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[Read or disregard at will]
Well, we‛ve lived here for just on six
months; and ‘loving it‛ as a well-known
slogan has it.
When we decided to sell-up in the UK and live here, I suppose emigrate is the right
word, there were people who suggested that at our ages, or any age, we were bonkers.
Others said we would probably become bored within a short time and wish we were home
again. Well, we now think of this as home and events kind of prove that we made the move
at the right time. The news coming out of the UK appears to be gloom and doom much of
the time and the weather, we are told, is frequently not much better.
Here, the weather is for much of the time
sub-tropical, which means normally sunny, warm
and a pleasure to be in. After all, the average
temperature in Tenerife is 22°C all year round
and despite the coldest winter for some years, it
never dropped below 15°C at sea level. In fact,
one of the first things we have registered is that
when we used to come out here for a couple of
weeks holiday we would rush out and sit/lie in the
sun to achieve a tan before our return. Now, we
know it is likely to be sunny any day we want, so
we tend to sit in the shade in the midday heat.
For example, we have fixed up our penthouse roof terrace as a sort of garden/gardenroom with grass (called No-Mow; you work it out) and in the other half, a pergola-covered
dining/sitting area. Sort of indoors/outdoors. We realised very soon that we had to cover
the pergola and are having sliding roller-blinds fitted to the top and two of the sides. The
same applies to one of our other balconies. It is being equipped with sliding roof and
terrace front blinds to make it usable virtually all the time. In June, July and August it is
just too hot and sunny to sit on without them.

Page 2

It is a blinding glimpse of the obvious that using a place as a holiday home, maybe a couple
or three times a year, is very different from living here, so we have now virtually finished the
furnishing - as a home - which means that we have been able to unpack the piles of packing
cases, leaving the garage, at long last, as a carriage house. This is a double garage in the
basement and it‛s a lot cooler to leave the car in there than have it standing outside where
the interior temperature can reach 50°/60°C during the day. She, a Nissan Qashqai, whose
name is Katie as we took delivery the day before the Royal Wedding, also gets covered in
dust outside so the garage serves two purposes.
The Canary archipelago of seven islands is, of course, a part of Spain and the indigenous
people follow Spanish stereotype. We have never met a single person who is not pleasant
and courteous and very helpful. But of course, being Spanish, the ‘mañana‛ syndrome rules.
An appointment to call to fix something at, say, 11.00am on Tuesday might well start out to
mean Tuesday at 11.00am but it might also mean 6.00pm or 10.00am on Wednesday. What
it almost certainly does not mean is any day between 1.00pm and 4.00pm on weekdays or any
time Saturday or Sunday. This starts out by being frustrating but after a few months you
find yourself not really bothering too much ‘cos the heat is hot and a nap might be a better
idea. Say between 1.00pm and 4.00pm!
The other thing is that Spanish craftsmen and workers are very good at their jobs. In
practice they do what is necessary to install something, say 77%. Then they disappear and
maybe come back days, weeks or months later. They also tend not to worry too much about
the finish. Without belittling them as a nationality, it is true to say that precision of finish
is not uppermost in their minds.
We now recognise that we are the ones at fault in expecting each job to be completed
100%, with the rubbish and packaging taken away for disposal. For example, the water
system in our community/condominium is a pressure system that, when working as specified,
has water gushing out of the taps. Unfortunately, it gushes when it feels like it and
sometimes, it doesn‛t. As [elected] President of the community, I was given an early
lesson in completeness when the water kept turning itself off for one or more hours of the
day. [Don‛t ask]. After a few weeks of pushing him quite hard, our Administrator let on
that the developers/builders had decided or not bothered to get the licence to install the
standby pump on the emergency system; which also meant that the beautiful fire-fighting
hoses/appliances in the garage had not even been connected. I‛ll cover bureaucracy in a
future note.
Our new car, probably the last we will ever buy,
is wonderful and loaded with every boy‛s toy you
can imagine but very complicated in some
operational respects. It is after all basically a
computer attached to an engine, wheels and
armchairs. Now, Tenerife, the biggest Canary
island, is way down on the food chain of importance
to Nissan and even though our car was built in
Sunderland, England, it arrived with two very thick operational manuals - in Spanish - after a
delivery delay of 13 months. When we placed the order, we ordered the operations manuals
to be delivered in English. Of course, the dealer, a charming Canarian, first said that
someone had forgotten to order the manuals, which then changed to the fact that they are
hard to get in English but that he would order them if we gave him another 15€. The upshot
is we have now been waiting 17 months for manuals that may, or may not, arrive. Actually,
the guy looked at me as though I was mad wanting to read an operating manual and muttered
to a colleague that the English are undoubtedly “different”.
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We brought Muffin, our Border Collie,
with us on the grounds that our vet in
England said that if we liked the warmth
then the dog would as well. She does find
it hot but Jill takes her walkies at 6.30
every morning. Living on a golf course, she
loves the cool dew-covered grass and rolls

like mad. She has suffered two problems since
we arrived, first a bacterial infection and, more
recently, she developed a tumour in her paw.
Her vet here is from Argentina, loves dogs and
doesn‛t expect them to be examined on a table.
No, Cesar gets down on the floor with them and
gains their confidence at their level. Located in
a small surgery, he has every gizmo needed for X-ray, scans, heart monitoring and operating
etc., which would be the envy of many UK vets. He successfully operated on her paw and we
are awaiting the biopsy as I write. Judging by the rabbit and cat chasing, not to mention the
daily socialising she enjoys, she appears to be as fit as a fiddle.
So yes, we love it here and are in danger of going native. Particularly at siesta time. Then
we realized that we are retired - so why not! We are quite used to the warmth and currently
use the ceiling fans which do a great job in stirring the air. We had air conditioning units
fitted in January and it will be lovely when the company replace the faulty inverter on the
roof which has not worked since it was installed. On warranty of course.
Tenerife, [pronounced Ten-air-reef-eh in
Spanish] is the largest Canary island and has two
parts - north and south. Only 700,000 people live
here which expands by several hundred thousand
tourists ten months of the year - May and June
being the quietest. The northern side is where
the majority of Canarians live for the various
industries located around the capital and port of
Santa Cruz. It is mountainous and well forested,
cloudy and has most of the rainfall due to the
build-up of cloud each evening on the north east of the island. A strange phenomenon is that
the trees create massive condensation which not only keeps them alive but also contributes
to the island‛s water supply.
The south is where the majority of tourists
congregate and has the sunny weather and is where
we live. To many [British] people, Tenerife is
characterised as Playa de las Americas and Los
Christianos with its brash pubs, beer swilling yobs
and sardine-like beaches. The politicians have
been working for years to clean up the act and
encouraging 4 and 5 star hotels, golf courses and a
move up-market - a project which has undoubtedly
been very successful. The two above-mentioned
towns are for the holiday makers and are still

brash, but clean and fun to visit with beaches, seafront promenades and restaurants to
match. The variety of restaurants is kind of ‘wow‛ in variety and extent and will be the
subject of a separate notes when our exploration is further advanced.
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We live on Amarilla Golf and Country Club and
could be in heaven with views of the sea, rugged
landscape and a breathtaking view up the foothills
to Mount Tiede, the highest mountain in Spain at
12,000 ft or so. Arriving here from an evening
flight, one of our sons decanted from the car and
commented on ‘the deafening silence‛.
There are lovely mountain villages to explore,
sometimes driving along roads that would
definitely not fit safety standards in the UK, but
are just wonderfully scenic. One of our favourite
trips is to Vilaflor, the highest village in all of
Spain where we sometimes go for lunch. As it‛s
name suggests, it is a village of flowers with roses
of all colours down the main street mixing with
many native plants which are frequently grown as
annuals in the UK. From April to June, the village
was surrounded by acres of mountain [Californian]
poppies in vivid orange and yellow. However,
the most spectacular find was the wonderful
Tajinaste flower, a giant echium which can grow
to two metres and is found only in the mountain
regions of Tenerife and La Palma. It is a
protected species and is also the emblem of
Tenerife. Jill has me driving all over the place,
chasing down all the species of wild flower that she can find to photograph and insists that
I enjoy keeping up with the knack of driving up and down
endless switchbacks. Who, me?
Well, enough of that - hope it didn‛t bore you. If you
would like stay in touch we could do one of these from time
to time. Of, course, we have taken reams of ‘photos which
we‛ll try and share with ‘em as would like to see the sights!
In answer to our “you are bonkers” friends; What is
there not to like?
PS. Fascinating that all our visitors so far have all
booked to come back!
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