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Wanderlust isn’t
a phenomenon
exclusive to
gap-year
teenagers.

In the first of a
series of articles,
Alice Griffin,
her family and
the dog take to
the open road
to explore all
that Europe

has to offer...

Milla’s away from home...

og lovers the world over
D understand that the bond
between owner and pooch
runs deep, so when my husband
and | made the decision to embark
on a quest to find a new life,
with a year-long road trip around
Europe, there was no question that
our two-year-old collie cross, Milla,
would be coming along for the ride.
You may be wondering how
this hair-brained plan was hatched,
so let me explain. Rewind to
September 2006: Spanish tapas bar,
me pregnant, my husband and |
considering the lifestyle we wanted
for our growing family while
enjoying some deliciously succulent
chorizo sausage soaked in red wine.
Suddenly, three simple words -
”Let’s go travelling” - were uttered
by us both, almost in unison.
Possibly not the most obvious
choice of words to tumble from the
mouths of a couple with a house,
mortgage, fairly secure jobs, a dog,
and a new baby on the way, but
tumble they did - and once they
were said out loud, there was no
going back.
Fast-forward to today and here
we are, without a house, living in
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our Dandy folding camper in the
back garden of my parents-in-law.
We have a one-way Eurotunnel
ticket booked and a dream to
escape the rat race in search of a
family life where our dog can run
free - and so can we.

You see, following that
initial conversation, lots of ideas
were batted around before we
eventually reached the conclusion
that there was no better way to
find a new future than to put our
faith in fate. The best journeys
in life are often those that are
unplanned and unexpected, so we
hope to travel with our camper,
experience some other ways of life
and spend quality time together,
having fun, taking long walks
without a time limit, and finding
out how dog-friendly Europe is.
Ultimately, we hope to discover
what it is that we really want
somewhere along the way.

The reason why we settled on
Europe - namely France, Spain and
then possibly Italy and Greece - is
because we believe that these will
be relatively easy destinations to
reach with Milla by our side. From
the word go, our travel plans have

been based hugely around our little
ball of fluff. Back in 2006, when
we rescued her from a shelter,

we already knew that travel was
going to feature heavily in our lives
somehow, so we immediately got
the ball rolling for a pet passport.
She had a rabies vaccination
followed by a blood test within
certain time frames and when Milla
became the proud owner of her
passport, complete with picture,
we wasted no time and headed
straight to France on the ferry for a
quick taster.

Tunnel vision

Although fine on the way over,

the trip back was not the most

pleasant for Milla, as our car was

parked down the extremely noisy

side of the ferry. To be honest, it

wasn’t the most pleasant journey

for us either, as we just didn’t

feel comfortable with leaving our

beloved dog in our car somewhere

at the bottom of a ferry. We vowed

not to do it again, so this time

we have opted for the Eurotunnel

where we can all travel together.
Despite our unease at leaving

Milla alone throughout the crossing,

this first trip to the continent did
go without a hitch, despite me
being a little worried. | had heard
of microchips failing to scan on
the other side or not matching
documentation, and | certainly
didn’t want to be leaving her at
the return port! However, the
combination of ensuring that you
have everything in place this side,
along with the fact that travelling
with pets is becoming more
commonplace, means that ports
are becoming far more adept and
we were surprised at how quick
and easy the whole process was.
The best part? Getting to the other
side, with Milla sniffing the cool
French air and drooling at the
sight of all those green fields - a
veritable playground for a dog!

So, as | sit here in our camper,
tying up the last few ends of our
‘normal’ life and getting used to
living with less, Milla has her head
on my lap and a look on her face
that tells me she doesn’t know or
care what’s going on, but as long as
she is with us, that’s just fine. Me,
I’m just excited about the prospect
of going on such a huge adventure
that can include our dog. ::
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