
 

 
Travels with Trys’l 
           by Bryan Genez 

 
 I wake up.  It’s the middle of the night, absolutely black everywhere.  Where am I?  As I fight 
through my groggy confusion, I realize I’m at my sister’s home.  I dangle my arm over the edge of 
the bed and wiggle my fingers.  Don’t know how, but Trys’l sees them and she’s immediately at my 

side, nuzzling and kissing my hand and letting me stroke her soft, luxurious fur.  What a wonderful pet! 
 
We’re in the middle of a very unusual summer, having sold our home before our new one is built.  We’ve been on the road 
a lot; I think our mortgage payment has been diverted to Shell Oil Co to pay for the gas!  One of our challenges has been 
to make our vagabond summer work with two dogs.  
 

We’ve traveled before.  Usually, these have been day-long drives to friends or family homes or sailing on our boat in the 
Chesapeake Bay.  Both girls – Trys’l, our 7 YO AKK and Spanker, our 8 YO Schipperke – are travel veterans.  When she 
was younger, Trys’l had some bouts of motion sickness, but those episodes are very rare today.  Trys’l is very 
enthusiastic about traveling.  All we need to do is bring a suitcase out, and she starts winding up.  By the time we have the 
suitcase packed and in the car, she has the whole household hyperventilating.  The only solution is to put her in the car; 
then she calms down immediately.  I guess she just doesn’t want to be left behind. 
 
Unlike our past trips, this year we’re not returning to our comfortable home in 
Annapolis – the only home either of the girls has known.  We bid goodbye to that 
home on June 14, after the moving van pulled away and we finished cleaning up.  
We didn’t go far that first day, spending the night at a friend’s home nearby.  The 
next morning, after collecting and depositing the proceeds from the sale of our 
home, we left Maryland and headed south.  Our first stop was in New Bern, 
where we camped out for a week at the home of our future next-door neighbors.  
Yes, we’re very lucky; they love our dogs and tolerate us.  Couldn’t ask for better 
neighbors! 
 

“This will be my favorite room, someday!”  
 

As you might expect, we had lots to do: car registrations, driver’s licenses, meetings with builders and suppliers, and on 
and on.  And it’s H-O-T outside.  So, we left Trys’l and Spanker with our great neighbors, where they could remain indoors 
in air-conditioned comfort.  The girls must have believed we’d abandoned them, because every time we returned home, 
we received a ten-minute greeting.  Trys’l even wanted to be picked up, and that almost never happens!  There’s definitely 
a difference between leaving the dogs at home and leaving them at someone else’s home.  Definitely high anxiety! 
 
Dealing with the dogs’ anxiety has probably been our biggest concern, as we’re often in places the dogs don’t know.  
Many of those places come with dogs of their own, and our guys need time to get acquainted with the new location and its 
residents.  We try to allow plenty of time after arriving to spend time with the dogs, before going out to our next 
appointment.  We let them get acquainted with the two- and four-legged residents and make sure there are no territorial 
issues.  And they get plenty of attention when we return! 
 

 
The next biggest concern has been traveling safety.  We spend a lot of time in the car 
with the dogs, and it’s hot down car for even a moment, there’s at least one human 
with them.  If Linda and I have an appointment, then the dogs either stay at “home” or 
they come with us to the appointment.  The latter almost never happens, because the 
dogs natural curiosity distracts us from the business of the meeting.  So almost 
always, we leave them home. 
 
 
 

“Ready to go!” 

 

We have a traveling routine with the dogs that has worked well for us.  We set up a bed for each of them in the  
back seat.  Both dogs wear a harness and have a short tether that attaches them to the seat belt.  Usually, they settle 
down as soon as the car starts to move, and they spend the entire time sleeping.  We keep a canvas bag handy that’s 
filled with necessities: water, poop bags, treats, toys, baby wipes, and paper towels.  We keep a Flexi-lead on the floor in 
front of each dog bed.  The Flexi is always attached before the seat-belt tether is released.  That way, there’s no 
possibility of an escape. 
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For most of the past six weeks, we’ve been staying in the mountains of western North Carolina.  It’s gorgeous out here, 
and the temperatures are perfect.  We’re also near the top of a mountain where there’s no traffic, so we often walk the 
dogs without leashes.  That gives us a lot of opportunity to practice recalls, and Trys’l is getting really good.  Of course, 
the secret is treats.  Trys’l will do anything for a treat, even abandon the chase of 
a yummy rabbit!  
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
We’re halfway through our four-month road trip.  By late September we’ll all be 
on the boat, moving it to New Bern.  Trys’l and Spanker will get another new 
experience – learning to be live-aboards for the final two months of our home 
construction.  Hopefully, by mid-December they’ll have a real home of their own.  
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“Trys’l, Come!” 


