diary...

     I have been for a month, and I'm doing great! It's something which I realy liked and I have already got a lot of knowledge about it. Appears more and more reasons to want to stay here. I have a good contact with my dad. Mom got promoted and works very long time so she has little time to call me. Dad talked with Lizzy's dad yesterday, and maybe we will buy Phar Laph! First he thought that I'm not responsible enough for such a large animal but he understand how I care. I promise him that I would feed and clean up after Phar Laph. Everything will be sattled the next week.

 

March, 13th

Dear diary..

   My dad agreed! But we must wait for my birthday. Fortunately it's in a few days. I'm so happy. In last time I enormously got used to Phar Laph, cause I spent a lot of time with him. Recently we went to quite a long ride into the forest and meadows. Only then I saw what peace for envelops me when I'm on a horse. I was feeling amazing, feeling that this animal understand me and that he knows everything about me and when I watched his dark, wise eyes, I had the impression that he wants someone who loves him. There is somehing in him which makes that all human problems dissapear. It's something magic.Now I know I'm not leaving here.

 

March, 19th

 Dear diary...

It's my birthday! As I thought, dad wanted to do a surprise for me. When I got up,    I left the terrace, as always, to have tea, and then I saw a brown horse which was tending itselves in front of house, and dad near him. A few months ago I never thought that such a thing can happen. In addition, dad said that he would buy yet one more horse - for him, and that he would go ridding with me! He chose a mare - her name's Charlie. I knew her some time ago. It's young and crazy horse, full of energy. Charlie is nice, she liked cleaning but apart from the tail - she kicks when someone touches it. She needs someone who won't be afraid about the fall to the ground, and who will be very, very patient. I guess my dad will be a good owner. Soon we will build a stable for them. It's one of the best days of my life!

 

 

March, 27th

Dear diary..

Charlie is finally with us. Today we were on the ride and it was one of the first rides of my dad. Phar Laph was very polite - till time. When we galloping to the hill Charlie and Phar Laph began to race. It was awesome, at least for me cause my dad fell from his horse. Fortunately he's fine, but he wasn't in the mood some time. He knows that it isn't Charlie's fault, in addition Lizzy told him :

 

,, A good rider isn't the one who never fell,
but the one who after the fall isn't afraid to get on the horse again''

and I agree with it. Phar Laph is a great horse, and he is young so recently Lizzy's dad thought to begin training him.I think that it's a good idea but first I must capture the more knowledge about it. Phar Laph is fast and stubborn and if he want affiliations it will really help him.
 

April, 5th
Dear diary...
I decided to train my horse, it would be a good adventure but I don't know how it will look cause Phar Laph isn't fully tamed horse, and it could tire him. I spent a lot of time with him and I noticed a big change - for good. He is more confident and he trust me more. The horse usually feels the same as its owner, You musn't panic. When you're on a horse and you're scared, your horse are scared too. And so it is with happiness. He feels it through your gestures, your touch, your voice. I'm realy happy for a few months because I have him - I've got everything I need.
 

April, 14th
Dear diary...
Today we tried to jump over something. I was reading about it and I know that we must do everything slowly and patiently. He must go trotting trough the lying wooden poles.  At the beginning he stopped and he didn't know what to do, He moved his ears nervously. He was interested and also uncertain, but later he was doing it very well. I saw that he was ambitious because he tried to do his best.It was a nice view for my eyes. It's a unique horse.
 
April, 26th
Dear diary...
Phar Laph learns everything very quickly. I'm impressed with how much heart he puts in everything he does. As for now, his jump record under the saddle is almost 100 centimetres - it's much like the first jumps. I'm so proud of him! Dad and Charlie are training too, but racing. Dad thinks it's safer the same for him and the same for Charlie. I'm pleased and a little surprised that he does it. He was never interested about it, I dont know if he does it in order to have better relation with me, or I just don't known him as well as I thought. On the other hand, work with horses gives a lot of joy so he could simly love it. I think that everyone should try this once. In half year will equine competitions. I wonder if we should try.
 

May, 05th
Dear diary...
Horses and everything related are like an incredible disease. Maybe it isn't a nice comparison, but for sure accurate. If it catches you, it will stay with you for the rest of your life. This may be your priority, and may be somewhere in the depths of the heart, but it will always be. It's a kind of magic but not everyone can use it. I think I can. I mannaged to create a thread understanding and unlimited trust between me and the animal. Because the trust relationship is when a horse trust a person. Everyone can learn ride a horse, but ridding in harmony with the horse is an art. When I ride on Phar Laph, I feel that we are one. And I know, that we will achieve much if we are together.
