We first met Ray and Caroline in April 2010; they were searching for a "traditional Italian country house, under
€100,000, prepared to undertake a small amount of work."
Once we had helped them to find their home, we steered them through the buying process and then,
afterwards, we followed them as they carried out some work to their new home. They didn't want to spend a
huge amount on renovations, and were also keen to restore rather than replace, to maintain the character of
the house. They wanted to use local craftsmen and also to do some of the work themselves. Using the words
and photos of Ray and Caroline, we are able to illustrate just how easy it can be to turn your dreams into
reality, on a relatively small budget. And have lots of fun on the way…
“Having visited our dear friends in Abruzzo and stayed in their beautiful home, we decided this was the region we would
love for our holiday home. After an unsuccessful sortie in December of 2009,we scoured the internet and found a few
properties we wanted to view, with three separate agents. Having seen what the first two agents had to offer, we decided
that the properties were not for us, so fingers crossed for better luck with the last agent….”

8th April 2010 - Finding L'Oliveto
Today we met Tracey and her colleague, Vincenzo, and already feel sure that they are to be the ones with whom
we want to do business. Having shown us around a couple of properties near Muraglie, we wound our way up to
the adorable town of Montefino. We popped into the local bar and had coffee and cake. It was from this viewing
point that the next house we would be visiting was pointed out, in the Fino Valley, below. We both felt really
excited as we made our way down the winding road that led to our holiday home to be. The road undulated and
meandered past farm houses and small holdings. We stopped momentarily on the apex of a bend in the road
and abruptly turned off to make our way down a stony track.
There, we had the first tantalizing elevated glimpse through an olive grove, of a lichen covered, tiled roof. We
climbed the outside staircase and investigated the interior. There was a lot to do, but the little house already
had our hearts. We have asked for a second viewing tomorrow….

9th April 2010 - Second Viewing
We are hooked! We went back today with our long-time English friends and they fell in love with it too! We
have explained to Tracey how much we want to pay and she has assured us that they will talk to the owners
and keep us informed of progress. This afternoon we signed a form to authorize Tracey to go to get our ‘codice
fiscales’ for us. Tomorrow we fly back to England. We already feel excited and apprehensive, as we await
news….
15th April 2010 - Offer accepted
We’ve been home for less than a week and the vendor has said ‘yes’ to our offer! Tracey emailed this evening
with the good news. What a wonderful surprise! That's a remarkable feeling. We forward our congratulations
to Vincenzo. It strikes us that he's a pretty cool negotiator!
We're both wearing silly grins. I don't know why because we're scared witless, now! Tracey was true to her
word, with daily messages of progress about the negotiations. We calm down, a bit.
16th April 2010 – Codice Ficales
Having forwarded some personal details about our places and dates of birth, Tracey also told us today that she
has our codice fiscales; a kind of cross between a tax code and a National Insurance number. (The equivalent
of a Social Security Number in the US).
Time to celebrate….
17th April 2010 – Raimondo: “Ray’s Place”
Being British, we feel the need for some written assurance about the deal we’re about to enter into. I suspect the
Italians think we’re either far too suspicious or just ‘a pain’. Vincenzo handles the additional work and the
abbreviated Compromesso is very good.
The details are fine, very comprehensive, in fact. We discover that the property is not, as originally thought, in
the commune of Montefino, just 4Km from the tiny perched town from which we first viewed our new Italian
home, but Castiglione Messer Raimondo, the pretty town adjacent, equally high up, immediately across the
Fino valley. (Raimondo : almost my name.) It’s an omen!
We conveyed our thanks to the vendor for her part in all of this. It must have been quite a significant moment
for her too, since the house had been her childhood home. We're very impressed with Tracey and Vincenzo’s
speed of operation and their gentle way with people.

18th April 2010 – Paying the Deposit
Today, we receive an electronic version of a document which Vincenzo has drawn up for us. It’s a kind of short
Compromesso. Tracey has translated it for us beautifully. It contains the bank details of the owner, the
amount of the deposit required and the remaining sum payable at “the signing”. We’re concerned that we’re
being a bit pushy and painful about detail. They’re more concerned that we feel secure and well supported.
19th April 2010 – Compromesso and codice fiscale, via email
Today, we instruct our bank to forward one seventh of the asking price to the vendor’s Italian account today at
12.20 English time. The vendor should see her money by the end of this week.
20th April 2010 – Shopping lists
Now we’ve begun bombarding Tracey with emailed requests for sources for workmen. How to proceed with our
planned alterations, acquisition of furniture, wood-burning stoves and more. Our initial nerves had turned
into excitement and adrenalin is flowing. Tracey has to be our “buyer” from 1200 miles. She doesn’t
disappoint. Within two days, we have been furnished with websites for kitchens and furnishings. Large
Swedish DIY stores feature pretty heavily. It appears that unlike other regions in Italy, large depositories of
Italian Antiques don’t exist around these parts. It’s a shame but we have to change our ideas and move on.
21st April 2010 – Coming up trumps
The websites Tracey recommends are proving invaluable. Whilst we draw up our list of proposed works, Tracey
provides the names of craftsmen: an electrician to rewire throughout and fit some new stuff downstairs; a
plumber to refurbish the bathroom and install some basic pipe work and drainage to both the old stable (in
which we'd like to create a summer kitchen) fit a gas fired boiler to heat domestic hot water and provide
radiators to the upstairs back bedrooms, and heated towel rail to the bathroom (just for cool Easters). We'd like
plumbing and a basic bathroom in the room at the ground-floor back corner, in which we'd like to create a
guest ‘en suite’. The existing kitchen will need a sink plumbing-in and draining beneath the south facing
window.
Then the whole outside needs a plasterer's love to tidy up some patches hither and thither and a coat of
Caroline's chosen colour. We also need the right man to refit new fly screens to every opening (once the
builders have walked off site) and refurbish the existing windows and shutters. Caroline's already choosing
the paint colours! We have extensive minor works to be undertaken in phases, both inside and out. And so the
list grows....
My deposit has arrived safely and a “Signing” date is provisionally booked for the weekend around 30 th May
to 2nd June.
Tracey is never phased once but just keeps coming up trumps.

25th April 2010 – Stufas and plans
We have a ‘bee in our bonnet’ about a wood-burning oven for the kitchen, what we’d call a “range” and Italian’s
call a stufa. Tracey is near-neighbours with an iron monger who provides us with emailed examples to choose
from, with prices. We just load her up with our requests which keep her very busy. She’s a good’un.
Vincenzo can’t see any problem in doing the electrics and new bathroom upstairs almost straight away,
without going having to the commune. He has a copy of our plan, to ask a geometra about the rest of the work.
Wow, we did strike lucky when we found these guys!
28th April 2010 – ‘Christening’ the house.
We've pondered on a few random names for the house but “L'Oliveto” keeps coming up favourite. Snuggled into
a gentle, south facing hillside in the midst of 150 olive trees, “The Olive Grove” fits well. We nearly plumped
for 'Casa Folle', (The Mad House) but it's also the Italian name for a Lunatic Asylum, so to avoid misdirected
mail, we thought better of it. “L’Oliveto” has stuck.
29th April 2010 – A Stufa called Rosa.
Tracey has helped us decide on a Stufa. It’s called ‘Rosa’. It’s the right price, with free fitting and has all the
“bells and whistles” we need. It’s more than sufficient for us.
With regards to Vincenzo's enquiries with the commune, he can confirm that the wiring, plumbing, hot water
supply and basic fixings which do not effect the outside appearance are all pretty fundamental and do not
need the permission of the commune, in order for us to proceed. Oh, yes and a gas tank! We have drawn some
“visuals” and elevation drawings of our proposed changes. There’ll be no major alterations. All doors and
windows will remain original, should we be able to restore all and have them draft-proof, secure and looking
good. We’re pleased to take advice on all of these things.
30th April 2010 – Learning to walk before we run.
We do not wish to upset the 'apple cart' by contravening the rules of the commune. We must walk before we
run but are keen to have as much ready as possible so we can set things in motion once we have full ownership.
(Would outside wall lights upset anyone, we wonder?) Oh. Caroline's chosen the colour for the masonry paint
for outside,(a soft peachy gold); the woodwork colour will be an old fashioned duck-egg-green/blue throughout
and inside will be all white walls, except for the kitchen which will be a gentle parchment or light straw.
We thank Tracey again for doing our errands. We worry that we’re overloading her with our requests.
Shopping from such a great distance is very challenging. Never does she shirk from our demands. Nothing
is too much trouble.

2nd May 2010 – Surf or Turf?
We've been surfing the ‘net’ feverishly using the web-addresses Tracey sent us and have come to the conclusion
that we can get pretty much everything we need by way of furniture from either "Ikea", living room and
bedroom and/or "Mondo" for kitchen units.
We don’t know whether Rome or Ancona has the nearest Ikea? If so, we wonder whether they'd deliver to the
province of "Castiglione Messer Raimondo" from that distance using the on-line service? That being said, we
don't have computer access in Italy yet. We’re going to have to “do the time” around the store itself on a future
visit. So, we ask whether Tracey can post out some catalogues. It’s no problem and they come.
4th May 2010 – Star Wars Day
Vincenzo's appointment is perfect. 10am on Tuesday 1st June. I'll be there! Appointments are made to meet a
host of craftsmen sequentially on the days before and following the signing. Caroline and I were going to go
together but it would cost the equivalent of a new kitchen, so I'll go alone! This is quite sad because ‘L’oliveto’
is just as much Caroline’s adventure, as mine but good business sense prevails. May the fourth be with us!
I'm going to check out the flights immediately, places to stay and hire a car. I look forward to meeting all the
craftsmen, on either the Monday, 31st May or Weds 2nd June depending on flights etc.
5th May 2010 – The Appointments with the Notary, Bank and Craftsmen are all fixed.
I confirm with Tracey that I shall fly into Pescara at 20.30 on Sunday 30 May. I have hired a little car and
shall be staying at the Hotel Di Rocco in Loreto Aprutino.
I plan to fly home from Pescara on Wednesday 2nd June at 15.00. There’s an immense amount to achieve in
two and a half days. Arrangements are made for me to get access into the house first thing on Monday. I
need to check measurements, take photos etc.
The date and time are fixed for the official purchase but I don’t know where the meeting will take place. A
million new questions fly through our heads. We need to know what Vincenzo's expectations are as to the
amounts of money the various ‘participants’ will expect and want; where I should send them and any advice
about smooth transfers. Cash/banker’s draughts etc.?
I'll also need to get out and about to look at various appliances, boilers and bathroom bits, so I can order them or
sanction others to order what I need as work progresses.
Will the plumber be able to show me what he recommends by way of water heating boilers and radiators etc. for
example? I will also have the remainder of Tuesday, after the notary meeting and Wednesday morning to tie
up any loose ends.

7th May 2010 – Dates and Times.
Tracey tells us that it was Star Wars Day 5 years ago that she left the UK to live in Abruzzo. A date she'll
always remember. All arrangements are put in place. Dates and Times are confirmed. The transaction will
take place at the Notary’s office in Pescara.
15th May 2010 – Money Advice
We now need to move some significant sums of money. Tracey has provided us with a phone number and
direct email address for a currency broker. I deal with him directly and mention Tracey’s name. Our dealing
process is underway. Our sterling savings have to be converted to Euros at the optimum moment and then
transferred to my new bank account in Abruzzo. Vincenzo has made all the arrangements at the Italian end,
on my behalf. I have an Italian bank manager and a temporary account has been set up.
Let's hope the Icelandic Ash is going to start behaving itself in a fortnight’s time! European flights are still
seriously disrupted. No going back now.
18th May 2010 – Volcanic Ash and Deal Tickets
From Tracey,
“The volcanic cloud is looking a bit dodgy at the moment, hopefully it will change direction for your trip!”
An understatement in our opinion!
I follow good advice regarding currency conversion. We have a Deal Ticket which confirms the exchange rate
for our pounds into Euros. I have copied and fully completed it. Money moves, electronically. I had already
given both my UK and my Italian banks the reference prior to receiving the ticket and I have a record of the
transaction. The button is pressed and GBPs are winging their BAXed way to Abruzzo overnight for receipt
on Thursday 19th.
20th May 2010 – A bit hot under the collar.
Our bit of England has just begun to warm up in more ways than one; both with respect to the weather and our
body temperatures and pulses:Monies have been transferred and the sun is shining. Our nerves are a little tense but we know/hope we’re in
safe hands.

25th May 2010 – Gas and kitchens
We ask Tracey how we go about setting up a subterranean gas tank to feed the boiler that we hope the plumber's
going to fit? I know the tank installation is free but the customer commits to buying gas from the company
henceforward. Tracey deals with this on our behalf and secures what transpires to be, a great deal. Gas
providers are “variable” in price. Tracey has done us proud, again.
From Caroline's and my initial disappointing foray into Abruzzo to Civitella Casanova in December ‘09, to
moving at light speed towards a habitable home in Raimondo this summer, has been very exhilarating.
We email to thank Vincenzo again for measuring the window ledge heights in the kitchen, for us. He's a star.
We can go surfing on the kitchen shop website to see whether the kitchen units will fit beneath the windows.
It’s my intention to buy what we need during my fleeting visit in a week’s time. We are so grateful for all of
the help we have received.
27th May 2010 – Legally and generally...
We confirm with Vincenzo that Caroline is to be legal joint owner, in order that the paper work might be fully
in order for the 1st June. We trust Tracey implicitly to organise the tradesmen's timetable and thank her. Two
days shared between them all sounds eminently sensible. I also envisage the possibility of it all being a bit of
a circus! Mind you, I don't get over anxious. Tracey will be doing the translating!
However, I do have to get to the shops and choose furniture and bathroom suites, about which there is very little
flexibility. Oh, the pressure! If things move reasonably smoothly, we'd love to believe we could ask the Stufa
man to deliver, along with a bed (at least) before we come over for our planned summer holiday at the end of
July.
They’re gonna love my drawings. Christoher Wren, they ain’t but they’re very pretty!
I think Caroline's even more than a bit sad that she isn't coming with me in three day’s time. We're being
sensible but this whole process has been very much an "us" thing, right up till now. So, she'll miss the trip out
enormously, for a whole raft of reasons. I'm not panicking. I'm completely in control. I’m going to miss my
wife.

30th May 2010 – The 11th hour after 50 days!
I send a last email before I get behind the wheel.
“Dear Tracey, I hope you and/or Vincenzo will be at the bank with me to "hold my hand" whilst I fumble my
way through the translation! I can only assume that the bank will be happy to release such large sums over
the counter. I think if the boot were on the other foot, they'd ‘flinch’ a bit in England.”
Well, that's me. I'm just about to get in my car to drive down to Stansted...it's a 3 and a half hour run and I
fly at 5pm. Last minute check: Spectacles, passport, watch and wallet…
If this all goes according to plan, we shall have moved from first viewing to completion in 7 weeks! Not bad
going, either at home, or abroad!
1st June 2010 - Final signing and other stories
I was greeted at the local bank on a bright summer morning. The bank manager had all the papers prepared

and all transfers had been successful. The correct sums both in cheque and cash were made available and all
the appropriate sums which I would have to make to both the vendor and the notary were all in order.
With Tracey as my aid and translator we all presented ourselves at the Notary’s office in Pescara by mid
morning.
Upon arrival we met the vendor and members of her family; her mum, her brother, her son and his fiancée. It
was quite an event. We all sat quietly, rather like a doctor’s waiting room. The notary had a unique and
idiosyncratic style. He was obviously held in some regard and did not disabuse us of this impression but was
friendly enough. He had some preparation in another office but after a rather tense wait, proceedings
commenced.
The deeds of transfer had been prepared in both Italian and English and the notary read both versions out loud.
All relevant parties signed two copies and were witnessed. I handed over the payment for the property and cash
payment to the notary for his services. After much hand-shaking, the business was done. Outdoors, in the
bright sunshine once more, I phoned home!
Within an hour we had snacked and returned to our house, I met up with a series of tradesmen who Tracey had
organized to meet me. I pointed out the things we wanted doing around the place and they made copious notes
and conferred a great deal. Tracey stayed to translate, which was invaluable. They would draw up their
estimates and forward them to me electronically via Tracey. Fab!

Armed with instructions from home, the brochures Tracey had sent out to us and the dimensions of the
kitchen, I was taxied out to the kitchen warehouse. Tracey and I toured the aisles until we found the kitchen
Caroline had chosen. A very efficient young man drew my kitchen to scale and superimposed a CAD design
on his screen. With a little tweaking, the job was done. I submitted my order, my codice fiscale and address.
The kitchen would be delivered and fitted in my absence. Tracey would greet the delivery. Job done.
I returned to my hotel and called home again.. We giggled childishly, mused over whether or not we’d done the
right thing, then chortled again. In the restaurant, It seemed odd not celebrating with someone, so my waiter
and I shared a glass of Montepulciano d’Abruzzo.
2nd June 2010 - Leaving all my money behind
Up and packed very early, I drove down to the Estate Agents’ office for an 8.30 meeting. We had to finalize a
few details, leave requests for jobs I should like Tracey to undertake on our behalf and get back to the airport
for a midday flight. I was early and waited for a short while, seated outdoors on a low wall in the shimmering
sunlight. I watched an elderly lady across the street. She was wearing a full pinafore over her black clothing.
She brought out some wooden steps, a washing up bowl and proceeded to pick cherries from her tree which
overhung the pavement. As she filled the bowl with her dewy harvest, she conversed earnestly with her
neighbour who was ferreting under the bonnet of his truck. I was perspiring. Was that nerves?
Tracey soon arrived and we retired to the cool interior of the office. I paid my share of the estate agents fee,
which had been worth every penny. I left all my remaining Euros and my Italian cheque book in Tracey’s
care; after all, it would be of little use to me at home. I signed several cheques, in order that she might pay
workmen and purchase items from our shopping list. I left a list of instructions which she was happy to
undertake on our behalf.
I was assured that I would soon receive the deeds and they would be forwarded to me in due course.
I joked nervously that in the last 24 hours, I had left several large quantities of money in the hands of relative
strangers, in a foreign country, without a single receipt, who as soon I left for England could quite easily
disappear off around the world! They laughed too.
We shook hands and I left. I was perspiring as I reached to turn the starter. I don’t think I dare tell anyone at
home. They would never believe how trusting I’d been. On more than occasion on my way home, I reflected on
the significant cultural differences there had been in doing business in this manner. Whatever had I been
thinking?
The frenetic nature of airport procedure distracted me. As the plane left the tarmac, I sat back and tried to relax
because I know I could trust those with whom I had done business.
I closed my eyes and wondered how soon it would be before we‘d taste our own olive oil?

June 2010 - Shopping frenzy
As soon as I arrived home we embarked upon a series of rapid emailed exchanges which involved us sending
Tracey shopping lists which enabled her to purchase all our bathroom fittings, lighting both inside and out
and secure the delivery of our chosen stufa.
In a few short weeks, the geometra, (essential for the legal improvement of our little house) plumber, electrician
and bathroom fitter/plasterer are all given the go ahead to start work in early July.
July 2010 - Work commences
Tracey oversees the removal and refurbishment of the bathroom and the windows and shutters. She liaises
with electrician and plumber, constantly updating us on progress and conveying to the contractors any fickle
changes of design or fitment.
1st August 2010 - Italian road trip
We drive down to Italy with a car load of tools and belongings. At this stage the little house probably looked
its saddest but we remain undaunted. The windows had been completely removed and taken away to be
restored. The electrician had chased out the walls for the rewire. The old bathroom suite had been removed and a
heap of rubble adorned the terrace. The weather was very unseasonal and scudding rain blew threw the open
windows. With no power or water, there was little we could do apart from measure up and use our
imaginations.
Italy was on holiday, so we stayed with our good friends and took a road trip.
1st September – 12th October 2010 L’Oliveto transformation
During the next six weeks L’Oliveto undergoes a transformation. Italy (and we) go back to work after the
summer. Electric power is established (but quickly lost again.) Tracey discovers that because we have no
mail box, the electricity bill could not be delivered and NL have cut us off. She pays the bill and negotiates a
small reconnection fee. NL restore the power. Boiler, radiators, mosquito nets AND MAIL BOX are fitted. The
refurbished windows, shutters and doors secure the house and give it a completely new air. Tracey emails
pictures.
The chased out walls are all re-plastered and the bathroom is tiled. Tracey decorates the house throughout! No
small undertaking: The whole first floor is fresh and smart to receive our new furniture and kitchen.
Tracey meets and greets the new kitchen and Stufa deliveries and oversees their fitting. She negotiates the
delivery of bedroom and lounge furniture; which we had chosen during our visit the previous August. L’oliveto
is made bright, clean and habitable for our visit at the end of October.

21st October 2010 - Half term hols
We fly this time and hire a car which we load with goods from IKEA. Abruzzo does not abound with quaint
antique shops, so we’re obliged to go modern. A local friend greets us at the store in Ancona with his large
white van and ships the flat packs of all shapes and sizes, that we can’t possibly fit into the car.
Tracey has even arranged for the delivery of an enormous palette of logs for the Stufa. We can heat the whole
house during the cooler evenings. The stufa called ‘Rosa’ is wonderful
Despite vigorous hunting amongst the long grass, we had been trace the old drains or waste tanks. As a
consequence, we had to arrange both the digging out and laying of the new drains and septic tank, in order
that the new bathroom and kitchen could be connected. Tracey negotiated cheap gas and had the subterranean
gas tank fitted, filled and gas-pip connected to the boiler. No small undertaking alongside everything else!!
There is most definitely an Italian ‘tempo’. It is crucial that we learn to adopt the gentler pace of work and life,
otherwise we’ll knock ourselves out! Tracey is a fabulous barometer and balances our strident march with the
more temperate, Abruzzese ‘stroll’.
The exterior is still rather shabby but the interior is shaping up very nicely indeed. Thanks to Tracey, our
Italian house has undergone a significant make-over and our dreams are becoming a Abruzzo reality. We’re
delighted.
We gaze across the Fino valley from our terrace in glorious autumn sunshine. It seems as though the whole of
Abruzzo is outdoors, harvesting olives. We only have a week and just don’t have the time or energy to harvest
our own this time. “Next year,” we vow.
26th October 2010 – Exteriors: Meeting with Fausto the geometra
In less than 5 months of ownership, the first floor has been renovated pretty much as we want it. A finishing
touch would be to have skirting tiles around all the walls and a ‘splash back’ behind the kitchen sink. Do
skirting tiles exist and if so, where should we buy them?
Barring the odd piece of furniture and ornament, we’re pretty much finished up stairs.)
Now our attention turns to other items on our “to do” list. Half the ground floor was once a byre for cattle;
manger and all. The ceiling is in a poor state, possibly in need of some structural attention. We have decided
that this space is going to become a summer kitchen. The other half of the ground floor is split into two good
sized rooms, albeit a little damp and airless. These will be a large guest bedroom and en-suite, respectively.
The exterior render is shabby. Exposed brick, stone and reinforced concrete is not only ugly, we fear it may be
in danger of compromising the integrity of the structure in one or two places.

Tracey arranges Fausto, the geometra to meet up at the house to define precisely how we should proceed. Whilst
we have our own very clear ideas for resolving the work, we must screw on our “Italian heads” and pay close
attention to the geometra’s advice.
Whatever works are undertaken to improve structure, choice of materials etc. these must all receive his blessing,
be recorded on plans and drawings and be submitted to the comune.
The “certificated” contractor will also be obliged to liaise with the geometra as works progress, to ensure that
regulations are adhered to.
Our week is up, so we must return home to the UK. Tracey agrees to secure some tenders for the work. As our
good friends remind us, whilst Italy is generous with her weather in season, she is not “Spain”. As a
consequence, in winter, Abruzzo gets its share of snow, in shed loads. As a consequence, farming and
building work retreat indoors and workers hibernate till the end of February. If we’re lucky our work will
receive attention by Easter.
Christmas comes and goes. In 2011 we plan to drive over again, for ten days at Easter. This time we’ intend
to take a cheap little car, which we’ll leave there.
17th January 2011 - Flooding the neighbourhood
We had considered a second, smaller wood burning stove for the sitting room but realize that to have another
radiator fitted would make better sense. We let Tracey know and she tells our plumber. He thinks we’re fickle
but he’ll do the job.
Tracey has found us a building contractor and after lengthy negotiations, she secures a price for each
stage/phase of the work and a start date is agreed.
Being ignorant English, we fail to lag the water meter, which is out doors and whilst accessible to the meter
reader it is also exposed to severe falls in temperature!
Unbeknown to anyone at this time, our meter succumbs to 4 degrees of frost. The meter bursts and gently
pumps 200,000 litres of water into the surrounding fields. This makes the new ‘English neighbours’ rather
unpopular because all surrounding farms and homesteads are without water until the location of the burst is
identified.
Good old Tracey “pours oil”, pays for a new meter and reconnection. Suffice it to say, the meter is now lagged.
Tracey has trawled ceramics showrooms and found sufficient tiles to skirt our walls. They are reasonably
priced and not only does she acquire them but she sticks them on; beautifully. She finds the right tiles for the
splash back too.

11th February 2011 - Post problems
Tracey emails to inform us of a small but significant discovery. We have not been getting bills, or any mail
because the post office has our address as being in the neighbouring commune. She straightens this out and is
now better able to retrieve our bills and pay them on time. Service!
31st March 2011 - Spring springs
Tracey has been emailing regularly and has warned us that the gloriously warm and humid spring is
making our grass grow at a rate of knots. She recommends the services of a local farmer to mow the land,
prune and feed the olive trees and tame the cane (which invades everyone’s land around these parts.)
20th April 2011 - Easter Hols
We arrive in our little car. What a treat! Whilst the builders are still on site, they have almost finished all the
necessary work outdoors and erected a dividing wall in the summer kitchen. The exterior is transformed. The
plaster gleams and the outdoor staircase has undergone a complete makeover. Extra wiring has been
undertaken on the ground floor and preparations for a washing machine are all done.
The land is in good order and the olive trees are all pruned into the pre-requisite goblet shapes. They have also
been fed in readiness for the flowers setting.
Easter is warm and very wet. Italy gets April Showers, too. In the short time we’re there, we tidy up the land,
clear the sheds, reorganize storage and shop for coping stones for the terrace wall. We discover that size
matters! We buy a washer and big fridge freezer and install them. We watch the Royal Wedding from 1200
miles.

